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&ceNe—Mr. Puncu’s Sanctum, Mr. Puncu and the Porr Laureate discovered in confidential confubulation, 


Mr. Punch. When bard meets bard, then comes the—pipe of peace ! 
Poet Laureate. “1 pipe but as the linnets sing,” you know, 
“And do but sing”—and smoke—* because I must.” 
Mr. Punch. Refill, my Lord! Could Rateron make a third, 
(Defiant here of James's Counterblast,) 
The spacious times of great EvizaBera 
Might seem returned—a] most. 
Poet Laureate. Well qualified ! 
Shall “days that deal in ana” deal with aught 
In the large-thoughted free Shakspearian style ? 
Leviathan may not be aped—or judged— 
By “literary leeches.” 
Mr. Punch. Humph! There peeps 
A glint of green from out that pocket. 
Poet Laureate ( flushing slightly). Oh! 
My play—my poem—say my poem-play ; 
No theatre-thing, in present trim at least. 
But Sersorne likes it; you, 1 thought, might care 
To scan—appraise —— 
Mr. Punch. Mellifluous ALFRED mine, 
From green to green, of cover, know I it. 
Poet Laureate. And think? 
Mr. Punch. A large-schemed work wakes many thoughts, 
Scarce summable in the smart young critic’s phrase 
Of cynical cocksureness. Stately-sweet, 
High-souled, and unhysteric, like all verse 
From lips that satyr-froth has never stained, 
Nor Cockney spasin vulgarised. 
Poet Laureate. Such praise 
From Puxon’s lips is present pledge of Fame. 
Mr. Punch. Well buttered, both!—would sneer the Twopenny Timon ; 
Eh, Tosy? 
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Poet Laureate. 
Mr. Punch. 


Poet Laureate. 
Mr. Punch. 


Poet Laureate. 
Mr. Punch. 


Poet Laureate. 
Mr. Punch. 


He’s no Tenant of the Tub, 
No Cynosarges prompt at snap and snarl. 
But has a bite in him for Humbug’s heels, 
Or Folly’s calves. He'll not touch yours, my Lord ! 
“ Beggar that I am, I am even poor in thanks.” 
Talking of Beggars, what would Burxs, I wonder, 
Have said to yours? 
Why, what say you ” 
Burxs painted 
With more than Ca.ior power of graphic coarseness 
And biting humour ; put his “Jolly Beggars” 
Beside your Medieval Mendicants, 
My Poet, and perpend! Shakspearian grasp 
Of many-coloured wide humanity, 
With more than lovely faint-limned lyric shadows, 
Me'lifluous-tongued abstractions, strained conceits, 
And gross grotesqueries our Stage would furnish. 
I fain would serve it. 
“ All the World’s a Stage,” 
And that you've served with sweetness many a@ year, 
With pure unpoisoned charm of such Art-honey 
As you alone can hive. Your home's on Hybla, 
But in Thalia’s haunt you need a hand 
Of practised guidance. One good turn, my Lord, 
Deserves another. Book for Book! Behold! 
“That is the humour o't,” as Nym would say. 
The humour! Here you'll find what, “faith, you lack, 
The ert of midriffmoving,—Walter Map 
And Margery miss your “ Northern Farmer's” touch 
Of true vis comica,—will find much else 
That Israfel might learn from Yorick. Take 
From your friend Puxcn’s hand Wit's beacon-light, 
True Humour’s fount, Humanity's map and chart, 
His Gift of Gifts, his 
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NOW READY.— The HALF-YEARLY Volume of “PUNCH” 
(Volume 86), containing the Nos. from JANUARY to JUNE, 1884, in brown 
cloth, sprinkled edges. Price 8s. 6d. All the preceding Volumes, 1 to 85, are 
to be had in the same binding and at the same ake {PUNCH OFFICE, 6s, FLEET ST., EC 
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COMPLETE SETS of “PUNCH,” from 1841 fo 1883, 


elegantly bound in blue cloth, gilt edges. 43 Yearly Volumes. Special Price, #24 12s. 6d. 


Also, m/f A Library Issue, in 21 Double Yearly Volumes, strongly 


bound In Leather, gilt edges, 1841 to 1882, £21 168. (PUNCH OFFICE, %%, FLEET ST., E.C. 
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POPULAR NEW NOVELS 


AT ALL THE LIBRARIES 


BERNA BOYLE 


Rivps.., 


LITTLE LADY LINTON. By 


Paawe Bannerer 


ADAM aso CHARLES BLACK 











By Mrs. J. H. 


POINT BLANK. By Pame.a 
NEW ADDITION TO BENTLEY'S FAVOURITE 


NOVEIA, 


IN A GLASS DARKLY. By 


Sarnipae La Pawv. ip | vol, cr. #vo, 6 





Ricuaap Bewrisr & Gon, New Burlington St. 
}UACMILLAN'S MAGAZINE. 
Bo. B97. 

For Juxx. Price One Shilling. 

Con te~ts oF THs Nomeea. 

M Renan's New Volume 

On an Irish Trout Stream. 

The Consolations of Pessimism 

Heine s Mountain-Idylis 

Easter Week in Amorgos. 

Wordsworth s relations to Bctence. 

Mitchelhurst Place By the Author of “For 

Percival Chapters VIII. —X 

Review of the Month 

Maomwrttan & ( 





London. 





NOW READY, PRICE SIXPENCE 


LoOxGMAR’ 8 MAGAZINE. 
Number X XI. —J1 
Cowranrs 

Jack's Courtship: A Sailor's Yarn of Love and 
shipwreck hy W. Clark Hussell Chapters 
XAXVL—XEVIII 

Bunny Brighten. Hy Richard Jefferies 

A Siue am Penslege Chapters I. and Il. By 


Maurice “hy “e K. wR 
Ballade of Railway Novels. Ry A. Lang 
The First White Butterfy. By EB. Kay Robinson. 
By Mrs. Oliphant. Chapters XXKI— 
AAXKV 
London, LONGMANS, GREEN, @ CO 





CUREBS STRAMONIUM 


SAVARS and CANNAHIS IND 
soothing) Relief in Asthm:, 
Throat Affections, Cough, 

Bronchitis, Influenza 

CUBEB A Specific against Fogs. 
One Cigarette the iast tuning 

ae. at 

Box of 13. ls. ; Box of B, 


CIGARETTES. rs ition 


| Chemists. 









PURELY VSGRTABLS, Per- 
feectly Harm- 
lees, Will re- 
Guce t to Sih, 
aweek acts 
ow the food 
“na stomach, 

venting 
i conver 
#on into Fat 


eect ont 
Botanic Medicine Co.,8 Ne iulordst,.W. G, 
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CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





ANNUAL CONSUMPTION 


25,000,000 Ibs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


CHARIVARL—Juuy 5, 1884 








AWARDED 32 PRIZE MEDALS. 





EXCEEDS 





CHARI ~~ KINGGLEY. “Maarix Lioerro 

Bowe,” A Poem by the late Charles mineder. 
agoume in “THE ENGLISH ILLUSTRATED 
MAGAZINE” for Jour. 
Price SIXPENCE. By Post, EIGHTPENCE. 


THE ENGLISH 
pene MAGAZINE. 


Cowrerts ron Jetr. 
1. “The Seine Boat—A Perilous Moment.” © 
raved by O. Lacour, from a drawing by © 
“te emmy. Frontispiece 


2 The of at Windsor 
Castle By BR. Holmes. With Iilustrations. 


3. An Unsentimental Jommney through Cornwall 
By the Author of“ Joba Halifax, Gentieman.” 
( — With Llustrations by C. Napier 


4 my ‘Wosssl, and his Pomity. y Benjamin 
Seott. With Lilustrations by ma Hook 
Le oie 





'g Gong: a Poem. By the late 
ey 
6. The Author of “Beltrafio.” By Henry James. 
(Conc! aa 
7 ae Ard sD pene. By Donald MacAlister 
ith eee 
8. The Armourer’s Prentices. Jy, c. M. Yonge. 
Chaps. XIX., XX. contin 
Ornaments, Initial Letters, &e. 


MACMIBZAN & CO., LONDON. 











BEST HAVANA CICARS. 


AT IMPORT PRICES. 


Excellent Foreign Cigars, as supplied to the leading 
Clubs, A Mes.es, and public. 
per 











GoOLBATH NAUHEIM, near 


rank fort-on-the-Maine , Station on the Main 
Weser Kailway. Soolbath, natural warm, rich in 
Carbonic Acid and ordinary Saline Baths, Saline 


| Drinking Fountains, and Alcalic Acid Weils. Inhala- 
| e on Rooms, graduated Ozone, containing Air; Goat- 


Whey. Summer Season from May lto Septe mber 30 
Baths may be obtained before « or respectively after 


the fixed time.—Direction of Baths of the Grand 
Duchy of Hessen in Nauheim, JAEGER 








a 
THE PUBLIC ARE WARNED 
to see that they are supplied with the 
ARGOSY proper. As the ARGOSY is the 
ONLY BRACE wira Two INDEPENDENT 
Corp AfTiACHMENTS GOING FROM, BACK TO 
vyront, besides having other special features 
not contained in the imitations which 
dealers, trading on the popularity and name 
of the ARGOSY, introduce for the sake of 
extra profit, insist on having the ARGOSY 
BRACE, and see that the name is stamped 
on every pair. 

Or event Hosten ano OvrritTer THRovenorr 
tus Woutn. Wholesale only, Central Depot, ¢ & 7, 
Newgate Street, London 

Howey opraingp Easity aed PLeasanTiy wits 


DAWSON’S BEE HIVES. 


Bar-frame Hives, Sections, Comb Foundation, 
Smokers, &€ 
Send for Catalogue, Post Free. 


A. G. DAWSON, Alms Buildings, Macclesfield. 
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G. DU MAURIER 
EXHIBITION. 


280 Original Drawings. 
FINE ART SOCIETY, 148, New Bond St. 
MADAME TUSSAUD'S 


EXHIBITION. 
Open from 10 till 10. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 
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MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SONS, 
26, BERNERS STREET, W. 


ILLUSTRATIONS ON APPLICATION. 


Wedding and Birthday Presents. 


TRAVELLIN( G DRESSING BAGS, 








Morocco, with Hall-marked Silver Fittings, 
£5 bs., £10 i0e., £15, £0, to £50. 
SETS FOR THE WRITING T. 
in Polished Brass, Oxidized oes, and » 
om 2is. to £10. 
papeare Casts. DESPATCH BOXES. 
JEWEL CAS STATIONERY CASES. 
vPORTRAIT ALBUMS. WRITING CASES. 
CiGAR CABINETS, INKSTANDS. 
LIQUEUR CASES, CAN DLESTICKS. 


And a Choice Assortment of English, Na - cee and 
Parisian Novelties, from 5s. 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, w. 


TADDY - CO., LONDON. 








“You Syounp TRY THEIR, 
Myre GROVE” 
DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or ras STOMACH, 
HEARTEBUUN, HEADACHE, GOUT, 
and INDIGESTION. All Chemists. 


ROWLAND'S 
_KALYDOR 


Pace during H 
p—~ 4. ~ ja 4 ee, Freckles, sti $4 
&c., and produces « beautiful and seiae com 
plexion. Ask any Chemist for Rowlands’ . 
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LAYS OF A LAZY MINSTREL. 
HENLEY IN JULY. 


Ox, come down to Henley, for London is horrid ; 
"8 rman or quiet from sunset to dawn. 
The Row is a , and the Park is too torrid, 
So come down and lounge on the ‘‘ Red Lion” Lawn! 
Yes! come down to Henley, no time like the present, 
_ The sunshine is bright, the barometer ’s high— 
Come! come down at once, for Regatta-time’s pleasant, 
Thrice pleasant is Henley in laughing July! 
Oh, gay are the gardens of Fawley and Phyllis, 
The Bolney backwaters are shaded from heat ; 
The rustle of poplars on Remenham Hill is, 
Mid breezes gestival, enchantingly sweet ! 
When hay-scented meadows with oarsmen are crowded— 
Whose gay-tinted coats e’en bright toilettes outvie— 
When sunshine is hot and the sky is unclouded, 
Oh, Henley is splendid in lovely July ! 
Ah me! what a revel of exquisite colours, 
What costumes in pink and in white and in blue, 
By smart canoistes and by pretty girl-scullers, 
Are sported in randan, in skiff, and canoe ! 
What sun-shaded lasses we see out a-punting, 
What fair gondoheri perchance we espy. 
And house-boats and launches all blossom and bunting— 
Oh, Henley ’s a picture in merry July! 
If it rains, as it may, in this climate capricious, 
And Beauty is shod in the gruesome galosh ; 
While each dainty head-dress and toilette delicious 
Is shrouded from view in the grim mackintosh ! 
We'll tlee to the ‘ny’ Athena ”’ for shelter— 
is ect, the Giesler is dry— 


And think whil 
ink while we gaze, undismayed, at the “ pelter,”’ 
That Henley is joyous in dtipging July ! mt 

The ancient grey Bridge is delightful to moon on, 


For ne’er such a spot for the mooner was made ; 
He’ll spend, to advantage, a whole afternoon on 
Its footway, and loll on its quaint balustrade ! 
“7. on. f = others, the aad places 
0 wa e brown rowers tingly by, 
To witness the splendour, the thouting, hdl 
At Henley Regatta in charming July! 





When athletes are weary and hushed is the riot, 
When launches have vanished and house-boats are gone, 
When Henley once more is Ls 57 quiet— 
’Tis soothing to muse on the ‘' Red Lion” lawn! 2 
When the swans hold their own and the sedges scarce shiver, 
As sweet summer breezes so tunefully sigh, 
Let us laze at the runddy-faced Inn by the River— 
For Henley is restful in dreamy July ! 





A VALUABLE SUGGESTION, 


Bravo, Alderman Corron! we follow the thread of your argument 
in last Saturday’s Times. You have the of your opinions, 
which shall never impair our friendship, never! But because your 
Livery Companies “are not to be o with Friendly or Bene- 
volent Societies, or Monastic Institutions,” are they so utterly too- 
too perfect as not to need some reform somewhere? The true 
Common-sense Counsel-man Mr, Punch, is the last to wish their 
hospitable Turtleships abolished, and would prefer feeling ever so 
“‘ Livery,” on any peraing after one of your little banquets, to 
seeing your Corporation reduced to a mere skeleton of picked bones. 
Let the old Liveries be furbished up and improved by all means. 
Let each Livery Company be reformed from within, as it should be, 
in order to make City life worth Livery-ing. And here’s a sug- 
gestion for a commencement:—Alter the absurd old-fashioned 
dinner-hour of 5°30 for 6, when all the Companies dine, and show 
yourselves up to the modern dinner-time of day by inviting your 
guests at the reasonable hour of seven for half-past, or half-past for 
eight. Next, keep the toasts, cut the oes and come to cigars 
and coffee as quickly as possible. These will be moves in the right 
direction of Progress and Municipal Reform, which Mr. Punch 
hopes to see adopted forthwith. 





“We Speak unper Correction.”—Jinote Junior, of Dingley 
Dell, writes, @ propos of our Pickwickian Scene picture last week, to 
remind us that it was the old Grandmother whose flesh the Fat Boy 
wanted to make creep. “J. J.” is quite right, and the old Grand- 
mother, as resenting the Upper House, is more a: jate. 
Evidently we shouldn’t have come off with the first prize tn the late 
C.8.C.’s celebrated Pickwick Examination,—and yet we thought we 
were pretty well up in our Dickens. 





Question.—Does Mr. Giapstone expect England to work the 
traffic on the Suez Canal satisfactorily with a Ferny ? 
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A POSER. 


Molly. ‘On, WHAT A DEAR LITTLE Boy!” 


Grandpapa. “‘Taat was Mz, wuen I was rour Acg, MoLiLy 


Molly. *‘ AND Who 18 IT wow, Granprapa!l” 





| TO A PAINTED LADY. 


| When powder is applied to the cheeks to the utter destruc- 
| tion of the complexion, it is time to out. Fashions 
| change, and a time may come when it will be fashionable to be 
| healthy, when normal heir will be popular and natural skin the 
| rage.”"—Mr. Matcotm Morais at the Health Exhibition. 


Say why with those horrid cosmetics and dyes 
Your complexion you try to enhance, — 

To cause your admirers unpleasant surprise, 
Every time that they happen to glance? — 
The bismuth and rouge, dear, are simply a sin, 
Though they add to the esser 8 ; 

But why do you plaster the exquisite skin, 
That is fairer when left to itself ? 

Go read Mister Morais, and learn how it’s bad 
To make up with such horrible I 

You'd think that a sa was certainly mad, 
With his nose and his lips hung with rings. 

But look at yourself, Lady mine, in the glass, 
When you ’ve put on the white and the red, 

The savage in foolishness some folks surpass, 
For they should have more sense in the head. 


Don’t darken the sockets to show up the eyes, 
And so imitate wasting disease ; 

Don’t torture the hair with vile mineral dyes, 
When its natural colour will please ; 

Don’t powder the cheeks to look y pale, 
Though the fashion incites to : 

Be sure all such artifice ever will f 
In the capture of sensible man. 


Don’t pad out your figure and pull in your stays, 
It disgusts every of . 

And doctors have told us _ shorten your days— 
When you foolishly tighten your waist. 

And, what will weigh with you much more, I suppose, 
For ’tis said that pride never feels pain, 

It’s certain tight-lacing will redden your nose, 
And the powder-puff dab it in vain. 

A day may arrive when Beds must win, 
And all natural charms be the rage, 

When Fashion forbids you to whiten the skin, 
And the rouging is left to the Stage. 

Then, Puyxu1s, be first in this Woman’s Crusade, 
And so cease your complexion to mar ; 

Pray show us yourself, and not what Art has made,— 
And you ‘ll find you are fairer by far. 











POLITICS FOR THE PEOPLE. 
(Overheard in a Railway Carriage in the Midlands.) 


First Traveller. The question is, are you going to suppress a 
people fighting for their freedom ?” 

Second Traveller. No; it ain’t. The question is, are you going to 
cave in to Russia, and let Gorpown be butchered by a lot of Afghans, 
or Beers, or Egyptians, or whatever they are ? 

First 7. My dear Sir, there’s a telegram from the Muddler of 
Dongler this morning to say that Gorpown’s perfectly safe, and as 
happy as a King. 

Second 7. What I want to know is, who is the Muddler of 
Dongler, and what does he know about Gorpon ? 

First T. (surprised). Who is the Muddler of Dongler? Why— 
he’s—he’s the Muddler, you know—a kind of —(desperately)—a 
Sheik, I believe. 

Second T. But what’s a Sheik ? 

First T. A Sheik ? Oh, don’t youknow? He’s a—(thinking)—a 
kind of a—(sudden and happy t At)—a Bedouin, I fancy. 

Second T. (impressed). Well, then, what does this Bedouin or 
Muddler say ? 

First T. He says he'll put down the “ Mappy” like wildfire, if 
we'll send him a few guns. That’s satisfactory, ain’t it ? 

Second 7. I don’t want to put down any Maddies—and, then, 
here's a fellow writing from Cairo, who says that the Muddler ain’t 
to be trusted, because he has tea every evening with the Mappy’s 
mother-in-law. What do you think of that? And, mn, weet ’s 
the eight millions the Government is going to give away, eh 

First T. (with superior information). Oh, that’s simple enough. 
There's a railway going to be dessay you've heard of it— 





the object of the Conference must be—er—to settle about the Fran- 
chise bin No, though, it can’t be that. Oh, it’s about the Canal— 
yes, that’s it. , 

Second T. Ah, well—I always did say that that there Birmingham 
Canal would get us into trouble some day—I suppose it ’s been burst- 
ing its bank somewhere. 

First T. (condescendingly). My dear Sir, it’s the Suez Canal. 

Second T,. And this oaiser to Gorpoy—you seem to know about 
mai T. To Khactoee It'll go right through Zaluland, up the 

ret T. To um. It’ll go rig wu 
Congo, you know ; we shall have some trouble with the Boers shout 
it, l expect ; but it ’ll get to the Soudan in time all right. 

Second T. (after deep pondering). But I thought Guapsronez had 
given up the Soudan. F 

First T. All but the—ahem !-—the Red Sea Littoral, you know. 
But he didn’t mean that quite literally—ha! ha! 

Second T. Ha! ha! No, of course not. Well, it’s pleasant to come 
across a person that knows as much as you do, Sir. Good-day 


to you. 
First T. ( flattered). Oh, not at all! Not atall! Good-day! 
[And they separate, mutually pleased, and reciprocally misin- 
Sormed. 





Fore Art Socrery’s Gattery 1x Bonn Sreeet.—Mr. Hewnyr 
James, the American Novelist, appreciates ‘‘Our Mr. Gzornez Du 
Maverer.” He goes so far as to say, ‘‘ When Mr. Du Mavnren’s 
name is pronounced, I think > Well,—so do we, as we 
generally meet him at dinner. e Exhibition is entirely of those 


— drawings which have already a in Mr. Punch’s 
collection, illuminating various phases of iety with the brilliant 


to Gorpon, and France has agreed to make it if we give her eight | light of our own Georgium Sidus. 


millions down, and clear out of 


in three years. 
Second T. Oh, that’s it, is it? The D 
wT honld tenn s a ee n what’s the Conference 


First T. Conference? Oh, the Conference, I think, is—I fancy 





New Serious Work for the ’Ousekeeper’s Room Sunday Reading 
Series :—Luther and’Im. By the yer af Wryelif and Ws . 
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CRICKET. 
Drawn with a Stump by Dumb-Crambo Junior. 


A Cut for Three. 











Wide Bawl and Buy. 


NEW MUNICIPALITY OF LONDON, 
GUILDHALL, JunE, 1885, 


In consequence of the serious illness of the Lorp Mayor, from continuous hard 
work, and the utter absence of all social enjoyment, the Deputy Meee i ees 
Friern) took the Chair. 

There was a large attendance of Members, but they all, together with the numerous 
Officials, looked weary and worn. 

A report was brought up from the Leases Committee. 

q The Chairman, in moving its adoption, said that they had been informed by the 
Town Clerk, who he was sorry to say was too ill to attend, that it had been the practice 
with the old Corporation always to ive a preference to an old Tenant when renewing 
a Lease. He need hardly say that Committee had no sym y with sich senti- 
mental rubbish, but that their one aim had been to screw out ray Ay ing of rent 
from the most needy of Tenants. (“ Hear, hear!”) He presumed there would be no 
objection to Members tendering for leases? (‘ Certainly not !”*) So, as there were no 
tenders for some of them, the had taken them at once them, at moderate rents 

Mr. Syrexweit: How long had they been advertised ? 

Chairman: Nearly a fortnight. (4 laugh.) 

£ copert was brought up from ~ District Boards Committee. 

e Chairman, in moving its adoption, said had i i 
appointment a month ago, to pos ny verions te of the ba Song rer 
<—y- — _ menagee to ost Saponga no — than five of them, out of the thirty- 

" ot one o em oo B without ve rious amendments i 
would all have to be considered by the Central Council, ond Sa referred to the Dis. | 
triet Councils for their further consideration, and then referred back to his Committee | 
for their furt her consideration, and then finally submitted to the Central Committee 
for adoption. Caleulating what remained to be done by what had been done, they 
pockoned that it would take quite twelve months before they got to the bottom of the 


ist ' 


An Hon. Membx r: Which is at the bottom of the list ? 








Chairman: Woolwich. 

Hon. Member: Why ? 

Chairman: Because W is at the bottom of the 
alphabet. 

fr. Horttanp (North Woolwich): Are we to 
wait for twelve months before we can begin our 
work ? 

Chairman: Certainly; and you will be very 
lucky if you can begin it then. 

Mr. Hottanp: Why so? 

Chairman: Because we are nearly knocked up 
already with our constant work, and find it get- 
ting every day more tedious and more uninterest- 
ing. I represent St. George’s, Hanover Square 
and what the dickens do I care what Bethnal 
Green does with its own money? and yet here 
have we been for four whole days squabbling over 
every item of their beggarly expenditure ! 
(** Order ! order !”) 

The Deputy Mayor said he eould not allow lan- 
guage which cut at the root of all their usefulness. 

Chairman: Ah, it’s all very well for those who 
are receiving jolly good salaries—(a /augh),—but 
my Committee is getting very sick of the whole 
business, and not a biscuit and a glass of sherry 
allowed! (‘' Hear, hear !’’) 

The Chairman of the General Purposes begged 
to say that he had a sopert now ready bearing on 
that delicate subject, which he would ask to pre- 
sent at once. (Loud cheers.) 

The report stated that, after giving the important 
subject “Banquets to Distinguished Guests” the 
grave consideration it demanded, they unanimously 
recommended that such Banquets should be given 
once a fortnight for the next six months, and out 
of gratitude to their distinguished originator, the 
first distinguished guest to be thus honoured 
should be Sir Wrr11am VeRNon Harcovrt, and 
that day fortnight should be fixed for the inte- 
resting occasion. (Loud cheers, and shouts of 
= eed ! agreed |”) 

Chairman: I now move that it be referred to my 
Committee to make the porate arrangements. 

Mr. Govrnmonp (Whitechapel) sug that 
they had better have one or two Members of the 
old Corporation added to the Committee for this 
purpose, as their } experience might be very 

ul, and he hoped they wouldn’t spare the 
money, but would do the thing scrumptiously. 
(** Hear, hear!” and a laugh.) 

Mr. Mupp (Shorediteh), ‘hoped there would be 

lenty of good Real Turtle Soup. He had quite a 
>, i eee to taste Callipash and Callipee. 
(A laugh.) 

A Member: And none of Mr. Punch's Conger 
Eel. (‘‘ Hear! hear !”’) 

Three of the Members of the old Corporation 
were. accordingly added, viz., Mr. Wexneort, Mr. 
Game, and Mr. BoLLinerr. 

The Officers and Clerks Committee reported that 
two of the hone Officers were away ill, and 
would most likely have to resign, and another was 
hardly fit for his work, they therefore wished to 
know what arrangements would be necessary if, 
unfortunately, vacancies should occur ? 

The Chamberlain, looking pale and wan, said 
that they had a standing order in the old Corpora- 
tion that no one of its Members could be a candidate 
for any office until he had ceased to be a Member 
for six months. 

Mr. Conwey Rant hoped that no such absurd 
regulation would be permitted in their free and 
independent Council. (Hear, hear!”) He 
believed they could find as good men among their 
own set as they could anywhere, especially if they 
paid them good handsome salaries—(cheers),—and 
as they had unlimited powers over the whole 
rating of the Metropolis, amounting to more than 
twenty-eight millions a-year, and held that 
unlimited power for three years, there was not the 


slightest reason for any cheeseparing economy. 
(Loud cheers.) (Left sitting. 


Tue Frest Meer or Toe Foreren-Hanp Civus 
+g a last Saturday, Eerl GranvILie taking 
the lead. 











+ 

















Jory 5, 1884.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 5 








LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 
Axsout Orner Prorie’s Busiyess, 


My Dear Miss Netty Harnis, . f 
Wutte watching over the thriving infant, Nita’s First, 
which has been placed your care, you cannot, of course, be out 
o i as nine aoe at night, , pa the hour Py ~ = oot 
wakes up ev y previous to the appearance o iss . -T 
Lalla Rookh in the much Kare Vauntep Burlesque which success- 
fully capemnents the entertainments at the Novelty. And so you 
were unable to see the production of Featherbrain at the Criterion, 
an adaptation of the Téte de Linotte by 
you been present: no one would 
the piece more than yourself, but though played with any amount of 
‘‘go” I cannot say that on the whole the piece “ went,” as, con- 
sidering the prestige of the original, it ought to have done. I saw the 
French piece, not in Paris, but played by a very fair company at Nice, 
and the Second Act, I am bound to say, was the only one out of the 
three that amused Yours Truly; and that was not so much owing 
to the situations as to the excellent acting of the men who ascended 
the staircase, and who each assumed a different manner when about 
to knock at the “‘ young person’s” door. In the Second Act, as it 
struck me, there was rather the suggestion of a plot for a piece than 
such overpoweringly comic situations as would warrant experi- 
ment of trying the -act Farce in an English dress. 

Mr. Atbery’s Featherbrain is not the sort of comedy that ought 
to be inscribed in letters of gold, as unfortunately it is on the irrita- 
ting ryote programmes at the Criterion, which look at ht 
almost as black as I did myself at mine when I found J could hardl 
decipher one word without getting it in a very peculiar light an 
squinting at it violently. e colour of these programmes is a 

e: so is the gold printing. I am sure you, my dear Miss 
Haxpis, won't like it when you see it, and won’t order a couple of 
thousand to try. 

_The action of Featherbrain is too rapid to be easily intelligible ; the 
dialogue seems to have been all cut down to short lines, which the 
Actors chuck at one another, on a sort of catch-as-catch-can prin- 
ciple, which is all very well when the situation, towards the end of an 
Act, may require to be “‘ worked up to,” but it is a mistake through- 
out an entire Act, and throughout a piece from first to last. e 
audience, an easy-going one, arriving at the rational hour of nine 
for this entertainment, is most anxious to follow, but the pace kills, 
at least half-an-Act behind, and finally 


Mr. James Atsery. I wish 
ave appreciated the “‘ go” of 


and the audience is left 


_ r igv i <3 
The Coney Hatch Family. Extraordinary proceedings. Opening Scene. 


relinquishes in despair all attempt at keeping up with the characters, | G 


eentent to come in where it can, and glad to pick up a bit of plot 
from the dialogue, or situation, here and there—when the Actors 
may be, as it were, momentarily out of breath. It’s playing too 
fast; it’s playing with an audience; and, if continued, it wil be 
playing without one. 
he energy of the Actors was wonderful, and I do not remember 
having seen a first-night performance so letter-perfect as was that 
of Featherbrain. They were all, as it were, tied [an pow somehow, 
pee ey on tight-rope, and one stumble would have brought 
em all to the ground. It was marvellous—and exciting. An 
American twang § dd to pervade the entire Company. It may 
have been in keeping with the go-a-headiness of the style, but I do 
not think that you, with your correct ear for musical effect, would 
have wished to import an American twang into the lisping accents 
of Nita’s First. 
You would be the first to admit that the Author has been very 
happy in the nomenclature of his characters. Samuel Coney, a sort 
of thought-reader, invariably wrong (an idea completely thrown away 
in this ease), and his wife, the Featherbrain, quite a pair for Coney 
Hatch. The part of Coney is not at ail suited to Mr. MacKINTOSH, 


and it is a pity that Mr. WyypHam had not played it himself, but, as 
your brother Aveusrvus would say, “ I suppose WrypHam thinks he 
can weather the storm with a MackuytosH.” This Mackmvross,— 


Such a Getting Up-stairs, being Specimen of a Scene full of ‘* Action.”’ 
certainly excellent provision against a rainy day,—is too hard for this 
sort of thing. Miss Jansen and Miss Evesson, who plays Lurydice 
Mole (what a good name, isn’t it’), are both Americans, or speak as 
if they were, and, in these days of dress-improvers, I think you would 
hint that they brought a good deal of unnecessary bustle into the 
piece. The whole performance was feverish and ky, we the 
exception of Mr. Biaxetey. I should like to see Mr. W. J. Hitt 
and Mr. Biake.ey play together as the Great Twin Brethren ; or, 
The Double Stout Corsican Brothers. 

he familiar domestics in the piece belong to antique farce, and 
are co uently, in this modern piece, quite servants out of place. 
They receive their notice at the commencement of the comedy, and so 
this is literally true. \ 

The one hit of the evening was made by M. Manrrvs, in the not very 
original part of Don Stephano, a Portuguese Nobleman. It is the 
sort of bombastic extravagant which you may remember 
to have seen him play in some Opéra Bouffe at the Strand, and is the 
counterpart of a Spanish Hidalgo represented at this Theatre by Mr. 
Owxn Dove. M. Maxrus was very funny in it. Miss Rose Saker 
was distinctly good as Mrs. Pettigrew, the domestic tyrant. Perhaps, 
now that they won’t be playing it at such high pressure, it may have 
become more intelligible, but, on the first night, it did not seem up to 
the regular“ ‘Cri’-with-laughter” standard of this House; and, 
strictly entre nous, I don’t expect it will ever attain it,—at least, it 
strikes me that that is what you would have said had you seen it in 
company with Yours truly, Ness. 


P.S.—Midnight. Tele just in from Lyceum Engine Sroxen : 
—* First Night of Twelfth Night will be of July the Eighth Night 
Good Night.” Very good night. 





A MADRIGAL OF MUD-SALAD. 
(See ** The Times,”) 


Lisren, Earth, and Air, and Sky, | Pah! what sickening smells assail 
- a truly oe 4 The nose in Covent Garden ! 
‘rom a street that’s like a stye: } 
és » | There, in London’s central spot, 
A Cry trom Covent Garden.” | 2 cOhish without stint is shot, 
ilst enormous tolls are got 
All out of Covent Garden. 
Through decomposition’s taint 
Nei hours sound are fit to faint ; 
Peril of 4 apy. complaint 
vails in Covent n. 
What a scandal and a shame 
Is the street of a noble name! 


Can a Noble not reclaim 
Unsayoury Covent Garden ? 


One foul street with refuse strown, 

reens and garbage, bits of bone, 

Fishy and fleshy offal, thrown 
About in Covent Garden. 


Dustbins’ foul contents let run, 
Frizzling, festering, in the sun, 


Giving. effluvia off like fun, 
In filthy Covent Garden. 
Oh, what odours they exhale 
To the senses on the gale! 








Mr. Wirsow Barnzetr and his Authors must re-study their mathe- 
matics. The eminent Actor who selected the one-Act entertainment 
entitled Chatterton, has yet to learn that ‘the part’ is not greater 
than the whole. Unfortunately for the Public, the Dramatic Star 
rule is the contrary of the clear mathematical axiom. 





Bun anp “ Busrer.”’—Catch a Dynamiter in possession of a cake 





of dynamite, and make him eat it. 
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IT 1S ALWAYS WELL TO BE WELL-INFORMED. 


She. *‘Wuo's my Stsrer’s Partner, vis-A-vis, With THE Stak AND Risson ?” 
He, “On, #e—an—neE 's Sin—Sitn—peEar me, I ForceT nis NAME—BUT, YOU KNOW, HE WENT SOMEWHERE OR OTHER TO LOOK 


THaTt Screntivic FetLer—wHaT was His NAME !—you KNow, wHo was LosT OR SOMETHING, OR ELSE KILLED BY SOMEONE!” 





AFTER 





A BEGGARS’ OPERA HOUSE, 
Tue sale by auction last week of what the petiving newspaper 


paragraph chronicling the melancholy fact deseri as ‘‘ the mate- 
rials of the unfinished Grand National Opera House on the Thames 
Embankment,” cannot but afford food even to the least artistic mind 
for some rather disagreeable reflections. That after a six years’ 
struggle, involving the sinking of something like £100,000 in hard 
cash, the speculative element, that ought to have been equal to the 
emer ay in the first capital in the world, should have been con- 
tented to look on and smile, while, to quote once more the paragraph 
in question, ‘' 157 lots, the principal portion of which consisted of 
iron girders and columns in the formation of the pit and 
box circles, originally costing, it is said, £40,000’ were knocked down 
for ‘the small sum of £218” is something not very far removed 
from a national disgrace. Such an upshot is an artistic collapse. 
There is a lack of 4 spirit and enterprise ubout the whole 
ceeding which goes far to prove that, spite of all our new growth of 
Colleges, Academies, Schools, and what not other institutions cro 
ping up in every direction, to turn out ready-made musicians by 
dozen, we are not, after all, as our foreign friends are always insist- 
ing, really a musical nation. And there is solid ground for the 
reproach. Were it otherwise, it may be asked in sober sense, 
whether London with its four and a half millions would be left 
absolutely without any sort of permanent home for the National 
Opera, and be willing to content itself with such scraps of native 

ent as it can pick up in a season, that even the unflagging energy 
and — of the one entrepreneur, par excellence, himself a foreigner, 
who has done more towards the permanent establishment of i 
Opera than any dozen other Englishmen, cannot afford to 
beyond a miserable four weeks out of the whole fifty-two of the 
recreative year 

As a sort of mocking set-off, however, to this flitting and spas- 
modic “ cultivation” of music in the Metropolis, it is satisfactory, 
on the other hand, to know that all over the country clever fiddlers, 





singers, and even composers, are being let loose on to Society to earn 
their bread as best they may, though how they are yt it 





when the great focus of all musical talent is wanting at the centre is 
a problem that will probably before long soon be suggesting itself for 
dw There is a sort o = humour in the contrast, and it is 
a notable, if not an amusing fact, that on the very day when, at one 
end of the Embankment, the foundations of a great National Opera 
House were being knocked down, possibly to a marine store-dealer, 
for something less than the price of old iron, at the other, the students 
of the ‘‘ Guildhall School of Music” were giving a flourishing con- 
cert in testimony of the excellent training they had received within 
the walls of that praiseworthy institution. This training, however, 
they could not have received at all, but for the handsome endowment 
to which its existence is due. There could have been no students or 
training without subvention. And here is the pith of the whole 
matter. 

To ask, at least in these sober days, a British Government to step 
forward, and, in the interests of one of the highest forms of recrea- 
tive Art, furnish State aid to a National Opera House, would be 
manifestly not only absurd but indecent. A British Government 
knows where to draw the line in the matter of State subvention, and 
it draws it very wisely—at comes But why, in the midst of all 
this recent and quite commendable hubbub about musical culture 
and progress, there are not a few enthusiasts to be found, willing to 
set some such great undertaking as a National Opera on foo , almost 
amounts to a puzzle. 

Perhaps, when the Royal College at South Kensington is fairly 
settled down to its work, and sufficiently provided for, the matter 
may come to the front, and those who have the weight and power 
may carry it through. Anyhow, it is pretty well time that some- 
thing should be done ; for that a vast Metropolis like London should 
be worse off in the matter of national music than every other little 
second-rate capital in Europe, is an artistic scandal reproach 
that even the teaching of School-Board infants by the million the 
nature of a scale, and the inadmissible character of consecutive fifths, 
will in no way remove. 





A Troe Baroaty.—Engagement to evacuate Egypt in three 
years. 
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THE W ESTMINSTER WIZARD ; 
9 
OR, THE DOWNY ONE OF DOWNING STREET. 


“ LADIES AND GENTLEMEN,—WHILE OUR EGYPTIAN MYSTERY IS MATURING, WE WILL TURN OUR 
ATTENTION TO—A—SOMETHING ELSE!” 
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THE TOWN. 
V.—Tue Srranp. AMUSEMENT. 
PART I. 


Wuo’tt limn the Strand? The Arts now interblend, 
The pen will paint, the brush tint-music wake, 
And every scribbler who a quill can mend 
Must ape APELLES, and his foolscap take 





; re a 


me mw An wd 
As canvas for the a Words can lend 


No picture-spell huge Babylon will not break, 
Though ’twere the sweet word-wizardry that holds 
Readers of Ruskin tranced—e’en when he scolds ! 


No canvas but a gallery were required 
To hold the ec ul t. Picture well 
Our Town’s life ? e task o’ertaxed and tired 
The bustling brush of Doré. None may tell 
Its tale, the myriad-roofed, the multi-spired, 
Or word its wide extremes, its heaven and hell, 
Far sundered as the Florentine’s, yet near 
As the Clown’s laugh to the Tragedian’s tear 


Here histrions congregate ; here mouthing mimes 
And ballet-beauties thick the footway throng ; 
The Star who wins his column in the 7%mes, 
The fameless hanger-on of farce and song ; 
The grim interpreter of classic crime, 
The fair-faced renderer of romantic wrong. 


What know they of still or placid pleasure ? 
Thralls of that cruel craft the trade of pleasure. 


And London’s pleasure-seekers are a horde 
As motley as the host whom XErxzs led 
To slaughter by the Greeks’ victorious sword ; 
But if a cap-and-bell crowned every head 
That in the cos is pitilessly bored, 
Patcn would be king. There’s no delusion bred 
By crowds of which our minds need disabusing 
ore than the mob’s conception of the Amusing. 


In that above most else we ’re Custom’s fools 
But here that truth might raise a general frown. 

This is Amusement’s realm ; ’tis here she rules 
The idlers and the toilers of the Town ; 

The Shaks worshipper of Culture’s schools, 
The incult adorer of the painted clown, 

And those who find the tragical and witty 

In mouthing melodrame and comic ditty. 


“ The Play ’s the thing ” to move——what does it move ? 
The conscience, passions, fancy, mind, or taste ? 
’*Twere to inquire too nicely. Saints reprove 
The Stage, some brand it sin, some simply waste ; 
But so the ban the world. The censor’s groove 
Is, like eynic’s, narrow. Davrp’s haste 
In condemnation is common failing 
Of those who think religion must mean railing. 


If “all the world’s a stage,” the Stage to-da 
Itself ’s a little world, and here’s its pa me 
Apt Oe —_ World will praise, and pay, 

5 nay, even to enter. 
Mimes are the mode. Mereurial Lady May, 
Of big ** first ts” assiduous frequenter, 
** Would give her little finger, don’t you know, 
Just to play Juhet coram populo.” «cv 





So swears Dr Firrers, tattler to the town,— 

And who in such nice matters doubts De Firrrers ? 
His own Malvolio the house brought down,— 

Lady May’s “‘house”! Uncomplimentary titters 
Greeted him, truly, in’ Twizxt Are and Crown, 

Played “‘ for a ity.” Art has its bitters, 
And destiny will sometimes prove ironic 
With amateurs e’en of the histrionic. 


By, from my Lady May’s own private stage 

To stuffy schoolrooms of dissenting chapels, 
This mimicry of mimes is all the rage. 

The Player now with fame and fortune grapples 
On equal terms with Poet, Painter, Sage, 

At public dinners o’er the piled pine-apples 
Each small “ creator” of a minor part 
May gush grandiloquently of his ‘“‘ Art’’! 


The word is Cant’s last shibboleth. ’Tis pity 
en lips most eloquent are slaves to Cant ; 

When Statesman proud, and Scholar wise and witty 

Subdue their souls to fustian froth and rant. 
Hear Premiers perorating in the City ! 

Hear footlight vanity, self-ministrant, 
Twaddling of love and lucre, art and charity 
And you may weigh the curse of popularity { 


Yes ; praise is sweet, but public adulation, 
The epidemic slaver of the crowd, 
Debilitates ; ’twere sheer humiliation 
To spirits truly strong and nobly proud 
To snuff the incense of mob-obfuscation ; 
Yet Players in the intoxicating cloud 
Breathe on as though asphyxia were a joke. 
’Tis really marvellous they do not choke ! 


Stars of the Strand who once had been tabooed, 
Despite of brain or beauty, farther West, 
That West now worships you! Capricious, crude 
Is Fashion’s fulsome patronage, at best. 
Hysteria rules the hour, and Art, subdued 
To gush and pose, perpetuates the pest. 
Sad when the best of these who “live to please” 
Talk Pecksniffism blent with Barnumese ! 


Stars still, of steady light, save when obscured 

By maudlin mists that manly sense should scatter. 
Stage-haunted Strand, the motley myriads lured 

To nightly pleasure ’midst thy crush and clatter, 
Not all are lads to cynic lust inured, 

Or fribbles caught by puns and vulgar patter. 
Glory and gain yet greet the bold experiment 
Of moving interest and manly merriment. 


The Play’s the thing—as Bre.rort treats the play— 
To draw the eager Town, yet not degrade it. 
The histrionic idol of the day 
Not only prosed of ‘‘ Saaxsprarr’s Art,” he played it. 
But Rawas, semi-veiled, seductive, gay, 
Who sets off sin by knowing how to shade it,— 
She and her panders, in fierce of profit, 
Still makes the | Stage a vestibule of Tophet. 


Her spell is o’er the Strand, within, without, 
Footlights and footway feel her subtle taint. 

No need to view the pleasure-chasing rout — 
With the sour visage of a self-dubbed Saint ; 

But tolerant sense, not prone to whine or flout, 
May question whether patchouli and paint, 

Or brainless beauty basest lures abusing, 

Are needful elements of the Amusing. 


May doubt if coarse sensation, fun as coarse, 
Though fatuously flaunted, fit the Stage 
To rest, and recreate, and reinforce 
The fretted toilers of a feverish age. 
And pleasure’s spring, so poisoned at its source, 
Spreads deep corruption difficult hed cw . 
Which yet the observant eye may nd, 
Watching the hurrying life-stream of the Strand. 
Here high-born folly courts its dismal doom. 
Noblesse oblige ? Young slips of rank who_ape 
A Jehu’s fame, the fashions of a 
Meet Nemesis in ro and padded shape. 
Altale whose course is farce, its finis gloom, 
Bada den Toe 
s that of many a thrice- go youth. 
A Tale of Town! Hear, and attest its truth. 
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PARLUITENTARY VIEWS.N@I8> THE BAR OF THE HOUSE 








SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, June 23.—Grand display in Com- 
mons to-night. Chamber filled from floor to roof. Two new Members 
no —“ 4 a. no nD op rae 

** A little change, you know,” Laspy pleasantly observed to them. 
“ BrapLaven comes; refused the Oath, but es his seat. You 
oom up; permitted the —_ but no seat tong . 

Sheriffs appear at in rjus ro ringing Petitions 
against Government of London Bill. Number of Petitions collected 
(7s. 6d. a dozen, reduction on tak que ), distributed among 
Members. Lozmp Maron leads off. Vo > < aoe from seventy 
Members invited to dine with Sheriffs Lorp Mayor 
with Petitions sticking out all over him, “like quills on frightful 
porcupine,” as OnsLow says, approaches Table, and deposits Petitions 
in bag. Others follow; more cheering from the hungry and antici- 
patory seventy. 

O' Bren brings forward new complaint. Seems luggage of Irish 
Members has been searched on arrival at Holyhead. ‘In spite of 
names being given,” O’ Barren said, with gathering indignation. 

‘* May have been because of names,” O’Snay shre observes. 

“Didn't know Irish Members had any | - STOPHER 
Syxes said, regarding Joseru Gri11s wit! interest, under the 
unexpected possibility of his travelling with hat-box. 

Conservatives deeply depressed over GiapsTone’s statement on 
settlement with Franee. Expected confession of murder. Can 
hardly get over Old Man’s admission of larceny in extenuati 
circumstances. Norrucote feebly wa banner, on which inseri 
“ Vote of Censure No. 3.” Rawpotrn went in for rattling speech, 
chiefly marked by pootoung inaccuracy. Nothing could raise spirits. 

“Only a fortnight ago,” says Bourke, “ we were so cocksure 
turning out Government on Egyptian Question that we’d made up 
our Ministry. There’s eighteen of us on Front Bench, and twenty- 
seven behind, who mean to be in it; and there were thirty-five 
different versions of Ministry. All over now. The Wily Wee not 
only got out of his difficulty, but left us in cleft stick. we move 
Vote now it would be too soon. If we wait till after Conference, it 
will be too late. Meantime, Government go on as please. One 
of cleverest oS recently done, and the Bia Man 
80 anxious to o us, so engrossed in promoting welfare of man- 
kind that he ’s quite unconscious of corner he’s put us into.” 

Winns lett for taking « tara on of Franchise Bill. 

'ARTON orates at great —~— “IT blush for my ession,” he 
cried, d propos of something Arrorney-GewERaL id or done. 





** Quite time the attention becomes reci ,” said HeRscHeL. 


Business done.—Terms of settlement with France disclosed. 


Tuesday.— Head of Joseru Griiis framed in doorway leading into 
Lobby at end of Gallery struck cold chill through heart of Sir 
Henry Hottayp. Sir Henry came down sharp at Nine with inte- 
resting speech about affairs in Zululand. Heard a good deal of 
iniquity of Government in Egypt; Zululand forgotten save when 
seaulied by pertinent questions to which EvELYN ASHLEY gives pert 
answers. Ingenuous, simple-minded Pext put case in nutshell in 
letter to Times. , . 

“The question,” he wrote, ‘‘is as a stick wherewith to 
to beat the Government as Egypt, if not better.” , 

Ho.ianp brought down stick ; muster of Eighteen Conservatives 
to assist at thrashing. Nine o’Clock struck from topmost tower 
above the castle moat. Josep Gris, framed in doorway, evidently 
counting Members present. Just made careful examination of 
Libraries and Reading-Room. Nobody there. ‘i 

** Eighteen Conservatives and Ten Liberals don’t make Forty, 
Josrru chuckles to himself. , , 

Speaker takes Chair two minutes late. The gracious figure in 
doorway — 4 out of framework, seats itself on extremest edge of 
nearest bench. Speaker reaches Chair, folds gown about him pre- 

to sitting down. Joxy B. discovered on feet, and melodious 
voice fills chamber with sweet strange harmony. _—s—s_. 

“Mr. Spzaxer,” Joseru trills, every note diminishing Dutch 
courage that keeps up Hottanp, “I beg to call your attention to 
fact not forty Members present.” 

Glass turned ; sand runs out. Speaker gets up to count. MicHAEL 
Beacu hurries in, with h in his pocket as —— as his stride. 
PELL arrives breathless. WLAND WINN trips hastily across floor, 
blushing like winning maiden when cheer greets him. But that is 
all. In fact, whilst three come one has gone. Seat of JosEPH 


of | GrtL1s empty, and doorway knows him no more. All told, twenty- 


nine present. Horianp, having laboriously climbed up Maju 
a rushes down again on other side, utterly routed by JosEPH 

{LLIs. 

“Why did you act thus, Josern ?” I asked him, as, five minutes 
later, he chuckled his way through empty Library. ‘* What is 
Zululand Ss you or you to Zululand, that you should Count Out 

OLLAND ?” 

“Wasn't thinking about either, Topr,” says he. ‘* Fact is, last 
"bus leaves corner of Parliament Street at 11°20. If I don’t catch it, 
have to take cab. Cab, half-a-crown; ’bus, : two-and- 
threepence to good, besides riling lot of stuck-up chaps who think 
ean do what they like, drat ‘em !” 


done.—Franchise Bill passed Report stage. 
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not to move Resolution, but to ‘summon 
ing afternoon 


Party. During LPH met 
BEACH in corridor. " 

“Have a t meeting, Mixey?” 
RanpotraH asked. 


* Pretty well. Decided not to move Vote 


of ‘ 

“Oh, yes, you will,” said Rawpotrn, 
giving new turn to conversation and his 
mo! ie. 

“Think so?” Bracu asked, tremulously. 

**Sure of it,” said RanpoLpu, twisting 
other end of moustache. “‘ At least if you 
don’t, I will.” 

“You always were too good, RANDOLPH. 
You won’t mind my mentioning this?” 

** You had better do so.” 

Did so. Fresh Meeting summoned, Vote 
of Censure hastily drawn > a Srar- 


FORD NORTHCOTE comes gives 
notice of it. 

‘But what,” said the Noble Baron. 
‘“What’s to become of the Meeting to- 
morrow, the consultation with Party, and 
that sort of thing, you know?” 

“Oh, that ’ll be all right,” said Sir Srar- 
rorD. ‘‘Save you deal of trouble. We 
irrevocably settle matter, then consult you. 
A little different from ordi course, but 
sure it’ll come all right in the end. Be- 
sides, RanpoLrH must stand by us now. 
I’m sure I always act for the best, but 


things get mixed, and Ranpotrn always 
comes out at the ” 
House spent a in meditation 


among the tombs. RicwaRp quite himself 


Hore hobbles in on crutches to o it. 
Great occasion for Old Mother Hussar. 
Old Lady growing quite i ible. 
Smuggles into House cup of tea, disguised 
in tumbler. Sips at this, audibly smacks 
her lips, and chatters along for 
quarters of an hour. When both tumbler 
and House empty, sits down. What an 
acquisition old y must be to a Mother’s 
Meeting! 

Business done. — BeresrorDd Hopr’s 
Amendment to Cemeteries Bill rejected b 
vet sates st Hon + ho 

eta ope, in OPE, who 
bloc ‘the ‘Second’ Reading, and Ceme- 
teries Bill is buried. 

Thursday.—“‘ Sie 
lively ahead,” said W. 
> stem, eal ; ae instine- 

y resuming keeping a 
sharp look out on the port bow, that marked 
dy ee —_ of —- os Never 

now what may happen. on my 
sea legs again. Wouldn’t mind going down 
to Greenwich with Cobden Club on - 
day. Might find me a little out of place. 
Shall go up to Kew on Monday morning. 
Always well to be ready for emergencies. 
ou’re coming back to Admi- 
ra Wouldn't do to propheey But, as they 
. But, as 
say off the Nore, there’s breakers ahead.” 
And he sheered off. 
_It was Giapstowe who raised ferment in 


are beginning to look 
H. Surru, hoisting 


5 


vi 


Hy 





MUD-SALAD MARKET AGAIN, AND WORSE THAN EVER! 


Mr. Punch (Sanitary Oficer and General Inspector and Detector of Nuisances everywhere). 
‘*Now THEN, YOUR GRACE, CART OFF THIS MUCK!” 
Duke of Mudford, *‘ Bur 1T’s NOT MY PLACE—IT’s——” 
Mr. Punch. “Isn't 17? THEN WHOSE Is IT? ANYHOW, IT’S A MATTER THAT WANTS 
OLEARING UP IMMEDIATELY.” 
Duke of Mudford. ‘‘1 orrereD THE CorrpoRATION——” 
Mr. Punch. ‘‘You pip. Ie 1r’s YOURS TO SELL, ISN’T IT YOURS TO DEAL witH? Come!” 
[ Vide Letter in ‘‘ Times,” Thursday, June 26. Under Our Eyes, and under Our very 
Nose! An Offal Nuisance /) we 








for to-night ; introduced in Lords to-morrow, and then we shall see. Suddenly Giapstowe 
appears at Table, and begins quoting Saakspeake. This of itself portentous. As rule, never 
comes down later than Horace. No mistaking meaning of quotation :— 

** Beware 
Of entrance to a quarrel; but being in, 
Bear it that the opposer may beware of thee.” 


“This means business,” said Gentlemen below Gangway. ‘Lords going to throw out 
Franchise Bill.” Set to and cheered like mad. : ; a 
“Everything goes against him. 


‘Poor BRapLAvGH,” said Lappy, dropping : tone. : tem Big 
erpetual Pensions, an can come in 


Whilst he’s out of the House they settle 
Conservatives at first dazed, then defiant. 


the Lords pent settle themselves.” aoe 
Radical benches. 
Great exultation Cheers and counter-cheers filled the 
. Interest of Franchise Bill in 


Starrorp Nortucote worked himself up into rage. 
ill read a Third Time amid deafening 


House. Hurlyburly suddenly grown out of ral 
Commons exhausted. Nothing more to be done here, so ! 
cheers from Liberals. With rumours of Autumn Session, Dissolutions, and Elections 
filling the air, House sensibly got to work on Bill for Extending Hours of Polling, and sat far 
into night. Business done.—Franchise Bill read a Third Time and passed. 

riday.—At end of busy week, House found time for little joke. Met at Two o’Clock to 
otal With Irish Sunday Closing Bill, Just before Bill on, Pet rose on point of 
order. (Always notice when Member rises on point of order he’s going to do ing dis- 
orderly.) Declares he cried “No!” yesterday, when question put that Franchise Bill be 
read Third Time. Prt now asks Srzaker what he’s to do on similar occasion in future ? 
Speak up, of course. | ; 

General conversation follows, continues for hour-and-half, then Sunday Closing Bill talked 

out. House resumes at Nine to go into Committee of Supply. MacraRtawe starts con- 
versation on Crofters ; drags on till twenty minutes past Twelve ; House Counted Out, 





his own quiet way. 

Nobody thinks much of Vote of Censure. 
beforehand. Nobody particularly 
of Franchise Bill. down 





and joke completed. Business done.—None. 
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OUR INSANE-ITARY GUIDE TO THE HEALTH 
EXHIBITION. 
Part IV.—Tue “ Costumerres.” 


Pernars the most popular Exhibits of the Great South Kensington 
Show are to be seen on the Western side of the Conservatory at the 
end of the Horticultural Gardens. Here the Hon. Lewis Wrxe- 
riety has arranged, with the assistance of Madame Tussaup and 
Messrs. Avovuste and Natway, what may be called a “ figurative” 
history of English dress from the time of the Norman Conquest. A 
few days ago this most accomplished of gentlemen was announced to 
lecture upon the subject he had so admirably illustrated in the Con- 
ference Hall. Mr. Groner Aveustvs Sata was announced to be in 
the Chair. I need scarcely say that 1 rushed to Brompton to assist at 
the entertainment. When I entered the a ment devoted to Art 
and Science I found the walls covered with serio-comiec pictures of 
drains and fire-places. Mr. Winerreip had seemingly oat of 
his engagement at the last moment, for a pong, Ma. a ar 
middle-aged Gentleman was lecturing in his place. very sweetly- 
spoken middle-aged Gentleman had a long thin pole, with which 
pointed out his diagrams. Occasionally he hit upon the wrong 
picture for identification and then corrected himself with a smile a 
a blush. Mr. Groner Avovustus Sata was also absent, his place being 
taken by a nautical Gentleman wearing large gold-rimmed a 
who appeared to be subject to yawnomania and chronic weariness. 
The sweetly-spoken Lecturer was a little monotonous, but seemed 
always able to secure a certain amonnt of applause from his languid 
auditory by looking at his watch. Being a little distance from the 
speaker I could not hear very well all he said. However, from what 
I — fos here and there I imagine he must have been deeply 


interested from his childhood up in 44> I am firmly of the 
impression, too, that he announced that he had spent the very best 
years of his life in vainly trying to persuade Dory to burn It 
was at this point that it occurred to me that chimneys and 


although charming subjects in themselves, when all was said 
done, had no very near connection with dress. 

This thought caused me to make further inquiries, when I ascer- 
tained that Mr. Wuverrerp had lectured to Mr. Sata earlier in the 
day, and that I was now listening to a Gentleman who was devoting 
every energy of his mind to the consideration of household drains. 
On cuaking this discovery, as I had come to the Exhibition ay 
to see the English Costumes, 1 determined to depart. However, 
did not tear myself away from the Conference Hall without regret, 
as the Lecturer, as I rose to leave, was just describing a sort of 
ee me which he said he had built (no doubt 
when his wife was not looking) in his house. So far as I could make 
out the spécialité of this eccentric apartment was absence of the 
proper complement of walls. The Lecturer had left one side of the 
room ougitule open to the weather. When I last saw him he was 
earnestly attempting to induce the front row of his audience to 
follow his example and erect “ practical-jocular” studies of their 
own. I could not see what effect this ap had upon the spectators, 
but from the demeanour of the Nautical Chairman I am sure that he 
was under the impression that the sweetly-spoken wag of a 
Demonstrator was trying hard ‘‘ to pull his leg.” 

There was a crowd in the Arcade devoted to Costume. I took the 
glass cases, containing the richly-dressed effigies of the Ancient 
Britons, one after another, and these are my notes :— 

Period of William the First.—The persons represented in this 
group seem to be suffering from their too close proximity to the 
Refreshment Department. They may be said to belong to the 
dark ages, as hardly anything can be seen of them, thanks to every 
atom of light being shut out by the back of a beer, wine, and spirit 
bar. Further description consequently impracticable. 

Period of Henry the First.—Little funniment on the of 
Mr. Lewis Winerietp. Incongruous effect produced by introducing, 
as a servant of the time, an effigy of the late Tom Sayens. 

Period of Henry the Third. Here again an amusing notion. The 
mirth-creating Designer of the Costumes would have us believe, by 
representing her in the flesh or rather in the wax, that Mrs. Mannie 
the Murderess “ flourished” during this reign. 

Period of Edward the First.—More of Mr. Wuxerretn's drollery. 
Here we have, as a prominent member of the group, Mr. UscaR 
Wrupe before his hair was cut. 

Period of Richard the Second.—The smile-inviting i in 
this case seems to be rather at fault. He appears to have exhausted 
his list’of celebrities. However, apparently as an afterthought, he 
introduces Miss Bateman as Leah. 

Perwd of Henr the Sizth.—Perhaps the drollest notion in the 
whole collection. Mr. Wiverrexp, seemingly, has induced Madame 
Tussavp’s Representative to furnish him with the worst looking 
female from the Chamber of Horrors, and then has labelled her 
‘* Housewife, from a window in Aix-la-Chapelle Cathedral!” 

Period of Edward the Fourth.—This case is always the centre 
of an admiring throng. The great attraction is a smock-frock, 


which differs very slightly in pattern from those worn in the present 
day. The discovery of this curious fact by the visitors to the 
Exhibition causes amongst them boundless cnthusiamn. is 

Period of Henry the Seventh (two cases).—Nothing very striking. 
save that the footmen in those days, seemingly, wore white-kid 
boots. Mr. Wiverretp depressed. 

Period of Elizabeth.—Mr. Wincrtexp a little more cheerful. We 
find him trying to persuade.us that ‘“‘ the Virgin Queen” was the 
inventress of the modern ‘‘ chimney-pot hat.” 

Period of James the First.—Mr. Wrserteip quite himself again. 
In this reign, he boldly asserts, by illustration, that the modern 
“‘ stick-up collar” with the corners bent down was worn. Well, well, 
perhaps it was, perhaps it was! Mr. WiNeFreLD must have his joke! 

Period of Charles the First.—Ah, to be sure! First introduction 
of the wide-awake! Mr. Wrnerrexp will be the death of us! 

Period of the Commonwealth.—The fun-suggesting Designer here 
has a *‘ hit” at Cromwe.t and his party. He suggests that it was at 
this time that Muffs were first introduced. Muffs! Good! Subtle! 

Period of the Restoration.—Return of the Wide-awake! Capitai! 
Could not be better! Again very subtle, indeed! Mr. WiNGFIELD 
announces, d propos of this grou , ‘that the men are from a print 
of CHARLEs dining at Whitehall.” The ‘‘ men,” to judge from their 
staggering gait, had been dining too! : 

_Period of Anne.—Here Mr. WINGFIELD resigns, for a moment, 
his jester’s bauble to Mr. Fox, the eminent perruguier, who absolutely 
rollicks in wigs. This seems rather a mistake, as a substitute for 
the dry delicate bouquet of the laughter-provoking Designer’s drollery 
is not easily found. 

Period of George the Second (two cases).—Mn. WING¥TELD once more 
pared. Perhaps (as he himself would say) ‘‘ dished by the wigs.” 

eriod of George the Third (two cases).—Final burst of fun and 
waggery. Mr. WiNeFIeLp can be no longer serious, and treats all 
the fashions of the latter end of the Eighteenth Century and the 
Regency, in a spirit of the broadest burlesque. 

aving disposed of the Civil Costumes, we can turn our attention to 
the uniform of the British Army from the time of its creation. It 
was said at the opening of the Exhibition that the clothes of the 
figures were supplied by the War Office, and the heads and hands by 
the eiaaves of iMedame Tussavp. It is to be presumed that 
Mr. WInerreLp must have had the direction of this collection also, 
as the same dry, delicate bouquet of exquisite drollery already 
noticed is easily distinguishable in the selection of effigies. Thus the 
following historical characters, among many others, are introduced :— 
Prince von Bismarck (Cavalry Soldier, 1860), Lord PaNnMURE 
(Infantry Soldier, same date), King W1i11am THe Fovrts (Infantry 
Soldier, 1812), Lord Netson (Cavalry Soldier, same date), Roses- 
PIERRE (Infantry Soldier, 1770), and Liston, the Comic Actor 
(Cavalry Soldier, same date). Lord Byron and Jack SHEPHERD 
and some of the earlier English Kings (without their beards and 
whiskers) are pressed into the Service as representatives of the 
soldiers of the esse of Srvart. The faces of the warriors chosen 
to wear the defensive armour of the Tvpor Period are of so swarthy 
a hue that it is subtly suggested that soap could not have been 
possibly invented before the time of Cuartes THE Frnst. ~ But, 
seriously, Mr. Wrnerretp has done his work admirably, and there is 
no more deservedly popular department in the South Kensington 
Show than that devoted to ‘‘ the Dresses.” 








EPITHALAMIC TRIOLETS. 
(Henry the Seventh’s Chapel, June 25.) 


Hattam Tennyson, AvupREY Borie, 
Aptly the Saxon names approach 

One another and closely coil ; 

Likeness never a love did spoil ; 

Best-matched teams plough the richest soil, 
Best-matched teams draw the quickest coach. 


Westminster ringers gladly toil, 
Give out triples beyond reproach, 
Splendid as iron, soft as oil ; 
Bride and bride m nought can embroil, 
They ’re birds of race and Saxon soil— 
Tewnyson and the Bortz called Rocnz. 








Mars. Ramsporuam has been getting up poetry lately. She gets it 
> like fine linen, and makes a brave show occasionally. propos 
of some warm theological discussion, she came out with— 

For forms of faith let graceful zealots fight. 

He can’t be wrong who ’s always in the right. 
To which she added the comment, ‘‘ And, after all, though it’s in 
poetry, ret it is but another way of putting the old proverb, ‘ None 
are so blind as those who can’t see.’” The force of muddle could no 





further go. 


: 








@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by © Stamved and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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MAX GREGER’S 
CARLOWITZ, 1878. 


mple Case, con’ containing one bottle each of ax 
“ different kinds, carriage paid, 19s. 84. 


SHAREHOLDERS’ C: CARLOWITZ. 
Fully matured, A + ahs oy three years. 


CARLOWITZ. 


1hs., 248., 920., 42e., GOs. per dozen. 
For other Wines, please apply for Price Liet. 


MAX GREGER, Limited, 


Wore Meacmants to Hen Massert tas Queen. 
Head Office— 
#, SUMNER STREET, SOUTH WARK. 


Convenient Tasting Rooms and Order Ofices— 
2, Ov» Bown Sraser, W., and 7, Mixcine Lane, 8.0, 


HOOPER’S 
SPARKLING 
SELTZER. 


As supplied to H.M. THE QUEEN and the 
élite of the Aristocracy. 
AN EXQUISITE TABLE WATER. 


OF ALL CHEMISTS AND WINE MERCHANTS 
IN THE KINGDOM. 


HOOPER & COMPY., 


7, PALL MALL EAST, 8.¥. 
55, CROSVENOR ST., W., LONDON. 


ROSE’S 
LIME JUICE CORDIAL. 


Th Seeurtts Bomeuee Roverage. 
A delicious Cooling 








Is Sold Every where. 
Wholesale Stores—i1, Curtain Read, London. 


ROSE’S 
LIME JUICE CORDIAL. 


THE MOST EFFICACIOUS TONIC. 


The ONLY PURE 
SOLUTION of IRON 
FER Without Acid, 

Layost, June 9th, 
1877 :—" Neutral, Taste 


BRAVAIS, | retin prparation™ 


Invaluable in all casee of 
general weakness. 








Sold by all Cher Chemists in Capsuled Bottles, 

in portable Card Cases, with Drop Measure, 

3s. and 4, 6d. each. Doses specified on 

each Bottle. Pamphlet and full directions 
enclosed. 


GOLDEN BRON ZE HAIR.— 
by lovely nuance “ Cha’ can be 

ed to Hair of any col m4 > to 
Rie 9 wth fe 
Hair BRINE is invaluable. weft tc 


“QUEEN 
Aca 2 





MCCALL’S ANNUAL SALE OVER HALF-A-MILLION, 
PAYSANDU 


In Tins. Gold by all Grocers. 
In various sizes, 14 to % Ibs. 


OX 


DELICIOUS FOR BREAKFASTS, 


TONGUES. 


LUNCHEONS, AND SUPPERS. 








Fry’s 


Guaranteed perfectly 
pure Cocoa only. 


NINETEEN PRIZE MEDALS. 


Cocoa 


Extract. 





Stills. 
25s. the Galea, 
bOs. the 6 
Carriage 
Cash only. 
SOLD MEDAL AWARDED AT THE 
AILUTTA —— ION, i964. 
mh. for India :»—Ovtian, Patusa, & Oo, 
BICHARD MATHEWS ry COMPANY, Whisk 
erchants. Offices:—#2 %, Albany Street, 


’ 





GOLD MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGNE 


AT THE 


CALCUTTA EXHIBITION 


HAS BEEN AWARDED TO 


PERINET & FILS 
REIMS. 


is | SAMUEL BROTHERS) y 


respectfully invite ap- 
plications for PAT- 
TERNS of their NEW 
MATERIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are forwarded 
post free, together 
with the ILLUS- 
TRATED PRICE 
LIST, containing 250 
Engravings, illustra- 
ting the most becom- 
ing and fashionable 
styles of Costume for 
the wear of Gentle- 
men, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E.C. 





RANSOMES’ 


LAWN MOWERS. 


MELBOURNE EXHIBITION, 1 1681, HIGHEST AWARD 
nt on Month's Trial, 
Pld. “Stock i ne at fbeptat tendon Deptt, Arch 92, 
te pa i <> Orders executed 
promptly »; rite for Lists to 
1, & Joferies, “Limited 2 
When writing, at refer to this adve rtisement. 


T° 0 TRICY CLISTS. —The CRYPTO 
w fitting their PATENT 
cRyrts "Bw Ate ait. CL ya GEAR to 
, and are => 
ines of the leating makes, ficte 
The Crypto re 
with cate and pla By and to obtain | a. 
on the level. 








IRON FENCING. 





Sof, Binge of Iron and Wire Fence, 

sain fon, Gates, Guards, » Poultry, Lawn-Tennis 

aa Crieket- Grogas Fence, Wire Netting, Stable 
Fittings, on application. 

| Bact see, 10¥ES, 7 SaYLiss, Wolverham; 
nd 3, Crooked Lane, Ki ee Street, E.C. 

Please name this Pape 


Cs 


| giR_ JAMES MURRAY'S 


FOR ACIDITY, 
INDIGBSTION, 
MEARTBURN, 
GRAVEL, AND 
GOUT. 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 


The Inventor's Pure Original Preparation. 
ls. Hotties almost Double usual size. 
Orn James Mueaat & Bon, Temple Street, Dubiia. 
Baacust & Sons, Farringdon Street, London. 


(OLDEN HAIR—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


produces the beautiful Goiden Colour so much 
admired. Warranted perfectly harmless. Price 
bs. Gd. and We td, of all the princi 
and Chemists throughout the w 
Agents, K. Hovenpex & Sons, L 














CLARKE’ S 
PYRAMID NURSERY LAMP 
FOOD WARMERS. 


N.B.—Cavrion.—The Patentee, in ig ly to num 
ous consumers, begs to state that he will ou 
warrant his PATENT PYRAMID FOOD 
WAKMERS to answer the purpose for which the 
are recummended when the nine-hours’ Pyram 
Night Lights are burned in_ them; the common 
night lights will noc give sufficient heat. Pernons 
who fing a difficulty in obtaining the hd how gre 
Night Lighte in good condition, are req 
write to the Patenter, who sill give the addre + 
his nearest »gent The Pyrami noe Lights are 
best when newly made , the Pyromid Food Warmers 
are sold by all respee table dealers thioughvut the 
kingdom at 3s. 6d., 5s., and 6s. each. 

SEE THAT THE PATENTEE’ 8 NAME Is ON 

THE LAMP. 


PATENT PYRAMID NIGHT LICHT WORKS, 
CHILD’S HILL, LONDON, ¥.W. 


FASHIONABLE NEW SHAPE COLLAR 


Wholesale only of W. H. & H. LB MAY, 
82, Wood Street, London, B.C. 


, WONDERFUL 
: VELVETEENS 


AT 2/- A YARD. 


LEWIS'S, in Market Street, Manchester, 
are the manufacturers of fine, first. clase 
Velveveens, which are now well known «ll 
over the world. They are fast pile and fast 
dyed, and every inch is guaran 

fa aes Some wear badly, or be in any 

LEWIS'S will’ ive 6 new 
im at 7 and pa @ full cost 

for making and trim: ~w 
ec of these Densittal Velveteens, in 





This quailty Velveteen 
at Drapers at 3s. 6d., 4s. 6d, 
. & yard. Public, although 
the} don’t know it, have to pay two or three 
rofits, the difference between the manufac 
urer’s price and the price the consumer pays 
for Velveteens. 

LEWIS5'8, of Market Street, Manchester, 
manufacture these Velveteens themselves, 
and sell 2 hem m (or it might almost be said give 
them) tothe Public for 2s. a yard. LEWIs's 
ask to_write for Patterns of these 
extraordinary Velveteens. 

They will then be able to judge for them 
selves whether LE W18'8, of Market Street, 
Manchester, i, geese their’ Velveteens more 
than th any 
bbe for PATTERNS on an ordinary 


‘oat-C. 
LEWIS'S Pay Carriage on all Orders to 


any address in Great Hritain or Ireland. 
Warn WRITING, PLEASE MENTION THIS Parea. 


LEWIS’S 


IN MARKET ST., MANCHESTER. 





COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to H.M. War Department. 
auvortne SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOLVES, as adopted by the United 
tes Government 
COLTS “FRONTIER” PISTOL takes the Colt and 
Winchester Magazine Rifle cartridge, “44 cal 
COLT’S HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLVER, 
and DERINGER, for the Vest pocket; best qualit 
. Colt’s Revolvers are used all over the w« rid. 
DOUBLE-BARRELLED SHOT GUNS and 


MAGAZINE RIFLES, for India and the Colonics 
Price List free. 


COLT’S FIREARMS Co. .l4, Pali Mall, London,8.W. 


C.BRANDA 


POINTEDPEND| 


teh tne poi 
process. Ae octrted Base bei rind rapes Stdsioner, 


send te the Setoee Bias 
me faced Sa zs , Bia eae 











THE BEST AND CHEAPEST | 


_NATURAL APERIENT| 


He npadt WATER 
Fanos 
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HREE IPENCE. 


PRICE 


NOW READY.— The HALF-YEARLY Volume of “PUNCH” 
(Volume 86), containing the Nos. fom JANUARY to JUNE, 1884, in brown 
cloth, sprinkled edges. Price 8s. 6@. All the preceding Volumes, 1 to 85, are 
to be had in the same binding and at the same price. _runcu orice, ts, FLEET sT., EC 
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peace OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


COMPLETE SETS of “PUNCH,” from 1841 y 1883 


elegantly bound in blue cloth, gilt edges. 43 Yearly Volumes. Special Price, #24 12s. 6d. 


Also, the Library Issue, in 21 Double Yearly Volumes, strongly 


‘half bound In Leather, giit edges, 1841 to 1882. £21 16s. (PUNCH OFFICE, 8s, FLEET ST., 
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THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Life Assurance at Home & Abroad. 


44S STOTIITIN fe 
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Accumulated Fund 
6) Millions Sterling 


EDINBURGH, 5 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, E.C. 
8 Pall Mall East, 8 W 
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UBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. | 
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OR YPTO 


T°! TRICYCLISTS. The 
are now fitting thelr PATENT 
CKYPT NAMI HiLI IMBIN BAR ts 
T re ady in use, and are supplying New 
Man the lea ‘ing ma*es, _ a with the 
oto enabies riders to ascend 
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i sat ine CRYPTO WORKS, 
Lowpom, 


‘ Gusews 


Tikheol 


cures Netiralgia 
Faceache, Tic 


and Toothache, 
Nervous & Sick Headache. 


From «4 Oturoruaw 
or Tas OCxvuncu oF Evotanp 
“Dee 20th, 1658. 

ntlemen,-I have great pleasure in recom- 
the publie your valuable preparation 
In cases Where | have known it to be 
ised it wes most effeetant in caring Neuralgia, and 
also Toothache 


“Oo 


e 

mending 

Tik te 
i 


T bope you wl! be well repaid for 
t ur certain end tafe remedy. —Tus Eorros of Tue 
arian Meosmewe, Hedlingten, Northumberland 


Pree ts Gd., to be obtained of ol) Chemists every 
here De nét be rr ed to “Tat eeeTtinve 
n Stamps or 
RK. 
Lon pow Savoy & 
M4 , hew Hond Street, W , Butler & Crispe, 
C Bomecnen — Pleck hart, 
Psa meterte © Uo , Rue de la Paix. 
rast: Grattan & Ox 





CHUBB’S 
LOCKS. 


Ts see? FRee 


QUEEN VICTORIA STRERT, EC., 
@&, St. James» Street, Pall Mall, London ; 
Manchester, Liverpool, & Birmingham 

HEAL & SON'S 


NEW SPRING MATTRESS. 


As Exhibited at the Health Exhibition 
Warranted good and serviceable at a very moderate 
price 
St. Me, 3 6 im, Boe. ; Oft., Sie. : 41t. 6 in, Oe 
A Catalogue of Kedsteads and Furniture. with 900 
Designs and Price List of Bedding, free by post 


1 vo 168, TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD, W. 
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“ There’s no fweeter Tobacco comes from Virginia and 


no better brand than the 


Three Castles.” 





Tuacxzray (The Virginians). 


“‘ For dear are thofe * Three Caft les” to my wants.” 


Tennyson (Prince/s, Can. IT.) 





BRILL’S 
SEA 
13d. per Bath. SA ys 


Invigorating and Refreshing. 


Honey OPTAINED Easiuy anp PieasantTir wire 


DAWSON’S BEE HIVES. 


Bar-frame Hives, Sections, Comb Foundation, 
a&e 





fend for Catalogue, Post Free 


A. G. DAWSON, Alms Buildings, Macclesfisld. 





ANY STEEL PEN 


ohm fo OF ORDINARY SIZE 
AND ANY INK 
MAY BE USED 


PRICE 


2: 6° 


COMPLETE 


WITH 


GLASS FILLER 
AND 
DIRECTIONS FOR USE 


THE 
CONSTRUCTION 


AFFORDS 


ABSOLUTE SECURITY 


AGAINST 


LEAKAGE 


AND 


PRESERVES THE INK 


FOR ANY LENCTH OF TIME 









BEING MADE ENTIRELY 


HARD VULCANITE 
IT CANNOT CORRODE 
AND I$ NOT LIABLE 
To 


GET OUT OF ORDER 
FITTED WITH GOLD PEN 


5* a 776? 
OF ALL STATIONERS, 


ALSO, THE 


“SWIFT” WRITING INKS 


AND THE 


“SWIFT” STEEL PENS 


The “Swirt” Bive-Biacx Warrine Inx end 
the “ Swirt” Buve-Biack Corrine Piumare 
strongly recommended. 
WHOLESALE ONLY OF THE 
SOLE MANUFACTURERS: 


| THOS, DE LA RUE & CO. LONDON, | 


“18, New Bond Street, Londen, W. 
After 38 years’ successful trading as a Jeweller, I 


have decided to retire from business, 


In furtherance of 


this intention, the whole of my Stock is now on Sale at a 
very great reduction. I ask the favour of a visit to inspect 


same, 


Your obedient servant, 


ED. W. STREETER. 








TLEAP- satan 
| BOUQUET 


“In Leap Year they have power to choose, 
emen no charter to refuse — Chaucer. 










or 





MAY BE OBTAINED 





JHE VICAR of BRILLEY 


Herefordshire), desires to recommend & good 
PRIVATE SCHOOL in Surrey, from which his Son 
has just gained a Public School Scho larship — 
Address, Kev. Jd. - Les, Brilley 
w hitney, Herefordshire 


SPENCES =i 
VELVETEENS. 


100 COLOURS GUARANTEED 





IN EVERY FAST PILE. 
SHADE,  7%,3/8, 3/11, 4/6 


PATTERNS SENT FREE. 
76 to 79, St. Paul’s Churchyard, London. 


PEPPER'S QUININE Ano 
FOR GAINING IRON TONIC, 


STRENGTH, 


Rouses and develops the nervous energies, part 2 
the blood, promotes « po dispels janguor and 
depression, fortifies digestive organs. Is a 
remedy fo: neuralgia, indigestion, sven, terse 
tions, and wasting diseases, &c. , 32 

Seid by Chemists, Insist on *naving Seen’ . Tonie. 


SKIN DISEASES CURED. 


SULPHOLINE LOTION removes eruptions, 
mpies, redness, blotches, scurf,in a few days. Is 
izhiy successful in eczema, psoriasis, prurigo, 
, &c. It totally destroys many deep-seated 
inveterate skin affections. Sold everywhere. 


SULPHOLINE LOTION. 


An external means of curing skin diseases. There 
is scarcely any eruption but will yield to SULPHO 
LINE and commence to awey. The effect is 
astonishing. It destroys the animalcule which 
cause these unsightly affections, and ensures a 
smooth, clear, healthy skin. beautifully fragrant, 
quite harmiess. Sold by Chemists. Bottles, 2s. 9d. 











Vicarage, 





RODRICUES’ MONOGRAMS, 
ARMS, CREST AND ADDRESS DIES 


RAVED AS GEMS, 
Me pf 4 — a 
NOTE PAPER AND ENVELOPES, 


All the Now and Fashionable Mote 


Heratoic Brenavine, Pauwtine, & Intomimatine 
A VISITING CARD PLATE, 
Elegantly Engraved, “eS 100 fponine Cards printed 


RODRIGUES, 42, “Piccadilly, W 


HEALTH & INTEGRAL STRENCTH 


IMPARTED, and IMPAIRED VITALITY 
RESTORED by the use of mild continuous 
Galvanic currents, as given by means of the 


ELECTROPATHIC 
BELT, 


RECENTLY INVENTED BY THE 


PALL-MALL ELECTRIC ASSOCIATION, 
21, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, E.C. 


ee ENERGY is 
sendy. converted into VITAL ENERGY, 

‘vellous curative efficacy of the 
EL SECTROP "ATHIC BELT in cases of 








Rurvwatisx, IxpioEstTion, 

UMBAGO ConsTiPraTion, 
BetaTica Premate ComPLamnrs, 
Govr, Gewenat anv Locat 
Kipwey Comriaints, Desiiry 


Erttersy, 
PaRatrets, 
is now UNIVERSALLY ACKNOWLEDGED, 
not only by the PROFESSION, but b the 
PUBLIC atin e, as witness the HOST of TESTI- 
MONIALS, extracts — which are pid 
pas — , bent post tree on @ pp! lication to the 
ALI ECTRIC Ase PORATION, ai, 
HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDO 
PATIENTS suffering from 
any of the above ailments are invited to 
=n os 2, Le ay Viaduct, and gratuitous! pes 
lor themselves the eon atus, 
take the maviscet the uLFING URIICAT 
RIC FOURTEEN 
YEARS EXPERIE ENCE , in the use of curative 
ity and its special application to various 
kinds of diseases. 


Consvttation axp Apvice Fare Damr, 
rrom 


10 aM. To 6 Pm. 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT 
PB cece post free on receipt of P.O.O 
for payable to C. B. HARNESS, 21, HOL- 
BOKN iN viaDUcT, LONDON, E.C. 
Send for “Ez ;.or, Da. 
Scott's Guive to Heaura.” Post free’ Pid 


Pall-Mall Electric Association, 
21, Holborn Viaduct, London. 


Punerionat Disonpens, 

















Unrvensatty Paeecrisep sr tae Facutry. 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Lozenge for 
CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, mee, Rg. Loss of Appetite, 
by E. GRILLON, 


bral Congestion. 
CITY, LONDON. 
Tamar, unlike pills and the 


usua ves, is 
agreeable to take, and never sedutes tortastton 
nor interferes with ousiness or pleasure. Sold by all 
Chemistsand Druggists. 2s. 6d. a box, stamp included. 


Pre 
@, QUEEN STREET, 





HARTIN’S CRIMSON SALT, 


the oe. “¥ giving Disinfectant, is the best in the 
world. health, a protection and comfort, in 
sick ness,a relief and ——> Invaluable for the 
Bath and as a Mouthwash. Destroys immediately 
all noxious germs, purifies bad atmospheres and 
tainted foods, and arrests disease. A «email bottle, 
which can be carried in the wae pocket, 
makes, as required. 300 gallons of fluid. 
Price ls. Sold by all ¢ hemiste. 








‘The” PHOTOGRAPHERS 
22 LIVERPOOL MANCHESTER NOTTINCHAM JPOP} 
PYTAd ba CLASCOW BIRMINCHAM NEWCASTLE POMPEO 
rocey i BRADFORD BOOTLE LONDON 
’ HANLEY WICAN [im 


ONBURCH 
LEEDS 


/ jo ALL, 





BEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


AT IMPORT PRICES. 


Excellent Foreign aa to the Leading 
Clubs, a 16s., 208., and 22s. 
Samples, 5 Tor ls. (14 Stamps). 


BENSON, 61, St. Paul’s Churchyard. 
ME. EDGAR, of Butt Lighthouse, 


Island of Lewis, writing to Sir James Mathe- 





— Mrs. Edgar cannot express her thanks 
to'Lady Matheson for for the Neuraline. It proved the 
she had ever applied. 








THE STOCK CONSISTS OF 
DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, CEM JEWELLERY, 
18-CARAT COLD WORK, ENCLISH KEYLESS LEVER WATCHES, 
RARE JAPANESE ART WORK, &c., 


WHICH MAY BE 





Consciesours and Collectors are invited to inspect Br. STREETER’S 
STONES and GEMS (Rough and Out), which will also be included im the 


SECURED ON ADVANTAGEOUS TERMS. 
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OUR ROYAL ACADEMY GUY’D. 


[LAST INSTALMENT. ] 



































= No. 136. **Is she often taken like that?’’ If so, I shouldn’t let her 
* = on —— eer nef = be taken like that by any Artist again. The only explanation of 
~ Sie teen P & this extraordinary scene in a quiet family seems to be: ‘‘ Yousee  No.1544. “Big-Handed Child.” This 
= ; —she got first to the hamper—and——”’  ‘“‘ Dear! how sad; and will be handed down to posterity. 
what a very bad example for her younger sisters.’’ John Collier. G.E. Hicks. 
































Los #1) SS VIG = No. 683. ** Don’t want Gloves: got No. 725. The Infant Phenomenon. 
y — my Stick ; the Artist hastaken my  §cene from the early life of Mme. 
No. 372. Mr. Henry Irving, the open- No. 240. ‘‘Everything must havea  Portrait,but who’staken myhat?”’ garah Bernhardt, when it first 
handed Manager; the other is in Beginning; or, The First Rude Or could the Painter have silily occurred to her that she might be 
his pocket ; symbolieal of Treasury | Attempt at Guitar-playing.’’ J. H. intended to suggest a ortrait of the Lady Macbeth of the future, 
iene = iguum Theatre. 8. Partington. ** Two Sticks?”’ A. 8. Cope. 
J. E. ais, R.A. . 



































No. 1590. ‘School for Bathers.’’ But there ’ll 
be an accident, as it’s a large party to fill that 
one boat when they all come out. Edwin Ellis. 























“ Hood’s Owner.” A practical jok LE ; Sal ——— 

after Common-Room dessert phy a Day eats = 1300 No. 278. Elderly bo Spare puzzled by his 
at College. _ ‘*I’d give anything to get out of — = pel Washing -book. ‘‘She gets up Shirts very 
this chair, but they’ve tied my hood round ; well, but I think she does chargé too much.” 
= back of it, bother ’°em!’? Frank Holl, Evidently he 4 getting up his own choler. 











No. 395. ‘“The Three Old Maids of Lea.” John Brett,A. W. W 


ad 


No. 95. The Cheerful Family; or, Hers and Hymn. J ESsIE| No. 698. ge for a scene in a Haymarket Comedy, Consule 


Bancrorro. Disinherited ; or, Going to {L. J.) Port.” 
“4 Surfeit; or, Prospective Jaundice.” Bilus and| No. 810. “ The Two Classes.” Upper Crast and Loafers. See 
us. ‘* Couldn’t touch one of ’em!” W. D. SapieEr. how an Artist contrives to make his Bread! Vat Pruwsep, A. 
No. 559. “ Fatima, with her party of Ladies, listening for the| No. 1621. “‘ The Spectre Cow; or, The Haunted Milk-and- 
sound of Bluebeard’s Footstep on the Stairs.” J. W. Warernovse.| Water Walk.” Vat Davis. 
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CECIL’S STOCKINGS. 

“The Marquis of Sarisruny 
will lend to the Framework 
Knitters’ Company a pair of hose 
worn by Queen Exizanern for | 
display in the representation of 
old London at the Health Exhi- 
bition.” 
Crett’s stockings! Show of 

Health, 
Nathless spite of clique and 


party, , . 
Strong with this new curious 


wealth, 
You shall make us hale and 
hearty ; 
Spite of Science’s soft ‘‘psha!”’ 
Spite of Radicalism’s mock- 
ings, 
You shall strangle Cholera, 
Crci1’s Stockings. 


They shall tell us from fine 
toes 
(Though darns here and 
there may close them) 
What this grateful nation owes 
To the race that just now 
shows them. 
How it served, well, time at | 
least ,— 
That we'll gather from the 
clockings, 
And how some salaams have 
creased 
Cect.’s Stockings. 
But ha i hint perhaps not 
ess 
That however mauled and 


martyred, 
Since the days of Good Queen 
3 


ect 
} Al 


| 


— 
——_ 
— > 
—_—_— 
—— 

as _ 


FSS, 
Crcru’s Stockings have been 
gartered. 
And, despite the ages dim, 
Their revulsions and their 
rockings, 
They stand just the same 
height in 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 





HIS GRACE THE DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM, G.C.S.I. 


“My Liecs, toe Duxe or BockincHaM 1s TAKEN” 


180. THE HOUSE BOATIFUL. 


To the amphibious and 
others we commend the fol- 
lowing Advertisement from 
the 7imes :— 


Ho BOAT, Furnished, 

FOR SALE, 70 ft. long, 10 
or 12 beds, detached kitchen, water 
laid on. Has crossed the Channel. 
Apply to view Mr. Jonzs. Terms 
from Owner. 


What, we want to know, is 

Se useof a — a 
upposing you happen to 

at Marlow, and your kitchen 
at Bray, how will you be able 
to cook your dinner? Eh? 
We should have thought an 
at-tached kitchen would have 
been more useful. Again,— 
What do you want with “‘water 
laid on” on the Thames ? Who 
collects the water-rates? If 


you don’t , do they put in 
water - bailifis? And why 
should you “ ly to view 


Mr. Jones?” Who wants to 
view Mr. Jones, or Mr. Brown, 
or Mr. Rosrnson either, for 
the matter of that ? 


Very StrrancE.—The su 
plement to the Cambridge 
Chronicle, after givi e 
names of the “‘ Junior a 
had one significant line under 
the heading 


‘*Women.—Wranglers. None.”’ 


An Old Bachelor (of Arts) ex- 
claims, ‘‘ Is that possible ?” 





No Water! White Ducks 
re-appearing in Rotten Row. 
Couple of pair (Count d’Orsay 
type, Old Style, with white 
oy oy lately seen careering 
By Our Artist. |in the Park. 











Cecru’s Stockings. 





LORDS OF CREATION. 
(The Very Latest.) 


Iw the House of Lords yesterday afternoon, long before the 
customary hour of Four o’Clock, it became evident from the presence 


| 


| 


lated to lend dignity and influence to his exalted legislative position— 
(‘‘ Hear !”)—a nasty little boy at the corner of King William Street 
who refused to give his name and_address, shouted out quite lou 

after him, ‘‘ Yah! look at the new Life Peer. Ain’t he just a goin’ 
it!” (Laughter.) Their Lordships magne lane. but he would tell 
them a Nobleman was a Nobleman, and the feelings of a Noble- 


of the lange but walt-beheves crows Gat —_ = he —— | man—it didn’t matter how you made him—(“‘ Hear !/”),—and he who 


portion of the building allotted to strangers, that the pa 
0 


ment attaching to the First Sitting of the newly-reform 


T had done leading business all his life wasn’t goi 
ed Upper | mY 


Chamber had in no way abated. e expectation that the fusion of | 


Lord Rosesery’s “ Artistic a ome, heme” with the Duke of 
MaxkLponoven’s sweeping “ ical Counterpoise Measure” would 
in ie pease working produce some curious results was fully 
justitied by the event. 

On the Lory Caancetior taking his seat upon the Woolsack, which 
had for some time previous been occupied, much to the diversion of 
his numerous friends in the Gallery, by Lord Toor, 

The Earl of Metsvury Roap introduced his Popular Peerage Per- 
manency Bill. After some discursive remarks on the “‘ social posi- 
tion of the painter,” whose presence, he maintained, lent lustre to 
that assembly, he briefly detailed the points of the measure, the prin- 
ciple of which, namely, the sticking to their titles now they got 
them (/aughter), he said, was simple enough. He and his brand-new 
brother Peers, though created for a special political purpose, had 
been created merely for the term of their natural lives. at was a 


to play second fiddle 
to a lot of stuck-up hereditary nobs—(‘‘ OA, oh !”),—who said their 
families had come over with the Conqueror—and had probably stayed 
behind because they couldn’t afford return-tickets (‘‘ Oh, oh fe 
Yes, he meant it (‘‘ Order !”) If he was going to be subject in that 
House to what, excusing the Lonp CHaNcELLOR’s presence, he could 
only term ‘‘ baronial sniggering ”—(cheers)—he should throw up his 
title, and sell his coronet to the first Apparition King in Macbeti., 
who wanted something really showy for five pound ten, and didn’t 
mind a roomy fit for his money. (Great cheering.) 

The Marquis of Grarron Street said he hoped his old and valued 
friend Jonnny—he meant Lord Toorz—(cheers)—would do nothing 
of the sort. As for himself, the generous enthusiasm, the magnificent 
welcome with which he had been greeted in their Lordships’ House 
had been such, that his heart had gone out to them at once. (Loud 
cheers.) He thanked them for those cheers—they made him feel 
more strongly than ever that he would never leave them ; and if he 


t mistake. It put them at once at a disadvantage with their | might be permitted to speak in the name of one fair Baroness now 


hereditary brethren.” (Cheers.) 
_ Lord Toorg, begging the 
ing him, said that was so. 


on of the Noble Earl for interrupt- | which the Lonp CHANCELLOR, standing on the 
e had had practical experience of the attention, bowed repeatedl t 


d cheers, during 
oolsack to attract 
n the direction of the Peeresses’ Coley) 


smiling upon them from above—(loud and prolo 


fact, as he was coming down to the House that very afternoon in an | —he would further add that she, no less than himself, F L 
open barouche, drawn by four high-stepping bays, and wearing not | sppreciated a reception that, to whatever legislative and im 
irof ctriki 


only his mantle and coronet, but also a 


snow-white | dignities they might eventually rise, they should both treasure to 


new gloves purchased for the occasion—(c s and counter-cheers),— | the latest moment of their lives. (Great cheering.) 


and, in shart, doing the whole thing in a style, he might say, caleu- 


The Duke of NorrHampron said that, when plain Member for the 
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“* BENEFITS 


FORGOT!” 


Old Gentleman (he had been chased across the Field by the infuriated Animal, and only just scrambled over the Gate ,in time—gasping for 


breath), ‘* You IN—FERNAL UN—GRA'FUL Beast !—An’ ME 


"BEEN VEG’TARIAN ALLM’LIFE!!”’ / 








ve him his title, he had always essayed to 
ive some legislative s to the pronounced feeling of the country. 
t was tolerably clear to what was the pronounced feeling of the 
noble House in which he now sat, and he should therefore endeavour 
to give that pronounced feeling adequate legislative expression. In 
the House of Commons he had proposed the creation of a batch of 
Liberal and Radical Peers, and as the immediate outcome of that 
proposition he had, to his amusement, if not to his surprise, found 
that he had himself been created a Radical Duke. (Zaughter.) Now 
a Radical Duke was an anomaly. (“‘ Hear !/”) That at least was 
his conviction after a quarter-of-an-hour’s varied experience of the 
ition. (Loud cheers.) And he took it, from that expression of 
eeling, that that was the view also taken by the rest of this peculiar 
but eminently representative assembly. (Cheers.) Two representative 
assemblies could only clash. Under the circumstances, he should 
bring in a Bill to abolish the House of Commons. (Roars of laughter.) 
Lord Tenwyson said he had not yet spoken in that assembly, but 
he thought that perhaps now that it was so eminently intelligent and 


Borough which now 


. 


artistic, he might be able to quote, with effect, a few appropriate | 
lines that seemed to him not entirely out of place in a debate of this | 


kind—that is, of course, if their Lordships would honour him with 
their attention for a spare hour or so. (‘‘ Oh, oh !”’) 

Lord Voxes said he might as well dance. (‘‘ Hear, hear !”) 

Lord Tooxe (with warmth): And—why not? (Cheers.) 

The Earl of Savoy was here understood to offer to show their 
Lordships ‘‘ something they had probably seen before,” if the Loxp 
CHANCELLOR would lend him his wig and robe for a few moments, 
and the noble Lords were about to effect the requisite exchange of 
their habiliments, amidst a good deal of merriment, when the arrival 
of the ‘‘ New Life Peers’ Restriction and Reorganisation Bill,” that 
had for the fifth time passed its Third Reading of the Commons 

Nemine Contradicente,” arrested the attention of the House. 

The Duke of Crossk any BLACKWELL, on behalf of the Govern- 
ment, said that their august assembly had only one plain duty before 
them. Here was a measure that attempted to tamper with the 
Constitution. They must unanimously throw it out. ( 


heers.) 





about over it. 


cheers.) No hangin 
should say ‘‘ short ’s the word. 


Lorp CHANCELLOR, 


Excusing the presence of the 
” (Laughter.) 
The Duke of Crosse any Biackweti: The noble Lord is right. 


It will not be a lengthy process. (Loud cheers.) 

The Marquis of Cuanrpos: Lengthy? I trust not. 
long ? how long? how long? (Roars of laughter.) 

The Bill then, on the motion of Lord Saispury, who in a power- 
ful but melancholy speech in defence of the action of the Commons 
whom his Lordship described with much pathos, amidst a burst of 
jeering, as ‘‘ the last great bulwark of the ancient privileges of this 
unhappy country” came on for its First Reading. There being, how- 
ever, no reply, a division was speedily taken, when there appeared 
against the measure— 

Non-Contents ° ° 707 
For it—Content . e ° 1 
Majority 706 

On the result being known, there was a scene of indescribable 
excitement and enthusiasm, several brand-new coronets being tlung 
up into the air, and some even sticking in the ventilators. The 
House then, amidst a good deal of boisterous but innocent horse- 
play, adjourned till this afternoon. 


But, how 








All the Difference. 


‘Well, he can pile it up hot, and chance it.””.—Comment of « Working- 
Man on one of Lord Salisbury’s Speeches. 


Exactty! His diction is lofty and warm, 
With voluble vigour and verjuice he uses it : 

But is he ‘‘ the pilot who weathers the storm,” 
Or but the “ pile-hot ” who produces it ? 





Iw “consequence of the Hot Weather, Old Father Thames has 
suffered like the rest of us. He has been very dry lately, and onng 
unable to refresh himself, even in the neighbourhood of Richmon 


Lord Toote (with warmth): Certainly—Out of window! (Loud | and Twickenham, the poor old fellow has become very low. 
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THE TOWN. 
No. V.—Tue Srrayp. AMUSEMENT. 
PART Il. 


Nonwesss oblige! And young Lord PrMpERNEL 
Was very noble. Heir to an old race 

And many-centuried title, tutored well 
In each nobiliary art and grace, 





He bore the impress of “‘a regular swell” ; 

Or so Miss Girrrers of the childish face 
Assured her friends, in that fine free vernacular 
In which *‘ the Baby” could be so oracular. 


Eton and Oxford knew him, and he knew 
As much of what at Oxford and at Eton 
Is taught as is absorbed like air or dew. 
** Sapping ” the young Olympian was not “ sweet on,” 
But while he stroked his College-boat, the crew 
PimPervet boasted, had not once been beaten, 
And such a record surely should be plenty 
For any young ‘‘ Barbarian ”’—at twenty. 


If thews gave manhood, Po«peRnet, indeed, 
Had been a man of men. Alas! virility 
Comes neither from athletics nor from breed. 
Yet he ’d ambition to display ability 
Beyond the cinder-path or cricket-mead, 
n something more than vigour or agility, 
And so, with generous ardour, joined the band 
Of neophytes whose shrines adorn the Strand. 


A curious cultus, with a creed as strange 
Could it be formulated. The belief 
In self and sensual stir has no wide range, 
And those beatitudes of which the chief 
Is Ballet-beauty furnish little chan 
Of rapturous enticement; dull ao brief 
The joys our Pimpernels must chase and treasure 


Because, forsooth, they ’re *‘ Life,” and therefore \« Pleasure”! 


How picture Pleasure? It is deftly done 
By painters of the florid school of Erry ; 
A luscious nymph with eyes half love, half fun, 
Free breasts, and flying hair of radiance jetty, 
In whose bright track bewildered myriads run : 
All which on canvas looks complete and pretty, 
But 'tis not much of life’s amazing story 
That can be compassed in an allegory. 


Great Eptcvnvs, could you pace the Strand, 
_And penetrate its darker penetralia, 
You'd searcely find your doctrine sagely bland 
Regarded in these silly Saturnalia. 

Lord Piwprmyet had blood, he would have land, 
And yet to be on terms with “‘ Miss Ipatia ”— 
Her name was Jenny Gritrers—he'd turn dangler 

Upon that youthful but experienced angler. 


An “ Extra in the Ballet,” speech-debarred, 
_ With searce a step to foot! A face—well, scan it ; 
You'll find the harpy lines astute and hard 
seneath the baby-mask, ven as in granite. 

PIMPERNEL saw her tm and s 
__ His senses fired, and she knew how to fan it, 

his sudden tinder-flame of boyish passion. 
Phrenzy is hard to eure when ’tis the fashion ! 





To take his place, fool-envied, at her side,— 
Canaille to the finger-tips, coarse, giftless,— _ 
Stirred the mad boy’s blue blood with greater pride 
Than his long pedigree. With freedom thriftless 
He lavished gifts upon her, noughtdenied —sCj 
That greed astute could grasp; he’d have it riftless, 
The lute of her delight ; he might have said so, 
But that all metaphor confused his head so. 


How far vain-glorious pride at being first 
In the mad race fashion’s late whim has started 
Inspired the purblind passion, pander-nurst, 
For a mere cockney siren, callous-hea' . 
’Twere hard to measure. Little lordlings thirst 
For vulgar fame by coarse success imparted ; 
And, probably, of footlight-fired insanity, _ 
If one-third ’s passion, two at least are vanity. 


At Amaranth Towers all was stir and glow; 
The heir’s majority was close at hand. 
The Duke’s delight, if coldly comme-il-faut, 
Was deep—as his respect for blood and land ; 
And land and blood love stalwart heirs, you know ; 
An Amaranth with physique so simply grand 
Had not appeared for many a generation. 
What wonder all was joy and jubilation? 


And then—and then there came the palsying news: 
The heir was wedded! Lady PIMPERNEL, 
Née Jenny Gurrrers, owned the Titan thews 
And shallow soul of the Strand-haunting Swell. 
Owned them. E’en land and blood may not refuse 
Law-hallowed bonds to bear, if fastened well. 
When extra-legal ‘‘ honour” is sole tether 
It is a different matter altogether. 


Then sires may scheme, and mothers mens 
And sons who’ve played the fool may be persuaded 
To play the cad as well, and so redress 
e moral balance. Family pride, if shaded 
From public scorn, may unctuously bless 
The chance of private meanness, less degraded, 
As it conceives, by any secret scurviness 
Than open show of social topsiturviness. 


But here was no such hope. The Amaranth strain 
Was muddied se all mending. Clubmen mocked ; 
They know the Idalian history, which ’twere vain 
To tell the dupe. Society was shocked, 
Not all unpleasantly. ’Tis ever gain 
To have the scandal-market freshly stocked : 
Without due sequence of distinguished sinners 
Dulness would reign supreme at balls and dinners. 


The affair was ‘‘ quite dramatic,”—so soft lips 
Impressively declared. At Amaranth Towers 
Expectant gladness suffered chill eclipse. 
Ah! better cypress than the orange flowers 1 
Sometimes, sometimes! Pride lashed by seorpion whips, 
And love that sheds hot tears in secret showers 
Are vastly telling in a stage ideal 
But claim a mute respect when all too real. 


A stage ideal? The ideal Stage 
Is yet more mythical. The crazy fancies 
Of current fashion, fads of foolish age 
And lunes of crackbrained youth, which spies romances 
In footlight posturings, all the unwholesome rage 
For mimic mumming’s mad extravagances, 
Are —— of vanity debased and prurient, 
Jay-like conceit as silly as esurient. 
This lured poor PraPERNEL to such a fate 
As fancy sickens at. Racecourse and Row 
Behold “‘ My Lady” in the swaggering state 
Of the proud parvenu, hard eyes aglow 
With restless triumph. Something less elate 
The heir of Amaranth! Brainless boys who go 
To the sham Eden of the Stage for Eves 
Find not the Serpent only now deceives. 


The world behind the footlights is a world 
Society’s prying presence should eschew ; 
Fashion’s fine dames and Swelldom’s derlings curled 
Within its privacies have no more to do 
Than in a clerk’s back parlour. Furred and pearled 
By sensual wealth, the Idalian h -cTrew 
Degrade the Stage, make it, acc twice, 
Pander to Vanity and nurse of Vice. 
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HORTICULTURAL CUTTINGS. 
(Culled by Dwmb-Crambo Junior.) 


— 


Glad I-o-la! 








TACKLING THE TAX-COLLECTOR. 


Our Special Interviewist has read with such painful emotion of 
Miss M-L1-n’s heroic encounter with the ingennous representatives 
of the CuanceLLor of the Excueqver, who took away with them 
£120-worth of her furniture, to satisfy a debt of £19, that, against 
our solemn advice, he decided to visit her, and find out her views, 
and this is the result :— 

Interviewist (with his most fascinating smile). So I hear, Madam 
that you are actually determi to repeat your noble conduct, and 
for ever to resist the payment of rates and taxes ? 

Miss M-ll-r (with no smile at all), You. are Stalls misinformed. 
I hae a vote for Municipal Elections, so why should I object to the 
ra’ 


Interviewist (crushed, but still gallant). At any rate—ahem !—I 
think I i i : 
om cored seying that you are a prominent champion of 
Miss M-ll-r (sternly). The—what, Sir ? 





Interviewist (seeing that he has put his foot into it again). Well, 
the Female Sex, then; only, you’re so particular. Surely, you will 
admit, some women are fair—— 

Miss M-il-r. Just as all men are unfair, in refusing us the vote. 
There I agree with you, Sir. 

Interviewist (who says he felt as if she didn’t agree with him at 
all), Ahem! But men—(winningly)—are not so prejudiced. 
For instance, there’s Mr. WoopaLt—— 

Miss M-li-r, Oh! Would all men were like him ! 

Interviewist (wishing to change the subject), Well, you are now a 
sort of V AMPDEN, aren’t you ? 

Miss M-il-r, I don’t know about the Village, Sir, but I do intend 
to resist illegal taxation, as Hamppen did. Df; Ship Money is the 
Income Tax, my Star Chamber is the House of Commons—— 

Interviewist who sees a chance of making himself pleasant). Ah, 
but there’s no Star Chamber now, you know. The People’s Chamber 
doesn’t care twopence about the stars. They may know something 
about the Poll-Star, but that’s the only one. By the bye, I suppose 
you hope some day to have a seat in that assembly ? 

Miss M-li-r. Hope! We intend to sit there. The House of 
Lords will, before twenty years have past, become the House of 
am when the Lady cellor will sit on the Berlin Woolsack, 
an 

Interviewist (off his guard, for once). How convenient the Lobbies 
will be, won’t they? Every Cabinet Ministeress will, I presume, 
have a special lock-up place, where she can keep her own feeding- 
bottles, and the Nurses—— 

_Miss M-ll-r, Those wretched specimens of feminine servitude will 
disappear, Sir. There will be no more Nurses ! 

Interviewist (anxious to change the subject). I see that at the in- 
dignation meeting which was held, ng ee | on your front door- 
step, while your furniture was being brutally carried off by the 
minions of the law, Miss Briaes “‘ declared that your action would 
produce a strong impression at St. Stephen’s.” Can you inform me 
if the prediction has been verified ? 

Miss M-li-r. Undoubtedly it has. Mr. Grapsrons, I hear, is so 
stricken with remorse for o' ing our claims, that he is about to 
resign the Premiership, and offer it to Mr. WoopaLt as some slight 
compensation. Sir Wiirt1am Hancovrt has also sent to inquire 
when the auction of the furniture would take place, because he 
‘would be glad to purchase the carved black-wood escritoire, if it 
goes cheap,” which evinces evident sympathy with our cause, I think. 

Interviewist (who is of an inquiring \ ee How will you 
resist the Tax-Collector next time he calls 

Miss M-li-r (loftily). In the same manner, Sir. 
might of Justice. a : 

Interviewist. Yes, but—ahem!—I don’t think the ordinary Tax- 
Collector cares much about the might of Justice. I’ve never found 
any justice about him—not a mite. Now, if you were to empty one 
or two buckets, quite by accident, you know, on to the front door- 
step, while he is getting out his papers—— ; 

Miss M-ll-r. Well—(smiling fren) —we may possibly come to 
the buckets. But first we shal ply im with a summary of the 
arguments of Political Economy. If he can survive that, we may 
pass on to indignant protests, even to strong denunciation. 

Interviewist (doubtfully). Well, 1 hope you'll succeed. Some of 
them don’t mind abuse, you know ; 
I may use the expression. Then, su 
repent and see the error of its ways? 

Miss M-li-r (with evident satisfaction). Ah! I am prepared for 
martyrdom, Sir. For instance, 1 am, as you perceive, already put 
to some inconvenience, owing to the carrying off of all the chairs in 
the house, and the confiscation of the front-door bell, which obliges 
visitors to enter through the area. But there is worse tocome. I 

know that the Cmancettor of the 
~ | Excnequver has already withdrawn, 
| for i iate use, several thumb- 
‘screws from the Tower collection. 
They will send me to the Rack— 
perhaps—(gloomily)—to the Stake ! 
| Interviewist (overcome). No, no! 
| That's a mis-stake, 1’m sure; or,— 
| (cheerfully)—a Miss at the Stake, eh ? 
a, No—pray don’t go, 
| Madam. ’T was a harmless jest. Ah, 
|she has really gone! That must be 
| the Female Emancipation Movement, 
| I suppose. I believe she takes me for 
a Tax-Collector in disguise. Possibly 
she i ing the buckets upstairs | 
If (sa ly) — is oman’s 
Rig 


Simply with the 


y’ve no “‘ rateable value,” if 
ing the Government doesn’t 


1s 
this — 
ht—— And he left, hastily. 





VEGETABLES GoING. 
It ’s too strong even for them. 


A Mopgrw Vatvation.—The Value 
of an Oath: Five Shillings. 
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(The Quarter of an Hour before Dinner.) 


Son of the House (to the Hero of the Day). “‘ ARE YOU ANY RELATION TO THz WILLIAMSON!” 

General Sir Archibald Williamson, G.C.B., G.C.S.I., V.C., dc., de., &e., &c. ‘* Tas Wituiamson 1” 

Son of the House. “‘Yus; Frap Wittiamsox, You KNow, wHo Jumrep Five Feet Seven AND THREE-QUARTERS AT OUR Sports 
THis Term!” 








o- | : . 
ee ail a |had it not been for the rather inappropriate applause of another 
OUR INSANE-ITARY GUIDE TO THE HEALTH | venerable gentlewoman, this time without an ear-trumpet. The 


EXHIBITION. | supertluous enthusiasm of this last ancient dame was, however, held 
Parr V.—Tar “T T ~ | well in check by the experienced Chairman, who, with ready tact, 
. o—~SEB  SALEY-LALEEEINS. | whenever he detected symptoms of approaching cheers of an uncalled- 


Tue Conference Room, on the right of the Entrance Hall, is| for character, immediately regarded their would-be utterer sternly 
decidedly growing in popularity. At half-past five on most evenings | through an enormous magnifying glass. But this again, by the way. 
of the week a board is erected under the shadow of the equestrian} Last week | formed one of an audience of some hundreds of peo 
statue of the Prince of Waxes, informing the curious “that such | who had come to listen to a Lecture upon Digestion. Of course 
and such a lecture is proceeding,” which rather reminds one of the | personal appearance of Mr. Lecturer was a subject of preat interest 
illuminated placards of Cremorne, which, in days of yore, used to/| to all of us, as we felt that in him we had the result of self-applied 
announce that ‘‘ the dogs and monkeys are now on.” Probably the| rules. Thus we watched him very narrowly. He spoke with much 
small attendance attracted to the earlier ‘‘ Conferences” may have nervous energy, and although occasionally irritable with a mi 
suggested the advisability of this advertisement ; but it would be as | assistant (who, constitutionally considered, resembled a thin edition 
well to draw the line hard and fast at the notice-board, as a further | of the Fat Boy out of Pickwick) ap ed fairly well. Accepting the 
development of what may be called the “‘ walk-up-walk-up-and-see- | Lecturer as the Representative of good digestion, we could have 
the-live-lions-stuffed-with-straw system” could only be attained | wished to have seen, perhaps, a richer glow upon his cheeks—but 
with a certain loss of dignity. No doubt, were the leading | this might have been hypercritical. en I entered the room this 

Scientists” to garb themselves in quaint costumes (under the | Gentleman was being introduced in a few well-chosen words (as the 
direction of the Hon. Lewis Winerretp), and then parade the/| reporters would say) by the Chairman c= as who, having 
Building and Grounds, headed by the Band of the German| performed his part rapidly, retired behind a side-ta le. Thus the 
Calmnosiees, and attended by the Superintendent of the Literary | platform was left free to the Lecturer. On the whole it was an 

epartment, staggering under a huge notice-board, labelled, ‘‘ This| inviting platform. It was decorated with flags, and contained a 
way to the Lecture on Indigestion Philosophically Considered,” a| stand, upon which were arranged a number of glass bottles, tubes, 
mw crowd me be collected in their walk, who possibly might | and crucibles. Many of us must have hoped, when we saw that 
simately be induced to follow the procession into the Conference | stand, that some of the “ brilliant experiments” that were once the 

all, wl to the more thoughtful the proceeding would appear at| glory of the old Polytechnic would be revived for our edification. 
—- tric y, and theatrical. All this, by the way. flope told a flattering tale. The Lecturer never once rose above the 
. — told that when Mr. Lewis WINGFIELD lectured to Mr. Sata, | level of pees mere colouring matter from a bottle into a tube, con- 
; ~ ~ & great success. He was ‘* supported” by a bevy of acknow- | taining a weak solution of starch, which, we understood him to say, 
=ied wags, who might fairly claim to themselves ‘‘ the | possessed many of the properties of saliva. He his address by 
brig = st gems in the wit-diadem of Momus the Merry One.” He/| asking a question. He wanted to know in what light we looked upon 
_ 80 cnesaraged to persevere by ® venerable Gentlewoman, who food ? Most of us, no doubt, would have off-hand, *‘ in the 
m us hy» is every word with assistance of an ear-trumpet. | light of something good to eat,” or, had we been wags, “at break- 

act, the lecture would have gone as happily as a wedding-bell, | fast in day light, at dinner in gas or candle light.” But neither of 
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A MIDSUMMER PANTOMIME. 


“OH, THE LITTLE DARLING! I’LL PUT HIM IN THE OVEN, AND KEEP HIM NICE AND WARM 
TILL NEXT YEAR!” 
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these replies would have satistied 
for us. ‘‘ Every one,” 


making 

ighly scientific explanation, which I was too i 
pues even to follow. However, I was rather 
wise to learn that that was what the Lecturer 
about food. 


* Tooks upon food 


article, we came to another conundrum— 
Here the answer took one completely by surprise. 
the last question for ultra- tific, we all ex 
the correct response to ‘‘ what we ought to do with f 


tion in mixed mathematics, we therefore were greatly reliev 
learn that the required solution was merely ‘‘ to put it in the mouth.’ 
This explanation caused a feeling of the heartiest s 
up between the Lecturer and the Lectured. 

present who did not consider himself or herself fully q 
made on the spot a F.R.S., or, at an 
G phical Society. Having 
speak, the Lecturer then di another secret— When it was th 
we should “ crush it with our teeth.” 


comp! that this was scarcely ‘‘ eating like a Christian.” Havin 
got so far we went a step further. r, taking a piece o 
chalk, approached a b board, and told us that he wo 

down what food was made of. i 
audience rose from their chairs an 
platform, evidently expecting that the Lecturer was goi 
them with a few recipes for something effectual in the 


ones” (as they would have been called 
an Italian Opera libretto) were 
the writing on the board was as follows :— 


i. 
2. 


Proteids. 
Carbohydrates. 
Fat. 


the kitchen of his Club to see what the Chef would make of it. 
Iam from this point to very nearly the end of the lecture the 
address to the majority of those t was its extreme learn- 
ing unintelligible. 
with the utmost earnestness to give all the energies of our minds to a 
most careful consideration of saliva. Something like twenty minutes 
was devoted to this interesting subject. The black board was again 
put into requisition, and we learned what were its a parts, 


and our attention was di to a placard dealing with the matter, 
containing a table by a gentleman of the name of Scumupr, 
who seemed to an enthusiast about saliva. The audience 


whenever they came upon a familiar name. Thus a passing reference 
to glycerine produced a burst of cheering, and when he told us that 
the effect of mixing water with starch was to make it into paste the 
enthusiasm was general. When, from the demeanour of the auditory, 


the Lecturer that his learning was a little above their ‘ 
he addressed himself personally to the Chairman, who appeared much 
gratified at the _— attention. But at length having seemingly 
exhausted the subject (but only for the moment, as he concluded 
= be - oe saying that nye not be lost sight of”), he 
urned his a’ n to another pleasing topic—gastric juice. Here 
again we had some statistics. e were shown some pictures on the 


wall which had been taken for mushrooms earlier in the afternoon, 
but now turned out to be “crude, very crude” (so the Lecturer 
called them) sketches of a dog’s stomach. This show of “ action” 

the heartiest approval. For a moment we were 


with 
ex . t we 
a “ brilliant experiment.” 
er had seized this moment for setting 
water, or creating “‘ spar! 
would have ended in a ¢ blaze of triumph. But alas! the 
A few minutes later our Instructor fell back 
arned technicalities. Once more he stood on the plat- 
stretching its length over the heads of the 


perlet blaze of tr in a jar, the discourse 
ew 


audience, as if its ho were ing, and once more the ignorant 
taultitade were hopelessly bewildered by the floods of knowledge let 
oose upon them. at eneeee and thon on ht a fact sufficiently 


aple to be appreciated. Thus we learned that there was a fierce 
and bitter controversy about gastric juice (in which Scummr the 
Salivary Gland Enthusiast seemingly took part) in the year 1830. 
Htahing- Lanly, we diatneiy caught the word © popane.” the 
- y ca w “ e.” 
informed us that he te ameuet hls bun question 





him ; for he answered the question 
f as not only 
up for the loss of tissue, but—” and then followed a 
anereat to under- 
pees than other- 


ved I thought 


== Having disposed of the consideration of food as a material-restori 

: What did we do with food 
cted that 
?” would 


turn out to be, to use it somehow or other as a very difficult equa- 
to 


yupehy to spring | aga 
On the stren of 
having made so important a discovery there was scarcel pre 
. ied to 
rate, a Member of the Royal 
t the food in our mouths, so to 


This was also satisfactory so 
far as it went, although, perhaps, an old-fashioned nurse might have 


uld write 
m this several gourmets in the 
looked excitedly towards the 


to favour 


of an 
entrée, or a pick-me-up to be taken after the bird. These © eseedy 
in the English translation to 
tly disappointed by finding that 


However, one of them entered the materials of this mystic com- 
pound in a note-book, evidently with a view of sending it ove to 
ut 


presen 
But, so far as I could make out, we were invited | wi}, 


listened most patiently to all the Lecturer had to say, applauding | W 


fire to a bowl of | al 


believing that they were going to assist at the discovery of a trade- 
secret. But no; the explanation was too difficult for comprehension. 
Certainly the Lecturer poured into a funnel, containing apparent! 

some macaroni, a liquid whieh he seemed to think would melt 
the substance, but this did not help us much. He tried also to drum 
into our heads the component parts of pepsine, and, as a reward for 
a labours, one the ri mer ome of - peeany those 
who were a “‘little hard rca t one of those parts was 
“Pimlico.” TI am afraid that after we got rather drowsy, until 
we were startled into showing a gleam of enthusiasm by finding that 
the Lecturer had apparently given up gastric juice was making 


constant allusion to cheese. 

_ It was at this point, when the thing seemed to be becoming really 
interesting, that our Instructor, with the consent of the Chairman, 
ed us for our attention, and promised to “ appe 


’ 


broke off. He thank ar 
in” on another occasion. I can only trust that, when that happ 

time is reached, the Lecturer will have introduced ‘‘ new features ” 
in discourse. Seriously, a few Setree views, a performing 
pig, an acrobat or two and a piano would “lighten” the entertain- 
ment immensely. The stion is thrown out for what it is worth. 
- value may be small, but it is, at any rate, worthy of considera- 

10n. 





A SONG OF SUIT AND SERVICE. 
(Suggested by the Prolixity of some late Legal Proceedings.) 


On, pity pe Juryman who’s summoned to attend 

At a Court of Law in the long long jaw where Counsel breath expend 

And my Lord Judge heeds not ever a straw the harangue of my 
learned friend ! 


Oh, pity the poor Juryman that has to endure a run 
Of witnesses examined and cross-e ined every one 
At a length to the very uttermost it can possibly be outspun ! 


Oh, pity the poor Juryman, compelled to swear and say 
That he will *‘ well and truly try” the cause, be it what it may, 
According to the evidence—when his mind is far away ! 


Oh, pity the poor Juryman, of ht-control in lack 

Thought of home and pleasant Missis there, and left behind his back, 
Oh, the business whieh he fears meanwhile is going all to wrack ! 
Oh, pity the poor Juryman with a felony to the fore, 

en the Jury may not separate till the tedious trial is o’er, 
Locked up together every night while he hears the sleepers snore ! 


Oh, pity the poor Juryman, for the time it takes to try 
A criminal charge which may terminate in the culprit’s doom to die! 
There was no delay day after day like that in the days gone by. 


Oh, pity the poor Juryman! On Saturday the case 
as tried, when Law within a day bade sus : per coll : take place, 
That Sunday, being a dies non, might be therefore a day of grace. 


Oh, pity the poor Juryman such a spell now bound to stay ! 
The trial was wellnigh certain, then, to be over in a day, 
With justice to the prisoner done in a summary sort of way. 


Oh, pity the ~~ Juryman! His duty, which he owes 

His country, he of course must do; but spare him needless woes 
And distresses that come from prolix humdrum, while the tide of 
dull talk flows. 





Tue Scnoot-Boarp Screw.—The High Court of Justice, pereveing 
a judgment of some Borough Justices, has decided that the Master o 
a certain Board School committed an assault by detaining a scholar 
in school after school hours, as a punishment for declining, in obedi- 
ence to parental instructions, to do ‘‘ home lessons.” As against the 
system of over-pressure in schools, this will no doubt be generally 
lowed to be a very r vindication of Home Rule. Besides, if 
the Education Act assimilated home to school, it would be no longer 
true that ‘‘ there is no place like home.” 





Maczera is sufficiently full of murders without the additional 
couple perpetrated by M. Ricwerry, as Adaptor, and Mme. Sanan 
BERNHARDT, as the representative of Lady Macbeth of the Porte 
St. Martin. However, in such hot weather, anything like a real 


“frost” is refreshing, though a trifle dangerous to some constitutions. 








Prixce Bismarck says Germany has no Colonial Policy. Jean DE 
Mazi Farrna! Hasn’t she! ! Cologne as sweet sm as 
its water, and that will be an Eau-de-Cologne-ial Policy welcomed 





“What is{pepsine?” The now weary audience woke up at once, 


by all European travellers. 
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| 
A SKETCH FROM NATURE. 








MR. GREENHORN’S EXPERIENCES. 

I was taken the other evening to a Lecture on Sanitation, I think 
they call it, by a very eminent Professor of that icular science, 
and the result is that I learned so much of which I was previously in 
a truly blessed state of ignorance, that life has become almost a burden 
tome. I little thought, until that fatal evening, of the dangers and 
horrors with which I have been surrounded for so many years past. 

For instance, I have long been accustomed to drink a -_ of cold 
water when going to bed, but ever since the learned Professor’s vivid 
description and microscopic exhibition of Thames water, I have been 
compelled first to boil it, and then to dilute it with a considerable 
amount of Scotch whiskey, which is the more trying as I have for 
some time had serious thoughts of joining the noble army of Blue- 
Ribboners, which, of course, is now quite out of the question. 

Butter, too, is an article of diet I never can see without a shudder, 
after the Professor's parte description of the use to which chemistry 
applies Thames mud, at Barking Creek. That the milk, in whose 

erfect purity I had the confiding faith of a babe or suckling, was 

iluted with water, did not much shock me, until I called to mind 
that the water was Thames water, so now I have to use Swiss milk, 
which, as | am, of course, as staunch a Protectionist as the Lorp 
Mayor himself, is to me indescribably distasteful. That London 
cream should always sink to the bottom instead of floating on the top 
of the milk, I had always attributed to the peculiarly heavy condition 
of our town atmosphere, but the Lecturer soon dispelled the fond 
delusion by giving us such a description of ‘‘ pure London cream” as 
I iy 3 to repeat. 

But these, | soon found, were mere preliminaries to the princi 
object the Professor had in view, which was to warn us zing fhe 
fearful condition of the apparently pleasant and comfortable dwellings 

in which we live and move and have our being. than 





ey and though the odds are thus five to one that such fearful 
iption does not apply,to our own peptone domicile, what sane 
man, as the Professor a ed, would like to continue in 
doubt on this vital point ? sides, as he explained, the test is so 
easily applied. All you have to do is to run up a ladder to the top of 
your house, with a can of hot water in your right hand, a bottle of 
oil of peppermint in your left, and a bag of disinfecting powder in 
ur teeth, walk along the parapet, and pour the peppermint and 
water down the soi pipe. Then go into every room in the house, 
and sniff powerfully, and where you discover smell of pepper- 
mint, there will the leakage be. What can be simpler? But, if 
from certain circumstances of age or fi , it might be thought 
desirable to seek a substitute for this slight feat of athletics, the 
Professor would supply the name of a young and active tarian 
who would undertake the duty for the trifling charge of two guineas. 
This was of course a mere preliminary matter, to be followed by 
the taking up of every floor in the house, in order to remove the 
accumulated Sust of years, London dust being one of the deadliest 
poisons known. It would then be necessary, in order to perfect the 
ventilation, to have in every room a pipe communicating with the 
external atmosphere, taking be gw care to have one in connection 
with the foot al every bedstead, and then the Professor wound up his 
highly instructive but most appalling lecture, by an impassioned 
eppe to his hearers to carry out impuaey every hint he had given 
them, for, as he said, things were so awfully bad in these respects, in 
this terrible Metropolis of ours, that the aly way to be quite secure 
from the effects of bad sewerage, was to live in a Balloon, anchored in 
mid-air! The audience departed, looking anxious and perplexed, and 
I sought my hitherto comfortable couch with the feeling that know- 
ledge may be power, but is not, necessarily, happiness. I of course 
determined at once to carry out to the letter the kind Professor’s 
advice ; so, to begin with, I slept, or at any rate tried to sleep, with 
the windows wide open, and, strange to say, by some singular and 
perfectly unaccountable circumstance, got up with a very severe cold. 
I, of course, sent immediately for the active Sanitarian, who, I am 
sorry to say, pronounced my apparently comfortable dwelling to be 
in so fearful a condition that it would require a thorough survey by 
a practical Professor; but as that would render necessary a some- 
what prolonged absence on my part, which would be inconvenient at 
this particular time of the year, I have adjourned it for the present. 
In the meantime I have had all the carpets taken up and cut smaller, 
and the uncovered portions of the floors painted and varnished ; and 
though possibly it may be found to be an improvement when the 
deadly smells of the paint and the varnish and the peppermint have 
uite gone off, at present it is scarcely endurable, and all my friends 
shrink from my formerly comfortable home as if it were infected 
with the plague. JosEPH GREENHORN, 








QUIET NEIGHBOURHOODS. 


Srr,—You have frequently drawn public attention to organ- 
grinding nuisances, and done much good. The subject, I see, is up 
again. Every quiet street has its special nuisance, but can anyone 
imagine sy ing more trying for a man who, like myself, is engaged 
in literary labour of the severest kind than when I have sat down to 
my work, at an early hour, in a specially-selected room at the back 
of the house, away, as I had fondly hoped, from all noise, to sud- 
denly hear the slow grinding strains of a violin proceeding, not from 
an itinerant musician who would ultimately move on an a. sa 
out of hearing, but from the ground-floor room, with the windows 
open, of a small house (one of a row at the end of our garden which I 
had flattered myself was such a nice open on occupied by a blind 
fiddler, who practises every morning for hours, and, being of 
course unable to read music, when he wants to acquire a new tune, 
his daughter sings it to him by instalments of four bars at a time, 
until he can pick up enough of it to serve his p , whick I su 

is to make some sort of a livelihood by his work, and so literally 
‘scrape on somehow.” 

The daughter who starts for a tune fairly well, becomes tired by 
repetition, and wanders off into various keys and into other tunes. 
The blind man follows her with difficulty ; recalls her—recommences 
—tries back—tries over again, and in the meantime I am being 
driven to madness. 

What can I do? I can’t interfere with his means of subsistence 
ve he is interfering with mine. I can’t stop him, yet he can and 

oes stop me. Were I to complain, the neighbours wouldn’t back me 
e, a there is only one thing for it—to sacrifice my rent, and to 
quit the ; 

But, go where I will, how am I, to whose work quiet is essential, 
to stop dogs barking at all hours night and morning,—often worse at 
night,—to stop children playing, screaming, and crying out to one 
another the same question and answer over and over again, to stop 
my neighbours (eminent musicians, and not blind) practising their 
pianos, and exercising their voices with the windows open? How 
am I to stop all this, or any of it? Only tell me this, and you will 
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EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
House of C s, Monday, June 30.—Third Vote of Censure 
went off a little like damp squib. Doesn’t seem kind of thing in 
which practice makes perfect. No Opposition ever moved so many 
Votes of Censure in single Session. m to get worse instead of 
better. Met Bruce in the Lobby whilst questions going forward. 


No hat on, face like rising Sun, ing for breath. 

“Is the Bruce read bn I shouted up to him, where his head 
loomed wey level with door-post. These overgrown men ought to 
carry a telephone with them. 

“ As far as a speech is concerned, Yes,” he said, producing roll of 
manuscript about as thick round as the Mace. ‘‘ But wouldn’t have 
a the business PS. known ——~ hae be so ot 

uppose there’s no precedent for man moving Vote of Censure wi 
his collar off? Should like to do it. Hate collars this weather. 
Still, will do my duty, though at best it’s a little hard. Norrucorr 





ts into hole ; determines to move Vote of Censure just now, which lets | 


im further into mire; then comes to me to move Vote. Know very 
well why it is. Look of untroubled innocence about me. Impossible 
to connect me with Party-dod back-parlour meetings, cabals, 
envy, hatred, and all uncharitableness. Good move for them, though 
a little hard on me. Wish they’d let me take my collar off. Can’t 
imagine how Bossy Spencer goes through life with that barrel-hoop 
round his neck. Say he in it.” 

Unexpected deliverance at hand for the Bruce. GoscHen sug- 
gested, in off-hand way, that House should refuse to postpone Orders 
of Day. House delighted. Liberals uproariously applausive. Con- 
servatives try to look vexed. 

*Ah!” said Sir Srarrorp, with a heart-felt sigh. ‘‘ A friend in 
need is GoscHEN indeed. —— we were in for it. Ministers sure 
of overwhelming majority ; we discredited for risking public interests. 
a ty a us in for it, and GoscHeEn lets us out. But I must 

mble. 


So, putting on indignant look, Sir Starrorp protested against 


threatened scotching of Debate, whilst Raikes blandly suggested it 
was a put-up job, the being Giapstone, GoscHEN, 
your. , Foster greatly tickled. Idea of him conspiring to help 

As the Liberals rose like one man, streaming past Tre: Bench, 
to vote against Premrer’s motion for postponement ers, 
GtapstovE looked at them as, forty years ago, Pret looked at his 
friends going out to compass his ruin. If his heart were hardened 
to Sir W. Lawsow, Mr. Lasovcners, Mr. wry, and 
Acyew, he surely must have felt a pang when his eye rested on 





Mr. Morean Lioyp, and passed on to Mr. Jesse Cottines. They 
were>men to”gain whose hearts and the hearts of their fathers had 
been‘the aim and exaltation of his life. They had extended to him 
an unlimited confidence and admiration without stint. They stood 
by him in the darkest hour, and had won him from the depths of 
political despair to the ay of living positions. And now they 
passed in defile before him to the hostile lobby, the flower of the 
great party which had been so proud to follow one who had been so 
proud to lead them. 

But not all went. As the great Minister turned to enter the lobby 
where defeat awaited him, a hand, large in size but warm in grasp, 
was clasped over his, and a familiar voice whispered in his ear, 
‘* Though others leave you, I stay!” 

It was JosEPH GILLIs)! 

. He Premier spoke not a word, and the two went forth hand in 
and. 

Business done.—Motion to postpone Orders of the Day for Debate 
on Third Vote of Censure negatived by 190 votes against 148. 


Tuesday.—Markiss in high good humour to-night. 

‘They did me once before, Tony,” he says. ‘‘ Made me draw back 
on Irish Land Bill when I’d sworn to throw it out. But they are 
safe this time. Got Carmns to move rejection of Franchise Bill and 
Ricmonp to second it. They can’t run away now. Old strategy to 
on doubtful troops in forefront of battle. I don’t appear in it at all ; 

ing of retiring disposition remain in back d. Perhaps, if see 
opportunity for the joke, may even publicly implore Carmns to be 
cautious and Ricnmonp not to be rash. Anyhow, Tony, when the 
country’s up and the House of Peers has its windows smashed, thou 
canst not say I did it. It was that headlong fellow Carmns and that 
reckless hot-headed irresponsible Ricumonp. Talk about the adroit- 
ness of the Old Man, perhaps you’ll make a note of mine if you’re 
putting anything down in your diary.” 2 

“*T will, Markiss, I will; and there shall be a little sketch of a 
pelican with its head in the sand and its coronet hung on its project- 
ing tail for sake of convenience.” 

“Oh, I'll show you more than that, Tosy,” said Markiss, evidently 
pleased at the pictorial fancy. ‘‘ By keeping clear from active partici- 

ation in this matter, I’m free to fall in with sete see circumstances. 

upposing there’s a worse row even than expect. Suppose 
House of Lords abolished, Carmns beheaded on Tower Hill, and 
RicumonD, after going about under alias of ‘‘ Mr. Gorpon,” detected 
and sentenced to be kept in the Tower, with other curiosities, during 
people’s pleasure. What's to prevent me, whilst the ea 
man is languishing in prison, to come out on popular side ? was 
a Pururpre Eoarit£. Why shouldn’t there be a Ropert Eevar- 


Mr.| Rients? I see a great future before me. In fact Lappy needn’t be 


too certain of being first President of the Republic. Meantime must 
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PREVENTIVE FORCE. 


As A PaecavTionary Measure, tn some Districts THE PoLice 
HAVE BEEN VACCINATED. 





go and comfort Cargns, and resuscitate Ricumonp. They’re rather 
in way of relapse to-night, but shall get them round by Monday.” 

In the House of Commons Dr. Cameron introduced Small-pox. 
Of course everybody fled. A few minutes after Seven House 
Counted Out. Seems there was some difficulty about the patient. 





Following recent practice of introducin — illustrations in 


House of Commons Debate, CamERON an ARQUHARSON wanted to 
bring in small-pox patient. Gosser objected; said there was no 
yrecedent ; offered as compromise that Farquuarson might bring 
fin in glass bottle, as he brought the calcined cow. Offer declined. 
Lecture consequently lost something of interest. But perhaps just 
as well as it was. Business done.—None. 

Wednesday.—Lanpy the most thorough Radical I know. Always 
goes straight to root of matter, generally with engaging frankness of 
manner. Conservative Peers determined to throw out Franchise 

sill. Only possible way of stopping them is the increase of Liberal 

strength. Therefore Lappy gives notice to inquirefwhether House 
and Country may indulge in hope that the balance of parties in the 
House of Lords will be redressed by creation of a few score Peers of 
approved Radical or Liberal principles. That’s all Lassy wants, 
and feels sure it would meet necessities of case. 

Meanwhile, getting first list ready. Of course there will be Lord 
Lanovcners, Viscount Verrras, to start with. 

* No, not at all against my principles,” Lapsy said, when objec- 
tion taken on that score. ‘‘ Do ’em good to have me in the Lords for 
a Session or so; would like to frighten Dook of Camprrper and make 
Satispury squirm. Thought Lowe might do something for us, but 
he’s proved hopeless failure.” 

In addition to Chief Redresser there will be Witrrim Lord 
Sopawater; Baron Broapnurst, Lord Rrtanps, Baron BaRRaNER- 
Barranest, Lord Diutwyyx, Artuur Duke of ARNnotp, JoserH 
Grits Earl of Cavan, and the Lord Love Jowzs Parry. (Sounds 
rather like a prayer that last; but soon get used to new title.) 
Lappy offered me a Coronet. Whilst sensible of honour declined. 

** I belong to the People, and shall stup with them till my last bark. 
All very well for you to think that you’ll be the same simple in- 
genuous Radical you are here. In two Sessions Lord LanoucHERE 
will be sitting side by side with Lord Brasovurne conspiring against 
his old friends that made him a Peer. Joserm Gituss Earl of 
Cavan riding about in a chariot with his coat-of-arms on the ls 
(a pig rampant, knife stuck in chest, hanging one corner, ch 
of shamrock in other, which dying pig vainly endeavouring to nibble), 
will cut Tox Heaty dead.” Business done.—Nothing particular. 

Thursday.—At five o'clock this afternoon Home Secretary fitting 
on Treasury Bench, wearing white waistcoat and placid smile, was a 
soothing sight. Had induced Premrer to set =ilen ni % panowe 
three, for Second Reading of London Government Bill. Bill not 
intended to we this Session ; half a dozen other measures waiting 
theirturn. But what of that ? 








** You see,” Harcourt said to GLapstone on Monday night, when 
collapse of Vote of Censure came, “here you’ve got all this week 
that you thought was lost. Might as well give two nights to me, 
Got a lot of jokes been saving up; make you capital speech. You 
don’t lose anything, for you hadn't got these nights.” 

Premier, a little puzzled by logic, yielded; so Harcourt down to- 
night, surveying crowd at Question Time, thinking to himself 
“ How they 54 enjoy this joke! and how they’ll chuckle at that | 
Anyhow, if they won't, J will.” 

Just going to get up when Srorry interposes. Moves Adjourn- 
ment in  & to talk about himself and (incidentally) crew of 
Nisero. Lorp Mayor and friends jump with joy. Never expected 
this. Thought Harcourt would have whole of evening, and make 
it so much harder for them to talk out Bill. All stand up for 
Storey. - Leave given to move Motion for Adjournment and then the 
Storey begins—a noisy Srorey, a blustering Srorey, a not very 
accurate Srorey, a Srorey which naturally falls into autobio- 
graphical form. Large looms the figure of Member for Sunderland 
as the untiring advocate of these poor fellows. Next comes culpably 
wicked Lord Epmonp Frrzmavrice, who, for no particular reason 
except innate sinfulness, has wilfully neglected interests of his 
unfortunate countrymen. 

Presently Stace comes along; makes things look bad for Srorgy. 
Stace a quiet modest man. But House knows that he has been 
working at this matter for months, whilst SrorEy disporting him- 
self in Egypt. With some quiet hits at a man who makes the misfor- 
tunes of others an opportunity of advertising himself, Stace testifies 
to unremitting assiduity of Lord E. Frrzmavrics in the mournful 
matter. Srorey asks leave to withdraw his Motion. 

** Drat that Stace!” he says to Josepu Gri11s, who had stood up 
for him, and stood by him. ‘*Thought he was away. Wasn’t here 
at Question Time. Turns up in most inconvenient manner. Shan’t 
bring this matter on again tilt I know he’s out of town. Twice he’s 
spoiled my little game.” 

Three hours this Storey took, and so it came to pass that Home 
ne began his treasured speech in full dinner-hour in empty 

ouse. 

** Nothing I like better,’”’ he said, looking round en empty benches 
with a scowl, ‘‘ than the quiet and peace of the dinner-hour.” And 
he had them. Business done.—None. The Old Story. 


Friday.—Another Sitting wasted. Opponents of London Government 
Bill talk at it across ordinary Motion for papas, dee mg and so work 
eff three hours. Then two more speeches on London Bill, and Sittin 
suspended. Getting to be more even than “‘ servile majority ” w 
stand. 

** And business dies that Harcourt may orate,” CHARLES RussELL 
said. 

Certainly is about worst management I’ve seen since I entered 
House. Going on on Tuesday again if the House will stand it. 

Business done.—None. 








THE NOISES OF THE NIGHT. 


“The Lancet will deserve well of the enormously increasing class of in- 
somniacs if it will enter upon an energetic crusade against the greatest of all 
nuisances—the nuisance of nocturnal noise.’’—Glode. 


THe watch-dog howls to greet the moon whene’er he gets a peep, 
I hear him as ps try to snatch a wink of sleep; 

Some reveller without a key is hammering at the door, 

I really think that shamber now will visit me no more ; 

And Pussies prow] upon the tiles, they caterwaul and fight ; 

Oh, terrible indeed we find the Noises of the Night. 


Some roysterers are on the spree, and sing a horrid song ; 

A newsboy sereeches latest news that’s certain to be wrong ; 

A cart goes lumbering by the door, it’s full of iron rods, 

I’m certain, by the noise it makes ; but, hang it, whats the odds ? 
For sleep is quite impossible, although the window’s tight, 

So utterly distracting are the Noises of the Night. 


They ’re beating carpets, I declare, at night, a ghastly freak ; 
And now that loose old chimney-pot of course begins to creak ; 

A cab stops at my neighbour’s house, and loud they bang the door, 
Which wakes me when I'd just begun my most harmonious snore ; 
It’s hard upon a nervous man to wake up in a fright, 

But what can one expect with all the Noises of the Night ? 


And, ere the morning light has dawned, the ae cocks and hens 
Emerge ‘“‘ as fresh as paint,” I know, from out adjacent pens ; 
And then the loud infernal crow, from that old Chanticleer, 
Comes, banishing all further sleep, upon my ear: 

I could not slumber until late, I’m roused at earliest light— 

Oh, who will rid the fevered brain of Noises of the Night! 








Tae Barret Orcan.—The Licensed Victuallers’ Gazette. 
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“The fate of a nation will ultimately 








depend upon the strength and health of the population.”"—Beaconspeld 
SUSCEPTIBILITY TO TAKE INFECTIOUS DISEASES (SUCH AS SMALL POX, &.). 


Dr. W. B. CARPENTER, F.R.S., in ane of a series of Lectures, under the auspices of the 
National Health Society, in speaking of Zymotic Diseases (Infectious Diseases), susceptibility to 
take them, he held, came in some cases from a poisoned condition of the blood, arising from 
the body retaining some portion of the wastes. These wastes, when not removed, were re- 
absorbed into the blood, and acted as a ready soil from which disease would germinate. 


For the most practical mode of preventing disease, read a large illustrated sheet givenwith each bottle of Eno’s Fruit Salt. 


JEOPARDY OF LIFE. THE GREAT. DANGER OF DELAY. 
You can Change the Trickling Stream, but not the Raging Torrent. 
BLOOD POISONS. 


THE PREDISPOSING CAUSES OF DISEASE; oR, HOw TO PREVENT A SUSCEPTIBILITY TO TAKE DISEASE. 


AFTER suffering from FEVER FOUR TIMES, in each attack with very great severity—in fact, 
three of them could not have been more dangerons or critical—from a very extensive and careful obser- 
vation, extending over a period of forty years, I am perfectly satisfied the “true cause” of fever ig a disordered 
condition of the liver. The office of the liver is to cleanse the blood, ag a scavenger might sweep the streets 
When the liver is not working properly a quantity of wastes or effete matter is left floating in the !lood. 
Under these circumstances, should the poison-germ of fever, small pox, &c., be absorbed, then the disease 
results; on the contrary, any one whose liver and other organs are in a normal condition may be subjected to 
precisely the same conditions as to the contagious influences, and yet escape the fever. This, I consider, 
explains the seeming P= ag that some persons who are placed in weg Ap aney, favourable to the 
development of fever, who, in fact, live in the very midst of it—escape unscathed. being the case, the import- 
ance of keeping the liver in order cannot be over-estimated ; and I have pleasure in directing attention to my 
FRUIT SALT, which, in the form of a pleasant beverage, will correct the action of the liver, and thus prevent 
the many disastrous consequences; not only as an efficient means of warding off FevERS and malarious 
diseases, but as a remedy for, and preventive of, BrLiovs or Siok HEAD-ACHES, ConSTIPATION, VOMITING, 
Tuirst, Errors of EAtTinG and Drinkine, Skin Eruptions, Gippiness, HEARTBURN, &c. If its great 
value in keeping the body in health were universally known no pee would be without a supply. In many 
forms of FEVER, or at the commencement of any fever, ENO’S FRUIT SALT acts asa specific. No one can 
have a simpler or more efficient remedy ; by its use the poison is thrown off and the blood restored to its healthy condition, I used my FRUIT SALT 
freely in my last attack of fever, and I have every reason to say it saved my life—J. OC, Exo, Hatcham Fruit Salt Works, 8.E. 
Be ee oe eee ie eee eran EN Bat cinkate fiaks prcrsreecmese, fon oe Blok pote 
biliousness, sick-headache, skin eruptions, pimples on the face, want of appetite, sourness of stomach, &c,, use ENO’S FRUIT SALT. It is pleasant, cooling, health-giving, 
refreshing, and invigorating. You cannot ov its great value in keeping the blood pure and free from disease. 
[HE SECRET OF SUCCESS.—“A new invention is brought before the public, and commands success. A score of abominable imitations are immediately 
introduced by the unscrupulous, who, in ocoging the original closely enough to deceive the public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity 
that, employed in an original channel, could not fail to secure reputation and profit.’’—Aps, 
CAUTION.—Examine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked “ ENO’S FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been imposed upon by a 
worthless imitation. Sold by all Chemists. Directions in Sixteen Languages how to Prevent Disease, 


Prepared only at ENO’S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, S.E., by J. C. ENO'S PATENT, 
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me @ iz, strana, conor. LAVENDER 
In Bottles, from 1s. to 6s. ; in Cases, from 3s. to 15s. 64. WATE R. 
THE ONLY 
PALATABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


At the Railway Bookstalls, at Chemists, Haberdashers, &c. 
What shall I Drink? 
A POSITIVE CURE FOR STOMACH, 


The Lanxcer has subjected the Montserrat Lime 
LIVER, AND KIDNEY AFFECTIONS. 


Juice to full analysis for quality and purity, and 
recommends the pubiie to drink it in preference to 

The best household remedy and specific for 
CONSTIPATION, 


any form of alcohol. 
t, with Testimonials, post free. 


a bold by Chemists, |s. 6d. and 2. per bottle. 


Mecurar Birren Wares Comrany, Limited, 
3%, Snow Hill, London, B.C. 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 








fold by all respectable Wine Merchants, 
Duty considerably reduced, 5th April, 1881. 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN 
rmlteiae CHERRY Scttine 
PETER P. HEERING, BRANDY. 


Ponveron sy Arroinr- 
MENTS TO THE Rovat Dawisn awp Impeaiat Russian 
Counts, ayy H.R.H. tus Parcs op Waters. 


PRIZE MEDAL WHISKY of 


the CORK DISTILLERIES CO., LIMITED. 


gix PRIZE MEDALS FOR 
TRISH WHISKY. First Prise Medal, 
Phi adelphia, 1876 ; Gold Medal, Paris, 1878; 
First Prize Medal, Sydney, 1879 ; Three Prize 
Medals, Cork, 1883. 


RY fine, full flavor, and 


Good Spirit "—Jurors’ A ward, Philadelphia 
Centennial Exhibition, 1876. 





“ABSOLUTELY PURE.”—See Analysis, 
sent post free on application. 
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AROMATIC CLOVE, STRAWBERRY, RASP- 

BERRY, PINEAPPLE, SARSAPARILLA, JAR- 

GONELLE, QUININE, PEPPERMINT. 

Retail from Grocers, Druggists, and Wine Merchants 
every where. 


THE NATURAL 
BITTER- 
WATER of 











CHEAPEST by all 


THE BEST A 


APERIENT 


Huunp adi wares 


| 


INATURAI 


Yarws 


CARRIAGES OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 
OF PAYMENTS AT THE 


Victoria Carriage Works, 


24 and 25, LONG ACRE, W.C. 





respectable 
Chemists, Grocers, 
and Mineral 
Water Dealers. 











x QUEEN 
|TABLE 
WATERS 


LOLGmelel es) 
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Te ensure geffing 


the 
ARGOSY 


see thaf the name 


























S 


Prince “Argosy 
Befending bis True - Lobe 
“Patent Rights” against 

the Army of Puny 


Imitators. 


“ And they were jealous of Ancosy’s 
fame, popularity, and good qualities, 
and so they sought slily and stealthily 
to attack his Parzewt Riexts. Much 


position.” —Eztract from a Child’s Fairy 


Play, 1904, 

















“You SHouto Try THEIR. 
Myrrie Grove.” 





THE SMALL-POX EPIDEMIC. 


CONDY'S FLUID. 


“ The best Disinfectant known to Science.” 


The Times. 


At a time like the present it cannot be too 
strongly impressed upon Louseholds that 
bad air from drains, sinks,’&c., is most 
dangerous and predisposes the constitution 
to disease, and that a thoroughly reliable, 
cheap, and agreeable disinfectant—Condy’s 
It has no 
A pamphiet of 
given 
| away with every bottle of genuine Condy’s 


Fluid—should be in regular use. 
sme!) and is not poisonous. 
directions for preventing infection 


Fluid. 





RANSOMES’ 


~ 





LAWN MOWERS. 


MELBOURNE EXHIBITION, 1881, HIGHEST AWARD 
Th etnahe 


dein use HY sent on Month's Trial, 





ASK YOUR DRAPER FOR 


HASLAM'S 
CALICOES & 
COTTON DRESS 
FABRICS, 


JOHN HASLAM & CO., Limited, 
FOUNTAIN STREET, MANCEESTER. 


Carriage Paid. Stock kept at London Depot, Arch 92, 


Spitalfields Station, Bethnai Green. Orders executed 
promptly by al) Ironmongers. Write for Lists to 
Ransomes, Sims, & Jefferies, Limited, 

When writing, kindly refer to this advertisement. 








LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


a of Imita: 
LEA & ERRINS SAUC 
which are caleulated to deceive e 
Les & Peanins beg to draw attention to the fact that 
enc nal Genuine 


b bottle of the Original and 
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 
vears their Signature, thus— 


Lea hixaee 


*.* Bold 
pen and 


Retail by Dealers in 


Worcester, 
Oilmen 


the World. 











Specially recommended for Rough 
Wear and genera! use at home and 
abroad 


BeNOR S Pye 


Breguet Spring, Jewelled, and 

latest improvements. Guaranteed 
} entirely my best English make, 
to keep Perfect Time, and last a 
Sent free for 


The Hunting Editor of the Friern, 
after a trial of one of these watches 
| extending over four months, says :— 

«“*** Thave used the watch for 


four months, and havye.carried it 
hunting sometimes five days a week, 
| and never Jess than three. * * * 
can confidently recommend Messrs. 
Benson's hunting watch as one that 
can be = on.” 

tetp, March 22nd, 1964. 


’ ’ 

| BENSON § LADY’S 

GOLD WATCH, KEYLESS 

ACTION, Steut, Damp and Dust- 

4 vot, 16-Carat, Hunting or Half- 
funting Cases, with 











onogram 

| handsomely Engraved. Guaranteed 

| the Perfection of Workmanship. 

| Durability, Time - keeping, and 
Strength. Sent free and safe, on 
receipt of £10 note, by 


J. W. BENSON, 
The Queen's Watchmaker, 
LUDGATE HILL, BOC., and 
25, OLD BOND STREET. W. 
Gold Chains at Wholesale Prices, 
Catalogues Free. 


NESTLE’S 
MILK 
FOOD. 


Recommended by the highest Medical Authorities. 
Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. 
SOLD BY CHEMISTS, &c., EVERYWHERE. 


£10 





FOR 
INFANTS. 
Taz Owty PERFECT 


SUBSTITUTE ron 
MOTHER'S MILK. 





j ee 
Goddard’s ; 
Ptate Powder 


NON -MERCURIAL. The BEST and SAFEST 

for CLEANING 6IL’ ELECTRO- 

TE,&c. Two Gow» Mzpate—New 1s, 
Calcutta, 1684. Boxes, ls., 2, 64., and 4s. 





SAMUEL BROTHERS 





Bentler tevertt, 





MATERIALS for the 
Present Season. 


“Gaelic Tar” Costume. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, 4c. 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lowpon, B.C. 








“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE.” | 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


Is warranted to cleanse the blood fromall 


from whatever 


For! 
Sores te ee ee hood Inaeases i 


cause q 


Sa ign sr as 


al 
sot at 





| 


{ 


ap Mipusse | 


ve Comranr, Lincoln. 





ABBOTSFORD GRATES. | 


PRICE THREE PENCE. 












a 


































MAPPIN & WEBB, 
158 to 162, OXFORD ST., LONDON, ¥. 


“STOVE” CATALOGUES FREE. 













Danang Wien Ss brckae ot Waeebtnr ta ake thy of Latin, tal pomhd bp Dos Mew Viet so ae Posen ot Se Welse eae of eae, ROT: ARS Gag tamed Sem 











7" Books for ROUND ABOUT MY GARDEN. By F. C. Burwanp. Price 25. 64. | 

- Holid WIT AND MUMOUR. By Suratey Brooxs. Price 3s. 6d, / 
Oil lay HAPPY THOUGHTS. By F. C. Burnanp. Price 2s. 6a. / 

Reading. | MORE HAPPY THOUGHTS. By F.C. Buran. Price 28, 6d 








/ wn * * op 


- ™~ To 
a ENS, 6. 





ON 
Ww 
5 an a 
Zz SS 
ul SS 
a <f 
w = 
Ww 
ec 
= I 
4) ° 
w 
)ap- 
AT. o 
EW cc 
the a. 
On, 


VOLUME 
EIGHTY-SEVEN. 
Mh ai 


(A A 
rae TEE oe 
JULY 19, ter Von TY 
PLC ee OL ee 
VPS LNT: MAT TS.< ws 


» 9 a 
Eas: | Hi 





SPPERTBASEE 


Sar \e 
—_ ‘jo iit ; 
Pip ont 
My Z e 
Su AN 


a] ei. i\ HSN 
~ ‘ I thy , can if! a) \\ iN » 
KD I! aN I Gs \\ Ny) 





ot 





a5 o** 




















ae ay < WN 1 AU AL a al 
a < RE ie oe A PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 

lil ; _ AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS, 0 
. ) Books for THE NAGGLETONS.. By Suirtey Brooks. Price 3s. 6d. 


. MAPPY THOUGHT HALL. By F.C. Burnanp. Price 3s. 6d. | 
Holi day ABOUT BUYING A HORSE. By F. C. Burnanv. Price 25. 67. \ 
R eading. BURLESQUE NOVELS:—Watrs ran opps?—sTRAPMORE Price ls cach. 


BRADBURY, AGNEW. & CO.,%, @ « BOUVERIE STREET, EC. 
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NEW AND D POPU LAR NOVELS. 


LADY LOWATER' 8 COM. 
Pgs Ry the Author of “ #t. Olave's,” 


you 


VENUS' DOVES. 


woern Tatton 


GAYTHORNE HALL. 


oTHERe! 


KEEP TROTH. 


Reeve, A. 3 


THE MAN SHE CARED FOR. 


My FF. W. Roermeow 


THE REAL LORD BYRON. 


C Jwarrar dition. 1 vo 


By IDA ASH- 


By WALTER L. 


Hener scurrr, PF ishers. 


THE VICAR of BRILLEY 


©, desires to recommend a good 


an 


PRIVATE SCHOO! m Serrey, from whieh his fos 
has : ved Public Séhool Scholarship — 
Address, , Les, Briliey Vicarage, 
White r 





WAUKENPHAST 
BOOTS & SHOES. 


GENTLEMEN'S 
TOUR BOOTS, 20s 
Always the same. 
Always good 
And always ready 
LADIES’ TOUR 
thie season better 
than ever, ie. 
LAWN-TENNIS 
SHOES. 


Haymarket, London, 8.W. 


And the praise thereof shall be in every mouth.” 


DENTAL SCALING POWDER, 


4s invented by COPP, SON, & CO. 

werful, luxurious 
c, it has establix 
uA non of the 





Bubtie and 
and aroma 
it-elf a sine 
Toilet Table sadieating the 
very germ of decay, it has 
rendered unnecessary the pain- 
ful ecesee «60Cf)§=6mechanical 
scaling. Ite dally use acts 
beneficially on the enamel; 


preserves 

gives te the Teeth a dazzling 
pearly w Recom- 
mended by the highest Medical 

Authorities. Price 2¢ é¢., bs., and its. 6a r box, 

of all Chemists and Perfumers; or post-free for 

stamps from the Laberatery, 16, Haymarket, Lei- 

cester, Retail Agents Burien & Cnisre Cheapside, 
Ox fore Street, 


and Savona & Bone, Lendon 
DEAR VANITY —1 will begin 
tne 


modielne ‘whish bas bas the we valesuis 
the werld us 





By Jonny 





CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 32 PRIZE MEDALS, 





ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
25,000,000 Ibs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 





TADDY & CO., LONDON. 


gwen Lor IT5% 
TADOYS gntrrs Ang ALL, TRE 


ToBrLe6s, ARE RL 
Wrae nace — 
\ war 


“You Syouto Try THEIR, 


Myrrte Grove.” 





THE SMALL-POX EPIDEMIC. 


CONDY’S FLUID. 


“ The best Disinfectant known to Science.” 
The Times. 
At a time like the present it cannot be too 
strongly impressed upon households that 
bed air from drains, sinks, &c., is most 
dangerous and predisposes the constitution 
to disease, and that a ® thoroughly reliable 
cheap, and agreeable disinfectant—Condy’ ‘ 
Fiuid—should be in regular use. It has no 
sme!] and is not poisonous. A pamphlet of 
directions for preventing infection is given 
away with every bottle of genuine Condy’s 
Fiuid. 


‘RY 
To TRICYCLISTS.- —The CRYPTO 
CYCLE ©O. are now their PATENT 
CRYPT..-DYNAMIC HILL-CLI BING GEAR to 
= cles already in use, and are supplying New 
Machines of the leating makes, fited with the 
The Crypto enabies riders to ascend hill« 

bmg ease and comfort, and to obtain increased sp ed 
on the level. Prospectuses with Saemmontse, os on 


ication. Crypto Gear Geared Naemince = ma 
soe tested on inclines at the CK jORES, 
Tia, Cusewete Sr., E. 


ABBOTSFORD GRATES. 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 
188 to 162, OXFORD ST., LONDON, W. 


“STOVE” CATALOGUES FREE. 











18, New Bond Street, London, W., 





After 38 years’ successful trading as a Jeweller, I 


have decided to retire from business. 


In furtherance of 


this intention, the whole of my Stock is now on Sale at a 
very great reduction. I ask the favour of a visit. 


EDWIN W. 


STREETER. 





Possessing all the properties of 
the finest Arrowroot, 


sre 


PATENT 
CORN FLOUR 


Is a world-wide necessary 
For the Nursery, the Sick-room, 
and the Family Table. 








I aa _ a man of business, weakened by the strain 
ur duties, avoid stimulants and take 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you are a min of letters, tolling over your mid 
night work, to restore brain and nerve waste, take 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you are young and growing too fast, or if you are 
suffering from the ae ot any over-indulgence, 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you are married or single, old or young, suffering 
from poor health or languishing on a bed of 
sickness, take 


HOP BITTERS. 


Have YOU DYSFEPsta, KIDNEY OF URINARY COMPLAINT, 
disease of the srom ach, BOW ELS, BLOOD, LIVER, OF 
weaves? You will be cured if you take 


HOP BITTERS. 
HINDE’ NO MORE CURL PAPERS. 


UsepCotp. Surerand much more 
effective than Curling Irons. 

PRODUCER 

CHARMING 


AIR east at z 
RINGLETs! H SIMPLICITY TSELP. 
This is a Patented Article. 

Every Pin and label bears CURLING 
the stamp ‘Careless’ Patent.’ 


BEWAR of knavish imitations, 
which are aba lutely 
useless frauds. Vendors will be rigor- 
rosecuted. Sold in 64 ant ls. boxes, + 
Jers, or sample box for 7 stam 
— CARELESS, Harborne, BIRMINGHAM. 





a 





CLUB EASY CHAIRS, 


HOWARD & SONS, 


26, BERNERS STREET, W. 
DESIGNS ON APPLICATION. 


Wedding and Birthday Presents, 


TRAVELLING DRESSING pics, 
Morocco, with Hall-marked Silv 
£5 5s , £10 l0s., “eis £0, to Yee 
SETS FOR THE WRITING TABLE, 
in Polished Brass, Oxidized silver, and na, 
from ais. to £10, 
DRESSING CASES. DESPATCH BOXES 
JEWEL CASES. 
PURTRATE ALBU M8, 
CIGAR CAB 
LIQUEUR CASES, 
And a Choice Assortment of Bnglish, Viennese, and 
Parisian Novelties, from 5s. to £5. 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, W. 


MADAME TUSSAUD'S 
EXHIBITION. 
Open from 10 till 10. 


CHUBB’S 
SAFES. 


Paice Lists sent rare. 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STREBT, E.C., 
68, St. James's Street, Pall Mal!, London; 
Manchester, Liverpool, & Birmingham. 


THE 


PROMETHEUS =" 
SHAVING 
LAMP. 


(Witerame’ Parewr,) 
requires stroppi: 
by Parcels Post. 
Siveramiths, 4c —W. H. WIL 
96, Newhali Street. Birmingham 














A handsome and convenient 
form of Lamp, by tne aid of 
which an e 


time and in any place. 

firm and safe when in 
use—when closed, can be 
eerried in pocket. It heats 
sufficient water for shaving 
instantly, and preserves edge 
of Razor, so that it never 
or setting. Samples, 5s. 6d., free 
by eee Irenmongers, 
LIAMS & co., 





Complete Catalogue of Iron Fencing, Hurdles, 
Gates, Wire Netting, Poultry, Lawn-Tennis ané 
Cricket-Ground Ferce, Stable Fittings, Gardes 
Requis:' 2s, &c., &c., free. 
BAYLISS, JONES, & BAYLISS, Wolverhampic. 
And 3, Crooked Lane, King William Street, E.C. 
Please name this Paper. 


“The” PHOTOGRAPHERS 
PEPE LIVERPOOL MANCHESTER NOTTINCKAM [PWS 
Tina ha CLASCOW BIRMINCHAM NEWCASILE 


i 8RADFORO 
STREET roo HARLEY 








ROW LAGS 
_KALYDOR 


uces a beautiful and 


&e delicate 
sk any Chemist for Rowlands’ Kalydot 


plexion. 





MR. STREETERS STOCK CONSISTS OF 


DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, CEM JEWELLERY, 
I8-CARAT COLD WORK, ENCLISH KEYLESS LEVER WATCHES, 


RARE JAPANESE 





and are invited to inspect Mr. STREETER'S 
STONES and GEMS Rough and Cut), which will also be included in the Sale. 


ART WORK, &c. 


of PRECIOUS 











Li) | 


co 
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DOGGEREL ON THE DIRTY ONE, 
With a Word of Warning to all whom it may concern, 


O sitver Thames, in the summer season your stream is a thing of 
beauty ! 

To maintain that doctrine against all comers is of course every 
Briton’s duty. , ; “© 

Which more by token they ’ve been playing cricket in its dry-drawn 
bed at Twickenham, 

And dreamy wanderers on its banks at Woolwich will encounter 
odours that must sicken ’em. 

At Richmond they’ve hardly any water at all, at Shadwell it’s a 
Stygian brewage, st 

And Mr. Jonnw Tartor, Churchwarden, describes it as ‘‘a volume of 
putrid yp ot ’ : a4! 

There is a talk of dead bodies found floating about in it, and although 
the police discredit it, iee 

We know a report becomes couleur-de-rose when officialism gets a 
chance to ‘‘ edit” it. " 

Mr. Jotty, J. P., of the Local Board, says that danger is undeniable. 

A Jouty look-out, with the cholera at our doors! They suggest some 
remedies as triable ; 

But —_ deodorisation may be supplemented by casting lime into 
the river, 


There is something about the whole melancholy business which is | P 


calculated to make one shiver. 

Meanwhile Danret Purman, a carman of Battersea, has been 
practising the cheerful usance 

Of casting into it bullock’s offal, which of course is an offal nuisance. 

They quodded Mr. Putman, with extreme propriety, but the Thames 
Authorities must have nodded 

To allow things to get so, and it’s rather a question whether some 
of them oughtn’t to be quodded. 

If the Sanitary ca, and the Conservancy Cockalorums, 
and the other Big Wigs don’t see to it, 

Mr. Punch will be suggesting a rather drastic remedy—and it’s 
probable the Public will agree to it ! 





THE FUTURE OF THE BRITISH TAR. 
(Taken from the Journal of One of Them.) 


_ Here we ars, twenty British Sailors cast away on a “ tight little 
island” in middle of Indian Ocean. No arms, and no provisions. 
It seems there’s a miserable savage who calls himself “ Rajah” of 
the place, and who’s taken us all captive. Passed last night tied to 
a tree, with naked inhabitants dancing round me. brandishing 
knives. Felt uncomfortable—but, thank heaven! British Govern- 
ment pent let us stay here a single day after it hears how we’re 
reated. 

Month Later.—Really astonished we’re not liberated yet! Rajah 
says he’s very sorry to detain us, but obliged to do it till Dutch 
Government restores him an old pepper-castor, which they carried 
off, and forgot to pay for. Five of us have got typhus, and the rest 
are ve 7 dysentery. Why doesn’t English Government do 
something 

Three Months Later.—English Government has done something ! 
It has, by special intervention of English Consul at Singapore, 
who’s taking our parts, requested Dutch Government to restore 
Pepper castor. _Ten of us still left, and now feel quite hopeful of 

ing liberated in a year or two. Should enjoy this sort of adven- 
ture better, however, if Rajah had not removed us—“ for change of 
air,” as he pleasantly observes—to a marshy island in a river teem- 
ing with malaria and crocodiles, where the thermometer might 
possibly fall below a hundred-and-sixty in the shade, if there were 
any shade for it to fall in, only there isn’t, except when a tropical 
thunderstorm bursts, and then we live up to our necks in water for 
several days, 

A Year Afterwards !—Three of us still hold out! Have just had 
note from Consul at Sin , saying, ‘* Dutch Government enter- 
taining deepest eympet y, &e., &c., for our position, but cannot 
admit the right of ritish Government to interfere, and that no 
Sovereign State could consent to return pepper-castor under pressure, 
waieh constitutes a serious breach of proper diplomatic forms.” 
pritiak Government has, therefore, sent us, by kind leave of the 

utch Government, some tins of biscuits and pickled pork, 
some rum, and ‘“‘ hopes the Rajah will remember we’re under the 
joint protection of England and Holland, and be as kind to us as he 
oe, Rajah highly appreciates the rum, so do all his followers. 

ld make a joke about a really “tight little island,” only m 
Fede comrades are too ill to understand anything. Rajah 
Isgusted at not getting either ransom or pepper-castor. Says he 


“ shall give his men some fine javelin practice to-morrow.” Know 


what that means. Well, I’ve heard of privilege of being a British 
subject, but never knew before what a privilege it really ft 


“ROBERT” ON GENIUS. 


I mAve offen herd, or read, or bin told, as how as Genus is he-red- 
dyterry and temper she-reddyterry. How far my pussonal egsperi- 
ence gos as regards the latter, domestick dellycassy forbids me to say 
more than that I thinks it werry rbil, in fact, very probberbal. 

But with regard to the former, | have jest reseeved sitch a striking 
Confurmashun, if I may use the without hir reverence, as at 
once settles the pint, and allows it to slide into a Haxiom. I have 
offen bin complemented on my litery style. Brown, who is praps 
the perfoundest Skollerd as we has amung al) hus Waiters, and wen 
I says that, I says a lot, Brown says my style, as regards sharpness 
and Krispness and cumming to the pint, reminds him werry mutch 
of Sxestr. In answer to my werry nat’ral engwiry as to who Srxsix 
might have bin, I learns-as his reel name was Jew11vs, that he lived 
near the Collyseeum, in the Regent’s Park, and, wanting a bit of a 
change of seen, removed to Littel Britten, near the Post Offis. He 
wes a grate Bilder, but not by no means a Contracter, and bilt the 
Tower of Lundon on Tower Rill. He soon got tired of Littel Britten, 
witch don’t at all surprize me, as it taynt a place as I shood choose if 
I was a grate Bilder and not a sential Waiter, and went back to the 

from wence he came, as the Judge says on some werry disa- 

greble ocashuns, and was there killed by a Brute of a feller, becoz, 

oaae beams a soger, he nat’rally wanted to henter the King’s Own, 
robberbly the cracked iment of that time of day. 

I’m afeard as I’m jest a little wand’ring from my subjek, but, as 
the grand Nashunal Song says, ‘‘ we all do it,” sv praps I may be 
egscused, Well, it seems as this Mr. 8 whose reel name was 
JEWLIvs, rote a book, full of his adwenturs, all about as trew I dare 
say as Barren Munchawson’s ditto, and in that book he acshally 
describes a Wictory in three words! Ah! they must ha’ bin werry 
diffrent battels from our terrybel campanes in Esyp! Three words 
for a wictory! why, we should want three s for a Skurrymish. 
Well, Brown says as my style allus reminds him of this three-wurd 
tellacram, for of course it must ha’ bin a tellacram, which run thus, 
We-Nigh, Wine-I, Why-sigh! which I suppose meant, we got 
close to’em, we took some re reshment, and there’s nothink to cry 
about. Well, my yungest boyis a spending his hollerdays at Tunbridge 
Swells, where werry rich peeple goes to drink Water when they ’ve 
bin and drunk too much Wine elsewares, hence its name. He’s a 
werry ansum boy, rising 8, and, Brown says, the werry himmage of 
me, witch in course is nat’ral. Well, he writes to me to hinform me 
as he went to see the Sports down there, and this is how he disscribes 
his sucksess :—‘‘ I shide, I hit, and I one, a Coker Nut!” 

If I had known, when he was about three munce old, wot a littery 
Genus he was to be, I should ha’ crissend him Jew1ivs —— and 
not ROBERT. 


WHEN DOCTORS AGREE? 


Ly these days of universal supply by co-operation it was not to be 
expected that the Doctors my long out of it, and now, it seems, 
there is an enterprising concern afloat for the purpose of supplying 
everybody who is ailing with the first opinions in the country, at a 
nominal figure. How the arrangement is to be worked does not 
transpire, and at first sight it is not quite obvious how, say Sir 
James Pacet, for instance, whose usual fee at home may be set 
down at two guineas, will persuaded to run down cheerfully to 
Brixton or Bayswater for the modest but more heroic sum of 3s. 6d. 

It may be that the sanguine and distinguished Baronet sees his way 
to putting into some practical shape that picturesque portion of his 
excellent harangue recently delivered at South Kensington, that 
represented the medical adviser as a sort of educated Bayard, whose 
duty and inclination led him chivalrously, but irresistibly, to the 
rescue of suffering humanity wherever it was to be found. It is 
something to play such a noble part, when it is played with the skill 
that can be thrown into it by Sir James, at two guineas a perform- 
ance, but to fill it at 3s. 6d, would be a still more remarkable and 
self-sacrificing feat. 

Some Doctors are paid badly enough, and some are too often never 
paid at all. 


But some, so the ip y | dyspeptics who consult 
them insist, are very ery a great deal too much. Be this 
as it may, a system that wi 


at least pay, if it will not cure every- 
body even at a moderate figure, deserves a friendly welcome ; for the 
Company that can manage it has the monopoly of a rare secret. To 
be quite sure that in any real crisis one could instantly call in the 
renowned Sir James in consultation with Sir Wi11am Gott and Sir 
Anprew CLakk, and get out of the whole thing for about ten-and- 
sixpence in silver, would invest illness with such a dignity as to 
make it, if not pleasant, at least entertaining. We hope to hear 
more of the matter. 








A Precavrrowary Measvre.—On removing from Baker Street to 
the new premises in Marylebone Road, Madame Tvussavn’s celebrated 





figures have all been waxinated. 
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Curgers ror Six James! 





“THIS PIG WENT TO (MUD-SALAD) MARKET.” 


Sm James M‘Garet Hoco saip, “‘HE HAD COMMUNICATED WITH THE CLERK OF THE| Zand, and then the nuisance will be justly 
Srranp District BOARD, AND URGENTLY REQUESTED THAT ATTENTION MIGHT BE PAID TO| gnd summarily dealt with. If left, as at 
Tas MATreR.” Goop. WE ARE ANXIOUSLY AWAITING THE RESULT OF HIS ROUTING UP | present, to be Hot-mid-summeruy dealt with, 
roe Cieerk. Ws HEAR THEY'VE ALREADY BEGUN TO WASH IT DOWN WITH DISINFECTANTS. | the consequences may be fatal; and then on 


THE DUKE OF MUDFORD TO 
MR. PUNCH. 


(Or what we should like to see given as his 
own Act and Deed.) 


My pear Mr. Puncu,—Yov are always 
complaining about the state of Covent Gar- 
den Market and its neighbourhood. You 
have been at it for some years. Other jour- 
nals have attacked the subject from time to 
time, but you, whether by pen may have 
never ceased to hold up Covent Garden Mar- 
| ket, called by you Mud-Salad Market—a 
| name which, like the mud itself, will stick— 

to public opprobrium as an abominable nuis- 
| ance, You have hauled me over the coals, 
you have come down on me—‘‘ poor little 

Me’”—as the person who could set every- 

thing right in Mud-Salad Market. 
| Can I? That is just the question. 
7 I do ‘ . Fayed 4 ane "s 
the point. I am able er all my rights 
| Tf there 





for sale, but what are my rights? 


are conditions attac’ to every lease, if 
ually the tenants have acquired rights 
with which the Ground rd cannot 


interfere, how am I to be called to account, 
now? If I am powerless, then is there no 
Superior Force to come to my assistance ? 
I will put the case plainly before the Public 
(Here should follow the case clearly stated, 
showing why the whole neighbourhood of 
Covent Garden Market continues in such a 
disreputable state, and proving that the 
Duke is unable to move in the matter, and 
ts unfortunately only a Stick-in-the-Mud- 
Salad-Market himself. Then the appeal 
must be made to the highest Court in the 





whom will fall the blame ?) 











BAKER STREET REDIVIVUS ; | 
OR, Al ROUND THE CORNER. 


Ir was not to be supposed that such a remarkable event as the de- 
parture of the whole of Madame Tvussavp’s interesting colleetion 
from their long-cherished and now historic home in Baker Street, for 
the purpose of taking » their residence in the new quarters pre- 
pared for them in the Marylebone Road, could occur without some 





Melting Moments ; or, The Waxworks’ Last Night in their Old Home. 


notice being taken of the matter by the effigies themselves ; and on 
the news getting known, one evening last week, as soon as the last 
visitor had been turned out, and the door closed behind him, there 
was a general and excited rush of all the who, jumping off 
their pedestals, made at once for the centre all and 
clamoured loudly for some further information on the subject. Order 
boring been somewhat restored by the threat of the Russian Giant 
to hold Heyry rae Erourn and one or two more of the more obstre- 








| had just heard, coming from such an undesirable quarte 
| —suggested to him a very serious question, which perhaps the present 


perous characters in the chandelier until they melted, the Royal 
Group kindly vacated the principal dais, and requested that Mr. 
Cossett, who had been unanimously voted into the Chair, might 
open the proceedings as quickly as possible. 

On rising from his seat, which, as the Chairman pointed out amid 
some laughter, owing to the fact of his never, so far as he could re- 
member, having been on his legs before, he did with some difficulty, 
he said he could really give the meeting very little information about 
the matter before them. (OA, oh /) e had no doubt but that the 
Management that had for so many years looked after them and 
attended to their exhibitional necessities—(cheers)—would at least 
in making any change not make one for the worse. (‘‘Hear!”’) As 
for himself, he owned to having got so associated with Baker Street, 
that he should feel almost out of place in any other locality, how- 
ever desirable. He spoke with feeling. He meant no offence, but 
his position was not like that of those sensational “latest. arrivals,” 
who were always dropping in—(laughter)—and getting an advertise- 
ment all to themselves in the daily papers to recommend them to the 
Public. Such new-fangled interlopers might, no doubt, feel at home 
in the Marylebone , and, for the matter of that, anywhere else. 


( Uproar.) 

Mtr. Brapiaven and “‘ Aw Arctic ExpLorer,” whose name could 
not be ascertained from the Catalogue, here rose simultaneously, 
and vehemently protested against the language of the Chairman, the 
former effigy insisting, with some warmth, that the word “‘interloper,” 
as applied to him, was a distinctly offensive expression, inasmuch as 
he considered, as an historic character, who had made a t stir in 
his time, he had as much right to be there as anybody,—if not more. 

Archbishop Cranmer: Walker! (Roars of laughter.) 

Lord WoLseLey said, as a new-comer, though by no means enjoy- 
ing the political friendship of the Junior Member for Northampton, 
he felt bound to sympathise with his protest. It did not require, he 
could tell them, three centuries to make a great man. (‘* Oh, oh !”) 

Cardina] Woxsery ( pleasantly): Melt him down! (Cheers. 

Mr. AsHMEAD-BaRrTLETT was understood to say he wished that 
somebody would be kind enough te do him that service, for really he 
didn’t see what business on earth he had there at all. (Loud and 
prolonged cheering from the Chamber of Horrors.) 

Cakes THE Fras, rising hurriedly, said that those hows Sm 

ug: ’ 
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SCHOLARSHIP 


Butler (on leaving after his Month's Warning). ‘‘Tarx I wish you 
FRENCH TO You? 


‘Bona Swor,’ Mapam——BotT wHAaT’s THE GOOD OF SPEAKING 


You DON’T UNDERSTAND THE LANGUAGE!” 








Prime Minister of England, who was, he believed, once more peril- 


ously increasing the power of the Commons—(cries of ‘‘ Oh, oh!” 
and “* Read your history !”)—could probably inform him. Was it 
proposed, in the new establishment, to enfranchise that lowest of all 
Chambers, and admit them in a body into the more distinguished 
a og who filled the larger room ? 

Mr. Grapstone (referring to his notes): No, your Majesty. They 
will not be admitted. (Cheers.) Iam in a position to state that 





the extra charge of sixpence will, as heretofore, be rigorously main- 
tained. (Immense cheering.) 

Cerewayo said he was glad to hear that. It might be compro- 
mising to let a lot of savages into the hall—(a /augh),—not that he | 
minded. He had long ago got tired of the British Public, and, to/| 
tell the truth, he thought they had by this time got pretty well tired 
of and forgotten him. (‘* No, no!’”) Yes they had. Couldn’t he | 
now be melted down like Mr. ASHMEAD-Barttett ? (Loud laughter.) | 

_ General Tom Tuums said he thought he could answer that ques- | 
tion in the affirmative. In his long career in that building he had | 
seen much melting down and re-moulding. He had known the | 
material of a distinguished foreign statesman do good service for a | 
period in the murderer’s dock, and then finally turn out very useful 
= the pecs of a popular divine. (4 Voice—‘‘How about 
colour ?” 

He was coming to that. The last speaker would furnish an excellent 
foundation for another distingui monarch now paying us a visit. 
He alluded to the Maori king. (Cheers.) There might a shade 
or two of difference; but the clever artists employed by the Manage- 
ment would be equal to that. (‘‘ Hear, hear! } He would 
undertake to say that, if n ,even the “ Prisoner of the Bastille,” 
who was not what one might “the pink of perfection,” could be 
turned to excellent account. (A laugh.) He should not, in the event 
of there being wy be Pewee «| of certain exalted groups, be surprised 
o bag yj phe heen pee wit math Beet nec Roya infant 

v0. ughter, in which several distinguis sonages, 
looking on at the back, good-humouredly joined. a sia 





} d.) 
e Chairman asked whether anybody else had cnr tiog to say to 
the meeting, as, if not, he should, spite all the cherished associations 


of the place, close their proceedings by a vote of thanks to their 
spirited proprietors, coupled with an expression of their confidence as 
to the excellence of the arrangements that would be made for them 
in their new home round the corner. (Cheers.) Since the commence- 
ment of the proceedings he had read the announcement in the papers. 
He had seen that the Hall was one of the finest in England. (Cheers.) 
He hoped to sit there with his snuff-box and delude provincial and 
short-sighted people for many a long day. (Loud cheers.) 

The Motion was then pat by the Chairman, when being seconded by 


the “‘ Sleeping sme f who was, at the suggestion of Paul Pry, 
for 


courteously awakene the occasion, it was carried unanimously. 

There was finally some little discussion as to who, on so memorable 
an occasion should, for the short journey, occupy Napoleon’s 
Carriage, and, though Hewnry THE Erontn’s Wives urged their claim 
with considerable energy, it was finally and properly decided that 
the vehicle should be placed at the disposal of the Crowned Heads of 
Europe. This offer being graciously accepted, and it being under- 
stood that six would get inside, while three would sit on the box, 
and two manage comfortably on the roof, the proceedings quietly 
terminated. 








A Princely Pun. 


Ir is reported that when H.R.H was asked to lay the foundation 
of the Chapel of the (Masonic) Royal Asylum of St. Anne’s Society at 
Redhill, the genial Grand Master at once replied, ‘‘ I consent most 
Redhilly.” We of course publish this report “with all reserve,” 
but it is one which it is extremely pleasant to believe, and can hard y 
be considered as one of those “ secrets not to be revealed,” to whic 
His Royal Highness subsequently referred. 





‘“‘Toe Femate Scnoot or Art.”—We see this advertised fre- 
quently. What does it mean? it sounds pony They ’ve art 
Who are the Professors ’ 


enough of their own; why give ’em more? 
Tue Granp Evecrionerntne Gamue.—Polo, 
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LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 
“ Twelfth Night” at the Lyceum.) 


About Other People’s Business. 


My prarn Cravpraw Wiison Caatrerton Barrerr, take my 
advice, stick to your Lights of London, and such like, nay, if you 
are so bent on it, try your hand at Hamilet,—a play which Saax- 


SPRARE, whose inspiration was not for an age but for all time, must 
have written with you in his prophetic eye, when he penned the 


description of the Prince of Denmark, as “‘ the glass of fashion and 
the mould of form,” and when he wrote for him those long soliloquies, 
including the famous instructions to the Players, over which the 


great Actor-Dramatist must have chuckled heartily,—appear, if you 
will, as Hamlet, I say, but don’t let any flattering elique gammon 
you into playing Malvolio. Leave this to Henry Inviwe—and I don’t 
—_ will be of much use to Aim in America, except for an occa- 
sional Benefit. 

First, as to the Play. When I was about fifteen I saw it per- 
formed on the Stage which you now tread with so much classic 
grace, and was so impressed by comic portion of it as given by 
KEELEY as Sir Andrew, the prototype of Bob Acres, and Mrs. Keeixy 
as Maria,—the two inimitables'—with Appisow as Sir Toby, 
ALrkep Wien light, airy, and gay as the Fool, with snatches of 
melody, for which he had a charming voice, and pows dry and 
quaint as Malvolio,—that I have never forgotten it. How the real 
humour of the play was brought out, and how its true fun was kept 
up! Every line told. Malvolio seemed to be fair game for the Low 
Comedians, but even then the scene with Sir Topas was a dull one. 

But now, at the Lyceum, my dear CLavpiay, all this is changed ; 
the funny quartette are weak, and more or less bores. e Sir 
Andrew Aguecheek, as represented by Mr. Wyatt, is simply Master 








Twelfth Night Characters on the Lyceum Cake. 


He may have been selected for this part, 


Slender out of place. 
because, once in the piece, Sir Andrew has to cut capers, and Mr. 
Wyatt's Girard-like legs, and Gaiety antecedents, nat y suggest 
certain caper-bilities, which, however, were not of much use when he 
had a sudden attack of “ the jumps.” Mr. Davip Fisuer was fussily 
drunk as Sir Toby, and his reading of the part was sufficiently un- 
intelligible to satisfy all the requirements of inebriation. Miss Payne 
began her Maria as a sort of comedy lady, but a light dawned on her 
in the later scenes, and by introducing a little of the First Chamber- 
maid element, she improved the performance. I pitied Mr. Catnarm 
as that stupendous nuisance “‘ The Shakespearian Clown! ” 
Wouldn't you, my dear Claudian, have chosen for the part some one 
who could sing? Of course. But, in truth, all the comic characters 
suffered from the importance given to Malvolio. With this peculiar 
reading of Malvolio (which, 1 am afraid, will strongly recommend 
itself to you), the fan of these comic personages he and, but 
for the duel with Cesario,—which could have been just as well 
managed without them,—they are of no assistance to the plot, such 
as it is. 

And here, my dear Wisow Barrert, let me boldly say that, if 
this Comedy had been the work of any modern playright, say your 
Mr. Jones for example, you would probably have refused it, as, 
though well-written in parts, and containing some lovely lines, it is 
ill-constructed and deficient in interest. Left to itself, it is not a 
model. But had you seen this imaginary Jones's Twelfth Night 
gootueed for the first time at the Lyceum with all that Henny 

RVING and ELtew Terry, assi by scene-painters and costumiers, 
could do for it, you would have 
formance of the leading Actors, and have wondered how any judicious 


ted the excellence of the per- | the 





Manager could possibly have selected such a piece. You wouldn’t 
have had such dull comic stuff, not even with Brother Grorex 
Baxnett to enliven it. Ohdearno! Not on any account. Perhaps 
had one of your talented Authors brought it to vou, you might have 





A Mivsummer Nieur’s Dream. 
Ghost of Shakespeare. Will you play Malvolio in A-merry-key ¢ 


ordered Malvolio to be cut down, and the Duke written up for your- 


soliloquies chucked in, and perhaps a 
death-scene at the end, when, in a fit of disappointed love and morbid 
a he might stab himself with his own dagger. Of course you 
would have him at once tended by Viola, who should d er 
extraordinary passion for this second-class Illyrian potentate, and the 
wound not proving mortal, all might end happily. 

The only chance for this play is for the comic personages to be 
played by ie mat Pe og = a. an Be “> are 
Pp to laugh directly y appear. ow, as Manager LooLe 
could not be obtained, PavLTon as ‘ae Andrew, W. Hitt as Sir 7 oby, 
and Mrs. Bancrort as Maria, might have made it what it ought to 
have been. “ But that’s all one, the Play is done;” and so now I 
ag Sa what you are dying to know—something about Malvolio 
and Viola. 

Place aux Dames! Miss Etten Terry is simply charming as 
Viola, and in a few nights—i.e., by the time this letter to you sees 
the light—she will have got over her first nervousness, and will play 
that first scene less seriously, remembering that ’tis all a Twe 
Night Masque, nothing more, and that the atist never meant us 
to examine too curiously into the motives of action in this Comedy. 
Not that the apology would save the unfortunate Jonzs from 
severe condemnation had he written such a play nowadays. The 
spice of burlesque strut, which I have seen the other ELLEN, over 
the way, Miss Netire Fanrren, do to perfection as a Masher Prince 
(with a song of the ‘‘I’m all there!” kind), and which Miss ELLen 
Terry threw into her best scene, when, on arriving at the fact that 
Olivia is in love with her, she exclaims, “‘ 1 am the man!” was one 
of the few big hits of the evening. It took immediately and 
immensely. Then her little bit of fun in the duel scene, when 
hits Sir Andrew on the back and runs away, evoked from a highly- 
cultivated first-night audience such a roar of laughter, as showed 
that, with all its taste for Art (with a capital A), they were ready 
to gratefully recognise and thoroughly appreciate the introduction 
of an ancient piece of comic business with which all playgoers have 
been familiar since they saw their first pantomime. 

But, you will say, impatiently, how about Henry Irvune’s Mal- 
volio? Well now, my dear Witsonw Barrett, do you honestly think 
it a good part? No, you don’t ;—and you’re right. 

Good enough in its proper place in the piece, no doubt, but when 
emphasised, develo and elevated by an eminent tragedian hold- 
ing such a position as does the Manager of the Lyceum, to a height 
of tragic melodrama, then Malvolio is no longer the middle-aged, 
conceited, puritanical donkey who is a fair butt for the malicious 
waiting-maid, two stupid sots, and a professional Fool, but he 
becomes at once a grave and reverend signior, a Duchess’s 
trusted Major Domo, faithfully discharging the duties of which he 
has an exaggerated opinion, an Sever last, person to be the subject 
of an idiotic practical joke, the stupidity of which is intensified by 
its wanton cruelty. And in the end he gains the public sympathy 
for his sufferings, just as Shylock does. 

That you will think his performance admirable, I am sure; so do 
I, but @ quoi bon? Everyone will flock to see Invine as Malvolo, 
and Extew Terry as Viola, and to marvel at the wonderful likeness 


self, with a few metaphysical 


of Master Texry, as Sebastian, to his sister. They will be by 
the acting of these three characters,—for Master Y is y very 
good, considering how difficult it must be for him to be brought into 


comparison with his own sister,—and by the gorgeous mounting and 
mise-en-scéne of the piece. 
What a Duke! 


Mr. Texniss as the Dummy Duke! I saw 


Poor 
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a bundle of magnificent robes lying on a sofa, and presently, when 
the robes began to move, out came a head, and then a couple of little 
legs, and then two little arms, for all the world like a garden-tortoise 


Fro e Duke. 


getting into motion, and, finally, when the robes sat up, I made out 
with much pleasure the striking lineaments of the graceful and 
talented Mr, uss. 

The Scenic Artists have done their work well. Of course they 
conscientiously made their sketches on the spot. The climate of 
Illyria is evidently as treacherous as that of Nice, or Cannes, as, 
during the day, the action takes place in the full blaze of a tropical 
Sun, while at night, within Odvia’s hall, Sir Toby and Sir Andrew 
are ere a roaring old-fashioned log - fire, in a eomfort- 
able old-fashioned chimney-corner. Malvolo, coming from his 
room in his robe-de-chambre, looking like Don Quixote in dishabille, 
runs great risk of wos! a severe cold. By the way, this eccen- 
trie costume makes Sir Toby’s pointed allusion to his Steward’s 
chain of office go for nothing. An oversight. 

“ Twelfth Night; or, What You Won’t—go to see twice” might be 
the title of the newly-revived piece. But previous to production it 
ought to have been re-christened Melancholy Malvolio; or, The 
Cruel Hoax and the Regular Cell, First two Acts: Among the 
Trees—Getting up the Hoax. Third Act: View of the Regular Cell. 
Last Act: Revenge! Despair!! Such a programme, if there were to 
be any change at all, would have been more in accordance with the 
eccentric nature of a piece, in which the author, whenever the 
situation inclines tonal being serious, drops into rhyme, as Silas 
Wegg did into poetry, and which was evidently written to suit the 
peculiarities of certein members of the company. 

You are a Manager, so you must manage to go and see this, and 
trust to your old friend Nips, 





GAME PROSPECTS. 


Arter reading Mr. BEnNaRD BecxeEn’s article on Gamestering in 
the Fortnightly, and Mr. Atrrep Raprer Warson’s article on it 
in the Sporting and Dramatic, we are at a 
loss—(as we should probably be if we played 
with them)—to wien why both these 
literary Gentlemen, so learned in the art of 
‘* punting,” —we mean the amusement which 
has nothing to do with the river, but a good 
deal with banks,—should still condescend 
to earn any portion of their livelihood by 
using their pen instead of ising a hand- 
some fortune by occasional visits to Monaco, 
or any other f spot where trente-et- 
J pe and the gay roulette are yet in 
“Come, that’s Hearty!” ull swing. , - : 

: : Both experts quote, with evident admira- 
tion, the exploits of the great Garcia, who, after most notable 
successes at trente-et-quarante, retired to a Monastery, and became 
a monk of La gp a sounds very appropriate. Is this the 
end of all men with a “system”? If so, Messrs. BERNARD BEeckER 
and AL¥rep Raprer Watson will probably retire to La har- 
treuse, and when we next pay a visit to that hospitable Monastery, 
we shall be welcomed _ jovial Sommelier Brother Bernard 
Becker-my-neighbour, who will send his assistant Lay Brother, or 
Lay Siz-to-four- Brother Alfred What’s-on, to fetch us a bottle of 
Chartreuse jaune, licensed to be drunk on the premises. What good 
stuff it will be, and, like the farmer who, on seeing the Curacoa 

ed in liqueur glasses, observed that he would ‘take some o’ 
that in a moog,” we will call for a goblet, and take some o’ that in 
yaaa x Interesting and amusing that gambling article in the 

ortnightly. 





Arabia Iyretrx.—The Soudan. 





A CHANT FOR CHAMPAGNE. 


[Ata recent sale there was a noticeable advance in the price of Champagnes, 
the older wines being especially dear.] 

Fix your glasses, my 
Boys! it will add to 

your joys, 
And no doubt to the 
wine-merchant’s gain, 
Of all wines ’tis the first, 
see the bubbles that 

burst 

Gas beaker of sparkling 


I ‘cima ein the t 
t may give you gout; 
but away with the 
doubt, 
For the doctors have 
differed, we know ; 
So fill up to the brim, let 
it flash to the rim, 
And in torrents unceas- 
ingly flow. 


Though your Claret and 
ort may be good of 


Darby Pommery ’75 to Joan Ditto "74. Pe. ~ G men 


“ Let us blend.” seldom sneeze, 
While the straw-coloured wine of the swift-flowing Rhine 
Every Teuton is certain to . 
There is value we know in the wines of Bordeaux, 
Though Madeira may come at your call ; 
While some folks like Moselle, there ’s one wine bears the bell, 
And Champagne is the best of them all. 


We shall see little more of the fine "Seventy-four, 
Which too s ily came to an end ; 
Though the wine-merchant vow he can give you it now, 
He is certain to offer a blend. 
= tis, egad ! 


When it’s still to be had, what a 
F’en the plutocrat shrinks to behol 

All the length of the bill for the ti he’ll swill, 
It’s like drinking a glassful of > 

They are hard-up, they say, all the swells of to-day, 
And retrenc is quite in their line, 

But it certainly seems that Champagne flows in streams, 
When the youths of the period dine. 

It may cream up so clear, but it’s terribly dear, 
As they find when they happen to pay ; 

But no matter what price, put a magnum in ice, 
For Champagne is the wine of the day ! 





Naturat History Nore.—The Daily Telegraph, in its account of 
Agricultural Prospects, recently informed us of the a ance of a 
BF ee ee Se Scalia: ba oe © 

ong to a set that have recen e s; bat, true to 
their Tastinets they have pe pe | for food the only vegetable where 
they can get their favourite nip. The genus flea, as « rule, is not a 
Teetotaller, being given to much “ nipping,” but this new species is 
inclining towards Tem ce as well as a for it limits 
its nips to three, and hence the adoption of the title the “‘ Ter-nip 
Flea.” Well, we live in strange times, and may soon have some 
novelty to report in answer to the first line of the old Wattsian hymn, 
‘* How doth the little busy B.?” We sincerely hope he’s doin 
badly, but the Seaside ging-house Season approaches, an 
then but, ‘0, no; we never mention ’em!” and “* you must ha’ 
brought ’em with you in your boxes!” Natural History will repeat 
itself. 





Mapame Sara Berwuarpt has not succeeded in drawing the 
London Public with Lady Macbeth, It aroused only « languid 
interest in a few indefatigable theatre-goers. Others said that in 
this tropical heat they preferred gardens, Crystal Palace, and the 
river. The temperature was against Sana; a few more nights of it, 


and of the French Actress’s Lady Mac, and the Gaiety would have 
been known in the Map of London as the Desert of the Great Sahara. 





At A So1rke.— Distinguished Admirer, *‘ Really, Sir Fuepenicx 
LeronTon, as President of the Royal Academy and Representative of 
English Art, might well be as proud as a -” Sir R-b-rt 
P—i. “Say Turkey ; or why not Leighton-Buzzard at once ?” 





























The Captain, ‘‘Ou, porazr Motuers AND CHILDREN ! 
pon'r you praw Fuwwy Prorur ! 

Our Artist, ‘“‘Foxxy Proruz ! 
ANOTHER.” 


WHAT OUR ARTIST HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 
Wur| Our Artist (producing with pride another design). ‘1s THis Fuxxy 
TaEeRe 's LOTS OF THEM ABOUT.” | ENOUGH FOR you!” 

Wart A pir. I’tL show you 
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[ The Sequel is too terrible for illustration. Owr Artist is still 
in Bed. 











“ NOBLESSE OBLIGE!” 


Nopigsss oblige! To read that obligation 
Demands some little wisdom, good my Lords ; 
Of which the act that here finds illustration 
sut insufficient evidence affords. 
Wisdom, hereditary wisdom, verily, 
Is your proud boast ; but at the haughty claim 
The Mentors of the Mob are mocking merrily,— 
And whose the blame ? 


Not at the mouth of this particular cannon 
The bubble reputation should be sought. 
You plume yourself this puerile poor plan on ? 
Well, there ’s a biggish battle to be fought. 
Beware of entrance in that quarrel headily, 
Or only pantomimically armed ! 
By “‘ properties” your foe will not be readily 
Checked or alarmed. 
Foolish! You might as well oppose artillery 
With popguns, or a battery confront 
With se rried lines of cork-propelling Sillery, 
As of that battle think to bear the brunt 
With mere insignia however splendid. 
Time-honoured privilege too bold and brisk 
May find superfluous parade attended 
With needless risk. 


** Be bold—be bold—be not too bold!” The adage 
Might give “ our old nobility” a hint. 
say _ your view—is a subversive — my 
nd doctrines strange appear in s an int. 
Defiance rash means bat a — 
Of the inevitable, footing slow ; 
There ’s little “‘ noble” in the infatuation 
That courts the blow. 





That silent cannon holds tremendous forces, 
As yet untested because unprovoked, 
Which to restrain would tax the best resources 
Of patient wit with prudent vigour yoked. 
But haughty pride plus fatuous futility 
Are ineffective substitutes indeed, 
Unworthy of all masculine Nobility 
Of British breed. 


Noblesse oblige! But not to bumptious folly 
Or tricky sophistry, or scheme inept. 

That gun, if once its silent charge forth volley, 
Will not be stayed or from full action kept 

By muzzle-blocking coronet. A queer age ’ 
Perhaps, and demagogy is a pest : 

But ’tis not that will write upon the Peerage 

Delenda est ! 








A Horr oy Toe. — Cannot Mr. SHaw Le Fevre do somethin 
towards clearing Mud Salad Market and its tributary streets? an 
also such minor nuisances as the Mud Salad Market Junior in Goodge 
Street (leading out of Tottenham Court Road into Mortimer Street) 
which is getting worse and worse daily, ae that ill- ved 
thoroughfare dangerous for man and beest ? 1f Mr. Saaw Le Saves 
can’t do this, and much else, London’s next First Commissioner of 
Works will be Mr. Sune-/ee-Frver! Mr. Punch presenta his com- 
~~. and hopes to see this suggestion attended to,——by some- 

y: 





Novveav Service Raprpe!—The L. C. & D. Line is going it— 
“‘To Paris and Back” —and not a farce by any means. The easy hour 
of 10 a.m. for departure, and the pleasant hour of seven for arrival 


in Paris. Dinner at eight. Keep it going, Mr. Chairman; 





with your Invicta and Calais-Douvres, bring it to starting at 
and arriving at six. Also keep the Channel well oiled. 
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THE TOWN. 
No. VI.—Fieer Srreet. 


Grup Street is glorified! No longer Wits— 
If wit may live in these diffuse dull days— 
Cringe to contemptuous Lords or 


y Cits, 
“= hireling panegyrics shame 
t 


e bays, 
Or dwell in dread of cudgels, hun- 
ger, writs. 
Fleet Street is not Parnassus, but 


the lays 
Of es Apollo charm the average 


reader 
i) Less than the Special’s chat, the 
iN Thunderer’s leader. 


| 
| His morning paper seems the mir- 
ror’d world 
To Bumecys. Bumpvs is a Cock- 
ney true, 
And something big in carpets. Fair 


Ew unfur . 
At breakfast to his comprehen- 
sive view, 
The printed broadsheet seems with wisdom pearled ; 
He scans it systematically through, 
The ponderous sense of leader, speech, and summary, 
The frothy verbiage, and the graphic flummery. 


Frank Party man is Buapvs, loud and hot, 
Liking his daily leader hot and loud : 
His broad face glows at every smashing shot 
Which bares a Statesman’s conscience to the crowd, 
Paints him as shaper of the shameless plot, 
As brainless bungler, or as caitiff cowed. 
He deems the crude invective wise and witty, 
And quotes it as Ais view throughout the City. 


And he who writes it? Wuutrerrr, bland B.A., 
Scholar, and minor Poet. He can pen 
Sweet reasonableness, trill the genial lay, 
Why should he rudely bludgeon public men, 
Set snarling sophistries in smart array, 
To tickle Bumpvus? Bibulous Big Ben, 
The sham Bohemian hack, such work may suit, 
But can sweet Culture yield this crabbéd fruit ? 


sis Press—or, if not quite all-mighty, 
At least, like Love and Mammon, nearly so,— 
What censor-cynic so austere or flight 

As to contemn thy glorious Mission? No! 


“ee Athené, fair as Aphrodité, 
nymph divine of Fleet Street and the Row ; 


Only her — spite of high abilities, 
Do perpetrate such abject infection 
What Burxe to party yielded Wurterrt lacks 
thought and moving eloquence ; but h 
Holdstt the eall of sciolists aod uacks . 
No little know and much y reed : 
be who amidst the herd of party hacks 
rops fairness, magnanimity, 
More utterly when in the wordy war 
He scalps a foeman in some scurril ‘‘ par” ? 


Bompvs applauds. So half St. Stephens’ roars 
When some pert phraser points the pungent lie. 
bah Porgpen nde Noy taste so paiameas scores ? 
c¢ spiced wi 
Pleases the eo penne bores 
The daily dupes of yy bp q 
Reason’s surrender must be ron f hearty 
In the pen-wielding champion of Party. 


the age— 

" soi Cage! 

it and stupi ! 
wey reliance 


Fleet Street would flame in leonine defence 
Of London’s Press, which all agree to flatter ; 





Our Argus, keen, wiigiioes, immense, 
m ae commen hen E t Satire cannot shatter, 
ut mus tp megane, 

A Premier's ky men 4 ora celing’s chatter, 
Shield from cool 8 emg scrutiny 
Thrasonic “ We” or egotistic ‘ 1” ? 
Wurterrr prefers the regal plural, mask 

"Neath which nonentity assumes to speak 
The Nation’s mind, and boldly take to task 

Its chosen leaders. Like the showman’s squeak, 

It makes all voices equal; few will ask 

Whose breath through Punchinello breathes, or seek 
To know or weigh the smart-tongued special pleader 
Who thunders through the loud Cutan leader. 


Not so brisk Ecomer. His bustling wit 
In the first person singular chiefly glories ; 
It points the personality of a hit, 
And lends a pungeney to slanderous stories. 
With bold familiarity he’ll flit 
Midst courts and country houses, Whigs and Tories, 
Statesmen and Social Stars, abide his scrutiny. 
’Tis curious that his victims should not mutiny. 


Pistols and cudgels are not now good form, 
And peaceful souls distrust the law of slander ; 
So Ecomer may ride a social storm. 
_ Yet that our glorious Press should play the pander 
To quidnune ue pe nw 4 might almost warm 
The ire of that sleek Gallio, Sr. Genmanper, 
Of style so sweet, of sympathies so scanty ; 
Bland Euphues of our new pococuranti. 


To be tutoyer’d by smart Ecomer 
Is—what is it? Did not the verdict vary, 
Were vanity not so vulgar, scorn would whet, 
Spite of indifference and nil admirari, 
Some weapon keen to cut the cunning net, 
Where, meshed with insolence adroit and airy, 
Society ’s lions now are made a show, 
Like Mars and Venus, to base gods below. 


Say that the lions like it, that the crowd 
Pay freely for the privilege! Some at least 
Still reverence sa’ privacy, too proud 
To pose before the many-headed beast, 
Publish their loves, repeat their prayers aloud, 
Admit the mob to marriage, funeral, feast. 
’Tis not yet every Englishman’s first hope 
To advertise his wife, like stays or soap. 
Wherefore, oh sovereign and all-seeing Press, 
It scarce beseems your kingship, one would say, 
Tattler to play to high-perched pettiness, 
Or to exploit home-privacy for pay. 
Blow-flies of literature snatch short success 
The cackler’s carrion-taste may have its day’; 
But Argus suffers shame who lends an eye 
To the degraded function of Paul Pry. 


Fleet Street, not sweeping censure only sums 
Thy manifold activities! Through thee 
The yearly thickening crush of Commerce hums : 
But ’midst its mazes moving silently, 
Eneumbered with whatever dregs and scums 
A quickening tide has course assured and free, 
Without whose flow through all the Nation’s ways 
Wealth is a curse, Art a corrupting craze. 





An Astuetic Burrons,—The progress of art-education in Eng- 
land may be exemplified by the following Advertisement from the 
Daily News :— 

OUTH-ARTIST WANTED as MESSENGER and Office-keeper, 

with opportunities for study in Art.—Address, &. 

Whether the combination of Art and servitude would be satisfac- 
tory, we are somewhat inclined to doubt. An esthetic Buttons might 
be all very well ; but if you sent him in a hurry for a Cab, and he 
kept you waiting while he studied effects of cloud-shadows, or made 
sketches of the Cabman, you would poneidly be very angry. And if 
he became a poet, it would be worse. Imagine him inditing rondeaux, 
villanelles, and triolets, when he ought to be on polish- 
ing boots, and “‘ answering the door,”———but, no— thought is too 

re ! 





CrickeTy AND PoxrricaL (in view of Provincial speech-making 
in the Recess).—What puts the country out? When somebody 
“ stumps ” it, 
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7 Wry ; ad . : 
| VY. {/ J 
AT “LORD’S.” 


(It is always well to be well-informed. ) 


Clara (pointing to the Umpires). ‘‘ Wo ake THE Two MEN IN BILLYcock 
Hats ayy Waite Coats?” 

Matilda. *‘Ou, pox’r rou know? Tose ARE THE Heap Masters or Eron 
AND Harrow!” 





OUR INSANE-ITARY GUIDE TO THE HEALTH EXHIBITION. 


Part VI.—Tae Farrrtanp “ Growpserres.” 


Tue most recent development of the ‘‘ Healtheries’ movement” has taken the 
shape of a series of glimpses of Fairyland, to be enjoyed any time between 
8°30 p.m. and 1 a.M., on certain nights set apart for the The first of 
these delights came off on Wednesday the 9th inst., and was unquestionably 
most su ° 

It appears that the Council of the Society of Arts and the Executive Council 
of the Health Exhibition “‘ arran for a conversazione to be held” on the date 
above specified. It is almost to ted that no painting was made of the 
“arrangement,” as the tableau would have had distinct historical value. The 
Joint Committees, in the ci accompan their kind cards of invitation, 
informed their guests ‘‘that most of the ibitors had undertaken to kee 
their stalls open, and those of them who had i in motion agreed 
to keep it ay * for the occasion. It is a pity that the good-hearted Com- 
mitteemen were o liged to say * most,” as the shows that some of .“‘ those 
having machinery in motion” must 3 ~ +)" obdurate, and sternly refused to 
play any more. It is certain that the eof Buckinenam anp Cuawnos, K.G., 

hairman of the E.C.1.H.E., and Sir Frepericx Aszt, C.B., D.C.L., F.R.S., 
Chairman of the C. 8. A., must have used their best efforts to secure unanimity, 
and a touching incident might have been introduced into the proposed painting, 
in the shape of these two illustrious men y, but vainly imploring a churlis 
exhibitor to “ continue the movement” of some enormous and intricate steam- 
engine of which he, the churlish exhibitor, was unfortunately the proprietor. The 
circular continued that the hosts of the evening had that “light refresh 
ments, including tea, coffee ices, fruit, » should i at Buffets 
in different parts of the building.” The definition of ‘light refreshments” as 
including something more than a display of electric illumination, showed that 
the Councils were ined that no one should accuse them of prac- 


7 
: 


to 
tical joking, and to emphasise their objection to “sells” of all sorts, they added 
that *‘ no refreshments of an kind will be sold, 
The “ arrangements ” included other benefits to the invited. We were told 


that the Chinese Commissioner “had been good enough 
to arrange for the supply of tea to the visitors in the 
Restaurant.” This display of generosity on the part of 
the Imperial Government of Pekin must have kindled 
a spirit of charitable emulation in the breasts of other 
assisters in the show, for the circular informed us that 
“‘many of the exhibitors of articles of food had | 
consented to supply the same free of charge.” And we 
was the promise kept. It certainly was no fault of many 
of those ‘‘ kind” exhibitors if any of the visitors left the 
building without consuming an unlimited quantity of 
tea, soup, chocolate drops, ly coer almonds, (hot 

the machine), essence of beef, American drinks, mustard, 
aérated waters, strawberries, furniture polish, ginger 
beer, plate-powder, and a foreign liquor, which, I was 
informed just in time, tasted like very beautiful black 
draught. But of course the consumption of these tooth- 
some articles of food was merely a detail in the evening’s 
entertainment. 

The duties of the reception (which commenced at half- 
yet eight) were shared by His Grace and Sir FREDERICK. 
na recess near these two distinguished Chairmen were 
the Band of the German Cuirassiers. It was obvious, 
after a visit to the grounds, why these talented Teutonic 
warriors had been placed far away from the giddy 
throng in the Gardens. The twokiosks were occupied 
by our own Grenadiers and the First Regiment of the 
French Engineers, who played away under two 2. 
nificent ‘‘gas devices,” containing the arms of the 
neighbouring countries to which they (the | 
respectively belonged. Had the Germans been allowe 
to stray away to their old quarters in the Eastern Kiosk, 
they would have come in contact with their Gallic foes, 
and a premature and unrehearsed representation of la 
revanche might possibly have been the result. So the 
Duke and the Doctor of Civil Law kept the Cuirassiers 
close beside them, so to speak, under their eyes, and a 
emg md unpleasant incident was prevented. No doubt 
is Grace, with ready tact, had persuaded the Germans 
that, in their white flannels and top-boots, ‘‘ they looked 
quite cool and summery,” and “‘served as an excellent 
substitute for a trophy of block ice.” Be this as it may, 
the Soldiers of Bismarck were conspicuous by their absence 
in the Gardens until towards midnight, when I fancy I 
noticed one white-coated silver-helmeted bandsman 
stealthily ‘‘ making faces” at a fat French Engineer, 
while the latter was energetically in playing 
chords on a double bass as Ass particular contribution to 
a ee rendering of the ‘‘ Hurrah Galop.” 

n the grounds, or rather ‘‘ Old London,” we found the 
Royal Criterion Handbell Ringers and Glee Singers. 
These talented Gentlemen (five or six in number) were 
seated round a table in a gallery of one of the venerable 
houses composing the street just mentioned. They wore 
evening-dress and the tion stove-pipe hats. In 
front of them were a number of bells, just visible under 
the dim light of a candle-illuminated lantern. Suddenly 
one of them seized a couple of bells, and commenced the 
* Bric-a-brace Polka.” His neighbour immediately fol- 
lowed suit, and in a minute the whole band were in 
full peal. One smiled, another frowned, a third was 
seemingly lost in a reverie, and the others were either 
gay or grave. The general demeanour of the ringers was 
one of combined conciliation and defiance ; perhaps, on 
the whole, bellicose. 

But the attraction of the night was “‘ God Save the 
Queen,” wd in several different keys all at once by the 
Chinese Band. This was vociferously encored two or 
three times. The National Anthem was received with 
roars of laughter. Suspicious this. Could these Chinese 
Musicians be Irish Fenians disguised? Detectives, shut 
ae ears, but keep your eyes open. It remains but to 

said that the fée of the 9th, with its delightful 
walks and music and illuminations, was simply ¢ £- 
Nothing could have been pleasanter. It is announced 
that the entertainment is to be shortly repeated, in aid 
of the Funds of the London Hospitals. If this be the 
case, perhaps it would be advisable to di with the 
gratuitous distribution of articles of food, otherwise the 
charitable institutions singled out for benefit would run 
the risk ¢ qantas as many additional patients as supple- 
mentary -guineas. 





Aw Eantswoop Paize Essay. —On the Process of 





Evolution as exemplified in the Creation of Peers. 
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41%). SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT Tuesday.—A fair soene in House of Lords as chimes of midnight 
s came y through the open windows. Red oe dy mare 
crowded. of Commons 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, July 7.—Toots on the twirl 
again. Promised at Question Time to move the Adjournment, “ in Peg A mere one 
order to discuss matter of urgent public interest, namely, Mr. Cuam-| , i+), tolid ——- E : : 
BERLAIN.” Toors had counted his forty before they stood up.|~* oomflict with the — : ately entering 
JoserH Gri118, who still stands firm by him, promised his aid. But | 4P0D Conic’ wi peapie cant equanimity. Noxrn- 
Jory B. and Mr. Toors, though important personages, do not poe = ii  eruened with ei enue ae 4 oral - 
ney sae as forty. Accordingly Motion for Adjournment ,., Government ct London, stands on very _thredho id of P cers 
Te? ” : sanctum. ine » mig ente © his well-earne 
wade 05,gmmenunce, Issue you,” sid Mr. Toor, when| ret Frfers to op uti, do lingers on Ota fs 
Later on, Motion to discharge Order for Second Reading of the into “eae = oe Se See _ Curiously different 
Merchant Shipping Bill. T. came out again, but a little vulgar in| 1/1] 00% nere Ane i” iMG de of watchful pommand; here and weary, 
his style. A Paid he’s forgotten the lessons learned at Dr. Blimber’s. | }; _—e = S thankfal an that noble a he stands 
Been too Porm 5 —_ Ley Saas New of late. Even now G. C. oat ien heer trample on him. y as passing to 
accomm with seat in Distingui Strangers’ Gallery, where , : P 
he sucks end of thick knob-stic ‘ and steadily glares at Lord Quite Aw megy with Harcourt. Secured front place in the snug- 
Esrineton, under impression that he’s CHAMBERLAIN. gery ro apd fer nape“ - head and shoulders taller than t 
“Ave told you afore,” he said, glumpily, to Mr. T., as he escorted | "st 100Ks on sottly . gear 
him home.“ You 've got to let me ‘ave five minutes with that Cxam- I ‘ *Y I must come oo Tosr, some day,” he said. “ Rather 
BERLING. J’ move his Amendment, I’U/ scuttle his Merchant Ship, | * bore. But you'll see I'll em sit up.” From the galleries 
I’ll teach him who’s who in 1384. Only say the word, Mister.” that flank the House bright eyes rain influence. The Peeresses have 
“No, Chicken,” said Mr. Toors, wiping his spectacles. “It’s not | °ome down dressed all in their best, and jewels flash and sparkle 
Parliamentary. Besides, it’s of no consequence. My sarcasm hurts along the double line. Lassy, sitting in the last seat nearest 
him more than your knob-stick would. Saw him writhe to-night | Peeresses, has new and Lae ay A as ny eng em under the 
when I delicately mentioned screws.” electric flash of Lady Satisnuny’s as she turns and looks 
House of Lords assembled to arrange for its own extinction. Full | 3?" him with curious interest. Notable that Lansr is in evening 
House ; fair Ladies ; several Royal Princes. On the whole not par- | 47€8, ® rare concession to what Onstow calls “ lay conveniences. 
ticularly lively. Sort of pall hangs over place. CarRns certain to - True,” he said, when I mentioned this interesting little ciroum- 
carry his Motion, and throw out Franchise Bill ; but to look at both stance. “‘ Iam not given much to dress. But this is a remarkable occa- 
sides and hear speeches, would imagine it was the Liberals that were | 192- n House of | solemnly and deliberately dedicate them - 
sure of victory. Carns made serious speech in solemn manner. selves to self-destruction, least I can do is to put on a white choker.” 
‘Mistake to say Conservatives do not like extension of franchise,” 
he says ; “nothing we yearn after more. Particularly admire this Bill. 
Only we don’t mean to let it pass. We don’t in the least dissemble 
ig Sr be eeneere., a we nik the Bill <ounetein.” ss 
: : #¥LL spread himse over the premises like a coc 
slightly mixed in its mind as to its precise relations towards a brood 
of chickens. Patronised Liberals, warned Conservatives, im: 
them to watch how he bore himself and how he would vote. House 
full at outset, but grew a little tedious at the dinner-hour, from 
which condition it did not recover. Business done.—Army Estimates 
in Commons. Franchise Bill in Lords. 
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Must do it. Duty first, and natural affection afterwards. But so 
painful.” , 

‘Surprised at fresh anguish of Noble Lord,” said RosEBERY. 
“Thought he’d have got used to it by this time. Since he has 
always voted against the Government from day he got his Peerage, 
his coronet must be to him a crown of thorns.’ 


Wednesday.—GRaNVILLE speaking when night lapsed in morning. 
Sarispury been disappointing, Granvitte not exhilarating. In 
truth the Division’s the thing, and nothing new to be said. House 
more crowded than ever. Sham Debate on Government of London 
Bill in Commons died out, and more Members pushing in to see the 
Division. Poet Laureate entered, looking picture of depression. 

** Cheer up, ALFRED,” I said to him. “ tt ’ll soon be over, and you 
haven’t to speak.” 

‘It’s not that,” he said, forlornly holding out a Nineteenth- 
Century hat. ‘It’s this that weighs me down. Haven't worn a 
thing like that for over fifty years. Was told I must put it on to 
come down to-night. Don’t know what to do with it. If I put it on, 
makes head ache; if I take it off, I lean up against it, or sit on it, or 
find my feet in it. Then always brush the * wroug way. How do 
you fellows remember which way nap goes? Fancy it doesn’t go the 
same way on all hats. Look here. New this morning.” 

Certainly a bad-looking hat under circumstances; but no one, 
except Lord Haxpwicke, would notice it. 

“* Shall drop it out of carriage-window on way home,” TENnyson 
said, with gleam of old life in his sad eyes. 

Funny to see him holding it during GraNnvILie’s speech, as if it 
were some strapge animal ; not sure wouldn't bite or seratch. 

Quarter-past One Division called. Quarter-of-an-hour later all 
over. Franchise Bill rejected by Majority of 59 in House of 351 
Members. Lanny chuckled, and rubbed his hands. The brow of the 
Markiss grew black as a thunder-cloud. 

** Fifty-nine!” he muttered, between clenched teeth, ‘‘and our 
normal majority against GLapsrone is 120. This is a pretty beginning 
in July. What will it be in October?” 

Thursday.—On Tuesday Satispury played check to Franchise 
Bill. Next move with Giapstone. Played it to-night in crowded 
House. All Bills thrown overboard ; Session forthwith wound up. 
Meet again in October and give Lords another chance. PREMIER 
announces al! this in quietest tone. Quite disgusts RanpoLrx, who 
had thought better of him. 

** Believed he'd go on the rampage,” he said, talking the matter 
over afterwards ; ‘‘ would defy Satispury and all his works, challenge 
Peers to mortal combat and give us a lively half-hour. tead of 
that avoids all mention of Lords. Sets forth business programme in 
calm matter-of-fact way. Thought better of him than this.” 

Rawxpo.ru does his best to make up average. Storms at Drixe for 
alleged misquotation. Drixe replies. During his speech Rawpotrx 
almost as much on feet as Ditxe, shouting, gesticulating, contra- 
dieting, and showing admiring House how GLapDsTONE ought to have 
conducted himself. 

Row going forward, Irish Members of course step in; bring up 
the Cornwall case ; pursue Ministers with questions. 

** Youve got your verdict ; ruined your man,” I said to O’ Brren. 
“* Wouldn't it be more decent, not to talk of generosity ; to leave the 
pursuit to others ?”’ 


** Ah, Towy, me boy,” said O’Brrey, “‘ you don’t understand the | 


chivalry of Lrish nature as represented on these Benches. I’ve got 
him down as you say, and | mean to torture him—to death if he 
can’t hold out.”’ 


Began business at Half-past Ten. Vote for salaries and officials of 


House of Lords. Lanny wants to stop payment. 

** Let the Lords put their own coats on and find their own sticks,’’ 
he says, in his fine frank way. ‘‘ If they have to bring up the coals 
themselves in winter, open the windows in summer, cook their own 
chops, carry the mace to and fro on their own shoulders, sweep the 
floor, dust the benches, and fetch and carry their own papers and 
letters they 'li thankfully accept abolition.” 

Business done.—Two Votes in Civil Service Estimates agreed to. 

Friday.—Tremendous row in both Houses. Gtrapstone said that 
Savispury had said wouldn't diseuss Franchise Bill with rope round 
his neck. Of course not. Why should he? Might be useful when 
he wanted nd ps himself together to make speech. But scarcely 
necessary, and most unusual. Markiss led row himself in Lords, 
Ranvotpu obliging in Commons. 

“Very good,” said Cuartes Rossett, taking another pinch of 
snuff on strength of it. ‘‘ Very clever. Quite smart. The Markiss 
gets into difficulties with his own side for not communicating com- 
promise to them. So gets up row in both Houses to draw off attention 
from himself by attacking Giapstone.” Business done.—None. 








“Tae Commons’ Preservation Socrery.”—Will any one follow 
Lorp Satissuny in starting a ‘‘ Lords’ Preservation Society ?” 








RIFLE TRIFLES. 


(By Dumb-Crambo Junior.) 





Sounding the Assembly. ‘** Head-quarters Bugle will always be 
preceded by Three Gees.’’— Extract 


Srom Regulations. 





To the Scientific Dress-Cutting Association. 
(By a Perspiring Vietim of Heat and Broadeloth.) 
SERMONS you periodically preach us 
Concerning Dress-cutting. Oh! in this weather, 
They were a blessed boon, could they but teach us 
Practically—to “‘ cut” it altogether! 





Young Lady (in the Drawing-room). ‘‘ Just listen! I can hear 
the Gentlemen laughing. I believe they tell all their good stories 
directly we ’re out of the dining-room.” 

Experienced and rather severe Matron. ‘* Good stories, dear! 


No—‘ good’ is not the word.” 








@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless accompanied 


by s Stemved and Directed Envelope or Cover. 





Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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OOPER’S 
SPARKLING 
SELTZER. 


supplied to H.M. THE QUEEN and th. 
élite of the Aristocracy. 
AN EXQUISITE TABLE WATER, 


y ALL CHEMISTS AND WINE MERCHANTS 
IN THB KINGDOM, 


HOOPER & COMPY., 













, PALL MALL EAST, S.W., LONDON. 
CROSVENOR ST., W., 
“ABSOLUTELY PURE.”—See Analysis, 
sent post free on application. 
on™ sTAl oan SPRINGS.” 
en n 
LLIS’ S « her Ree A-CENT CRY, 
Situated as ciemivete 
RUTHIN ez epee 
rum is. WATERS. 
, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
.’ For Gout: Lithia Ws ster, and Lithia 
otass Wate 
4 branded—* R. ELLIS ‘ond 80N, ur. s 
2 every Label ath and bears their N. 
and Trade Mark. 
Sorp Evexrwaeas axp Waotrsate or 


R. ELLIS & SON. Ruthin, North Wales, 
Manufacturers to the 








ucen, 














J OHANNIS.BRUN NEN. 
NATURE'S PUREST TABLE WATER. 
Refreshing, in vi, ting, pleasant to the taste, and 
mixes to perfection on with delicate wines or spirits 


J NATURE'S PUREST TABLE WATER. 
By rete anai is found to be absolutely pure. rune re, AnD 
Prize Medal for Purity at the International neck oa ae rw 
Exhibition, Amsterdam, 1883. MOST 

w HOL ESOME. 


COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, i878. 


KINAHAN’S “THB opmaM 
Le gatas, 


es 


WHISKY. 





JOHANNIS-BRUNNEN 
18 SULD AT THE GOLD MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1885. 
THE “SPA” 20,GREAT TITCHFIELD STREBT, LONDON, W. 
Refreshment Rooms, 
SCARBOROUGH. 


Visitors will please ask for 1% 


Bole Consignecs, 
W. W. ROGERS & ©0., 


6, GREAT WINCHESTER STREET, LONDON. 





‘ 
“= 2, 


CU) DOUuBLe-AcTION 













F 
ndon Agente W. BEST & SONS, 
Street, Cavendish ‘ions iaite 


AUTION .— Beware of spuri: 
ist on having ELLIS'S NOTHIN MINERAL 
; pints A 


ATERS 
SOLE ADDRESS: 


ELLIS & SOM, RUTHIN, NORTH WALES. 


ROSE’S 
ME JUICE CORDIAL. 


The favourite Summer Beverage. 

A delicious Cooling Drink in Water. 

Is prepared from the Lime Fruit. 

Is entirely Free of Alcohol. 

Effervescing in all Aérated Waters, 

An excellent ~timulant blended with Spirits. 
Is highly Medicinal. 

Cooling and Purifying the Blood. 

An excellent Stomachic, assisting digestion. 

Is recommended by the Lawest. 

Is Sold Everywhere. 

Wholesale Stores—11, Curtain Read, London. 


ROSEH’S 
ME JUICE CORDIAL. 


MAX GREGER’S 
ARLOWITZ, 1878. 


ple Case, containing one bo‘tle each of ax 
different kinds, carriage paid, 19s. 84. 


HAREHOLDERS’ CARLOWITZ. 
24s. per dozen. 
y matured, having been bottled three years. 


,, CARLOWITZ, 
» Us. Ble, 428., De. per dozen. 
I or other Wine, please apply for Price List. 


AX GREGER, Limited, 


bee Meacuants to Hem Misesty tas Queen. 
Head Office— 
























, SUMNER STREBT, SOUTHWARK. 
on venient Tasting Rooms and Order Offices— 
> Bown Srarer, W., and 7, Miwcrxo Laws, B.C. 
















“QUEEN 
TABLE 

















ARMY REVOLVER, 
as supplied to H.M. War Department. 
puvoutns SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
eves as adupted by United 

tates Goverumen’ 


DELICATE AND WELL MATURED. 


LTS * a. PISTOL 
Winchester ee Rifle pty ad 


PURE SCOTCH WHISKY. 
COLTS HOUSE REVOL 


eee ee tail retommended | ed DERINGER, for the Vest poe bet, veal a seat ality 
our. - q at) 
apie evoar. —_ & . Oolt’s Revolvers are used all thetworid 


Price 42s. per Dozen. eGaziNe RIFLE: jy + Rae 


Of all Wine Merchants. Wholesale Depét, 
48, MARK LANE, LONDON. COLT’S FIREARMS Co. .l4, Pall Mall, London 8.W. 





tahae the Cols ond 
ean, 























sen) LHEBEST FOOD 
eFORINFANTS 
This Grand 
a hy - 
of the proauca SAVORY & MOORE, 
atmenest | And of Chemists, &c., everywhere. 
land Small — 
on on, BEST & SAFEST DE 
fos the Dozer SOLD BY ALL CHEMIST 
Cash only AND PERFUMERS, IN 
COLD LEUTTAY BE HIBITION ate ELECANT CRYSTAL 
aithtie watinws scour int Ww Whiskey TOILET CASKET aid 
=. CL price 2/6. 
GOLD MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGNE obeys yo 


AT THE 
CALCUTTA EXHIBITION price ]/- 
HAS BEEN AWARDED TO 


PERINET & FILS (gem 
oe MELLOR'S 
SAUCE 


GOLDEN HAIR.—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 
ANNUAL SALB OVER HALF-A-MILLION. 





produces the beautiful Guides Colour so much 
admired. Warranted perfectly 


harmiess. Price 
bs. 6d and 10s. 64., of all the prince petacigal Fo Perfumers 
and Chemists tnetegnens the worl Wholesale 
Agents, R. Hovenpe®’ & Bors, London 


MCCALL'S 
PAYSANDU 
~~ sraen “OX TONGUES, 


Ia various sizes, 14 to 3 Ibs. 
DELICIOUS FOR BREAKFASTS, LUNCHEONS, AND SUPPERS. 


Fry’s Cocoa 
wim oract, 








pure Cocoa only. 
WINETEEN PRIZE MEDALS. 


1 WONDERFUL 
¢ VELVETEENS 


AT 2/- A YARD. 


Laie, im Market Street, Manchester, 
manufacturers of fine, first-class 
a, which are now weil known all 
the world. They are fast pile and Mat 

|, oad every tos inch is guaranteed 
wear badi 

tewia's will give a ne 

, and pay the full pede 


1a 
Renee wed timmice Cooetital Velveteens, — 


all the most beautiful Colours no 


Baye s were. oe poliey Volvetecs 


, or be in —~! 


Fal] 


as. Od, de. Oo 
be eye hy Public. although 
dog't know it, have to pay two or three 
ta, the difference between the manufac 
“s price and the price the consumer pay* 


LEWIS 6, of Market Street, Manchester, 
ufecture these Veilveteens themec!ves, 


ee 


) Ly. (or it might almost be sald give 
to pag — yl ayerd. LEWis's 
ask for 


to write Patterns of these 
ex shuetcens. 
They able to Judge for th 
4 8, of Market Street, 
thelr Velveteens mors 


ve. 
t for PATTERNS on an ordinary 
Post-Curd. 
LEW18'S Pay Carriace on jl Order to 


any address in Great Britain or Ireland 
Wen Warrine, PLease Merion TH Pare. 


LEWIS’S 


Sonic pecs 
than the Lay 
WhiIT 
Ca 


IN MARKET ST., MANCHESTER. 





WORCESTERSHIRE 


SAUCE. 


HALF - PRIOE. 





When Buying 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE, 
save Half the Cost by getting 
HOLBROOK & CO.’S 
Name in Red Letters on Black Ground. 
London Office, 165, Gresham House, E.C. 





DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 


Por ACIDITY of rus STOMACH, 
HEARTBURN, HEADACHE, GOUD 


and INDIGESTION. All Chemists 
















k 


, 
sane ua 





HOW TO AVOID FINGER MAR 
STEPHENSON BROS.’ 


sornoe FURNITURE 
SEs CREAM, 


vopritvens, | a Baos., bradiord, ¥« 





ype 


TANSTANTIFAT 


frit fl VEGRTADLE. Por 
y 
less; Will re- 












iHE Be T ANT 


NATURAIT 


HEAPEST 


APERIENT| 


Huipadt Male 


Mos | Hanns 
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4° "A Ten” 
§ “Rattan 


6 “™s; for Boys 
of? te i] years. 








GENTLEMEN, Donk 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 65 & 67, SYDENHAM House, LUDGATE HILL, LONDON, 


BALDNESS IS CURABLE : bd DE 

EAU LODOIS.| r¢ \ RA |e ut / 

Oct6 Rotates, Parte, Me, Pests, 1000 Rome, 1000 ; a a S | 
p<} ; 











FRENCH CH HYCIENIC SOCIETY, 


&, CONDUIT ST., REGENT ST., LONDON, w. 


COMFORTABLE TEET 


who are 
covertng 


Bociety, % Conduit street. Regent Street. 
M. LODOIS is so certain of success that he 
iples of 


enter into a contract on the priac 
“cae | MAPPIN & WEBB 
ain ~ # Worthing, April 28, 1 104. 4 


H. will thank Mons. Lodois 4 her 
of Ras Lode, for which F.0.0. MANUFACTURERS. 


. Mee. 
friends that smal! hairs are 


tea) es theo ann sontiaee oa -® | STERLING SILVER, ELECTRO-SILVER, FINEST CUTLERY. 


that? Mre H. will Be Gok S ay exgoutica, ae 


oe pram Mr, tiene, Dre - CATALOGUES FREE. 
‘ Dear Sir,—Be so good as to send me three large 
pottios of Ban Losals for which cheque icine I! MIANSION-HOUSE BUILDINGS, E.C., & 
wat lotus, Ontut eet =" |. OXFORD STREET, W., LONDON. 
Dene Oir-Ge ven et 4 ’ GOLD MEDAL, BOSTON EXHIBITION, 1883. 
ba r-Oa recei , 
Messrs. Henry King & co , Cornhill Mine following MORSON s PREPARATIONS OF | . . 
et “aod? bait ls growing inet on tho tog byline Medical Pro SIR JAMES MURRAY’S 
strong. I am, dear Sir, yours wietton % Majer. = ee Fro- | FOR ee <a DE 
"Mr. J. Lodote, 66, Conduit Stresi.™ 4 . HEARTBURN, 
* Ta INDIGESTION. GRAVEL, AND ASTHMA. CO rye 
Prices of the Raw Lodots —4 08 ., Bat it for One ts ., and te. td. and Powder GOUT. 2 COUGH, HAY-FEVE 
. totes ack Senor chem” | PL OTD MAGNESIA. | aciyom atuser anion cor, he 
° - EEE an HORTNESS OF REATE ‘ersons W) 
ey OE sisatieetts | atone simost Double ureal coe. | Shue nrancan atid fesaaty chek be 
payabie at London, to Sa Sin James Mcoaaar & Son, Temple Street, Dublin. | promote are Distecto har y che pationt 40 Ld ey 
J. LODOIS, ac j Basctay & Sons, Farringdon Street, London. _ ht. arr imag A grey TF 


66, CONDUIT ST., REGENT ST., LONDON, W. nature, Fepsine has been pow Li fy tad all Chemists 
@r can be obtained, by ge atall respectable : Ly = /B re | | ’ S eine. — To guard ag 
iste rtumers. 
Chemists and Pe: to see that each L imitations, see that each Po y-4 the 


HARTIN’S CRIMSON SALT, | sewamru ite insu Sti, tnt SEA REST HAVANA Cll 


Nid. per Bath GALT, | ennA? eo nee 
Invigorating and Refreshing, BENSON, "61, St. Paul’s Che 


“WEAVE TRUTH WITH TRUST.” 


The term BEST Brussels, as generally used, conveys no meaning or guarantee as to quality; but 


WILLIS’S BEST BRUSSEL‘ 


THE OLD-FASHIONED QUALITY exclusively of JOROST AFLED HOME-GROWN WOOLS, y selected for Durability, and coloured with as ¥ 
Pashiowso « ms HONEST Asi F ere warranted to be absolutely free from the LOW-GRADED EGYPT yy A. EASTERN WOOLS, peeg ge E 
YES used of necessity in igrieed Carpets, and to be FULL five frames. Bold by all Carpet Dealers and Upholsterers in the United Ki 


For the the protection of the Public, every piece has ““H. R. WILLIS & Co., Kidderminster—BEST” woven at each 
Pree ny Yen bev of W ditedrings, in o om, and published by bis'st Not 6, ¥ fae Parts ot Ue Wao tn ths Gy of Lamon, hanvasans Taly' 8, We 
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Books for 
Holiday 
Reading. 





Pad ! 
a: hie 


‘hot 


THE NAGGLETONS. 
HAPPY THOUGHT HALL. 


ABOUT BUYING A HORSE. 


__CHIKKIN HAZARD—GONE WRONG — ONE-AND-THREE ~ 
WHAT'S THE ODDS?—STRAPMORE. Price is. each. 


bush Seo ace NOVELS: 


BKADBURY, AGNEW. « co., 
NG _— * 


sy a. 
AS 


LZ? m 


VOLUME 
EIGHTY-SEVEN. 


—+— 


JULY 26, 


jm’ 


qos (s 2 


om ) oa 


atl t eel US iin 


His Hi 
ers As Mt a y 
i COY 


By Suirtey Brooks, 


Price 35. 6d. 
Price 35. 6d. 
Price 2s. 6d. 


By F. C. Burnanp. 
By F. C. Burnanp. 


&,. ** BOUVERIE | STREET, _ BC, 


PT 

NOD oxmeacunne 
ieee Ul LA TV 
EE FST S DWN 
pnt at Comet CF 


Beaye | 





re OFFICE, 85, 


_AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. “ 








ROUND ABOUT MY GARDEN. 


FLEET STREET, 


“54 i rhs 3 nf 


Price 2s. 





By F, C. Burxanp. 


WIT AND MUMOUR. By Snuirtey Brooxs. Price 3s. 6a. 


HAPPY THOUGHTS. By F. 


MORE HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


C. Burnanp. Price 2s. 6d. 
By F. C. Burnanp. Price 2s. 6d. 








Q3SHSI18Nd 


AY¥SBAZ 


” 
> 
a 
Cc 
D 
Oo 
> 
< 





at the General Post Office as a Newspaper.) 
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BLACK’S 
Guide 


Books. 


Belfast and) 86 Giant's | Isle of Man, %. 64 
Cunseway, le. Isle of Wight, le. 44. 

Brighton, le Jersey, le 

Buxton, ls Kent, te 64 


Killarney Lakes, le, 
Leamington, le 
Leicestershire and Ret- 


Channel lsianda, ts. 64 
Chettenham and En vi- 


rons, ls 
Corn wall and Scilly Isles, land, 20. 6d. 

Be hed Lon@éen and Devirons, 
Derbyshire, 20 6d te. 64. 


Nottinghamshire, 3e 64 

Scarborough and Whit- 
by, le 

Scotland, ts. 64. & ls, 

Purrey, 2s. 6d. 

Sussex, 2s. 64. 

Wales, be. & le. 

Do. (North), Ss. 6d. 

Do. (South), a. «4. 
Warwickshire, ts. 64 
Where Shall We Go? 

2a. 6d 
Yorkshire, 5« 


Devonshire, 2s 64 
Dorsetshire, ls. 64 
Dublin and Wicklow, le 
Ragland and Wales, 
Ma 6d 
Bng'iish Lakes, 3s. 44 
Gioweestershire, Ie bd 
Guernsey, le 
Harrogete, is. 
Hampshire, 2s. 64 
Hereford and Monmouth, 
Qs. Od. 
Ireland, 6s. 





Resrentensadd ADAM asp CHARLES BLACK. 


NEW WORKS OF FICTION. 


EYRE'S ACQUITTAL. By 


Hevcew Marausas. io 3 vols,, cr. Svo. 


BERNA BOYLE. 


pet. In3 vols. 


LITTLE LADY LINTON. By 


Mr. Ranaert. In 3 vols. 


POINT BLANK. By Miss Sxeyvp. 


Ia 3 vols. 


GODFREY HELSTONE. By 


Miss Casta. in 8 vols., cr. S¥o, 





By Mrs. Rip- 





Ricnsnn Bewtiar & Sox, New Burlington St. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


BATABLISHED 1825. 


Life Assurance at Home & Abroad. 








Accumulated Fund, 
“peynqi4jsiq snuog 


6i Millions Sterling. 


‘Buyi94g SuOTTIIA fe 





EDINBURGH, 8 George St. (Head Office). 
LONDOR, = King William Street, E.C. 
8 Pall Mall Bast, 6.W. 
DUBLIN, 68 Upper Sackville Street. 
Baancu Orrices Wp AGENCIES IN yeane 
AFD THE COLONIES. - 


C_BRANDAUERSC* 

















atirtlvas 


rite as smoot a 4 ell, 
scratch por spurt, tne pol nalts Synacety onew 
Sanaple Be a aan Stationer, 
7 stamps to the Won: 
London Wardhouse, M4, King Edward Street, 








18, New Bond Street, London, cA 


‘Willss Best Birdseye 


(by the courtesy of the French Government) is now sold 

at the Bureau of the ** Administration des Contributions 

Indirectes,” 12, Bowlevard des Capucines, Paris, at Six 

Francs the half-pound packet, and will be forwarded by 

the Manager to any address in France, on receipt of 
Postal Order. 


TADDY & CO., LONDON.|, RODRIGUES’ MONOGRAMS, 
Lor 1756 








ARMS, CREST AND ADDRESS DIES 
ENGRAVED AS GEM 
from Original and Artistic si 


NOTE PAPER AND ENVELOPES, 
Stamped in Color Relief and Illuminated by hand 
in Gold, Silver, Bronze, and Colors. 


All the Now and Fashionable Note Papers. 
Heaatoic Exonavine, Pawwrino, & Iuivminatino. 
A VISITING CARD PLATE, 
Elegantly Engraved, = bay Saperine ard s printed 


RODRIGUES, ‘42, “Piccadilly, w. 


MADAME TUSSAUD’S 
EXHIBITION. 
Open from 10 till 10. 














SWEET SCENTS | 
LIGN- ALOE. OPOPONAX 
FRANGIPANNI., PSIDIUM 

A 





“You Shoup Try THEIR. 
Merce Grove.” 


Unrveasatty Paeescaisep sy tas Pacutrr. 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Lozenge for 
CONSTIPATION, 
nae, Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
Ce rebral Congestion. 
Prepared by E. GRILLON, 

@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDON 
Tamar, unlike Ke and the usual pergstives, is 
agreeable to take, and sores. 
por arene Soho 
Chemistsand Druggists. 


CHUBB’S 
LOCKS. 


Paws Losers sent rare. 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, EC., 
68, St. James's Street, Pall Mall, London ; 
Manchester, Liverpool, & Birmingham 


HEAL & SON'S 
NEW SPRING MATTRESS. 


(As Exhibited st the Health Exhibition 
Warranted good and serviceable at a very moderst 







‘May be obtained xy 

*> Of any Chemist or cP 
Sn, _ Perfumer. oy 
ond gtree’ 
















THE SMALL-POX EPI EPIDEMIC. 


CONDY’ 'S Fi 5 FLUID. 


 paraative “ The best Disinfectant known to Science.” 
Bold by all The Times 

roe >a a box, stamp included At a time like the present it cannot be too 

strongly impressed upon households that 

bad air from drains, sinks, &c., is most 

dangerous and predisposes the constitution 

to disease, and that a thoroughly reliable, 

cheap, an 1d agreeable disinfectant—Condy’s 

Fluid —should be in regular use. It has no 

| smell and is not poisonous. A pamphlet of 

| directions for preventing infection is given 

away with every bottle of genuine Condy’s 
Fluid. 


PEPPER'S QUININE ano 
ona TRON TONIC, 


STRENGTH, 
Rouses and develops t! nriches 


Hemorrhoids, 

















¢ nervous energies, ¢ 


price. the blood petite 

» promotes appetite, dispels janguor and 
3 ft., Me. ; 3M. 6 in, Se; 4f., Bs. ; 41%. Cin. 400. | depression, fortifies the digestive organs. Is a 
A Catalogue of Bedsteads and Furniture, with 90 | remedy for neuralgia, indigestion, fevers, chest affec- 


tions, and wasting disease Bottles, 32 doses 
Sold by Chemists. Insist on *naving Pepper's Tonic. 


SKIN DISEASES CURED. 


Designs and Price List of Bedding, free by post. 
195 ro 198, TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD, W. 

SULPHOLINE LOTION removes eruptions, 
eaanee, ceenene, blotches, scurf,in a few days. Is 


ighiy successful in eczema, psoriasis, prurigo, 
FOR | tetter, &e. It totally destroys many deep-seated 
inveterate skin affections. Sold every where. 
INFANTS, 
SUBSTITUTE ron 
An external means of curi 


FOOD cpadnerpans LOTION. 


skin diseases. There 
Recommended by the highest Medical Authorities. | LINE and eommence to fade away. The effect is 








Tas Owty PERFECT 





ll yield to SULPHO- 
astonishing. It destroys the animalicule — 
Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. | cause these unsightly affections, and ensures 


| smooth, clear, healthy skin beautifully “fragrant, 
SOLD BY CHEMISTS, &c., EVERYWHERE. quite | harmless. Sold a by | Chemists. Bott) Od 





PARQUET FLOORS 


are rc 
\Nellf: 


pe 
Sail, 
Eye 





MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SONS, 


26, BERNERS STREET, W. 


ILLUSTRATIONS ON APPLICATION, 








HEALTH & INTEGRAL STRENCTH 


IMPARTED, and IMPAIRED VITALITY 
RESTORED by the use of mild continuow 
Galvanic currents, as given by means of the 


ELECTROPATHIC 
BELT, 


RECENTLY INVENTED BY THE 


PALL-MALL ELECTRIC ASSOCIATION, 
21, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, ES. 


ELECTRIC ENERGY is 
readily converted into VITAL ENERGY, 
and the marvellous curative efficacy of th 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT in cases of 
RurcmarTism, In DIGESTION, | 


Lumsacoo, ConsriPration, 
Sciatica, Femuate Comriaints, 
Govt, Gewemat anv Locus 
Kroyer Comrtarmts, Desiurrr, 

Erttersy, UNCTIONAL Desenages, 
Panatrsis, &c., 


is now UNIVERSALLY scxnowupons, 

not only by the PROFESSION, but by thei] 

PUBLIC at large, as witness the HOST of T STI- i 

MONIALS, extracts from + are contained in || 

Pati a gent it free app ication te . 
RN VIAD 


BOTRIC. wASHOC ATIO; 
PATIENTS suffering from 


of the above ailments are invited to 
y eee ee and gratuitously tet 


for themselves the opparetes, and aiso 
take the Raviceot the CONBU ING MEDICAL 
Le gt who has had FOURTEEN 


EARS BEPERIENCE In the use of curative 
its special application to variow 
kinds of diseases. 
Cowsvttation sawp Apvice Fare Dart, 


rrou 10 am. To 6 P.m. 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT 


forwarded post vw on receipt of P.00 
for Zis., payable to C. HARNESS, 21, HOL 
BOKN VIADUCT, Lonbon. E.C. 

Send for Pamphiet, ‘ « BuscraorarEt ; or, Ds. 
Scorr’s Guivt to Heatra.” Post free from 


Pall-Mall Electric Association, 
21, Holborn Viaduct, London. 


ABBOTSFORD GRATES. 
MAPPIN & WEBB, 
158 to 162, OXFORD ST., LONDON, ¥. 


“STOVE” CATALOGUES FREE. 


ROWLAND'S 
KALYDOR 


Cools and refreshes the Face during Hot Westh® 
eradicates — Tan, Freekles, Stings of Inse® 
&c., and a beautiful and delicate o® 
piexion. Ask — 17 Chemist for Rowlands Kal) 























M R. 





After 38 years’ successful trading as a Jeweller, I 
have decided to retire from business. 
this intention, the whole of my Stock is now on Sale at a 
I ask the favour of a visit. 

EDWIN W. 


very great reduction, 


In furtherance of _\8-CARAT COLD WORK, 


and Coll 
STONES and GEMS Rough and Cut), 





STREETER. 


STREETER'S STOCK CONSISTS OF 
DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, CEM JEWELLERY, 
ENGLISH KEYLESS LEVER WATCHES, 
RARE JAPANESE ART WORK, &c. 


ters are invited to inspect Mr. STREETER’S COLLECTION of PREC! 
which will also be included im the Sale. 













































OnE of 
ever held 





has 


A Litter, 


‘ards as j 
mportense 


pore out he 

have 

. - had a 
ir WIL 

boldly face 

meer Lop 

uare mile. 





VoL. L 
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AN IMPORTANT CONSIDERATION. 
He. ‘‘ Anz you—a—corine To Lapy Guups’s Dance?” 


ROBERT AT A CABINET COUNCIL. 


One of the most importantest myo of the Cabinet Ministers as was praps 
ever held, was held last week, to considder the werry grave question as to how 
to anser the rite honerabel Lorp Manrr’s 
horsepitable inwitation to the Minestereal 
Bangkwet. The primest of the Ministers 

was in the Cheer. 

How I cum for to know what occurd, is 
one of them sacred secrets as will go with 
me to my long rest. Suffise it to say as it 
cum to me from warious sources, like the 
drains to the tarnished silver Tems, all 
on ’em adding sumwot to the hole 
wollume. 

By sum egstrornary suckumstance the 
Ministers didn’t seem to carry out their 

: pace ome verge gd ou this most —— 

A Littery Person ; or ocashun, and no stone-mason’s oath o 
” the me raya — secresy wasn’t administered as usual. So 
a 7 they most on ’em torked about it arter- 
ards as if it was rayther a joke than a sollum discussion of posserbly wital 
- ray hg ’em all, and we Waiters ain’t quite so def as some people seems 
ie werry prime Minister of the lot said as he must say as he didn’t feel at all 
umferable at the prospek of setting nex to the man he had defide, and pinted the 
Angers of scorn at, in the Ouse of Commons, or of eating the soup of one whose 
orporation he had sort to enlarge so unmussifooly as to make it unwheeldy and 
ancumfertable for its Hed, or of drinking the wine of one who mite posserbly 
pore out the Torrens of his wrath in the Greek of Akillees! whoever he may 
have been, to the delite and estonishmen of Aldermen and Common Counselmen, 

s he had done last Lord Mare’s Day. 

‘a WILLIAM AxncourT was estonished to hear their mity chief, who could 
poldly face the noysiest and malignentest rsition of modun times, afraid of 
meer LonpD Mare! He cared nothink for a Mare who only rained over one 
quare mile, or even for a hole Court of Aldermen, who he intended next year 





to abolish as worn out emblems of the past. He shood 
otteny accep the inwitation, as it wood most likely be 
t. 


e 
Me Rig Bay ty 
sen in » t te 
affairs kept you from Pan ona Vauph.) 
Lord Hearrytonevr said suttenly like to go. 
He had rayther a f for the old tion, and its 


WG fashioned horsaitabbe wave They allus guv him an 
agty welooms, and sum waunp ate Gry Cle , to which 


he was ay 

The Lory CHansetion said as he allers accepted the 
ie Manse We os 6 Seana eoeinst 

ap) codtchen , weather of Corpora 
* ie Cuan (Orde he shouldn’t go, sutten! ee 
HARLES DiLk as t, 
or some aukward q ite We ae Bie us bs 
would rayther not anser, he was afraid that neither 
nor his owdacious colleeg, was wery par- 


fale poplar in the Citty just now, and it Was a little 
too shoes to Clerkenwell to make it quite agreeable. (4 


-) 
r. CHAMBERLAIN said why shudent he go? Why not ? 

He had allus told ArncovgT as his 
millions, even if ever 
ful, would be sure to be 

rbly bring ’em all new 0 
a MA with a of about two 
shillings in the pound, 

The CHanseLLer of the Excuecxrr said as he was 
afraid as his little dodge of cutting about a shillings- 
worth of fold off ewery new harf soverain, wasn’t quite 
suffishently understood in the Citty to insure him 
resepshun. He liked tuttle, but was agai i 

r. CHAMBERLAIN said he thought 
find the resepshun quite warm enough. (A laugh.) 

Lord Granvitte said he were all for goin, and 
should try to Ret the Lorp Marg to inwite every 
Member of the Congress to his Bangkwet, and then get 
’em all together afterwards in the Lonp Marr’s Sanktum 
Sanktorium and, under the giniall influence of his 
princely horsepitalerty, settle the whole Egipshun ques- 
tion rite off the reel in about harf an hour. (Cheers.) 

Mr. Dopson made a werry long speech, but, somehow 
or other, noboddy seems to have remembered a single 
word he said, so I am unabel to report it, but that’s 
nothink new for him, poor fellah ! 

The Prize MryisTeR rose again and observed as there 
were more than three courses at a Bangkwet in the Man- 
shun Ouse,—or, as his old friend, Mr. Punch, had called 
it, ‘‘ the Munching ’Ouse ”—(‘‘’ Zar, ’ear !’’ and laughter) 
ae Foot, to begin, wit rae he me Papi of. 

ings in the Sitty being as wos now—(a rom 
the Ome Sxc)—he thort as they wos all too old birds to 
be kort by the chaff of a Fowrer. (‘'’Zar,’ear!” from 
Sir Cuartes.) If the Franchise Bill had passed he would 
ave been all for jollitty and a winding act of festivvity 
prevus to his retirement—(‘‘ No, no !”)—yes, his retire- 
ment into privit life, where he could enjoy his ‘ oshum 
cum diggin a tatie,’ or rayther fellin a tree in the forrist 
of Ardun. He begged to add that, to be konsistunt, as 
he would not be kort by the chaff of the Fowrxn, so he 
would not be taken by the bait of Grinnidge. There 
would be no Whitebait Dinner—— 

But at this pint I could kontrol my feelins no longer, 
and bustin into tears I fled from the room. What the 
risulk of this meetin is will be allreddy nown before these 
strikly privit an konfidenshul dittales appeers from the 
pen of your own Rosert. 





A STRANGE FANCY. 

Can nothing be done to the vagaries of people who 
worry us by ivertiveniente ? Did you ever see anythi 
like this, which appeared in the Dally Telegraph 

ANAGEMENT of STEAMERS WANTED, by o 
Christian, who has had the management of same pre- 
viously. Bank references given,—Address, &c. 

Why did this Cheities j ive up ‘the t of 
these wing steamers if he Fonts to manage in 
pyr igpeer A We do not see the use of “ bank refer- 
ences” ess the Christian has previously run his 
steamers on a bank, and then, of course, the reference 
would be extremely valuable. We wish these kind of 

ple would not invade our newspapers with such puzzles 
ian the hot weather. 
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THE RULES OF HEALTH, 


[A correspondent of the St. James's Gazette suggests that 
the way to guard against Cholera is to avoid worry and live as 
| well as possible. } 
Listen to each simple rule, 
As to conduct and to diet ; 
You must keep serenely cool 
Though the Cholera run riot. 


Eat the best of all things good, 
Ne’er a dish that very nice is 
Hurts you, while it’s understood 

You avoid too many ices, 


You may eat all sorts of fish, 

Those who say yoa mayn’t, talk gammon ; 
Bat a prudent man won't wish 

Too much cucumber with salmon. 


Flesh and fowl are yours to eat, 
Every dish a toothsome comer ; 

But the chops of pork are meat 
That you need not try in Summer. 


Fruit is welcome, too, I trow, 
When not over-ripe ; at present, 
Strawberries and cream you’ll vow 
Will be found extremely pleasant. 


Drink the best of wine, and try 
Port and claret, hock and sherry ; 

Champagne, when extremely dry, 
Is exhilarating—very. 


You may smoke, too, but take care 
Your cigars are sweet as manna ; 
When disease is in the air, 
Only use the pure Havannah. 


Keep yourself from worries free ; 

If you ’ve lawsuits, you must gain ’em; 
Thus quite easily, you see, 

You’ll preserve the corpus sanum, 








CONFUSION. | - 6 ag we 
' ; : a ONDERFUL ConvVERSION.— ory sai e@ never 
. fi ine “ on — —r[) J } 4 > - - ° . 
x, ra uming). Don’t Loox at Mg, Sin, WITH—AH—IN THAT TONE OF | believed in a Devil till he saw a Liberal Demon-stratica, 
Filius. ‘‘1 NEVER UTTERED a——" 
Pater (waxing). ‘‘Taex pox’? Let Me SEBE—AH—ANOTHER SYLLABLE, Sim!"| Last night of the Season at Tooie’s Theatre,—* Ultima} 
[ Exeunt. | Tooley.” 











‘If you want a receipt for Mud- The world has poured its vege- 


THE APOTHEOSIS OF MUD-SALAD MARKET. | salad, tables 
_ . And the things to make it with, Into that teaming spot, 
VERY DEAD LEAVES.” Just tottle it down in a ballad With rich smellables and eatables, | 
Mucu pondering on the question of Mud-Salad Market, we came} From the pages of Apert; For the upper-crumby lot. 
ape, the —, passage me good oe pes oe. _ SMITH. Fine oranges (not from Prussia), 
world, and very Dickensian Pottleton Legacy. ving above @ll/ Don’t think that the country Bust grapes out of glowi 
things to be just, we revive it for the benefit of the Mudfo Legacy :— | 7” PR wn ’ Te sans 
“They came to a great market, the appearance of which would have cer-| Are anything but mistook, Smart cranberries iced from 
tainly silenced all those honest people, still existing, who think that country| Who think their wares by the ussia, ; 
productions are easier to be obtained in the rural districts. It was yet dozens And cob-nuts from Salisbury 
winter, but delicate and choice exotics flourished in the windows, thousands Can’t be had of a London Dook. Plain— 


of roots, bound in wet moss, and already bursting with the petals of the ‘ : . ; > 
crocus, the anemone, the faint clematis, and the a A lily of the valley were Only walk through his Grease’s Normandy, ’Merrica, Indies 
heaped upon the stalls; and countless packets of all the seeds that were to Mar et, ' Arabia known by the smeu, 
spring into light and life in May, and add to the deeply-glowing glories of} When Winter has stripped the All stock the shatto and windies 


the summer flower-gardens, were sorted at such prices, that a penny would trees, Of the noble Doocal swell. 
have produced a bower in July. The world had poured its vegetable-| And own, if you stroll in the ; i 
om into that teeming spot. Fiery oranges from Tangiers and Malta, | Park, it : ™ a ang er egserest 
ursting grapes from glowing Spain, smart cranberries from icy Russia, and Joocal : ike >, . - 
solid cob-nuts from the thick country woods of England were there ; Nor- Hee nol socal emails like these The seas (that don’t wash him) 
mandy, America, the two Indies, and the scented Arabia had all sent their | Choice exotics, by Jemony ! i 
produce, in gallant ships, across the world of “ey waters. The healing) Wet moss, thousands of roots, Oh, the k has a wonderful 
fruit that was brought in an instant on the enchanted carpet of the Arabian | Clematis, crocus, anenome, talent 


Nights was outdone. In a second, anyone who chose could command there : : : ‘tea | For getting his cash “dirt 
every product of the earth, not only that administered to the exigency of | nay, ead Tomes — cheap.” 
Heaped on the stalls with packets 


disease, but embellished the table of luxury.”’ “ ; 
“ Things,” sai i my : my eee Countless of seeds in array, Says he, “Hang poor folks 
gs,” said we, on reading this beautiful passage, ‘‘is mixed, Which will make the Peerage | " 

: What’s 





’ 
cholera-morbus 0f 





and times is changed. The through the Market, in real life, emnek ths | cl 
is by no means so beautiful as that one. It must have been writ | Lips in the month of May. muck, Sir? I 
when wits were more romantic, and Dooks less dirty. But whatever | Provide you with what you dama 


changes may have happened in the Market since ALBERT Suirn’s| And the deeply glowing spices | pleases ; 
day, it still ‘ administers to disease’ very faithfully indeed.” | Of that perfumed quaten —why To embellish the bellish of 
However, as every Dook should have his Doo, we set to, and we | They are sorted at such prices 4 


———————_ 








uxury!’ 
turned ALBERt’s Myth into poetry, thusly :— | That a penny makes ten in July. "Tol-de-rol ! 
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HEALTHERIES v. THE THEATERIES. 
[And they do—most of 'em. 


Chorus of Theatrical Managers. ‘‘ WHat ’s HeaLTuerizs To you 1s Deatu To vs!” 
Miss South Kensington (to them). ‘‘ Suut ve!” 
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LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 
About Other People's Business. To the Joint Authors of “* The 
Ar-Rivals” on the production of ** Scalded Back” at the Novelty. 


My pear Sirs, 
You wrote The Ar- Rivals intended to be a 
now-collapsed Haymarket Rivals, and therefore will 


on the 
the 

» Te- 
at the 
Scalded 

; or, Comin’ Scars, 

on will say, sounds a 

| ge title than it or in 

programme. am 

inclined to agree with you; 

but not everybody is so 

happy in the choice of a 

title as were you, my dear 

Sirs, when you hit on The 

Ar-Rivals. The Scalded 

Back, by Mr. Yaxpwer, 

** Making up” for Kyrle Bellew. aes Os 2 of good 

audience as was Mr. Tat- 

TERSALL last Monday week, when he put up for sale fourteen of the 
“ Yardley Stud.” 

I have been informed that you are out of town, either at one of 
Dr. Burney Yxo’s Health —out with is Yeo-unery, or at 
one of Mr. Benwarp Brecxer’s Holiday Huncles,—beg his pardon, 
I should have said Holiday Haunts,—or, as a poetical and enthusi- 
astic young friend of mine sings— 


“* Pretty girls from the Country are now up in dozens, 
And with their bright e’en London enchants. 
Who'll write us a book about ‘ Holiday Cousins,’ 
To pair off with Becxen’s smart Holiday (Haunts ?” 


and so I write to tell you about this travesty. 

Mr. YaRpuey, celebrated as a cricketer and athlete, mi 
mottoed his first scene with the initial line of Dickens’s Cricket on 
the Hearth— Kettle it,” as the boiling kettle is an essential 

property (and what’s the use of a title without the necessary 
property P), —o- you pe a poeta to say against it, 

ye sure both you w persons to throw 
cold water on Mr. Yas * ¥ ” 
Ley’s Scalded Back. No 
doubt it will occur to you 
thet he first thought of 
the title, and, it i 

struck him as a very rine | 
one, he worked the parody 
up to the title. Some of 
the lines even you two 
Gentlemen wo I am 
sure, admit are excellen’ 


t, 
while a put on “* For 
Ever and for Ever,” sung 
as a duet, with true bur- 
lesque earnestness by Miss 
Lorre VENNE Mr. 
Harry NicHowts, is one 
of the best things you ’ve 
heard for a very time. 
At least, so it me— 
specially the turn given to 
it in the last verse, when 
Mr. Nicnwotts wants to 
borrow Miss Vzwwe’s um- 
brella, and tells her that 
when it is once in his 


The original play is a di 


is but a r 
r. Kratz Bettew and 


have 


Mr. Yardley,—Called Back-Yardly,—Scores 
one Run off his own Bat. 


fase of . BEERBOHM 
ave no special mannerisms: and indeed, as to the peculiarities 
the former, they arise from a probably unconscious imitation of 
Mr. lnvove's style,—for Mr. BeLLew was not “to the manner bern,” 
—a fact, which, as you will be pleased to see, Mr. Yarpiey has 
carefully noted and turned to account. Mr. Nicwoxzs, when his 
back is turned, is exactly Kyxtx Bettew. His make-up, from a 
full-face point of view might, however, have been improv 

Mr. Lawserr’s imitation of Mr. Beersoum Tare’s Macari is 
well-intentioned, but you, as parodists, will see at once that the real 
fun that could have been got out of this character has been entirely 
missed both by the skitter and the skit-actor. In fact, if Mr. 
Yanoey hadn't been, apparently, so enamoured of his title,—and he 


is not the first who has fallen in love with a title and sacrificed 
everything for it,—he would have ‘been less hampered, and would 
have produced a still mor 
telling travesty. 

But you two gentlemen liked 
the title you hit upon of 7k 
Ar- Rivals, and didn’t get 
much beyond it, did yon? 
Which I honestly was 4 
pity, as the Haymarket Editor 
of Snenrpan’s Comedy wa 
simply choke-full of opportu- 
nities for the dramatic parodist. 
But, as you well know, there 
are two essentials for a good 
dramatic parody; first, the 
successful original must be 

layed by well - established 
avourites, with whose man- 
nerisms all playgoers are fami- 
liar; and, secondly, the y 
itself must be played either by 
perfect imitators (with, of 
course, a true humorous per- 
ception of the travestied points), 
or by popular comedians whox 
appearance alone is the signal 
for laughter. 

It was paid en 
for Miss Lorrre Vewye to represent Miss Lrvearp, who really ha 
no very marked mannerism,—nothing, that is, which the general 

ublic recognise, — yet Miss 

Jenne has contrived to hit 
off certain affectations in 

Miss Liyearn’s style, and to 
reproduce them most delicately. 

To sustain such an imitation 

would have become monoton- 
ous, and so Miss VENNE, by 
her real intensity and earnest- 

ness of purpose, creates a part 

for herself. Had the travesty \ 

been confined to four charac- 
ters, been limited to one scene, 
and played in forty minutes, it 
might have run “‘ for ever and 
for ever,” and even now you 

esther ie likely €0 0 
Athletic Author is likely to y1.., rottie Venne brings out a “New 
have a very fair inni even Pr F 1 
though all London goes for its inom = = « 
outings. 

I remain, Gentlemen, your friendly, but slight aapeeinties, 

IBBS. 

P.S.—“‘ Slight” is the word in this weather. Collapsing wisibly. 


Mr. H. Nicholls singing ; or, the 
Hullah-Bellew Method. 





A STAGE FURTHER! 
(From the Diary of an Open-Air Amateur.) 


Committee. Rather a stormy meeting, there 
I propositions as to what we ought to put up 
‘ consensus, however, that it should be some- 
thing exceptionally “ strong.” Hamicr of opinion that we could 
not give too al fresco a character to it. He isright. I 
The Tempest at Margate. Pointed out, if weather were only bad 
eno we could do the first scene splendidly on board the bost 
wn, and finish up the rest absolutely on “‘the Island 
(Thanet). Explained, too, how we mq fmf from place to place 
afterwards in a fly for change of scene, f by the whole audi- 
ence in local pleasure vans. But this somehow fell ugh, Lady 4. 
was, as usual, for 4 Midsummer Night's Dream in Regent's Park, 
and Wuezzek, the professional, for Hamlet, on Denmark Hill, with, 
as he sensibly pointed out, ‘‘all the local colouring handy.” Bu 
sy hension of rheumatism the former, and 
tter, owing to Ciave, who isa bit of a lawyer, and would have 
played the First Gravedigger, saying he was almost sure, “if they 
got ing with any neighbouring cemetery at night, ere 
would be di bles, and he would, in fact, rather be out of it, 
came eventually to nothing. Finally we settled to do Macbeth nest 
Dorking. Splendid idea! I am to Stage-manage, and play Macduf. 
Shall go down and look at the " country - to-morrow. 


Hard three months’ work, but I think we shall have it all 


Just home from the 








right 
Stiff Stage-management, though, to get everything ship-shapé 
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Witches to meet on Hog’s Back. Macbeth and Ban to dress at 
Guildford, and go over with one of the fourteen Prompters, the 
Bleeding Sergeant, and the Armed Head in a four-wheeler. Lady 
Wicbeth and the Apparition A sm in the eee Omni- 
bus. bs rest, except Duncan, w is bicycle, will get along 
= y back-lanes on foot. Weather'h first-rate. Quite threaten- 
iio it wy means to thunder, for we have brought none 
us. All the same, if it does come on to pour, it will be a 
t nuisance, there being no sort of shelter within a mile; and, as 
hear that the porgeiseer ott of the nearest Farm-house has shown him- 
self “n at or something awkward ma 7 an . 
Still, 1 think it will it ht. Rather wish, thou, 
the Bleeding Bowed Toorkn, of Macduff ; so that pe d 
on all-fours quite so nicely as one expects, I could 
and get comfortably. to Cross i in time for dinner. 


We have commenced. Also the rain. This _ thinned the audi- 
ence—still the effect is very fine. The Three Witches are op, and 
look ome % as = and terrible-~as I thought they would 
the iurid sk 3 Owing to the vast area, literally the vault o wide 
heaven itself forming the auditorium, they are all provided with 
pare 8 Prompters concealed in the 


fe go 
the 6°17, 


peaking-trum: Also the 
urze-bushes over the pete We found this oy necessary at passed 


rehearsal, and it is really no drawback—on the genteery: in this 
drenching shower, it almost heightens the effect. I wish o d SHaKs- 

ant Who, nly, here to cp nny Ha! Boge? ape! And the 
rain y, it is coming down in pailfuls. oa !—there go the 
remains of the audience scampering down the hill for their lives. 
Why on earth didn’t I bring my y Uleter. Such stuff talking of the 
‘‘ Unities” in weather like this! I wonder what has become of 
Macbeth and Ba ! Ha! there’san umbrella! After it! Hi! 
—here !—you-——hi! Halloa! Hi! you fools !—Bother them, I shall 
be drenched ! 


Luckily. inst come across the Call-Boy, up a tree eating unripe 
nuts. Sent hi = about his business. He says he can’t find Macbeth 
anywhere. tried the — bridge, tap-room of the “* Pig and 
Boge ys into both signal-boxes. 
No trace of him. be at the Railway Refreshment- 
room, “‘ waiting till it’s pe ” mere likely. Hurrah! Clearing a 
bit. And here come some of the audience. Drenched, too. Want 
o- money back. Tell them ‘it’ . all right, if they ait only wait.” 


- - * * ° 7 * 


All right at last! Yes, itis. I thought [knew him. It is Mac- 
beth getting carefully over that wate And the Farm out there. 
Just in time for his cue too. ! there’ 's Duncan, and 
the English Doctor, and omelet a Witch or two! Oh, it’s all 
right enough. Wave frantically to them. They see us. Point 
them out to audience. Wonder what the fun is. Houp-la! Off 
we all go! ! 


* * 7 . 


Sree and the chalk ait, and 


Seems that the “nasty” Farmer set a ferocious halides on to 
Duncan, who was merely hiding in the hen-house till the shower 
was over, and not for a moment yn of touching the new-laid 
eggs,—and that Macbeth felt it was only due to the safety of the 
— ite Bass to retaliate, by throwing the Witches’ cauldron at 

him. however, taken a bad shot. ‘ 

Play getting on fairly now, but owing to Lady Macbeth, Hecate, 
the Ganlivunene. Lady Macduff, Fleance, and “ The; Apparition 
of an Armed Head,” who is muc ‘alarmed, ante to come off the 
top of a hayrick till a Policeman arrives from Dorking, we have had 
to cut it a _ ~~ and have in mal thee, pretty well on to the “‘ Witches 
Cavern” if we could have arran it 
amicably with, oe ~ oes the Farm, was to have given this in 
the cellar, with en r effects. The loss, ty Na of the 
cauldron itself, Se chenee locale also from the ay 
the margin of a duck-pond, with the sun now pleasant! y ead brightly 

A hy the fact that we aay ey Bim 
seven 'pparition King, faning the perormanae ad heen aba 
doned, have joined in a Cricket Match and are at the present 
moment on the out side as “All Leatherhead” against a 
scratch Eleven,—have obliged us to scramble through the business in 
rather a perfunctory fashion. Still, there’s my fight with Macbeth 
Sane, and Hf ony. Bongwo wl tar up in time, we can do a bit 
whole thing won't come out so badly after 
Peet Baka this this? It hy Policeman from core._ Di a 
oa though, he vf ths isn't of them in custody! Well! 
next ? Come now, if isn’t too bad! If he hasn't got Banquo ! 


hat fs nr , having a 
cher Pi ~~ followed and 

with: pite — icked 
bails, an instant he was down 
” Farmer, who y celies to our 


It seems =_ Ba 





aristocratic and distinguished company as a set of ‘‘ prowlin’ workus 
mountebanks,” is determined to te. If it were not for the 
pre sence of the Policeman, Macbeth, the Armed Head, the 

hird Witch, Duncan and I give the fellow a good dip or 
two in his own duck- pot, However, the brute is pd ag and we 
shall be, I suppose, o liged to come to a compromise. Have tried to 

explain ‘to him the high aim we have in view in blendin Nature with 
Art; but he only says if we don’t sheer off at ~ he'll “* pretty soon 
blend Nature and Art for us.” Feel he is —_ Pay him two 


com tion, and determine to finish the — the 
Srcond-clane Waiting room at the Railway Btation. — 


The whole thing is over! Taking it all round, I think has bee 
ly successful. Macheth’s celebrated line, : F 


“Lay t 
And damned be him that first cries # Pele enough 1°” 
uttered with much force on the platform, but, unfortunately, 
a Young Ladies’ School from the Cryatel Pane! wilt will, I 
fancy mm him in a summons LS Panty but passing 


off satisfactorily 
in the way of yams eet on the * * hill- sae a , — 
we are not going to don the movement. 

. . 


* 
Our es venture will be an al toll though a Metropolitan one. 
WHEEZER proposes trying Timon of Athens in Greek Street, Soho. 





THE LADY AND THE PRIG. 
A BALLAD OF THE THAMES EMBANKMENT. 


[The followin Tease toe Ment th Embank ‘ 
was told fn 0 seones belies Gin Bie bery on e Thames Embankmen 


When the was ere of sranger the . 
A well-dressed, affable wig - 
He’d shiny boots and ates blaine, 
ae governs 5 ent 

And a nice white hat—a 
Siac Gaeaibas. 


But coolly then he nobbled her watch, 
With bold purloining 

dah onnankal Ge 
In a free and easy style. 


=. And there was never a Policeman near, 
To call to in her strait ; 
There never is, when a 
All folks may 


“Love Me, Love my Dog.” But “‘ Ho! for a cab!” the Lady cried, 
And followed him without fuss, 
With a keen outlook, till our friend he took 
A passing omnibus. 


Then he ste out in a phone way, 
And strolled along at 

She too got down, and said, “id, with a frown, 
“‘My watch, Sir, if you please !” 

He stormed and swore in an awful way, 
But she fixed him with her eye, 

And saw—how sweet—u he t 
A Policeman stroll 


The thief he ars Shen a, 
Pin tit pa will not split.” 
ive up i ou 
She wed-and gained her own. 


But oh for the of fo ** Bobby’s” hand 
Upon his 


For she couldn’t be tom on the waxed moustache, 
And gloves, and coat of grey. 


But here’s to a woman of skill and pluck ; 
Ant, whee pent ee 


means “ biz,” 





Lawn Tennison CLassics.— 


Cupid and he, Vi d 
Adonis, Hero and Leander, Paris and Helen,— Prat, Love Set.” = 
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“NONE BUT THE BRAVE DESERVES THE FAIR!” 


Lady Circe (who is rather tired, and wants to sit down), “‘I¥ YOU ARE REALLY 80 DEVOTED AS YOU SAY YOU ARE, Sim CHARLES, 
I'LL TELL You HOW YoU CAN sH#ow your Devotion.” 


Sir Charles (of the Grenadier Guards). ‘‘Tett me! On, TELL ue!” 
Lady Circe. *‘ Weti—yovu CAN TAKE THAT NICE OLp Lapy pown To Supper, You KNOW—AND THEN I CAN HAVE HER CaAiR!” 


rl AW MOTIOA,, 


Na 


1d V 








Ne 


. a No Curttvs-leap is this but mutton-madness 
“FOLLOW MY LEADER!” Which patriot sense must contemplate with sadness. 
W So fine a flock, so richly fleeced ard plump! 

Vurrager, O rash Bell-wether, would you urge Beware, Bell-wether! Friendly hints you’re spurning, 
Your sheepish flock, true brebis de Panurge ? For from that gulf profound there ’s no returning, 

Tnngdong, the Rabelaisian mutton-monger, If once you make the rash and fatal jump. 

Was not more struck with sorrowful ee 
Than is Jonw Butt, ed a — y wise, 

At your strange exhibition eath-hunger. -LOWS ON BICYCLE 
The fabled flock-leader of scanty wit a energy 
Who, to save life, would leap into a pit, Tue following appears in the Daily News :— 
_ Had courage of your curious complexion. OLIDAY ENGAGEMENT WANTED. Would travel. No 
You need not go so far as ARISTOTLE, salary.—Cyclist, Rev. H. 

Nor to the Oracle of the Holy Bottle Possibly Cyeli ‘Sch laenate - od : f th 
To see the application or connection, sony Vreung Senecimacters may be S modus Yea 
Th . Peripatetic Philosophers, and we can readily imagine the Reverend 
oe flock you lead may comfortably still , Gentleman “ would travel” as he happens to be a cyclist. How he 
lead on the heights, if but wrong-headed will eould contrive to impart instruction to his pupil, unless seated by his 
. ead them into no new and needless peril ; side on a double tricycle, we are unable to understand. We are quite 
put if you call attention to their right _ certain if our old friend Barlow went out on a a with Tommy 
yes pew pasture, some may deem it slight; _ and Harry also on bicycles, his pupils would soon skim out of sight 
nd possibly that thought may not prove sterile. at the faintest sign of instruction. 
That other herd, which, fired most fiendishly, 
Dashed down a steep place sheer into the sea . 

_ You surely will not take as an example ; A roune Curate of Liberal tendencies had just overheard some of 
For they were mad! A leader is but vanity his high and dry ecclesiastical seniors discussing the Use of Sarum. 
If there be serious doubts about his sanity : The advanced young Cleric couldn’t refrain from breaking in upon 

Of yours this seems a questionable sample. them with ‘‘ The use of Sarum! None at all, that I can see” —w 
Follow my Leader is a pretty game, : was expleined to him that they were not speaking of Lord 
the enme, ALISBURY. 


But followers ma le 
At desperate leaps if taken in the dark. 


ia 


« | 

















reyes yalttie tempted te be Sito slack, A. . gave the ball one. cut with her nem, ne kneeled Me bes 
a e tem: old back, ossam i » “Wha » ‘ 
A tendency which it were well to mark. 1 amas pasa —a oe 
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THE TOWN. 
No. VII.—Lorp’s. 


Sport! What commingling visions at the word 
Crowd on the fancy! Nimrod, Mr. Bri 


court, 

How various are 
thy votaries, 
mighty Sport! 


lion- 
would 
somewhat flutter 
The country gen- 
tlemen who read 
the Field ; 
a ot oon ae be heyy “ + oy fteammall 
e reigns, i¢ does not yie 
To later cults of the Intense and Utter. 
Shrill Anti-Vivisectionists have appealed, 
8.P.C.A.’s have preached and prayed in vain, 
Sport still rules strong in the stout Saxon strain. 


But here the fetish of our race assumes 
Its fairest and least fevered shape. This sward 
Has witnessed many a fight, but fallen plumes, 
Blood-stained—of knights or pigeons—have not marred 
gf ee my be a 
courage consecrates them, and the 
May well be snared in sentiment’s close thicket, 
Who’d critie play whilst English youth plays cricket. 
Oh, enviable, in the heat of June, 
Free-limbed and flannel-vestured! Gorpon Greaa, 
Eton’s boast, found fame at plenilune, 
The hero of that mighty swipe to leg! 
Who sueh high claim to worship p | impugn ? 
Premiers for such applause t vainly beg. 
To rouse the ring and ravish the Pavilion 
Is sweeter than service of the Million. 
Half London, in light blue, it seemed, had swarmed 
To watch his swelling score. rrect and cool 
wt ph tne em hm bey ood ee 
oy you! 00 
With thunderous oni the welkin stormed, 
And even the lisping fashionable fool 
Forgot his affectation and his ‘‘ weed,” 
In boyish shouts of ‘* Played, Sir! Played indeed |” 
The Ladies, like a shattered rainbow ringing 
ose spacious von oblivious grew _ 
Sir — Sore, the adipose al Blue, 
- ~ A a Ti 
Dall ts air tho breathless thousand toeee 
‘* Old Greee’s grand innings, Sir!” at last was o’er, 
Adding a hundred odd to Eton’s score. 
Oh, then came shouts and shouldering, and then 
undreds of hungry heroes fed like one ; 
And fair-faced flowers of the Upper Ten 
Found chaff, cham e, ol tides such good fun, 
And that huge round became a splendid pen 
For Epicurus-porkers ; boyhood’s bun 
And ginger-beer, dear to a simpler race, 
To Pommery and pigeon-pie gave place. 
So Britain’s sons, we boast, are nurtured, so 
Her battles —and so Society gains 





o spy their bearings, you ‘ 
When not before the wicket, a i 
Some might have said a clown, but that his breed 
Forbade the imputation. Though the pick 
; Of Town’s , a pe may 7 
n winning cheers cups as itans, 
They are not aleays ‘admirable Crichtons. 
Though Greae ** compiled” so many ‘‘ centuries,” 
And at the swiftest shooters not blench, 
He has not lived to witch his country’s eyes, 
Or to adorn its Senate, Bar, or Bench. 
Not even stalwart manhood’s simpler prize 
Has he attained in camp, or charge, or trench. 
He’s no more soldier than he’s senior wrangler, 
But that unvirile vaurien a Town-dangler. 


Lorp’s knows him yet, a lounger flushed of face, 
Valiant at }uncheon-hour, and prompt to tell 

His ancient scores again. To * swipe ” or “ place” 
Is his no more, but the blue-cinctured belle 

He bores with copious comment ; she, blonde Grace, 
** Wishes the stupid game were not so swell.” 

Or that they ’d leave her, sunshade-screened, to toy 

With sugared strawberries and Lord Brauroy. 


Greae s as old hero, but, alack ! 
The sheeny-hatted, fy agen toff, 
With taste for toffee = caught the knack 
Of cool irreverence, and is apt to scoff 
At antique claims ; so Greea, the Cambridge crack, 
The Eton Star, fails somehow to “‘ come off” 
Either with girls, whom he is to bore, 
Or boys, against whose “ cheek ” he cannot “ score.” 
Grea, in sad seriousness, tho stalwart still, 
Is “‘ tubby” now, and Le of a butt 
To those he es with memories of past skill 
At forw y, at leg hit, drive, or cut. 
A witless chatterer, roseate of gill, 
With stiffly-waxed moustache and swelling strut, 
He scarcely seems to set the final chrism 
On the great gospel of Athleticism. 


Contemn not muscle ! ie 0 reling vase 
Strong sinew, steady nerve, and patient pluck 
May not be sheived for genius, wit, and grace ; 
’Twixt wickets, or in war, these might “ get stuck,” 
As Greoo would say, for want of stay or pace. 


P Genius is but an Ariel, Wit a Puc 
rom Raber, pours unde 
Bat bien 00 Sie 04 jer undefined, 
Only hysteric, headlong, modish 
li epheres invades, Not oo. or zeal 
Moves the full-feeding fashionable crush. 


Society’s sham-enthusiasms steal 
The ) a ben e’en from youth; a painted blush 
Is scarce more false than fulsome dames who feel 
Boredom’s full burden ’midst the and noise 
Which now attend the Battle of Boys. 
G ious hero-worship, blind, half-hollow, 
Makes of a Gunoe the fetish of his day. 
Platonic nous, the brightness of Apollo, — 
Would serve him less than skill to “hit” and “ play,” 
inning plaudits from the crowds who follow 
Fashion’s f ; but that Goddess gay 
Is fickle in her and will not warm 
To Mrxo0’s self, when old, or ‘‘ out of form.” 
The Muscle-cultus, forced into a fever, 
Or fondled into a mere social fad, ' 
Of British Youth may prove the arch-deceiver. 
Tall ing will not save the callow lad 
From feebly foolish manhood ; the achiever 
Of mighyy sipes a prove a clown or cad. 
Grim morals Gorpow Greee’s career . 
And worthy pondering, e’en at sunny Lorp’s! 





We hear with pleasure that Mr. James Russert Lower is all 
right and about again. Everybody will be glad to hail him, Lo! 
well! And long may he keep so. 


AP who sprained his wrist at Lawn Tennis explained that 
‘she had bees trying @ regular sevenchavw, and Gid it eflestaally.” 


Wuatr is the fruit of the Irish Orange Tree? Alas! Blood Oranges. 
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. SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, July 14.—Royal Commission in 
Lords to-day. Speaker hurried back with glad news. Amongst 
Bills that have weathered the storms of the Session is the Oysters, 
Crabs, and Lobsters Bill. Government of London Bill baffled on 
Second Reading; Merchant Shipping Bill merely served odin Fo 
which CHamBeRLarn hung a speech, unanswered and unanswerable ; 
Railway Bill fell stillborn; host of other measures have been 
throttled. But, calmly, gracefully, irresistibly, Oysters, Crabs, and 
Lobsters Bill has ——- its course through both Houses of Parlia- 
ment, and to-day Her Gracious Maj the Queen specially deputed 
authority to five Noble Lords to give it her Royal Assent. 

Found Cuxtsroraer in a remote corner of Gallery pretending to 
be admiring his gloves. But lip trembled and eye moistened as a 
loud cheer broke forth at SPEAKER’s announcement of passage of Bill. 
““A great day this for you, Curisrormer,” I said, pressing his 
hand. ‘ You’ve won where the Home Secretary has been beaten ; 
you ’ve gained a prize in the field where CuampeRtarn fails. 
Nobody — what the Bill’s about, but everyone feels sure it is of 
elevating character. When you lay down to rest it will always be 
with the feeling that in the early morning the hitherto neglected 
Crab, the Lobster, and the Oyster will rise up and call you blessed.” 
“‘ Thanks, Tony,” said Syxes, with a suspicious sn . * Doosed 
good to me, you know. Always were. But you’ve no idea the 
+ py me Bill’s nee “ Bi rs 1M aye “a 
take a few years’ rest before in again. Bill’s spoiled whole 
At lunch fellows always ing round wai i 





discussions as to why Oysters should be so dear. Worst of it is 
not quite sure whether they are in earnest or chaffing. In the 
time | loath Lobster-salad, hate the Oyster, and curse the Crab.” 

_Markiss in increasing rage. Wemyss found ity of making 
himself important. Gives notice to move Resolution to Lords 
to pass Franchise Bill with Redistribution to follow in November. 
GranviLe instantly drops on this Motion, and frankly accepts it. 
The Markiss grinds his teeth at’ Wemyss, whose Motion he calls 
“disorderly,” and glares upon the gentle Grawvittz. Certainly 
hard lines for him. After Grapsrowe’s innocent disclosure at 
F Office of terms proposed on eve of Division on - 
ing Franchise Bill Sarissury got up row in both 

from his concealment of the 





Lobster-salad, consult me on constitution of Crabs, and enter into long | goog 





ledge’of facts. No chance of squaring Wemyss. First ity 
he’s had since entered House. Not the man to lose it use it 
makes things uncomfortable for his Leader. 

Business done.—Civil Service Estimates in Commons. 


Tuesday.—W ouldn’t, at first sight, be inclined to connect Camp- 
BELL BaNNeRMAN with the late Macbeth. Still they have one 
quality in common. The lamented M., when he sat down to dinner, 
sometimes saw one person more than met the average eye. To- 
night, in Committee on Navy Estimates, CampsELt BANNERMAN 
chilled the blood of Perer Rytawps, IntuvewortnH, and the few 
other Liberals present, by staring with glassy eye at empty Conserva- 
tive benches, and talking about “‘the Right Hon. Gentleman the 
Member for Westminster, opposite,” whereas there was not a soul 
on the Front Opposition Bench, or on any other on that side of the 
House. Yet Camppett BaNNERMAN went on with same glassy stare, 
talking about “‘ my Right Hon. F sorte site,’’ and the ‘‘ admirable 
tone in which subject has been discu y Gentlemen opposite.” 

“*Are you a man?’” Lady Tomas Macpern Brassey said, 
pulling her colleague’s coat-tails. 

“** Ay,’” said MacpeTH CAMPBELL BANNERMAN,— 

**© And a bold one, that dare look on that 
Which might appal the devil.’ ” 


Presently W. H. Suir came in, wiping his lips with back of 
hand. Hewryr Lewwox, who been cruising about all the 
evening, crossed the Bar, and safely bore down on the Front Bench ; 
that other great Naval Reformer, Admiral Wanton, appeared, and 
the terror on the Liberal Benches subsided. 

The Premier might have followed general example, and stayed 
away whilst so trifling a matter as voting a few millions and discus- 
sion of Naval Administration goingon. But must needs be present. 
y on Friday with overwork, but A Day in the Country makes a 
man of him. Came back yesterday quite blooming. Met him in 
corridor walking along singing 

The Joiners will For the Franchise Bill, 
Do all they can And the Grand Old Man.”’ 

“ Know that song, Topsy?” he said. ‘It was the motto of the 
Joiners in the Great Reform Demonstration at Edinburgh on Satur- 
day. Strikes me as being remarkable for its simplicity, its modesty, 
its appreciation of individual effort and its heroic resolve. Still, 
Joiners all very well, but my best friend at present moment is the 
Markiss.” And he skipped off warbling : 

For the Franchise Bill, 
And the Grand Old Man.” 


“‘ The Markiss will 
Do all he can 
Business done.—That which ought to have been done months ago— 
Navy Estimates considered. 
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PROMISING! 


Old Gent, *‘ Now THAT ’s cuRIOUs, JOE, THOSE YOUNG DUCKS PADDLING ABOUT 
THAT OLD Hen! SHE AIN'T THEIR MOTHER, Y’'KNOW—’CAUSE SHE MERELY 
HATCHED ANOTHER Birp’s Ecos. Now wHat Rer——” 

Joe. ‘1 SHOULD SAY THEY WERE HER Sareu.irEs, Usain’ 


Wednesday.—Level proceedings of Sitting this afternoon disturbed by 
violent and unprovoked attack upon CAVENDISH-BENTINCK. Question was as to 
editing of State Papers in various Capitals. CaveNpIsH-BENTINCK been 
appointed to succeed — late Rawpon Browne at Venice. Watrer James 
questions appointmen 

‘Not aware,” he nid ‘that Right Hon. Gentleman lays claim to any great 


power of literary research.” 
in the yt hair brushed, 
onntlled sated URTNEY gallantly 


CAVENDISH in his place _ pee. 
but spontaneously rose on end 
came to rescue, and C.-B. 9 a argued to hear biel? described as eminent 
scholar and man of letters, but thie ox could not altogether take off sting of Jamxs’s 
observation. The few Members present deeply affected. CavENDIsH, ann 
for the phenomenon noted, a —s, over which he had no control, com 
himself with great dignity, silent throughout discussion. Grand 
Cross even mentions that he "s heard a blush,” but that is not authenticated. 


Thursday.—Another se Bos ht in the Lords. Wemyss has undertaken to 
mediate in matter ¢ iy. ill, to great disgust of BraBbouRNE. 
hese young P. coming in amongst us always arrogate to themselves 
first position,” said “the pone I and popular Statesman. “‘ Why don’t they 
leave the work to older Peers? If it was to be done, can’t i e anyone better 
a ualified than myself for doing it. No “ can accuse me of being Party man—at 
east not since by fetching and carrying for GLapstone [ got my coronet. Per- 
fectly impartial ; rank as Liberal, vote and speak as Tory ; enjoy the respect of 
everybody. Just the man to mediate.” 

arkiss stormed and blustered; talked about what should be done in 
October Session, and of the unlimited power of misrepresentation A. falsehood 
to which Lords were subjected. 

“What a nice smoking-room this will make for us!” said Lassy, with a 
a look in his eyes. 

RANVILLE quite peppery. Told Satissury straight didn’t believe a bit in his 
alleged anxiety for extension of franchise. Salissury put on air of injured 
innocence and all the Tory Peers howled and shouted ** Withdraw !” 

i ‘To think,” said REDESDALE, that we, the Tory. Peers, should be accused 
earnestly extension of franchise a century ri 
History looks down in t contradiction of the statement.” 


[ Beompes. 











Conservative majority reduced from 59 to 50, Hardly 
mg tes yy | Bat bo qpeke to me. 
- stands firm, see, ToBY e’re not 
to be elo igyeReiak 
** Ever read 8s BrerrMann, my Lord Markiss? He 
had a Party, you know though called it ‘ tary. 
There’s a verse I piow= Be write io out for 0 
like. Be useful for you to recite in drear _ 
you look back on ay’s majority :— 
“«* Vhere ish dat barty now ? 
Vhere ish de lofely cloud 
Dat float on de ae 8 prow P? 
Vhere ish de himmelstrahlende stern— 
ae shtar of de shpirit’s light ? 
a oy afay mit de lager beer— 
in de ewigkeit!’’’ 
Business done.—Lords decline conciliation on Fran- 
chise Bill. Commons discuss Civil Service Estimates 


Friday.—House of Lords quiet yd yesterday’s stem. 
Little rn at of excitement when REDESDALE gave notice 
on Tu omeee the only manner in whieh Fran- 

chise se quarrel can be 

t’s quite at now, my dear Repespate,” said 
Guegeese, with a p t smile. “We must accept 
the Bill.” 

De Cuirrorp strolled in d in just before House up. 

** Over ?” he asked Over, what?” 

** Why, the Franchise affair, doncha. Lords’ match, 
eh ? asn’t there to be a big Division, or a little Multi- 

lication or Subtraction, or Something of that sort, eh? 
ieee was much of a hand at figures, you know, but 
back myself——” 

‘Go away, young man,” I said, severely. ‘‘ Division 
was yesterday. st you =e pigeon - shooting, 
country in of —_ 2 Inete coting eons, 
you ought to have come down in 
the pie. Might have altered here and a pettin 5 tol 
on your b down Sauissury. Compared with 
yours, how noble is the life of Cunistopnen! Whilst 
you ’re potting pigeons, he’s legislating for lobsters.” 

Well to be severe with these young patricians 
eB, especially now when they’re goin to Be 
disestablished. Fact is, am cutting 
acquaintance with the Aristocracy. ay aan _ 
Civil Service Estimates again in Commons, 





THE LOSING LEADER. 
(In Continuation of Mr. Browning's ‘* Lost Leader.’’) 
By a Penrrent Pern. 


t hot-head he’s dished us! 
Just out of in our privileged caste, 
Gained us the hate our worst enemies 
Lost us the love of friends never too fast. 
We who had chucked over F meory nie to follow him, 
Lived on his madly 
Cheered his bad eau om ‘his sarcasms, 
Gave him carte ance or—retire. 
CRANBROOK was pf ecw ‘nic AIRNS, too, was lukewarm, 
A “ bolter” was Wemyss, in that direful debate ; 
Be alone broke from the wise and the prudent ; 
He alone dragged us right on to our Fate ! 
We may march prospering—if we depose him ; 
So CnURONEL. hints, and he’s coothie to know. 
As for the grudge that our ex-leader owes him 
Why, even Ricumonp is safe, though he’s slow. 
But perhaps chances of safety are gone for us! 
B threats may at length turn out true, 
Is this vote the last straw on the camel’s back, 
Last check to the Many sages by the Few ? 
Best fight on warily. Let him from us! 
himself is plain. 


8. - f 
ALISBURY ’8 one Sa - ae 9 ere bien, 


Forced praise is all 
Never our fo ae —! Champion again ! 


Just like an 


Us; 





RENAMING A STREET. 

Gooner Street, between Tottenham Court Road and 
Mortimer Street, to be called Little Muck-Salad Market. 
Goodge Street is an eye-sore, and ought to be goodged 
out. 





ative Mercutio (in oy de beg ed it was all 


Conserv 
over). “‘Oh! then, I see ‘ob hath with you.” 
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HORTICULTURAL CUTTINGS. 
Culled and Fetched from a Considerchle Distance by Dwmb-Crambo Jun. ) 
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Ah,-but-ill-us ! 


Pet- you-near. 








OUR INSANE-ITARY GUIDE TO THE HEALTH 
EXHIBITION, 


Part VIIl.—Tue “ Curworsertres.” 


We are standing at the end of the Gallery at the North-East 
corner of the Horticultural Gardens. We look for the Colony sent 
over to us by the Emperor, and which are to faithfully re t 
the manners and customs of “‘The[Flowery Land.” We find 
them behind «a crowd of spectators, who are gazing with open- 
mouthed astonishment at some fans and pottery very similar to 
those exhibited daily in Regent Street. The Colony (which consists 
of about a dozen individuals or so) is distribu amongst three 
or four stalls devoted to the sale of articles of commerce, which, 
with the exception of some pipes, are nearly as well known in 
London as in China. The Pekin Government, however, no doubt 
with an eye to the main chance, has supplemented the Colony with 
several energetic European Salesmen, who push the “ leading 
articles,” while the Orientals are calmly fanning themselves. The 
arrangement is a wise one. e purchaser of, say, three ivory 
billiard balls feels that he has bought a not-to-be-obtained-else- 
where memento of the home of the Son of the Sun if he has expended 
his money within sight of a pigtail. Should the British Government 
wish to return compliment paid to them by the Chinese 
Commissioners by sending to them in fair exchange for the Pekin 
oma ee an English Peas ~ “ the me 
Land,” they could easily carry out their intention ing, wi 
their stocks in trade, an umbrella-maker from the Tottenkane Court 
Road, a second-hand furniture dealer from New Oxford Street, and 
two or three of the smaller toy-sellers from the Lowther Arcade. The 
British Government might add to these a couple of assistants from a 
Coffee Palace, four performers from a street-perambulating German 
band, the chef of an East-End Restaurant, and a few extra figures 
from Madame Tvssavn’s, garbed in some of the contents of an estab- 
lishment where “‘ Ladies and Gentlemen’s wardrobes” were bought. 


Having satisfied the craving of curiosity in the Bazaar with its eulin 


grinning effigies of Chinese dress-wearers and “‘ branch establish- 
ment” articles of commerce, the sense of sight yields precedence to 
the sense of hearing. In the distanee are heard screechings and 
powneas and drum-thumpings, and, by-and-by, the exact locali 

in which the ‘‘ Concert” is being held is ascertained by the mark 

hilarity of an easily-tickled Policeman, 0 and sternly 
guards, the entrance door. When accosted, the Constable suddenly 
assumes his gravity, and informs you that you can enjoy the melody 
of the Band by paying a shilling for admittance to the Tea-Room. 
But the music you have heard before, and so you tear yourself away 
from the sweet sounds, and make for the Saloon devoted to the 


feature of the Pekin Commission— 
Tue Ceresraren Curvese Divner! 


paid seven shillings and sixpence you enter a large room, 
decorated with artificial flowers made of tissue-paper of the brightest 
colours. One wall is painted with trellis-work and eccentric 
creepers and birds. There are tables laid out in the European 
fashion, save that the spoons and forks are supplemented with 

sticks. There are two or three Chinamen carrying kettles, but 
unmistakable Waiters (of Swiss, German, or French extraction) 


Havin, 


‘thin or vice versd. By following 





seize your hat and umbrella. You are seated, and commence 


wi 

The Hors d’ Guvres.—These consist of olives from Na-Ples, and 
sompennenas, which may bave come from the well-known cities near 
Pekin of Stras-Bo-Urg or Bo-Log-Na; and from this point to the 
end of the feast you notice that all present are “‘ making believe” 
that they are quite like Chinese. ey even try to cut their 
a with chopsticks, and to speak to the natives in ‘‘ Pigeon- 

ish.” 

—Birds’ Nest and Fish Maw a la Tortue.—To give a 
thorough Chinese flavour to these liquids (which did you not know 
that they were Chinese you would take for rather watery consommé, 
and rather thick mock-turtle), the Chinamen show he that they can 
be consumed with the assistance of a silver punch-ladle. They (the 
two soups) are brought up together in saucers, which are deposited 
on the same plate. This arrangement has also a kind of Oriental 
look about it, as you can either take a spoonful of thick and thin 
alternately, or allow the thick to grow cold while you are eating the 
" , = course Lend obtain some- 
thing strange, and nasty, in fact just what you might expect at a 
Pekin dinner. 
the Chinese.” 

Fish.—Several sorts.—Souchet de Turbot does not look v 
Oriental ; and although 7ruite a la Ling Wang hath a Flowery Lan: 
name, its flavour recalls the Restaurants of the Palais Royal rather 
than those of Hong-Kong. It isatthis point you ask one of the Swiss 
or German Waiters whether Messrs. BERTRAM AND RosERTS are not 
the contractors? ‘‘ Oh, no,” he returns, seemingly rather hurt—“* it 
is the Chinese Government.” He adds that he believes that it is the 
first time that the Pekin Ministry have “tried carting of the sort 
in Europe.” ‘‘ Well,” you think to yourself, ‘the Pekin Ministry 
must be careful, if they wish to make a deep impression in the 
culinary line ; for they have powerful rivals in Sprers anp Ponp,*to 
say nothing of the excellent three-and-sixpenny dinner at the 
St. James’s Hall, or the Holborn Restaurant.” However, ‘‘ Ling 
Wang” is in thMe enu, and you are comforted by the reflection. 

Shaoshing Wine. —‘* Come, this is thoroughly Chinese!” you 
murmur, on the appearance of this liquid. It is brought to you by the 

igtailed Waiters in kettles, and pouses out hot into small teacups. 
t tastes like a mixture of hock, the traditional flavour of furniture- 
polish, and chocolate cream. To those who like those articles of food, 
therefore, it seems no doubt very indeed. This course gives 
general satisfaction. Really, might be in Pekin! i 

Entrées.—Several.. Amongst them Jambon grillé au Epinard,and 
Supréme de Volaille a la Shanghae, These two dishes, in spite of the 
Chinese title of the last, are so thoroughly French that you feel 
forced at length to appeal to your Swiss-German Waiter to ask 
whether or not there isn’t a Gallic Cook somewhere about the estab- 
lishment? He admits with some hesitation that there is, but adds 

uickly ‘‘That the Chef had lived for fifteen years in Pekin.” 

rom which it is inferred that he (the Chef) had had ample time to 
forget all his French cookery. But no, it is too late, The impression 
which has been haunting you for half an hour has become a 
certainty. In spite of the course finishing with ‘‘ Shark’s Fin,” 
which looks and tastes very much like tinned lobster curried, you 
eannot play at being Oriental any more. And at this point 
the Chinese Waiters appear once again with their hot wine, which, 
on inquiry, turns out to be made of rice and not of hock, chocolate- 
drops, furniture-polish, as first supposed. And here you note 
that, after the serving of a icularly French p/lat, this liquid is 
immediately supplied,—the golden rule of the Chinese Waiters seem- 
ing to be, ‘* When the diners are in doubt, play the Saoshing Wine.” 

Sweets.— Noisettes de Lotus a la Helhanthus and Compote de 
Something. Both evidently from the hand of the distinguished Chinese 

i -_ convert. And here we had a fair sample of the inter- 
national character of the dinner. The Swiss-German Waiter brought 
round some shreds of preserved vegetable which turned out to be 
potatoes fried in the French fashion, and cov with Chinese 


sugar ! 
"“Dird.—Cailles au Cresson-Salade. This was too much! “ Surel ; 
surely !” I said to the European Waiter, “‘ this is not a Chinese dish !” 
“Indeed, yes,” he replied, and called an Oriental colleague to ask 
him for the name. The blandly-smiling attendant in blue promptly 
answered, *‘ Quailes.” He then immediately 9 to show me 
to eat a lettuce-salad of the ordinary European type witha pair of 


yt 8. : 
ssert.—We were now served with those well-known Chinese 
concoctions, Créme a la Diplomate and Lemon Water Iee. The 
whole concluded with a feature which no doubt is as common in 
China as in England—a bill for extras. 

To sum up. Take them all round, the ‘* Chinoiseries” are not 
quite satisfactory. To really enjoy the Dinner you must be ex- 
ceedingly hungry, and to rightly appreciate the Bazaar you must 
have lived from your earliest days in the wildest part of, say, the 
Highlands of Scotland, and of course never have seen Regent Street. 
But for all that, both deserve a visit—h’m !—one visit ! 


Up to now all the diners feel that they are “‘ quite 
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The Ninth Number of “FAIR DIANA,” te new Hunting 
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AKCHIBALD FORBES. A Short Story by this | 


Popular Writer appears im “THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE” for A vewrr 
Price SIXPENCE. By Post, EIGHTPENCE. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE. 


Cowrewrs roa Avover 
1 “Dewan.” mngreves by B. Istvan, from the 
Pietare by 4. Gregory, ALA Frontte- 
piere 
a Ce end OCutlers at Sheffield By HL. @ 
Paimer With lilustrations by A. Morrow 
& James Ward. By F.T. Piggott With Illustra 
tions 
& A Master Builder. Py the Authors of “ Historic 
Winchester With [lustrations by G. H 
Thom peon 
6. A Balled of Sark. Py Algernon Charies Swin- 
burne 
6 Doughtown Scrip. By Archibald Forbes 
7 Bab. By Stanley 7. Weyman 
& The Armourer’s Prentices . a 
To be continued } 
Ornaments, Initial +4. ‘oe. 
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L Number XXII AUGUST 
Contents :— 
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Ghipwreck hy W lark Kuseeli Chapters 
XXIX —XXXI 
4 Gong in Three Parts. By Jean Ingelow 
The Witchery of Archery. By Charles James 
Longman 
Barthquakes in England By Richard A Proctor 
A Biue Grass Penclope. Chapters Ill. and IV 
My Bret Marte 
Thackeray and the Theatre. By Dutton Cook 
By Mre. Oliphant. Chapters XXX V1L— 
AXXIX 
London, LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
for Avever. Price Sixpence. 
P. Mac - v1 Erie : "7 





ome Literary Recollections. —IX. 

@ur Lady of Lourdes. 

Longer Life 

The Talk of the Town. Tiy James Paya. Che 
V.to Ik. With lilustfations by Harry Furniss 

London: Surra, Bupsn, & Co., 16, Waterloo Piace. 


E VICAR of BRILLEY 


Herefordshire , desires to recommend a good 
PRIVATE & moo! in Serrey, from which his Son 
School Scholarship — 
“Lan, Brilley Vicarage, 
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SEA 
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Invigorating and Refreshing. 


ABBOTSFORD GRATES. 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 
168 to 162, OXFORD ST., LONDON, W. 


STOVE” CATALOGUES FREE. 


DEAR .VANITY.—I will begin 
my etter this week b- singing the ises of a 
medicine which has the valuable of curing 
what all the World is suffering from a‘ reason 
more or less—-pamely, a cold in the need, It is called 
“ Glykaline,” three drops of whieh taken at inter 
vais of an hour will iafallibly do 
most obst mate, colds —*Taion ” Vancer 
Fain, Maroh @L 
Lhatn a nous, 4 6t. Bean repaced by 
Chemists, ls. lod. and 20. 84"; post, ls 34, and de. 
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ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
25,000,000 lbs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE, 





THE SMALL-POX EPIDEMIC. 


CONDY’S FLUID. 


“ The best Disinfectant known to Science.’ 
The Times. 
At a time like the present it cannot be too 
strongly impressed upon households that 
bad air from drains, sinks, &c., is most 
dangerous and predisposes the constitution 
to disease, and that a thoroughly reliable, 
cheap, and agreeable disinfectant—Condy’s 
Finid—should be in regular use. It has no 
smell and is not poisonous, A pamphiet of 
directions for preventing infection is given 
away with every bottle of genuine Condy’s 
Fluid. 





Manufactured by 
Tue Lowpow axp Lesceeres Hosrert Oo., Lo., 
Sole Licensee, L. L. BERRIDGE, 
8, Gallowtree Gate, Leicester. 
Sole Lospon Derér, 1, Charterhouse Square, 
where Lessons can be given. rag A for Pris List, 
Testimonials, and Sample fw 
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After 38 years’ successful trading as @ Jeweller, I 


have decided to retire from business, In furtherance of I@-CARAT COLD WORK, 


this intention, the whole of my Stock is now on Sale at a 


very yreat reduction. I ask 


EDWIN W. 


the favour of a visit, 
STRERTER. 
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If you are a man of business, weakened by the strain 
of your duties, avoid stimulants and take 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you are a man of letters, toilimg over your mid- 
night work, to restore brain and nerve waste, take 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you are young and growin en Ah wt 
suffering {1 the ——s? at over-ind 


HOP BITTERS. | 


are married or single, old or 
from poor health .—— 
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68, St. James's Street, Pall Mali, London; 
Manchester, Liverpool, & Birmingham. 
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CIGAR CABINETS. INKS 

LIQUEUR CASES, CANDLASTICKS 

And a Choice Assortment of English, Tignness, and 
Parisian Novelties, from to £5. 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, Ww. 
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MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SONS, 


26, BERNERS STRERT, W. 
DESIGNS ON APPLICATION. 
MADAME TUSSAUD'S 
EXHIBITION. 
Open from 10 till 10. 
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see that they are supplied with the 
ARGOSY As the ARGOSY is the 
ONLY BRACE WITH TWO INDEPENDES 
Corp ATTACHMENTS GOING FROM BACK 1 
Front, besides ha other special features 
not contained in © imitations which 
dealers, trading on the ularity and name 
of the ARGOSY, introduce for the sake of 
extra profit, insist on having the ARGOSY 
BRACE, and see that the name is stampel 

on every pair. 
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ZICALL 


MELLOR'S 








MR. 


STREETER’S STOCK 


CONSISTS OF 


DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, CEM JEWELLERY, 
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OUR INSANE-ITARY GUIDE TO THE HEALTH 
EXHIBITION. 
Parr VIII.—Epvcaticw anp “‘Otp Lonpoy.” 

Ir was with a feeling of absolute awe that I sugoenhed 
Technical Educational Department. I had passed the Entr 
Hall with its hundreds of Ly = regarding with degrading indiffer- 
ence a placard announce t even then Mr. Exnesr was 
lecturing on “Smoke.” I skirted the old Fish Market, now the 
home of a mysterious meal known as the Diner d la Duval. I had 
seen the many kitchen-stoves in operation. In the Eastern Arcade a 
large notice-board pointed out the way to the Educational Department. 
| harried in, hoping that the crowd that until now had surrounded 
me would imitate my example. Surely the Band of the Ist French 
Engineers could wait, surely a little serious study of useful things 
would prove an excellent precursor to a lounge amongst the Chinese 
lanterns and oil-lamps! : was mistaken. a as -_ of one! 

Myentrance into a lasge, ue a ere re lathes, 
wving machines, and rtichoo, seemed to warm into activi 
a talented person, apparently, in the wood line. This gi 
individual immediately commenced a lecture upon the simpler 
mysteries of his craft, which reminded me strongly of the addresses 
of the eloquent a at the old Polytechnic Institution. 
The object of the eloquent glassblower was to persuade the public, 
during the pauses between the various entertainments, to [purchase 
his wares, consisting mainly of models in glass of peacocks, candle- 
sticks, and ships in full ; and I am under the impression that 
the wood-carver felt that his speeches, in like manner, should be 

for trade. However, I tore myself away from him (much as I 
should have liked to learn how it came to pass that such-and-such 
an article could be or a shi or -a-crown), as I desi 
to join the crowd that I felt sure must be thronging the other 
departments of the Educational Section. 

Again, on behalf of the entire human race, I am humbled} to the 
very dust! (oh, that I should have to write it!—but it must be 
done!) in spite of an oxaing collection of ane. a rollicking display 
of school-desks, and a deeply interesting semi-waggish gather- 
up-tagethas of magic lan’ I was the solitary tor! The 
pther twenty thousand and odd visitors seemed to seein the lights 
nd the music to the ye ge triumphs of the School Board! I could 
have cried! With ing my emotion, [ hurried from 
oom to room. I was well repaid for my energy. Here I found a 
beautifully-finished clothes-brush, there the complete costume of a 
hoe-black, over yonder a valuable collection of charity children's 

idwri deeply interesting. And it was these 
uriosities that the ughtless multitude were ignoring, so that 
hey might listen the ] to the Guards’ Band! 
After ascending se flights of stairs, and visiting en route a 
bumber of saloons containing noble maps, beautiful slates, and mag- 
ficent school-benches, I came to an opening in the wall with a 
blacard, telling me that this Again I 


the 


handwriting—all deeply, 


J pen: 

L d was the way to “ Room 15.” 
urried up excitedly, and reaching, in a breathless condition, an 
partment a great many feet above the sea-level, was amply rewarded 

or all m ome coming face to face with a microscope ! 
Full of ¢ ing fancies about what I had seen, I determined to 
nish the day ; A i y visit to ‘“‘Old London.” The City 
ompanies had claimed a share in the eomposition of the Educa- 
onal Department, and I understood them to be wholly responsible 
br the picture of the Metropolis in the days so long gone by. What 
hore appropriate end, then, to my pilgrimage than a stroll ‘amidst 
he glass and stucco? The entrance-gate looked as imposing as of 
ore, with its moss and’statues, but the street itself had lost much of 
s charm, owing to the invasion of that pest of modern times, 
dvertisement. Even on the wall itself was an announcement in 
t-English (if such an expression may be allowed to serve as an 
ent to dog-Latin ?), telling how ‘Somebody and So-and-So, 
is son,” had contributed to the erection of the quarter in an in- 
edibly short space of time. Further,on was a modern card nailed 
n the door of an ancient shop. But perhaps the worst feature in 
* display yd a funtele, put up Gntaitontty by the povmrletere set 
bmebody’s filter, apparently as much for the purpose of giving the 
ter in question a ninent advertisement, as in the cause of Art. 
this sort of thing is not , other encroachments may be 
poses There is no reason why Somebody’s filter should not be 
owed by Somebod. ’s penny ices, or toilette-soap, or smoking- 
nd, to give o thorguplly fashioned tone to the display, the 
pened, ve a thoroughly old-fashioned tone to the display, the 
mtn bach ange wor! in sho aa . 4p - = 
: in costumes belonging to the Tudor and Stuart periods. 
is idea has been developed, and now a young Lady Appears 
essed in a similar fashion. To mae this sketch from “‘ life in 
® Sixteenth Century” she is employed in selling photographs ! 
om this it will be gathered that nothing has been left undone by 
* Authorities which would have in presenting to the 


e Entrance | brest. 


ROBERT AT HYDE PARK. 


Havre nothink we i to do on Monday, last week, 
I inet the Wite Chapel Branch of the Ide Park ion at 
pelea, and marcht with ’em by the Tems — =F 

, and a werry imposin pair of spectakels we must have mai 
for wot with our brass bands, and our banners, and our flags, and 
our carridge and 4, and our reel with reel men a sitting in it—I 
did ope at one time as they wood ha’ offered to give me a lift, but 
they « idn’t—and all the other and setterers, we formed quite a Lord 
Mare’s Sho, mynus the Lord Mare, and the Sherryffs, and the men 
in armer. I wundered as the Guvernment didn’t lend us sum men 
in Armer—they wood ha’ added a reel poli dignerty to our per- 
—- heme y I must ee - = it ig A , and allso 

ave insp a r degree o Ww am grinning Swells 
my gly ars, altho . 
opes as it wi uite I jined in the 
Deemonstration, as I thinks it was called, it was jest for the fun of 
Seti , for I didn’t understand a bit what it was all about, nor 
more did many of them as I marched with, excep that the Ouse of 
Lords—which I bleeve also includes the Dooks, and Markisis, and 
the Wycounts—had bin and gone and done somethink as the 
Guvernment didn’t like, and we was a going to High Park for to 
tell ’°em how werry rong it was on ’em to hact so. And to show ’em 
how werry much we was in hernest, we took ever so many of our 
wives and familys with us. \ 

One of our Branch, who keeps a little pony-cart to go round for 
orders, put his wife, and his mother-in-law, and his t into it, 
and druv ’em ; and his biggest little Gal held up a little flag, on 
witch was ritten, ‘ wersus the Piers! Be Furm!” 
fo Teiisel keener, sak essential be ae, sie Pecitost wo 22 

onner, my si ‘ormed me as 
be buntapstonn as oar iiiaaiieiiion had somethink to do with the 
Piers of Westminster Bridge, witch all wanted to be shored hup, or 
else brought down a bit. 

Of course we all had our eyes on the wether, witch ocashunally 
looked jest a leetle wicked, but we retched the Embankment not only 
quite dry, but werry dry, but nothink was to be bort unless you brort 
it with you, witch, luckily for me, my frend the jolly young Water- 
man had dun, in the shape of a bottle of Rum, witch we both found 
to be werry rewiwing. He told me as he had been told as how as one 
werry canserveatory Church Wardin had axshally asked his Wiker 
to pray for rain on Monday, to put out the fiery Raddikels—but the 
Wiker guv it him hot, and sent him fleaing away with a fly in 

is ear. 

We was in werry good time, and so I could look about me a bit 
before starting for the Park. The Taylors, as was ony nat’ral, was 
the best drest of the lot, I was told as they was to have a supper 
arterwards of goose and cabbidge, tho x + y selected them per- 
tickler dellycassies of course I don’t no. e Boot and Shoo ers 
was remarkabel well shod as usual, and the Farriers rode their 
gallant steeds quite cumfertably. I wunders why Farriers rides so 
well. Is Mr. Doox nesserserally a fust-rate Cricketer ? or Mr. Perry 
a fust-rate Forlorn Tennisser ? or Mr. Taurston & Co. a remarkerbly 
spotting Billyard Player? This brillyant idear opens a wane of 
thort that sets me a poeexy ning Soe Hed Cooks and Hed Waiters, 
but not now, ‘my Lords an Imen,” as the QuEEN says, not 
now, but at a slacker Season for deep ytashun, such as the Long 
Wacashun at Grinnidge or Gravesend. No pe accident oce 
until we reached the Carlton Club pell mell, and there we had sum 
grand fun. Some of our fellers ied a Toom Stone “ in memmer 
of the Ouse of Lords,” and our Band acshally played the Ded Mare 
in Sorl as we marched slowly by. Of course it was all dun to show 
ropper respec for ’em, tho’ sum on ’em didn’t seem to much like it. 

ittle Lord Bran-poLL CHURCHILL, in a big segar, was a-look- 
= oe os = , 80 a ay OST 2 bg ee at 

im, like a lot of yelping y dogs, I’m sure I don’t know why 
but some fokes en a ite together thinx owlin an ollarin reel 
jolly goodfun,—which praps it were to us, but not quite so jolly to 

m. 


It was gitting on for 6 when we reached the Park, and the site 
there man anek cee I have bin told sinse that Lord Soxts- 
BURY compared it to a Pick Nick! Of course it’s summat 
presumshus of a pore Hed Waiter to differ from a rite honnera’ 
nobel Markis, but praps, jest for this wunce, he won't mind con- 
fessing as praps I’ve had the most cuppersenes on this pertickier 

int, and I says as he mite jest as well have compared it to the 
ululodgikel Gardens! : 
Phansy a Pick Nick without nothink to heat, and preshus little to 
drink, and no ladies to speak of, and ndy speeches by the 
duzzen. No, my Lord Markis, you may be a b gate Pollytishun, and 
a nice Statesman for a small Party, and kno all about Heyy, and the 
Sudden, and where the Conserwativ Working Man is found, 
and other simmiler conundrums, you nose no more about Pick 
Nicks than I does about Sorlsberry plane. Rosert. 





have assisted 
ors a truly faithful rendering of “‘ Old London.” 
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THE DIRTY OLD BOYS. 
(Depicatep To Sir C. Ditxe & Co.) 
THREE TO ONE! 
A BALLAD OF A SUBURBAN BEAT. 
Nient.-ConstasLe Brown, with a brooding look, is pacing his dreary suburban beat ; 
His thick-shod footfall crunching slow along mile after mile of the silent street. 


A chill wind flutters the linden leaves, deep shadows hover o’er porch and lawn: 
’Tis nigh mid-June, but with never a moon, and the far East feels not the finger of dawn. 








Darker and duller the long street grows ; the hay-scent, mingled with musk of rose, 
Borne on the night-breeze, floats through the dusk with a friendly salute to the Constable’s 


nose. 
But that stolid tramper regardeth it not as he strides in the lampiight’s flickering gleam, 
Erect and steady, yet dreamy of look, for even Night-Constables sometimes dream. 


Night-Constable Brown is but twenty-five, and he means being married come next October ; 
And Marcery Meapows is tender and trim, and her blue-coated lover is stalwart and 


sober. 
So here is matter for dreaming indeed, on a Midsummer night, to an amorous tune, 
Though the scene is not an Athenian wood, but a suburb dull on a night in June. 


With Marernry true, and promotion near, and that nice little legacy, things look bright, 
Quite calculated to make a man proof against even the dulness of Villadom’s night. 

’*Tis wondrous quiet, not even the sound of a market-wain or noctivagant cat 

To break the hush of the empty streets, or the drowse of the shrubberies,—Ah! what’s that ? 


Night-Constable Brown is awake, alert. Away with visions and al) such stuff! 
Loosen the truncheon, round with the bull’s-eye! Yes, it is burglars, certain enough ! 
In for a tussle, then,—no, not fun 


Under the entry, right in his way there ! 
’Tis Three to One! 


Exactly. R-r-r-r! on the night-air echoes the shriek of the rattle. 


Odds! But a Constable may not wait, whatever a soldier may do, you see ; 
Night-Constable Broww advances steadily, challenging sharply. One against Three ! 
Three fierce rats, at bay and desperate ; look at their teeth in the bull’s-eye’s glare ! 

Look at those knuckles clenched on, what? No jemmy that! Constable Brown beware ! 


Bang! Arush! A sting like a whip-lash! Broww has one by the bull-throat fast, 
Downs him deftly ; but brute-blows rain on him. Up he staggers, erect at last ; 
Face to the foe, with a faintness plucking coldly at chest and knee. 


Distant trampings! Two rats have scuttled! 
Constable Brown has the third one, tight, 
No! that faintness his grip enfeebles, Rat 
retreats to the porch ; shows fight. 
Rodent-like, his j teeth gleaming 
behind the barrel that covers Brown, 
“Stop! or I'll riddle you!” Browy 
advances. Bang! A tussle, and both are 
down ! 
* * ° a 
So they find them, the rat well under, Con. 
stable’s clutch on ——— throat 
Tight as a terrier’s. Brown u staggen, 
but lights and faces and all Ps oat 
Dimly, swimmingly, faint, before him. 
** Hold him fast, lads!” A fall like lead! 
His comrades raise him tenderly—vainly! 
Brave Night-Constable Brown is dead! 


** Dead on the field of honour” ? Well, Sirs, 
that’s what they say of a soldier slain. 
May glory be found in a lonely suburb, or 

only, forsooth, on a battle-plain ? 
Where is the difference? Yes, there is this, 
the soldier’s armed, and the constable’s 
not, 
He faces enemies, One ae Three, and 
— his chance with them, stick against 
shot ! 


No glittering steel and no gandy coat make 
danger seductive to Constable Brown ; 
He ’s simply our solid com stolid and 
dowdy-garbed friend ’midst the perils of 

town 


No pretty Princesses pin stars on his breast, 
fine postprandial speeches he hears not, nor 
makes: 

He only fronts death as a matter of business, 
-” om ee for praise that are ‘‘ no great 
shakes.” 


Poor MarcEry Meapows has views on the 
point ; but she’s only a girl, and Browr's 
sweetheart you see, 

(Though perhaps there may be just a few, 
after all, with the desolate maiden dis- 
posed to agree). E 

She says—but of course she is scarcely 
impartial, and speaks under stress of her 
staggering loss— 

That ‘ther Brown was as brave as Lord 
Wotsetey himself, and did ought to have 
had the Victoria Cross!” 








Theatrical Mems. 


Mr. C. Wynpuam has dispensed with his 
Mackintosu, and the weather immediately 
changed to showery, which is bad for 
Show-ers. Mr. Matrsy, who played the 
Tutor in Betsy, now es the Macky- 
TosH’s place in Featherbrain. 

At Toore’s an American Company, 41- 
nounced as that of Daty, appears Nightly. 

At the Strand James THe First is still 
the King of Buttermen in Our Boys. | 

The hundredth night of The Private 
Secretary was celebrated at the Globe last 
Friday. This piece began as a failure, and 
now—but more in our next. 

















‘‘ Thames Communications.”’ 


Says Father Thames to Father Lea, 
‘Oh, what a dirty chap you be!” 

Says Father Lea to Father Thames, 
‘** Well, you’re a nice one to call names: 
Says Ditxe to Lazy, nothing loth, 

“ F hens, in time, to wash ’em both!” 




















Tue Statue of Borns, on the Embank- 
ment, ought to have been in Scotland Yard. 
“For a’ that, an’ a’ that; For weel he , 















Bang! Amiss! These are nervous, and Brown still faces them, One against Three ! 





worthy a’ that.” 





— 
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THE TOWN. 
No. VIII.—Tue River. 
Tyre of the Town in some imperfect sort, 


Various and vast, see Thames’s =e ; tema 
itness of 80 
é = toil and frolic 


= the 
unte o: ury 
bn 


mh of pri 
_— of crime 


. Pe oy of 
e 


ts waters brightly 
glance or dully 


a. and 


between banks as 
bare. 


See it a babbling 
runlet rippling 


swift 
O’erstonesachild’s 
small stride might 
ane ant safely bridge, 
In the green land a slender silvery 
—= ‘twixt mimic banks, than harvest ridge 
Searce higher, down its tiny torrents drift, 
a ver wr darting dragon-fly and 
Then townward broadens, spreading clear an onal 
To reedy flat and minnow-haunted pool. 


Lock after lock it nears & leafy bounds 
Of the leaf-blight i ty ; o’er its spread 
Echo om) Labour’s : als and eile sane: 
Unwonted garbage fouls its pebbly 
Grey mist with the ~ its flood confounds, 
It flows by a nf —— and verdure dead, 
Charm-robbed, unclean, but use-endowed and large, 
Laden with snorting tug and — barge. 


It'threads the Town’s broad ae 
Of mart and senate, wharf 
Where swallows twittered rf and palace ne calls 


oiced as St its banks uw 
chimney, noisome smoke- = 


ching 
Like a black blight athwart its —— where 
Its sinuous creeks creep on Goons mud and slime 
To haunts of misery and to dens of crime. 


It'lips the reeking me where dwell 
The slaves of dirt and drudgery ; where it creeps 
Drift hideous helpless burdens known too well 
am ws ht ministrants. So on it 
“a = > the briny deops, 
n memories to 
Its oe ad mine in the sea at last 
All taint by ihe bat sm by city’s foulness cast. 


But London’s Thames is Trade’s. Not Fashion’s leisure 
Flaunts on its flood ; no Renew now invites 
Wigged and brocaded ‘dovehage al 
Its stream no brick-mewed citizen delights. 
Its sombre bosom bears unbounded treasure 
In swart uncomely bulk ; its days and nights 
Are toil and traffic ; pageantry an sport 
Are driven to Henley and ampton Court. 


Trade’s ditch and Folly’s ply “Tamise ripe,” 
The Poet's pride ’s joy, 
To such complexion art thou come! MoGuirz 
Is Trade’s stern minion, stooping not to toy 
With foolish dreams that fit the pastoral : 
And he has known the River, man and ate.’ 
These fifty years, and all those years has has done 
His best to make it foul as Acheron ! 


A model citizen! *Tis London’s fate, 
Sole amongst cities, in these sordid days, 
To harbour such, to whom her charm, her state, 
Her health’s fair fame, the sweetness of her ways, 








Are things indifferent. Gold alone is great, 
Beauty a foolish dream that does not pay / 

How should an Alderman McGrirr afford 

The civie pride contemned by prince and lord ? 


Mighty is Dirt! Though taste may pale and puke, 
Muck rules the roast. Doth it not help to pile 
The well-crammed coffers of a callous Duke 
And may not simple Trade afford to smile 
At health’s aqpen! or sentiment’s rebuke ? 
Wits may deride, reformers may revile, 
Sense does not shake, and satire fails to hurt 
Titled or trading traffickers in Dirt ! 


What though McGripr’s huge factory vomit daily 
Filth to the stream, asphyxia on the air! 

Though light and verdure breathe a hopeless Vale ! 
Let the fouled flood its fetid burden bear, 

Strength fail, sense sicken, pleasure vanish ! Gaily 
MoGarre tots up his gains. Wh should he care ? 

He takes no Pauline pride—alas! the pity ! 

In being citizen of no mean city. 


He sees gold-freighted vessels homeward towed, 
Tea-laden clippers, hulks with fodder piled ; 
The lumbering barge-string with its sooty load ; 
Ail, all mean wealth, and wealth on him has smiled. 
When the low westering sun has flamed and glowed 
Like molten bullion o'er the many-piled 
Wind-rippled reaches, train-conveyed he flies 
To peace and pleasantness at Brixton Rise. 


Or at far Cookham finds he sweeter air, 
Cheerier companionship. The plashy beat 
Of measured oars, fond eyes and aoe ya 
Make the long summer orenines gaily 
For Wealth can leave the Shop’s d he 7 care, 
The masted Pool, the dingy pag-shore street, 
The hammer’s clink, the tug’s aggressive grunt, 
For quiet and fair ease in skiff and and punt. 


Not so his scant-paid toilers. They abide 
In slums that hug the sewage-cumbered river, | 
Or where hard by its stained and sluggish tide 
Spread marshy flats o’er which coarse grass-spears shiver. 
There ague, fever, foulness-bred reside. 
Poverty’s constant guests. Who shall deliver 
These from the stream-born spectres chill and pale, 
When civic pride and wit official fail ? 


Foul Cloacina’s haunt! Ideal fine 
For the great Town’s t river ! 
That perorate and spend, discuss and dine, 
The taste of tradesmen and the sense of Lords 
Your congregated councils may combine ; 
Yet the renaiet but scan coanty Save affords 
Not from the conflicts of Circumlocution 
Will Town attain a cure for Thames-pollution. 


M‘Guipe’s a Member; Board-room and Committee 
Know his big voice and broadening waistcoat well. 
As an authority upon the City, 
Its wants and wishes, who may bear the bell 
From the bluff Alderman ? ont who more witty 
On a “ stray dog-corpse ” or “* fortuitous smell ” ? 
And still Thames sickens, still offends the sight, 
A Styx by day, a Phlegethon at night. 


| 
Night, when the broad flood blackens, lemp-steqred, thronged | 
With th ghostly shadows, when the bridges bear 
Lost feet of men accurst and women wronged ; 
When from the City gleams the auroral glare 





Of Pleasure, motley-garbed and siren-songed ; 
And when in many a dark riparian lair 

Mute murder lurks, and strikes its silent blow, 

Freighting with death the River's sullen flow. 


A stream of pleasure? Nay, of toil and grime, 
Swift-garnered opulence and traffic dense, 

Its Senate’s towers, whence sound the solemn chime, 
Its broad embankments, "Fas trom strike the sense 

But beauty, brightness ? from Shadwell’s slime 
And Lambeth’s lurid reek they ’re driven hence, 

Where Pandemonium’s foul mephitic censer 

Scents the ‘‘ sweet Thames” once sung by gentle SrENsz2. 








Mewrat Purosopny ror THE MiLLI0on.—Metafiddlesticks. 
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OPERATIC NOTES. 


REVIEW OF 


‘‘ Arter the Opera is over” is the period we have ee at, and 


it seems likely that the time will come when the Opera 
all together, and not merely for the season. 
contained in the most recent novelties has not sur- 


amount of melod: 


feited hearers. It isn’t that. On the con 


a tendency to advance, 


audiences have evin 


They don’t like advanced music; can’t k 


want to. They have tried it in Ita 
tried it in German, and it did worse. 


M. JournpaIn 


“We have found just the man we wanted in 


as “Si1curp.”’ 


M. Jourdain,””—Le Bourgeois Gentilhomme. 


The 
to produce. 
with coloured 
real boa 
€ 
Gesenp? 
goes a long way. 


novelty of the year is Sigurd, 
Teal hobece! eal | 


a t made out of a real Pantomime-sofa. 
— slaps his wand, and off we 

keley are of the period for refreshments — otherwise, why 
But there’s a little real music in Sigurd, too, and that 


lian, and it 
it is only 


to Guwrer’s in the 


be over 
y is it? The 


, as Music shown 
a disposition to retire. 
up with it, and don’t 
idn’t do well; they 
when Partri-Patri 
comes and _ sings 
om ae, Batti,” or 
when something o 
that sort happens, 
that Covent Garden 
has been filled. 
There is but one 
Patti, and the idea 
of her place bein 
taken by ALBANI is 
All - blarney. Not 
that Parti is a great 
Artist, mind you, 
apart from her sing- 
ing. Clever and ex- 
perienced: no more. 
It is announced 
that Signor NicoLry1 
will not sing next 
season. Sing? He 
has not done so this, 
and he didn’t last; 
that is to say, his 
voice didn’t last. 


which it’s occurred to Mr. Gre 
a fire scene made out of real steam, 
lights thrown on it! Real imitation swans to draw 


Harlequin 


T- 


THE OPERA. 


Then there was Savonarola, but they burnt him the first night— 
serve him jolly well right, for being a bore—and he’ll never come 
back no more, boys, never come no more, as the d says. 
Good book, Savonarola, by Grupert A Beckett, Lots of opportu- 
nity for music, which Dr. Virtrers Stawvorp did not take. Com- 
poser—one of the advanced school—has advanced far beyond the 
place where melodies are found, to a land where all is barren, 
and the orchestra makes a great noise to demonstrate the fact. 
M. Reyer now and then shows some desire to start off in the same 


direction, but his angel is in time to catch him by the coat- 
tail, and restrain _ The Cltieens elttitiaisnss, af were 


: b 
f | shocking bad hands with their swordaty those that were seen at 


Covent Garden at all resembled they were 
clashing away with their weapons for an hour at a time, and 
not a man down, or even slightly pinked! Practical jokers they 
were, too; for when they wanted to get into the Monastery they 
broke down a gate, and then came in quietly, as cool and collected 
as an army of cucumbers, pretending t they hadn’t done it; it 
couldn’t possibly have been them. 

No idea of stage management among the Germans—that is to say, 
those at Covent n. Go on anyhow, and get off as quickly as 
me is the general rule. It is not much better with the Italians. 

f the same care were bestowed on the production of an opera as is 
given to a play at a well-managed theatre, the opera would be very 
much more attractive. The dressing moun of many of the 
“a is forty years behind the style of to-day. Violetta, in a dress 
ot the very newest fashion, is interviewed by Germont pere, attired 
in a burlesque of Charles Il. costume. : 

The coming Tenor is still on his way—at least he has not arrived 
yet; but M. Jourparn—who came to play Sigurd—is good enough 
to goon with. He is a Frenchman, and the rest of the cast of the 
work (by a Frenchman) at the Royal Italian Opera includes 
M. Devoyon, who is a Frenchman ; Signor Dx Reszxt, a Pole—an 
excellent specimen of the article; M. Sovtacrorx, a Frenchman, 
who has been passing the season in trying to ascertain whether he is 
a tenor or a baritone (he traget was a tenor till me played 
Figaro, and then fancied he must be a baritone after all), Madame 
ALBANI, a Canadian; Madame Furscu-Map1, a German—and that is 
why it is called the Royal Italian Opera. It will be perceived that 
things are a little mixed. If they all sang in their native tongues 
the effect would be curious ! 











TIED are many poop) 
d ootmen to wait on 
, and has the air of a Bishop the 
‘ advertisement which th 
Morning Post, it would 

criti 


people are getting 


BLOND BUTLERS. 


appears in 
that on the subject of Butlers 


le who make a point of having pretty Parlour- 
them. I i 


their Butler is 
are satisfied. 
e columns of 


Was by a Thoroughly-good, Fair Butler, SITUATION in a 


family of note ; Single 
Till 
were of 


> of any particular consequence ; but evidently the 
considerable importance, and, for aught we know, the 


where a fcotman is kept; first-class character from | 
; middle-age ; country preferred. 


reading this we were not aware that the complexions of Butlers | can now any longer 


matter is of 
blond Butler 


| may be as fashionable as ‘‘auricomus” hair was some years ago. 
| Those Aisthetie persons who have hitherto had the harmony of their 


| dining-room distur by the presence of a swarthy, black-haired 
| Butler will (doubtless jump at the opportunity afforded them in 
| the above advertisement. 





Tarry’s Exrxre.—The nursery nonsense about Taffy’s proverbial 
dishonesty has been remarkably refuted by the late experience of 
| Mr. Justice Grove, on cireuit in North W. His ip found 
absolutely no prisoners at three Assizes, and received three pairs of 
| white kid gloves. “‘Tarry is a Welshman” still, as ever, but nobody 
say, ‘ Tarvy is a Thief.” Assert “the general,” 
one i ti-Taffy may sey, 


land it’s upset by . But some An 
i Pooh! Nothing of the sort! Welsher!! 


‘“‘ The exception proves——” 





























WHAT PORTRAIT-PAINTING 


of Dilwater. ‘‘1—a—HAVE TAKEN THE LIBERTY OF CALLING TO SAY THAT I SHALL ESTEEM MYSELF HIGHLY HONOURED 
Ll Be SO VERY KIND AS TO ACCEPT FROM ME A COMMISSION TO PAINT MY PORTRAIT, AT ANY TIME MOST CONVENIENT TO 


The Duke 
IF YoU wi 
YOURSELF!" 

Fash nable 


Artist (after careful survey of His Grace's features), ‘‘ You must excuse me, Duxr, Bur I REALLY CAN’T. 


iS COMING TO. 


I—a— 


ALWAYS CHOOSE MY OWN SUBJECTS NOW, YOU KNOW, AND I'm sORRY TO SAY YOUR GRACE WON'T DO!” 








THE GAY VEGETARIANS. 
nner was given at the “‘ Healtheries’’ to Mr. Weston, on 
by the Society for the Study and the Cure of Inebriety.] 


A successf 


diet-reform pri ples 


Come hither, all ye Aldermen! for say who would decline 

To eat, when so delightfully the Vegetarians dine ; 

Tis true no mutton ’s there to grace the feast, nor veal, nor beef, 
But fruits and salads come to give the dinner due relief ; 

While as to all the list of wines, why many folks may think 
They show that e’en Teetotallers are too well off for drink. 


First came a choice tomato soup, or mn pea you might try, 

Then followed “ vegetable steak and onions” and a pie ; 

The cauliflower au gratin, and the macaroni too, 

Were both pronounced by connoisseurs of admirable goitt ; 

While cabbage graced the festive board, and folks were hard to please 

Who didn't like the well-cooked new potatoes and the peas. 

Then come the Sweets, which would have much delighted childish 
earts, 

Fig pudding, ay, and hominy, and charming apple tarts ; 

Stewed apricots and gooseberries—but endless task were mine 

To tell the fruits, = tem ’s the list of unfermented wine : 

With Museat and Vesuvius, Bordeaux and Fruit Champagne, 

It seems the gay Teetotaller would never dine in vain. 


So we must give up half the things we generally eat, 

The mutton cutlets and the beef, in fact all kinds of meat : 

The chicken or the toothsome game must ne’er adorn the dish, 

And also it capes we must forswear the harmless fish. 

Thus doe es walk like Wesror—though that stalwart man, me- 
1inks, 


Did not indulge in that long list of unfermented drinks ! 








LorD Satissvry’s Morro.—“ Defiance, not defence.” 


OUR DANGER-SIGNALS. 

Mr. Poncn, C.M.I.N. and P.B. (Chief Metropolitan Inspector 
of Nuisances, and Public Benefactor) begs to acknowledge a number 
of letters, thanking him for drawing attention to the shameful state of 
Goodge Street, from Residents ‘“‘round and about that quarter.” 
Until further notice, Goodge Street, ¥’.C., will be known as “‘ Little 
Mud Salad Market.” 

One thing at a time ; but before the end of this Season, and as a 
warning for the next, Mr. Punch, P.B., will have something to 
say as to the dangers of the Hyde Park Gate Pavements, and the 
go-as-you-please sort of Police guardianship over the Traffic between 
the Marble Arch, Cumberland Place, &c., &c. There was an 
accident, (and it might have been a very nasty one) on Thursday 
last. Mr. P.’s Chief Inspector saw it, and had his eye on the gallant 
| Members of the Foree, to the dull monotony of whose duty this little 
| excitement evidently came as quite a pleasant relief. 











A PROTEST. 


My Dear anv Tarury Liserat Sr, 

Tux Demonstratior! on Monday July 21st was magnificent— 
| bat it was an anachronism. In these days of newspapers and tele- 
grams, when every party has its organ, and everyone, without 
stumping and al fresco oratory, can make himself everywhere 
| at once, and his opinions known over the iength and breadth of the 


| 


Land, what need can there possibly be for a vast crowd to assemble 


in the Metropolis, stopping trade and traffic for a while, u ing an 


| entire day, giving opportunities to thieves, drunkards, and rowdyism 


generally, no matter how orderly the crowd may be, in order to 
** Demonstrate?” Iam a Radical, but detest a cro y 
stration n a felic of barbarism, and is at the putes an age pm 
people who possess no newspapers, and who rely on a display 
was called in the old Chartist days “‘ fizzical force.” 

I am, yours, Tue Umstest InprvzDvAl. 
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“HOW IT’S DONE!” 


Tae WrstMrnsrer Wizarp, on THE Downy One or Downtne Srrerr (log.). “WE WILL NOW RETURN TO OUR 
INTERESTING EXPERIMENT,—THE EGYPTIAN MYSTERY,—AND WE DISCOVER.... NOTHING!” 
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UNCONSCIOUS HOMCEOPATHY. 


‘*T was VACCINATED STRAIGHT FROM THE CALF, you KNow!” 
“An! Sunita Simms!” 








A HAPPY HOLIDAY. 


“The Cabinet is expected to occupy some part of the Vacation in consider- 
ing the details of the istribution Bill.”’"—Daily Paper. 


Mr. Gladstone (at the head of the table). We have chosen, my 
dear colleagues, this desolate i in the North Hebrides, as you 
know, with the object of being quite undisturbed in our considera- 
tion of Redistribution. I flatter myself that not a soul knows who 
we are. Thanks to GRANVILLE’s it, and, if I may say so 
diplomatic manipulations of truth, and CHAMBERLAIN’s youthful 
manners, aided by our effecting slight changes in our personal 
a ce, we have contrived to give the simple villagers the idea 

t we are a party of Oxford students on a Readin g Party, and that 
lam your “ ” To some of you, I know, this way of spending 
a a is irksome. (Cheers, and ‘ Bo it is!” P seury Lord Harting- 
ton.) Now is there any reason why we should not continue Clause 


; ame, that I know of, except that Dike says 

or fly-fishing—— 

8 Ditke. "Reall , now, I must protest. It was 

ape fae himself who said the red deer were simply waiting to 
Mr. Gladstone. Well, well! 1 must confess that to-day is 

eminently fitted for a little practice with the axe. But duty ; 

ou know. Just four or five hours—(general groaning)—over the 


tern Counties—— 
Mr. Chamberlain. xy not the Midlands? I’ve got a dodge 
which will turn out old Newpreate, and land me a Senior Member 
for North Warwickshire, in no time! ps 
Mr. Gladstone. 1 think, by the sound, there is somebody listening 
at the key-hole. Ditxe—I on, I mean GrLes—would you 
just see if 1am right? Nobody there? Well, then, I was going to 
say that Redistribution must proceed on some intelligent principle, 
and the principle which I recommend—— (Loud cries from the 
Chancellor oft ockernr). 
Mr. Childers, 1 declare, this is really abominable! Here’s DiLKx 


e 

_ Lord Hartington. 

it’s a glorious da 
Tr 





run one of,his artificial minnows, with no end of hooks, into me! 
If he must go fishing, there is a time for all thi 

Mr. Gladstone (eorvously). Certainly! I cannot, of course, believe 
that any member of the Cabinet would be preparing his tackle under 
the table, while at the same time pretending to attend to Redistribu- 
tion. I cannot, Tsay, believe it—— 

Lord Kimberley. But I can; because one of Drxxe’s confounded 
“red hackles,” as he calls them, caught in my ae vestenda , when 
we were talk about disfranchising the City. I shouldn’t mind 
it so muchif Dirxe ever caught any fish; but you know how he 
brought home a couple of very A ' dace, and expected us to 
breakfast off them, and that was after a whole day with the rod ! 

Sir Charles Dilke. Really this attack is most ungenerous, and 
I think, unparliamentary. It was a thundery kind of day, as 
explained, and that’s why the fish wouldn't rise. But to-day is 
perfect, and if CaILpERs would mind not catching himself in my 
minnow, and then complaining of me about what is really his own 
clumsiness, I would promise to bring him no end of a basket! | 
therefore propose—eh, Gtapstone’—that we meet again this 
evening 

Mr. Gladstone. Decidedly not! When we are all dead tired! | 
was saying, when CHILDERS interrupted me, that the true principle 
to guide us in redistributing seats is—the further from London the 
more intelligence, and consequently the more political power. Tor 
instance, Orkney and Shetland will have as many Members as the 
Home Counties, Let’s give Scotland no end of Representatives ! 
There ’s something peculiarly healthy in Scotland—the air ’s healthy 
—and so are the opinions. If you’ll believe me, not a single Scotch- 
man has a fault to find with my Midlothian speeches! It’s an intel- 
lectual food that suits them; stodgy, like porridge. Eh, Hanrine- 
TON ? 

Lord Hartington (who has ‘‘not followed the course of the 
Debate’), Oh !—ah!—yes, certainly. Birmingham to have sixteen 
Members. Yes, of course ; fifty-six, if you like, But—— 

Sir William Harcourt. But I must at this point take the general 
opinion on Hartrneton’s gun. I am sure he could attend to Redis- 
tribution much better if he didn’t keep that nasty thing close to him 
all the time; at any rate, J could. 

Lord Hartington. It’s not loaded, 

Sir William Harcourt. Very likely not. That doesn’t matter. As 
long as that deadly weapon is being dangled about near me, I feel—if 
GLapstone will excuse the expression—that I approach the Redistri- 
bution question with a rope round my neck. If it were London 
Reform, now, it would be different ; then I should be willing to risk 


my life—— 

Lord Hartington (cheerfully). Well, I'll take myself and the gun 
outside, if you all P ivy it. You know [ can’t discuss this con- 
founded—I mean, this important measure properly while the gillies 
are tramping about in front of the windows, making signs to me 
to come out. I can’t indeed. 

Mr. Childers. Well, if you do go out, tell ’em to take a jolly lunch 
to the top of Ben More—we ll be there by two—and-—— we 
Mr. Gladstone (severely). Cu1tpERs!—I mean, Sxooxs! This is 
trifling. I should have thought that you’d have remembered what a 
mess you got us into over the Franchise Bill, by describing it as the 
most important measure since 1688, and been duly penitent. 

Sir William Harcourt. Ha, haf I say, CHILDERS, what was the 
Bill in 1688? J don’t remember a Franchise Bill then—— ‘ 
Mr. Gladstone. But this is not business. (Noise heard outside.) 
What can that be? CurLpErs, you’re r of the Exchequer, 
go and pr them half-a-crown to away. (Loud knocking at 
door.) Hartrixeron !—I mean—er—Smiru! Quick, put the 





Liddell 
and Scott over that map of England ; and, GranviLLe!—Bother it, 
of course I mean Jowges!—Will you kindly construe this difficult 

in Herodotus for us again? (Uproar . seen 
Sicomborbi from Excursion Steamers—yells, cheering, and loud 
cries for ‘ GLADSTONE ! 4 I’m afraid we are found out ! This must 
be oue of SaLispury’s | Adieu, my dear colleagues, We 
must separate now,— meet S oon, epmombane where we shall be 

~ Pole! 


really undisturbed—say, the ) ‘ p , 
(The Cabinet Redistributes itself outside. 





Rural Simplicity. 


Tuer must be a wonderfully absent-minded lot of people down 

at Hollington, if we may judge from the following Advertisement, 

which appears in the idge Wells Advertiser :— 

OST, from Hoads Wood, Hollington, about 120 Large FENCE 
POLES, principally chestnut, believed to have been taken in error.— 


Information, &c. Parr an 
N can e anyone walking off wi wrong or 
a coat that did not belong to him, or somebody else’s umbrella, and 
fentionslly’ oncty of 


being unaware of » But it is difficult to orapee 





intentional off 
veics.” Whe Hollingtonians must be s delightfully denple ik. 
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*“OVERDOING IT.” 


Minister (to one of his flock), ‘‘I’m snHockED, JAMES, TO SER YOU ’VE BROKEN 
YOUR PROMISE AND HAVE BEEN INDULGING AGAIN.” (James hangs his head.) 
**You REALLY SHOULD GIVE IT UP. Ir DOES YOU GREAT HARM—MAKES YOU 
UNFIT FoR WORK—SPOILS YOUR APPEARANCE--YE CANNA TAK’ YER BREAKFAST 
—YE'VE A BAD TASTE I’ YER Moora—’GIVEs YE A SPLETTIN’ HeapacuE——” 

James. *‘ A-ye, Menester! Bur ve HAE SUFFERED YERSEL’!” 


A LAY AT LORD’S. 


By an Entuvsiastic Otp WiLtow-WIeLpeEr. 


(On July 23, 1884, when the English Eleven beat the Australians by an Innings 
and Five Runs.) 
Bravo, my boys! this looks better. Was really beginning to feel 
A little bit down in the mouth ; but that rattling “‘ three figures” by Srzer 
Has stiffened my upper lip greatly, and as for a catch, ’ my honour 
I never saw anything finer than ULrerr’s dismissal of Bowwor ! 
Bang from the Whopping One’s bat went the ball like a bullet, a hot ‘un! 
Looked good for six—when, hillo! ‘“ By Great Mungo,” yelled one, “he has 
got ’un /” 
“‘ Nay,” shrieked another, ‘‘’tain’t possible.” Ah, but it was though—for ‘‘ York.” 
Up went big Groren’s big hand, and ’twas settled. A smart bit of work! 
GroRGE must stop cannon-balls now, or perhaps try his hand at a comet. 
Sree? Well, if ’twasn’t ection, his batting, it wasn’t far from it. 
One-forty-eight ; a tall innings, and sty/e, Sir, as well as mere swiping. 
Lord! how they cheered when they found the Australian’s eyes he was wiping ! 
Take lots o’ wiping those eyes do ; ’re on the ball as a ferret, 
Plenty of “ stick” in them, too, and all kinds of sound cricketing merit. 
Foemen quite worthy our Steet. Oh, I know it’s a duffing old joke, Sir ; 
But when an old buffer’s delighted bad punning ’tis apt to provoke, Sir. 
So let it pass, just once more. Eh? a crowd ? ‘ihe were deotienten deep, Sir, 
Little uns tiptoeing wildly, all huddled together like sheep, Sir, 
Standing on boxes and biscuit-tins, balancing, fowl-like, on rails, 
Perched upon baskets inverted, on flower-pots, brickbats, and pails ! 
Some empty seats, but “ ” one them for love nor for money, 
All “ Members Only,” you know, and J the arrangement seems funny. 
Give me the Oval for choice ; there the game quite as cleverly played is, 
And yet you may get or seat, which you cannot at Loxp’s, e’en for ladies. 
lic were patient as ¢ seem, though some didn’t see a — lot, 
eee ree impartially too, a “ Played, Sir!” for Muxpocn or Scorr. 
wae y+ Ge ! Lor!’ they shouted as though they would bring down 





y: 
They howled themselves purple and hoarse, Sir, and—well, to tell truth, so did I! 


Old fool, very likely! But really the “‘ ducks” in those 
Middlesex innings, 
Last week, were a leetle too much. I don’t envy the 
Cornstalks their winnings, 
But do like Old England to ) a look in now and then, 
Oni/p halixaiion cempsdapin id Guilt ok 
pe’s hopes when some dozen 0: -eggs seem muck- 
» ing our my = a < Ashes.” Mash 
ook Lorp’s for a poultry-run, p’raps. Much more 
poultry than game, there I’m thinking : 
But this win, by an innings and five runs, has sent up 
my spirits like winking. 
When Sreet against Sporrortn and Patmer can stand 
some four hours at the wicket 
Why, ante of that string of ducks’ -eggs, tain’t all ova 
with Old England's Cricket ! 








IMPEDED M.P.’s. 


Mr. Henry Cup tin is not the only innocent victim of 
the criminal Demonstration ; even worse instances of mob 
violence and police apathy are about to be laid at the 
door of the worst Home Secretary of the century. 
Even Mr. Fowxer’s sufferi are nothing in com- 
parison with Baron pz Worms, for instance. The Baron 
is in delicate health, and his Doctors have ordained that 
none of his highly sensitive baronial senses shall be 
offended for a moment. Will it be believed that, in 
spite of this, the crowd continued to exhale its natural 
odour of damp fustian and stale tobacco, that the 
police rudely refused to sprinkle rose-water, and would 
not force a e through the hundred thousand in 
order that the Member for Greenwich alent reach the 
nearest Chemist’s, and provide himself with Condy’s Fluid 
and Attar of Roses. 

Lord Jomw Manners’ progress to the House was 
arrested in a somewhat similar fashion. Only it was 
his Lordship’s ear that suffered, not his nose. He was 
preparing to assist at the daily torture by question of 
the Government Benches, when in Parliament Street he 
heard an ‘“‘h” drop! The criminal was a Demonstrator. 
therefore the police declined to interfere. Under these 
shocks his Lordship’s one resource is to plunge for a brief 
moment into the pure well of his Young English epic. 
He hadn’t a copy about him, and the Procession declined 
to stop to allow him to run home for one. The result 
was that Lord Jonw reached the Smoking Room half 
an hour late—with an ear-ache. ve 

Mr. NewprcaTe had of course intended to be in his 
oy early. He always is, unless earthquakes or Exeter 

all Meetings intervene. But when he saw the Kentish 
Peasants with their hop-poles, he thought it was the 
Inquisition come at last, and immediately fainted away. 
He is progressing py but we understand that 
some days must elapse ere he will be able to ask Sir 
Witt1m Harcourt whether the expenses of the Demon- 
stration were paid out of Peter’s Pence. 








ARCH OLOGICAL AND NoumismaticaL.—A Gentleman 
writes to us to say that he is making a fine Collection of 
Ancient Coins, and wants, to know if the readers of 
Punch will send him some. He doesn’t mind how many 
or how old. Gold preferred; silver taken; and copper 
not objected to. He signs himself “ H. WALKER.” 
Ahem! Here we are on J. Dippier’s Ground laying 
down gold and silver ! 





A Nose Sportsman was visiting at a house which 
was fitted up with very indifferent china ornaments, but 
with first-rate old oak furniture. “It reminds me,” he 
remarked, “of two got sporting centres—Bad-Minton 
—~ | ceeatiacaeall is host smiled, but had no reply 

y: 





CLEANSING THE ConstrrvENcres!—The proper article 
for “‘the Great Unwashed” (according to Lord Satis- 
BuRY)—Peers’ Soap. 





“THe Queen vy. The Guardians of the Dewsbury 
Union.” —This case will henceforth be referred to as 


Vaccination y. Vacillation. 


Foxe Prospect ror Pugasants.—Anticipation of a0 
Autumn Session. 
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PARLIAIENTARY YIENS:N& * 29. THR HOUSE oF LORDS “UP” $219. PM’ | 


nesses in Committees; runs his pen through Clauses in Railwa 
SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. Bills, and clears Committee-Room on slightest provocation. Bull, 
EXTRACTED FROM - pr here To) as ——~ The more Peers thought of it, 
7 the more a’ y p 

THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. **There may be som tition’ in Old Repespate, after all,” said 
House of Comes, Monday, July 21.—Very small attendance | Granvitte, pany ee gid be one of those slowly blossoming 
in Lords are foo Peers posted in quiet corners from Piccadilly | plants all the more brillian hen they do come out. Better go 

to Hyde Park looking out on fai mag procession. The Markiss, | down and hear what he — - an 
di ss ‘age! ector, watched from an upper room| RepEspALE made long speech; at end hy his proposal : 
in St. J cal s Street th —. taking healthy exercise. Parliament to meet in re Session, and in Redistribution 
‘*May be healthy for “them, Feiapered to i to doubt whether it is| Scheme side by side with F Bill. Members gasped for 
oniali to our health, vo Vpiavered to his only companion and | breath. One or two felt for fates walking-sticks. To think of a 
sole sharer of the secret of his n to wish I’d taken| man of Repespaue’s age and sober habits making a fool of them 
your advice, Tony. What I it ike t like to see in this crowd isthe quiet | in this way! This was the proposal made from very first, 
way in which they’ve gone ahead of usin Parliament. They take | rejected a dozen times in and formulated as & demand 
passage of Franchise Bill for granted ; all their banners and all | by the Markiss in supporting Caras’ Motion to throw out Bill on 





eo Fr eV eer Sern * 
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their talk point to reform of House of Lords.” Second Reading. GRANVILLE bound to say somethin 
Markiss quite in low spirits. Reminded him he had not moved; ‘I’m—I’m quite disappointed,” he patenes, lonking at Repxs- 
Resolution. It was Carans. DALE as if he were a newly-discovered A 
Yes,” he said, with some of old vigour returning, “‘it was| Meanwhile all the Lords on Front Opposition Bench quietly slunk 


re 


Carrns, If the demand his head on charger they must | away, leaving Repespaxe in sole possession. To have this matter 
have it. No use Se. expostulating. Nothing more contemptible | brought up again might be fun to Repespae, but death to them. 
in my eyes than a man who refuses to make sacrifice for public con- | Pretty to see RepespaLe sitting on the Bench whence all but he 
venience, I’m afraid this is rather a bad look-out for Carnys.” had fled, his hands thrust under his hams, whilst his inadequate 
In Commons CHAPLIN comes down bristling with pgisaation, legs swung to and fro above the floor 
Produced book out of jaaey (** Just as if he were Irish Member,” For all the world like Mr. Bultitude, utterly demoralised by the 
LaBBy says), and solemnly reads Sessional order directing ap- Schoolboys,” said RosesERy. 
proaches to House be kept clear. ‘* Had ’em there, I think, Tony,” said Repespare, when he had 
“ Sir,” he said, taking a _last look at the ym who would hopped off the seat and soampered ou t of the House, to avoid further 
ray mf crumble up with in t horror at the disclosure about consequences. ‘‘ Long time since ri had a joke. ®. Thought I’d have 
follow, “‘I was ted crossing the road from St. Stephen’s|one to-day. Never suspected me. That was the best of it. “Bee 
Chambers, a ‘es pgeeSe and passage.” Old GranvILLe squirm when he “y & out I’d seally nothin 
Disres cals roared with ay tosay! Sorry that arkiss wasn’t there. Rey —- 
“Yes,” ‘Gea continued, pon them with undiminished | would have sat within arm’s length of where — ay * lieve wt = 
loftiness and dignity. “But it oug’ t net to be by underground | person except you and me who enjoyed joke is Hh It gave 
M have access to this House.” sy unity for delivering those Little-Jack-Horner 
the Tragic Muse. Joomy LowrHeERr supplied the Comic. | see-what-a-good-boy-am-I speeches, in which he delights. 
On the whole much better done. Trurarut James has a grave} Business done.—In Commons, much ery and few votes on Civil 
his own. — 7 me more Fg *. ouse | Service Estimates. 
a troublesome to party, blurting| ednesday.—Worm will turn at last. “ Servile ie Majeiiy ” may 
ee een, a oe eae Tees Dae zetuse to follow. be AK. J Sees trial aged & 
Irish Members uin men awaiting on 
Beciness donesWoten ia Gil Service atinaten charge. This he thie day introduce a Tittle variety b making 
Tuesday, ie yy ot | Lasde to-night REDESDALE gave Se on Plaintiff in another libel case in which 0’ 


** the onl def: 
Mould to cotidod ~ gg ly ty 4 aE (Tf we can only get House to retuse to vote hisiSalary, Jury bound 
t rad boy; frightens life out of Wit-| to find verdict for me,” says O’Brien. 
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So they “go for” the possibly not blameless Borrow. CovuRTNEY 
protests against cowardly abuse of privileges of House. Radicals in 
uncomfortable frame of mind. Didn’t want to play O’Brren’s game, 
but would like to have trial over before vote for Botron’s salary 
agreed to. Suggest postponement, whereupon CovuRTNEY — 
to prevent, as he says, ‘‘ another flood of easy declamation.” icals 
up in arms. Only the other day CovrTyey sat a them, ate of 
their meat, and suffered in their disappointments with officials and 
ex-officials. Too much because he’s been Secretary to the Treasury 
for few months to have him sneering at them. CovrTney makes 
haste to apologise. But back once up can’t be smoothed down, and 
when Division taken Radicals filed into lobby with Parnellites. Some 
anxious moments, Lord Ricwarp not quite sure how many he can 
muster, but comes all right and Vote agreed to. 

“Think we must give Courtwey a little holiday,” says Giap- 
stone, who had watched scene with anxious face. ‘* Bad enough to 
have Harcourt in favourite attitude of throwing oil on troubled 
waters. Can't have Covurtwey practising it too.” 

Business done.—Not much. 

Thursday.—Quite affecting to see the Markiss to-night. Came 
down to meve Amendments in Standing Orders relating to Homes for 


~ 
\ 5% 


SF 


Mr. Broadhurst, M.P., becomes a Member of a*Privileged Class of 
Equestrians, and clears RottenjRow. 


Labouring Classes. Manner quite subdued ; tremor in his voice as he 
spoke of the poor men suffering from encroachment by Railways and 
other great Corporations. 

** If there ’s one thing I love, next to the extension of the Franchise, 
it’s the Working Man,” he said. ‘‘ They misrepresent me grievously, 
Tony. But from the earliest ages good men have been subject to 
calumny. To-night, I am told, they are —a me in e at 
Leicester. That of course looks more serious. If they do it often, 
break a few windows, and pull down one of my pet iron gates at Hat- 
field, of course we should have to give them the vote. Still I do not 
despair. Fancy the People mean to be orderly. However it be, I 
shall go my way returning good for evil. Whilst they burn me in 
effigy at Leicester I stay here trying to improve the condition of 
their dwellings. Perhaps if we get them better houses they may be 
inclined to stop at home instead o povepenatin Pall Mall.” 

In Commons, CaaPLin quite chapfallen. ad intended to call 
further attention to a me indignity offered to him last Mon- 
day, when he had to cross from St. — Chambers by under- 
ground passage. Some idea of moving Adjournment ‘‘in order to 
call attention to matter of urgent public interest.” But after the 
course things took at Sheffield, no heart for anything. 

“Of course,” he says, “ we didn’t want to turn Rawpotra out of 
chair. Only our fun bringing up Delegates from all parts of the 
kingdom, and putting in list, which, if carried, would have swamped 
Ranwpotren. If it had been ied, of course we would have been 
helpless. Can’t interfere with free acticn of Englishmen, you know. 
Much afraid Ranpotpxu would have been dispossessed, and the stal- 
wart Percy would have reigned in his stead. Didn’t carry our 
ticket, so shall vote for Ranporpn. Carry him unanimously. 
Fine fellow. Most promising Statesman. Love and esteem him 
like—like—like Satispuny does the Franchise Bill.” 

“* Still, you don’t.look very cheery,” I ventured to observe. 

“Ah, that’s, myjway. Always sorriest when I am glad, as the 
song says. 

Business done.—Lords threw out Commons’ Bill on Election of 
Poor Law Guardians. Commons made a night of it, a few votes 
in Supply, and passed Corrupt Practices (Municipal Elections) Bill. 

Friday.—Creation of new Peers already commenced. The other 
day,{Sir Peet, speaking of Baron pe Worms, alluded to him as 
“the noble Baron.” ‘ Let us,” he said, in his most magnificent 
manner, ‘ignore the noble Baron, and go on with business.” To- 
night, Arraur Arnoxp, alluding te Lord Advocate, speaks of “ the 


| noble Lord.” Onur gentle BaALrour, most modest and unassuming of 
men, blushes violently. 

House grinding away at Estimates. At it till Half-past Three this 
morning ; likely to be same hour to-morrow morning. 


SIGNS OF THE TIMES. 
(Selected from next Year's ‘‘ Supplement.’’) 


| f.\ REAT BARGAIN.—An ex-Peer, who, owing to the recent 
'\J abolition of the House of Lords, has no further use for his 
|coronet, is desirous of meeting with a respectable purchaser who 
| would be willing to acquire the same for a reasonable sum. The 
|coronet in question (a Duke’s), which has only one strawberry-leaf 
| missing, isin excellent condition, and for which the Advertiser would 
not object to take in exchange a fairly new last season’s hat that 

not yet been ironed, is comfortably lined throughout, and, being very 
roomy, could be worn, either in or out of the house, by any bald-headed 
and suffering rheumatic wishing to combine the full effect of a showy 
and distingué appearance with the recognised therapeutic advantages 
of a flannel nightcap. N.B.—Slightly flattened and stuffed it would 
furnish a handsome and appropriate seat to a bijou music-stool. 
Would be glad to hear from an itinerant flowerman. Apply per- 
sonally between the hours of ten and six at Bolchester Sabon, 
Mayfair, W. 


7 THE BENEVOLENT.—A Clergyman of birth and position, 
, the discharge of whose special visiting-duties has, during the 
recent stringent operation of the new ‘‘ Ancient Families’ Possessions 
and Privileges Total Abolition Act,” brought him into daily contact 
with much acute aristocratic distress, wishes most earnestly to 
recommend the following deserving case to the consideration of the 
charitable. The object of this appeal, a noble Earl, whose ancestors 
came over with the Conqueror, and who is also well known to the 
present Advertiser, having, in consequence of the passing of the Act 
in question suddenly been robbed of all the distinction and prestige 
that once attached to his rank, finds himself together with his large 
and well-bred family reduced to the very greatest social straits. 
The active competition caused by the creation of the new seven hun- 
dred Commercial ‘‘ Life Peers,” has driven him completely out of the 
circle of the recognised élite of Society ; and to such a state of indi- 
gence has he been reduced, that for a recent al fresco evening féte 
given by a retired and wealthy pawnbroker, and considered one of 
the chief events of the season, his Countess found it impossible to get 
the usual invitation for herself and her five daughters without being 
personally known to the hostess. Such a circumstance speaks for 
itself. It may be added, for the benefit of those who feel kindly 
disposed to the sufferers in the present very urgent case and are 
able to afford some assistance in the shape of garden-parties and 
dinner-invitations, that the Earl, when in the House of Lords, 
though not enjoying the reputation of a first-rate shot at Hurlingham, 
was frequently considered one of the best raconteurs in the Lobby. 
Visiting-cards and requests for introduction will be thankfully 
received. For all further particulars, address Hon. ——, the Vicar, 
Post Office, Eaton Square, 8. W. 
YNCLAIMED PROPERTY. — This is to give notice that, if 
within a week from the date of the Publication of this 
Advertisement, the Lorp CHANCELLOR, who fatal occupied these 
Premises, and went away suddenly, leaving a Woolsack behind him, 
without giving any Address, does not either come himself in person 
to fetch the same or cause it to be removed, it will be sold to 
defray expenses. Caretaker—Upper House, Palace Yard. 
ry\O AUTHORS AND OTHERS.—To be disposed of, without 
delay, a quantity of Literary Matter, chiefly in the shape of 
Rough Notes for Humorous Harangue, for which, in consequence of 
recent Constitutional Changes, the Advertiser has no further use. 
A large portion of the MSS. being devoted to profound political part 
reasoning, is full of most excellent fooling, and would afford capi 
material for the Editor of a Comic Annual desirous of producing a 
broad if not over-refined Christmas Number. Might be utilised in 
the after-part of a Pantomime at a Provincial Theatre. Enterprising 
Buttermen dealt with on easy terms.—Apply by letter to Marquis, 
Post Office, Hatfield. 
ry\ITLE FOR SALE.—A Nobleman who has recently retired from 
active professional life, with no other alternative left him but 
that of ending his days in the backwoods of Manitoba, is desirous of 
meeting with a spirited and wealthy Radical to whom the possession 
of ‘an ancient Earldom would be a desirable object. The purchase- 
money, which, if required, could be payable by easy instalments. on 
the three years’ hire system, would include a set of Peer’s robes (in 
excellent condition) complete, several unique ancestral portraits, a 
family tree, and a portion of the collar of the Most Noble Order of 
the Garter. By letter to Crusaper, Beaucourt, Dumfries. No 


| 














reasonable offer refused. 








@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by & Stamved and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


MS8., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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OLD MEDAL AWARDED an 


UTTA EXHIBITION, 

ents for India >—Ovris: ert 

rat keting ea RY, ee 
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LICATE AND WELL MATURED. 

CLENROSA” 

NRE SCOTCH WHISKY. 

sti ularly soft, mellow spirit, 
7 


flavou be safely rec = 


at Times, 
Price 428. per Dozen. 
all Wine Merchants. Wholesale Depét, 


MARK LANE, LONDON. 





















MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 


NAHAN’S « THE CREAM 
ee LL Wiitskies” 


WHISKY. 


cious AND 

LONE 
OLD MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
EAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 





HAS BEEN AWARDED TO 


RINET & FILS 
REIMS. 


AX GREGER’S 
RLOWITZ, 1878: 


ase, containing one va of ax 
dies ent kinds, carriage paid, 19s. 


REHOLDERS’ GARLOWITZ. 


Us. per dozen. 
matured, having been bottled three years. 


CAR LOwITZ, 


1e., Mhs., B2e., 42s., Obs. 
ther Wines, feats apply for Pre Lat 


X GREGER, Limited, 


Mracuayts ro Hen Masesty tas Queen. 
Head Offce— 
SUMNER STREET, SOUTHWARK. 
ent Tasting Rooms and Order Offices— 
> Staeer, W., and 7, Miwciwo Laws, E.C. 








MEDAL, BOSTON EXHIBITION, 1883. 


SIR AMES MURRAY'S 


“Dipiahentots, 
HEARTBURN, 
GRAVEL, AND 


UID MAGNESIA. 


Inventor’s Pure Original P reparation. 
4 Bottles almost Double usual size. 

 Mcnnar & Son, Temple Street, Dublin. 
4 & Sons, Parringdon Street, London. 
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“ABSOLUTELY PURE.”—Sce Analysis, 
sent post free “ tion. 
YSTAL 6PRINGS.” 


ELLIS’S pas tay 


and exelusively 


RUTHIN f= 


Peranienso tts = WATERS. 
itic Ginger 
i i ~~ ee we and 
Corks branded—* R, 7) son, a0 THIN,” 
and every Label is hee Name 
Bory Evenrwusas inp Waoteeite or 
R. ELLIS & SON, eg 2 Wales, 
Manufacturers to the ‘amily. 
London Agents: W. BEST 8, Henrietta 
Street, ae 
CAUTION.—Beware of 
insist on having ELL iss. R 
WATERS —— 
BOLE ADDRESS: 


R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, NORTH WALES. 


ROSE'S 
LIME JUICE CORDIAL. 


The favourite Summer Bev: 


tions, and 
MINERAL 





pd Sold Every where. 
Stores—11, Curtain Road, London. 


ROSE’S 
LIME JUICE CORDIAL. 


WORCESTERSHIRE 
SAUCE. 


HALF - PRICE. 


When Buying 
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE, 
save Half the Cost by getting 


HOLBROOK & CO.’S 


Name in Red Letters on Black Ground. 
London Office, 165, Gresham House, E.C. 








HOOPER’S 
SPARKLING 
SELTZER. 


As supplied to H.M. THE QUEEN and the 
élite of the Aristocracy. 
AN EXQUISITE TABLE WATER. 


OF ALL CHEMISTS AND WINE MERCHANTS 
IN THE KINGDOM, 


HOOPER & COMPY., 


1, PALL MALL EAST, 8.W., 
66, crosvenon sr.'w..’ | LONDON. 








Complete Catalogue of Iron Fencing, Hurdles, 
Gates, Wire Netting, Poultry, Lawn-Tennis and 
Cricket-Ground Fence, Stable Fittings, Garden 
ites, &c., &c., free 
BAYLIS, JONES, & BAYLISS, Wolverhampton. 
And 3, Crooked Lane, King William Street, E.C, 
Please name this Paper. 


DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or ras STOMACH, 
HEARTBURN, HEADACHE, GOUT, 
and INDIGESTION. All Chemists. 


(OLDEN HAIR.—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


a the beautiful G: 3 +f so much 
1 dana we yr! peeheetly oi 
of all t rinel erfumers 
t thew neg cipal Becfumers 


Agents, RK. Hovansen & Sons. London. 














< Nye 


SANTI FAT 


PURELY VEGETABLE. Per- 
fectly Harm- 

; Willre- 
duce 2 to Sib. 
a week : acte 
on the food 
in stomach, 








venting 
ie” conver- 
ai oom take Pat 





Send stamp Go 


Botanic Medicine Co. vant lordst., Wt. 





M°CCALL’S 


In Tins. Sold by all Grocers. 
In various sizes, 14 to % Ibe 


OX 


DELICIOUS FOR BREAKFASTS, 


ANNUAL SALE OVER HALF-A-MILLION, 


PAYSANDU 


TONGUES. 


LUNCHEONS, AND SUPPERS. 








Fry 


Guaranteed perfectly 
pure Cocoa only. 








NINETEEN PRIZE MEDALS. 


's Cocoa 





Extract. 


ANY STEEL PEN 


AND ANY INK 
MAY BE USED 


PRICE 


2: 6° 


COMPLETE 


wiTH 


GLASS FILLER 


AND 


DIRECTIONS FOR USE 


THE 
CONSTRUCTION 
AFFOROS 
ABSOLUTE SECURITY 
AGAINST 
LEAKAGE 


AND 


PRESERVES THE INK 


FOR ANY LENCTH OF TIME 














BEING MADE ENTIRELY 
OF 


HARD VULCANITE 


IT CANNOT CORRODE 
AND IS NOT LIABLE 
To 


GET OUT OF ORDER 
FITTED WITH GOLD PEN 


5? @ 776° 
OF ALL STATIONERS, 


ALSO, THE 


“SWIFT” WRITING INKS 


AND THE 


“SWIFT” STEEL PENS 


The “Swirt” Brve-Biack Warrtwo Inx ond 
she “ Swirt” Bive-BLack Coryvime Frivrp are 
strongly recommended. 
WHOLESALE ONLY OF THE 
SOLE MANUFACTURERS: 


THOS, DE LA RUE & CO. LONDON. 






















COLT’Ss 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


a6 supplied to H.M. War Depertment. 
COLTS SINGLE-A ARMY 
REVOLVER, 20 240 pted by the United 

tates Government 

COLT’S * + FRONEIER ” PISTOL takes the on and 

Winchester Magazine Rifle cartridge, ° nvm, 
8 HOUSE REVOL ‘OLVER, POCKET nave 
OT DERINGER, for the Vest pocket; best ou 
only. Colt's Hevolvers are used ali over the wort 


i rvty , for India and the Colenion 
COLT’S FIREARMS Co. .4, Pall Mall, London,6.W. 


THE RF&ST ANN 


APERIENT 


MeAQpe T 


| NATU RAL 
H UI 4.0 U WATER 


Most Janos 


































all ppsclutely. Cocoa A: 
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99 “The Richest, Softest, and most becom ng 1g Faben} 
ever invented for Woman's wear.’’—Lady’s Pictorial 

In ee and wear equal to the finest Si; 

Velvet.—FAST WOVEN PILE. 
GUARANTEED FOR WEAR. 
Every yard is stamped on the back “ NONPAREIL,” to | protect VE i VE i EEN. 
the Public from Fraud. wootesic asents,{ johny Sather, teenie Bi. Anson 
NN 


a aa aaa 


ECKETT'S 
FRUIT DRINKS. 


yiteal Report from Groren H. Boeroca, Eaq, FCS, 
PA an “Il have made a careful a Bs ion of 


BECKETT'S BEVERAGES. I find them perfectly pure and free 

from anything éeirterious to health , they are = ntoxicating 

t and invigorating Grinks. The Line-Pacrr 

at , Reerecenr, Leno avon, &c., make 

capital Bummer s, mixed with either plain or aerated water, 

whilst the Woceeter Leewews and Wiereamee are excellent 
substitutes for Brandy and other spirits. 

Pints, is. 94. (eufficient for twenty tumblers) ; Half- Pints, ls 
SPECIAL—A sample bettie of any of BECKETT'S FRUIT 
DRINKS sent, —,- paid, to any address for Nine Stamps , two 
— +. ; ox pints, 64. Sole Manufactarer, W. HECK ETT, 

ey wood, Manchester. London Depot, %, Farringdon St., E.C 

Bold by Chemists, Grocers, and Coffee Tavern Co.'s. 


APRA AAAAARRRALAIInr"t 
Recommended by the whole Medical Press & Leading Physicians. K 


Benger’s 


Self-Digestive 


THIS DELICIOUS and HIGHLY 

ciao Mood 

For INFANTS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 
and those of WEAK DIGESTION. 


“Mr Renger's admirable preparations... would be assimilated 
with great ease."—Lawcer, March 26, 1862 

“ A great advance on any previous attempt in this Cpestion It 
is invaluable. "—Lon pow epicat Reconp, March 15, In 

“ Deserving of the highest praise, and only requi: es to ‘be made 
known to the profession to ensure Its extensive employ ment." — 
Paactrtiowen, February, 1663. 

Bold in TINS at le, 64, 2s 6¢., and &e., by all leading Chemists, 

or the Manufacturers. 


MOTTEDSHEAD & 00., 7, Exchange Stroct, Manchester. 
By Special Royal Appointment. 


§ PEAR MAN'S — 
New Season’s 

DEVON “| 

tcnter ote oon SE CES : 


Thousands of Customers testify that no other article woven 
equals this in general utility. For Ladies’ wear, beautiful quali 
ties, ls. 64. to és. Od. the yard. Por Children’s wear, capitally 
strong, le. 34. to Se the yard. For Gentlemen's wear, double 
The Navy Blues and the 
re fast ayes On reer ipt of instructions, samples will be 
T FRE NB —Any length cut, and Carriage Paid to 
| Railway Stations " No other article woven equals this 
i e 4 it if 5 
a gencenl Cy. Say Souem, 4 From a Photozt London Stereoscopic Company 


_sreammie,.deas 9°. saa Testimonial from Madame ADELINA PATTI. 


BIRD'S ===-= | have found PEARS’ SOAP 
matchless for the Hands and raat 


in 64. & 1s. 
mas. = CUS I ARD*z: ° D)- 
Atrasp Bian & Sons, Nir 
minghem, will a of c _— 

ceipt of address POST FREE 

“PASTRY ond SWEETS.” 

J am Bs ork eontaini 

* 


Hints and Origi 
Rec — for Tasty Dishes for the Dinner and Supper Tabie 


gdbulys ny 8 


a et 
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SM vie HANDY-VOLUME EDiTions| SCOTT'S Works.| Scott Poetay. WaverLey Novets. 
torial, . o French Moroceo. " . * * Cloth, gilt edges. . . foss 6 | PictureBoarls . «. drm 6 
‘Mul Sir Walter Scott.) raractnitor" «| raareat rt, Gd 


BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO., 8, 9, 10, BOUVERIE ST., E.0. Best Morocco or Calf. . ow *.° Separately, iu boards, 1s. each, 
1 
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tAYUSAR 


N° 
VOLUME 
EIGHTY-SEVEN. 


—~~— 


‘“AVQUNLVS 





AUGUST 9, a une Tet ATY 
a FPUN Ch YO! ¥iL " 
PETE MATT 6 EO by 


Pe one as a IH 
. ee 


=e A 
} SS dine 
Ni 


vec th) } \ 
We aah {| ott 
’ PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 








Lhe Ninth Number of *‘ FAIR D IANA,” the new Hunting’ 


Story by the Author of “ACROSS COUNTRY,” ts Now Ready, with Two Spirited 
Coloured Illustrations by G. Bowers. And other Sketches, Initials, Tailpieces, &’c., by the 
same Artist. Price One Shilling. At all Booksellers’ and Bookstalls. aon coven b8, na 





























POPULAR NEW NOVELS 


AT ALL LIBRARIES AND BOOKSELLERS’. 


Hon. Mrs. FETHERSTON- 


HAUGH 'S “DREAM FACES. 


Miss HELEN MATHERS’ 


“EYRE'S ACQUITT 


Mrs. J. H. “RIDDELL'S 


BERNA BOYLE.” 


Mr. FRANK BARRETT'S 
“ LITTLE LADY LIVTON 

Miss CRAIK’S ‘“ GODFREY 
HELSTONE.”’ 

Mr. SHERIDAN LE FANU'S 
“TN A GLASS DARKLY.” @ 

Miss BROUGHTON'S 


‘ BELINDA New and Oheaper Edition. 
rice 6 


Riemann Bewrier & Sox, New Bartington St. 





AND POPULAR NOVELS. 


TH, COUNTER OF THIS 


A mag = Less Waseenmans & TeameLta 
of “ David Armstrong,” &c. 


LADY LOWATER’'S COM- 


part ne Ry the Author of “8t. Olave's,” 
ols 


GAYTHORNE B HALL. 


HERGILE 


VENUS’ DOVES. By IpA AsH- 


woatn Tarion 


KEEP TROTH. By Water L. 


Prcawete, M.A. 8 vols, 
THE REAL LORD BYRON. 
h ©. dearrasson. Cheap Edition. 1 vol., 5s 
Honer & Bescuert, Publishers. 


By JoHN 





Now ready, with 105 Illustrations, crown 6vo, 
priee Te 


WOTES ON ‘THE PRINCIPAL 


PIC(| URES exe OLD hong ne F a 
MUNICH. By Cuanuzs PRLS 
A eper of the National 


Also uniform with the above, 
THE LOUVRE GALLERY, 


THE BRERA GA LLERY, 


Milan, with 65 | \busteation 


yn MANS, € 6 REED 4 & co. 
MACMILLAN’ © S MAGAZINE. 
No 298. 


For Avovwr, Price One Shilling. 
Converts oF tue Noueea. 
Redistribution. 
Fiction in France and England. 
A Seene in Florida Life, 
Twelfth Might at the Lyceum. 
Carlyle and Neuberg 
Mitchelharst Place Ry the — of 
Perciva Chapters XL—XI 
Review of the Month. 
Macm 


Baetisne, 
, London. 


London, 14 


“Por 


aw & Co., London, 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Life Assurance at Home & Abroad, 








fe 


Accumulated Fund, 
‘paynq!438iq snuog 


6] Millions Sterling 


‘Buys9yg SUOTTITT 


EDINBURGH. 8 George St. (Head Offee). 

LONDON, 83 King William Street, B.C. 
S Pall Mall East, 8.W. 

DU BLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 

Brancy Orrices anp Aoencies us Inpta 
aND THER COLONIES. 











PUNCH, OR THE 


no better brand than the 


LONDON CHARIVARL—Aveousr 9, 1884. 
“* There's no fweeter Tobacco comes from Virginia and 


Three Castles.” 





Tuacxeray (The Virginians). 


“ For dear are thofe* Three Ca/ftles’ to my wants.” 


Tennyson (Prince/s, Can. IT.) 





NEW HOLIDAY NOVEL, Pa:on 5. 


IN SUNNY SWITZERLAND. 


Br ROWLAND GREY. 
‘A summer novel. bri ht and brief.”"—Srrcxpar 
oan "“o 
Matt Gaserrs 
seri 





= eand pleasant. "—[ieveraatep Lonvon 
News. “This novel is a ed P P 
Litensay Won. 

Keoa® Pact, Faewcnu, & Co., 1, Paternoster Square 





S 
— 
bt SEASON dh 


‘LEAP-YEAR 
BOUQUET 


“In Leap Year they have power to choose, 
Tome en noc charter toretace. Caen, 


Mat oe oovasnae ov 





THE PUBLIC ARF “WARNED 
to see that they are supplied with the 
ARGOSY proper. As the ARGOSY is the 
ONLY BRACE wita two inpsrenpert 
Corp ATTACHMENTS GOING FROM BACK TO 
Froyt, besides having other special features 
not contained in the imitations which 
dealers, trading on the popularity and name 
of the ARGOSY, introduce for the sake of 
extra profit, insist on having the ARGOSY 
BRACE, and see that the name is stamped 
on every vair. 

Or event Hosen avo Ovcrrirren punovene? 
Tae Woa.o. Wholesale only, Central Depét, 
Newgate Street, Leadon 


SEMI OR COMPLETE BALDNESS, 


Small Invisible Additions 
for thin Partings, to brush 
in with wearer's own Hair. 
Coveninos ron Baco 
Parcnes on Gary Heave. 
Send for Hiustrated Cata- 
logue, post free on appli 
cation. 





. BOND & SON, 
56, OXFORD STRELT, 
LONDON, W 
Specialists also for Cover- 
ings for Gentiemen's Batd 
Heads. 


Possessing all the properties of 
the finest Arrowroot, 


grey 


PATENT 
CORN FLOUR 


Is a world-wide necessary 
Forthe Nursery, the Sick-room, 
and the Family Table. 


TADDY & 60., LONDON. 


Sve L, oF I7 5% 
TAOS, SMUFFS Ang ALL, THE, 
‘Qo Da” 
Sweet or J88~ 





“You SHou.p TRY THEIR, 
Myers GROVE” 





BROTHERS 


respectfully invite ap- 
plications for PAT- 
TERNS of their NEW 
MATERIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are forwarded 
post free, together 
with the ILLUS- 
TRATED PRICE 
LIST, containing 250 
Engravings, illustra- 
ting the most becom- 
ing and fashionable 
styles of Costame for 
the wear of Gentle- 
men, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies. 

‘Gaelic Tar” Costume. 

SAMUEL BROTHERS, 

MERCHANT TAILOKS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
|65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpoy, B.C. 


SAMUEL 








PARQUET FLOO 


eat e : 





MANUFACTURED By 


HOWARD & SON 
26, BERNERS STREET. 
ILLUSTRATIONS ON APPLICATI@ 

“MADAME TUSSAUP 
EXHIBITION, 

Open from 10 till 19, 








HEALTH & INTEGRAL STR 

IMPARTED, and IMPAIRED Vit 

RESTORED by the use of mild 
Galvanic currents, as given by meam o& 


ELEGTROPATHK 
BELT, 


RECENTLY INVENTED BY TH 


PALL-MALL ELECTRIC ASSOCK 
21, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, 


E readily converted into VITAL EXE 
and the marvellous curative efficacy ¢ 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT in cases of 
Rercmarism, Iw pionerios, 
Lemuaaco, Constipation, 
Berarica, Pemacte Commu 
oT, Gexnermat om 
Kipysy Comrtanmrrs, Desirry, 
Eritersy, uncTionat Du 
Pararreis, &ec., ae 
is now UNIVERSALLY ACKNOWLED 
by the PROFESSION, but » 
HOST of 
aie 
Fait MAL t free on application & 
LL-MALL me ecT RIC ASSOCIATIG, § 
VIADUCT, LONDON. 
PATIENTS suffering f 
of the above ailments ng invited 
call at 1, Holborn Viaduct, and gratuitouly 
ves the various apparatus, ss 
take the adviceof the CONSUL TING MEO 
RI had FOURT 


a spec ial application to na 


Tiiemsen axp Apvice Fare Dum 
raom 10 am. To 6 Fx 
BES 


ELECTROPATHIC. 


oes on receipt of POS 
payable Peo C. B. HARNESS, 4,8 
BORN eS wiaDuctT, LONDON, E.C 
Send for Pamphiet, ‘ ‘ Evectror: Tat; @ 
Scorr’s Guips To Heatra.” Post free be 


Pall-Mall Electric Associali 
‘4, Holborn Viaduct, Lond 














“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE Lift’ 


CLARKE’ 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTUR 


Is warranted tocleanse the blood from all »™ 
from whatever cause —_- For Scrofuia, © 
| ad of all kinds, Skin and Blood Diseases, 
are ae Thousands of Testimomas 
oe 6d. each, and in cass # 
mee the quan tity, tis — x, all om . 
dat ~ wd ‘ma Lincotw 4* 
Se Comranr, Lincois 








18, New Bond Street, London, W. 





After 
have decided to retire from 


38 years’ 


this intention, the whole of my Stock is now on 
I ask the favour of a visit, 


very great reduction, 


successful trading as a Jeweller, I 


In furtherance of 
Sale at a 


business, 


EDWIN W. STREETER. 


MR. 


STREETER’S STOCK CONSISTS OF 


DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, CEM JEWELLERY, 
I8-CARAT COLD WORK, ENCLISH KEYLESS LEVER WATCHES 
RARE JAPANESE ART WORK, &c. 


Connoisseurs and Gallecters are invited to 
STONES ané GEMS Rough 


inspect Mr. 
and Out, which will also 


Mr. STREETER'S COLLEOTION « 
iso be incinded in the Balt, 


























Aveust 9, 1884] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 








THE TOWN. 
No. IX.—Tue Factory. 


Who ’tusing the Chimney? Not the shuddering bard! 
Dew and the soaring lark, the leafy show 

Of June-clad woods, 
the gloaming 
golden-starred, 

Churech-spire and 

mountain-peak — 
these freely flow 

In —_ verse ; 
but t — en- 
gine-y 

Where swart and 

sweating toil 
foregathers? No! 

The song of 
Labour’s life 
demands a sweep 

De Twitter’s trim- 
built stanzas can- 
not keep. 


Owner of unearned 
thousands, and a 
¥ taste, 
Bland:MELIsavs, whose wsthetie eye 
A soot-flake shocks, bans the grey city’s waste, 
Its sunless yards and shrieking enginery. 
The locomotive’s by ape haste, 
The sordid street, the smoke be-clonuded sky, 
All from which Rusxrin—by fierce words—would free us, 
Is evil unredeemed to MeLina@vs. 


Was it the hand of Nature, or of Man 

Made metal noisy and made carbon black ? 
May we hark back to the Arcadian plan, 

The lumbering wain and the deep-rutted track ? 
Although he vaunts his tastes Virgilian, 

And finds such music in the mill-wheel’s clack, 
Sleek Metrsaevs lingers in Park Lane, 
Dines at his Club, and travels home by train ! 


Meanwhile the myriad thralls of sooty toil, 
Mechanic myrmidons in ant-like throngs, 

Sweat to subserve his needs. Foul forges spoil 
The human hive as theme for urban songs. 

The flaming cauldron and the glowing coal, 
The noise, the noisomeness, all that belongs 

To Manufacture in the mighty city 

Moves Metise@vs to contemptuous pity. 


Pity? Let Meniscus come and learn 

Broader compassion than the sniffling woe 
Of dilettanti ; see, how drudges earn 

Their starveling pittance. Chilled by winter's snow, 
From dull and distant rookeries out 7 turn, 

Hours ere the London dawn’s first sickly glow 
Touches the sky, while drowsing still on down, 
Snug lie the moneyed thousands of the Town. 


See them throng in! The bell’s sonorous clang, 

Toil’s toesin, quickens laggard steps. The stout 
-- —— ; some whom ey an fang 

as mar may stagger midst the hurrying rout, 

But Hunger hides the sharp rheumatic pang ; 

The lean-jawed labourer who has long been “‘ out” 
Crawling from yard to yard in search of work, 
For some sharp twinges will not shrink or shirk. 


Keen eyes are on him. Pvueson’s solemn frown 

And sharp rebuke would scathe him did he take 
Too long an “‘ easy.” Pueson, churl and clown, 

Has power to make stout Britons cringe and quake. 
A man of wide if dubious renown, 

Of still vindietiveness which he will slake 


In a poor wretch’s se smile on 


The unmoved managerial paragon. 

Such his employers deem him. 
Are souls superior, of too high a flight 

Aught but the gross result of toil to heed, 
The individual toiler ’s far too slight 

A matter for their thought. Old Marrock’s meed 
Is his rtion owe ot this cancels quite 

The only claim his iest service offers, 

Which is not on their conscience but their coffers. 





| 


Marrock has served them fifty years or so, 
A faithful drudge, his ageing limbs exposed 
To Summer's heat, to Winter’s wet and cold; 
Now his half century of use is closed, 
His cramp-racked limbs at length are weak and slow. 
O’er his last task the old man lagged and dozed, 
Espied by Puesow. Labour’s field is large, 
And Marrocx’s fate is—summary discharge ! 
Why not? Must economic law give place 
To Marrocx’s special need? Forbid it, Sage ! 
The work-worn has run his weary race, 
Has spent his manhood’s strength for scanty wage. 
Cold Trade ignores the soft su nous grace 
Of ees y for broken health or age. 
What lies before its Tt toil-shattered slave ? 
Poverty’s dole, the Workhouse and the Grave. 


Such long-drawn labour swells the gathering gain 
Which makes his masters pillars of the Trade, 

Town notables, whose skill and force of brain 
Wake — panegyrics. Scribes upbraid 

The banded Craftsmen who, their strength made plain, 
Stretch it till Capital , sore afraid : 

Labour unphalanxed at their feet must cower 

Whose tyranny taught it the abuse of power. 


’Neath Puason’s sway intelligence is chilled 
And independence crushed ; no pretens gesee 

Lightens subjection, labour’s laugh is stilled, 
And skill unslavish wears a sullen face. 

Like some dull creek by sluggish waters filled 
And emptied tide by tide, the grim grey place 
At morn and night whilst garish gaslights gleam, 

Absorbs and yoids a joyless human stream. 


Not all are Puesons truly, and not all 
Labour’s great Captains churls austere and mean ; 
3ut Labour knows how oft the toiling thrall 
Is slave to Greed, that wolf though gorged still lean, 
And still voracious! Enterprise they cal 
The hungry thing that has the art to glean 
From herded harried thousands tithe and toll 
Squeezed from starved body and from stunted soul. 


A feature of the Town which fribbles miss 
And optimists ignore. More pleasant far 
For Statesmen in postprandial eulogies 
Of the mechanic Arts, the conquering car 
Of Science, and the bullion-dowered bliss 
Of British Enterprise, to hymn the star 
Ascendant of the “* Happy Engineer,” 
Dimmed only by Trades’ Unions, Strikes, and Beer ! 


Meanness! Society’s canker, clinging curse 
Of civilisation! Thee the cleric lash 
Assails not. Does the pulpit dare ~ 
The cold close-fisted devotee of cas 
Who steals not, cheats not, ventures nothing worse 
Than the sharp selfish “ thrift” which does not clash 
With any Christian grace,—save now and then 
With that vague virtue called ‘‘ Goodwill to Men”’ ’ 


Goodwill! Ah, Metrsavs, chide no more 
Town’s fuming factories, fated birth of time ! 
Denounce cold hearts, brand the illiberal boor, 
Show niggard greed an extra-legal crime. 
Goodwill may help the City’s ting poor, Z 
Who still must live and work midst smoke and grime, 
Not, like sham Watteau shepherds, pipe and loll 
With knotted sleeves against a grassy knoll ! 





Tue Healtheries has a literature of its own. We have received 
uite a library of Works on Health from the South Kensington Show. 
“he latest is a scientific work by ‘‘ The Brothers Biogns,’’ entitled 
Farmer Somebody's Visit to the Healtheries (we’ve forgotten the 
exact name, as some unprincipled person has walked off with our 
copy), with an account of all he saw, eat, and drank there. It strikes 
us that we have®heard of “* Bropss” befure, in What-you-may- 
Corlett’s Sporting and Sportive Journal, but we were not aware 
that he had a brother in the same line of literature. This volume 
is one of which the entire Bropps Family might well be proud. 
Having brought out this stupendous work, we should orny ad advise 
the Biopgs Brothers to rest on their laurels, or in their laurels, or 
under their laurels,—in fact, wherever they may happen to find 
themselves and their laurels. The Furmer’s notion of entering the 
Healtheries is very funny. 





Reat Harp-surpes.—Ironclads. 
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You voted late and 
You stuck to the 


The bores of the House no longer drone. 


The crowded ball and the dreary dinner 
Are over, and Fashion decrees a rest 

For tired M.P. and for money-spinner, 
You seek it here on the mountain breast. 


The birds are strong and the dogs are steady, 
You tackle the hills with a keen delight ; 

With eye that’s keen and a hand that’s ready, 
And many the birds that fall ere night. 


But now you ’re out of t 
May Fate reward you with endless grouse. 


A TRILL FOR THE TWELFTH. 
Insoribed to the Faithful Commons. 


Wrrn clear blue sky and the purple heather, 
And amber and brown of the mountain stream, 

You gaze entranced and you wonder whether 

The days in London were all a dream. 

There’s health and life in the moorland breezes, 
The doctors will say you inhale ozone ; 
The bore of the Club no longer teazes, 
| 
| 


‘ou voted may & 
= when they kept a House ; 
e hurly-burly, 





Fifty Years Since. 


On Friday last the Prince of Wares presided at a 
Meeting held in the Guildhall to celebrate the Jubilee of 
the Abolition of Slavery in the British Colonies. And 
fifty years hence they will probably be celebrating the 
abolition of something which is considered to-day (as | 
Slavery was then) a buttress of Commerce and a Prop of | 
the State. Verbum sap. 


U 





Mayors, Aldermen, and 
And 
know.” 


Harp Work.—In the Borough of Ramsgate they send | 

round a “demand note,” informing the ratepayers that— 
“ The Collector of the Mayor, Aldermen, and Burgesses, &c., 

&e., demands payment,”’ &., &. 

(Signed) ‘*H. M. Dunr, Collector.’’ 


What work Mr. Dunr must have, if, besides being 


Burgesses! How does he do it ? | 


Our Correspondent who sends this, replies, ‘‘I dunt | ¥°U CLEAR BY THEM!” 
Second Ditto. ‘“My Pockets!” 
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“ON THE MART.” 


Collector of Rates and, Taxes, he is aleo the Collector of | First Speculator. ‘‘Pexis Turnpikes Seconp MortcAce Bonps! WaaArT DID 











Monday, I was quite 


watifs wen they su 


We was quite a 


monstration, I 
to see hundreds and 


I 
| natrally asked 
or quontity, and these 
with the 


h 








we hadn’t no bands, and coaches and four, and banners, and mobs o 
preple, and if my frendly Baker hadn’t told me as it was a Counter 


~“ ROBERT” IN HYDE PARK AGAIN. 
HAvIneG 80 oe injoyd my day’s outing in High Park on 


dy to accep the frendly inwitashun of a old 


frend who is a Baker, and therefore of coarse a Conserwatif, to! for a body of police to kee r, and he had kindly sent us two, 
oonpany vr a a all — oe Shu makers | and which was quite enuff. vise “ 

1s Liberals, ers conserwatifs, is won of them missterrys| Wen the Cheerman had finished his speech, and moved sumthink, 
as this fellah dont understand. Brown says as Bakers all considers | as . 

thereselves as conected with the landed Hairystockracy, by their 
flowery perfession, and so natrally gives thereselves hairs acord- 
ingly, and is all Conserwatifs acordingly. Be that as it may, beving 
conected myself with the Liberal Deemonstrashun on Munday, 
coud not, as a consistent Waiter, refuse to j 

Saturday, for we Waiters ain’t of not no oslietios ; we likes Conser- 


ine the other party on 


old ways and old hinstitushons, and we 


likes Liberals when ’re liberal to us pore Waiters. 


—o Saturday, quite quiet and genteel, 


never a guessed it. Of coarse I expected 


thousands of counter gents in there wite chokers 
and black cotes, them as serves behind the counters, and always asks 
wot is the nex little harticle?” But no, we was much the same 
sort as the Mundayers, but littler in numbers, werry much littler. 
In fac I don’t think as we ever reached as high as 500, and wen our | 
arrived, the great Mr. Stoxes, who has such a remarkable 

fine memory, there was scarce 4 that number. 
my friend and Baker how he accounted for this 
fac, wen he said as his Party cared more for quality than 


was all like the wery finest Whites as com- 


, grayest of Seconds, and besides, he sed, you 
carn't expec much of a counter deemonstration for the matter of a 


ing that praps he was a touching upon werry 


dellercate ground I didn’t continue the subject, but got up closer to j 
the Cheerman. Weather it was as his speech didn’t please his horid- | And will not brighten much till she is Peer-less. 


f|I tried for sum time in wane to 


| ence, or that it was jest a beginning to reign, I don’t know, but he 
suttenly wasn’t lissened to with no respect or haw, but was acshull 
chaffed by ’em, and wen one owdacious fellah called out ‘‘down with 

|the Lords!” another shouted out, ‘‘ down with Sroxes!” 

The Cheerman told us as how he had writ to the Ome SeckERTARY 


| 
} 


he said, but I couldn’t see wot it was, a Mr. Casn, most likely a 
| Banker by his name, supported him, as he said, tho’ I didn’t see him 
do it, and sum imperent fellah moved somethink, as I was told was 
| quite different, and acshally, as the Chairman said, carried it away 
by a large majority. I didn’t understand a word of wot it was all 
| about, but I have seldom seen a werry small mob of peeple — ¢, 
| more artily, and seeing them all laugh of course set me off, and | 
| laughed away as jolly as any on ’em, till the Baker got quite angry 
| with me, and sed as I was no better than a sheep in wolf's clothing, 
|to cum there as a Conserwatif and then suddenly jine the Raddicles. 
his hinjerd feelinx, but at 
length he yielded to reason and a nice glass of hot rum and water at 
the fust pub as we cum to, and so we parted good frends. 

And now, having atended both these great pollytickle deemonstra- 
tions, and lissened atentively to all that I po manage to hear, and 
to a good deal as I couldn’t manage to hunderstand, I don’t mind 
confessing as I ain’t not a bit wiser than I was afore, and jrdsing 
from wot I herd on both days from them as was about me, | werily 
thinks as there was hundreds if not thousends on ’em, who, if they 
had the same onest kander as allers distingwishes an Hed Waiter, 
would cum boldly forred and say in the words of the nobel Roman, 


** no more ain’t we!” Ropenrr, 





RHYME BY A RADICAL. 
‘Our Peerless England”? Bah! Her prospect's cheerless, 






























KEATS AT CANNON STREET. 
Lw a drear-nighted Nove mber, 


For, with a sweet forgetting, 
Oh, far from happy Peers, 


Your benches ne’er remember ting, 
Being vexed with strident All national interests letting 
cheers. Unanimously slide. 


No Party ‘“‘ Whip” could gall 
Nor harm, of yore, befall you, | With Peers’and Members too! 
No Autumn Session call you 
From fire- and country-side. em 

’ The thing that they must do. 
**We knowthe change, and feel it 
But who on earth can heal it ?” 
Says Sarissvry, “ or conceal jit, 
At least, till Wee subside ’” 


In a drear-nighted November, 
Unhappy House of C., 

Thy least-deserving Member 
Could once eseape from thee ; 





LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 


(About Other People’s Business. To the Author of *‘ Confusion” about 
** The Privat Secretary " at the Globe.) 


My pear Mr. Derrick, 


introduction, but, being aware that you have been en 
Olympic, where they will have all the attention that the Manageress, 
Mrs. Conover, can bestow upon them, and have had your time fully 
oceupied in writin’ and rehearsin’, and rehearsin’ Rientox,—who, 
ere this appears, will have performed a “ divided duty,” in playing 
his own double and being two single Gentlemen rolled into one,—I 
say, knowing what a state of Vaudevillianous Confusion you must 
have been in, I assume it as impossible that you should have been 
able to ‘‘ steal a few hours from the night, my lad,” wherein to visit 
the Globe, and see The Private Secretary, which has now passed its 
100th Night. Le petit bonhomme vit encore—and with such signs 
ot life that it is quite on the cards, and on the double-crown posters, 
too, for us to hear of his attaining the age of Our Boys, or somethin 
near it. It is a strange history, this, of Zhe Private Secretary, ant 
in itself a lesson to Managers, Actors, and Dramatic Authors. 

Your own Confusion came up quietly, and the fact that it was a 
success grew upon the theatre-going public gradually. Nita’s First 
was started at a Matinée, and then the child was allowed to sit up at 
night, and became one of the funniest babies in London. But I am 
sure when you have seen The Private Secretary as it is now re- 
arranged, cast, and acted, you will say, “‘ If I were not Derrick, I 





The Private Sec’tary 


; or, O-Penley Hill-arious! 


would be Hawrrer,” though your noble nature will not grudge 
ve _ success which he, with his most valuable assistants, has 
obtained. 

The Private Secretary, at the Prince’s, was a first-night failure. 
A few thought that there was “stuff” in it; the majority were 
agreed as to the ** stuff ’— but doubted the qualit of the material. 
The Bill was thrown out of the Upper House,—the Prince’s,—and 
taken to the Globe, where cast and construction were alike changed ; 
the first slightly, the latter considerably. An Act was cut out ily, 
| am informed, dialogue was reduced, stage-business was developed, 
and the consequence was that the business at the Box-office and the 
Libraries developed at the same time ; and now, in spite of Health- 
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They stayed their constant fret- | Eccentric Uncle, with tastes as robust as himself, mistaking a poor 


you. Ah! would ’twere so this Autumn | engaged. 


But Press and Mob have taught | all events, not while Mr. Hrt and Pen ey are together on the stage. 


Excuse my addressing you Derrickly without any previous 
during 
the past three or four months on the production of Zwins at the 
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incessant and hearty, and tout le monde is pleased en bic, or, rather, 
‘in globo.” 
What do they laugh at’ Simply at the sight of Mr. Hix, a stout, 


little Verdant-Green kind of mild young Curate for his larky go- 
ahead Nephew, whom he has never seen. The real Nephew, to 
escape duns, goes to a country house as The Private Secretary, occu- 
pying the situation for which the mild young Curate had been 
This is the peg on which the piece hangs—though I 
will not use the word “ hangs,” as it never hangs for a minute, at 


A “* Tabula Rasa.”’ 


Their business ‘is immense; and the contrast between them is so 
strikingly ridiculous, that if there were no dialogue at all, the action 
would 1 quite sufficient to keep you in fits of laughter—certainly 
| during the First Act and most of the Second. 
| Mrs, Lerten Muxray plays admirably, and what she makes of 
| the sympathetic iandlady adds materially to the success of the piece. 
| The character is somewhat of a novelty. Mr. Jut1an Cross’s Gibson, 
| the tailor who wants to get into Society, is very good, and, con- 
| sidering the farcical nature of the piece, not trop chargé. The 
| young ladies Miss FxarnersTone and Miss MILLETT are, you will 
immediately acknowledge, charming, and uncommonl ii e some 
| young ladies in country houses who love their neighbour to the 
extent of playing practical jokes on him. 

Mr. A. Beacmonrt, as the M.F.H. in pink, looks with supreme in- 
| difference on the comic business around him, and is evidently regret- 
ting the Lyceum, as he murmurs Shakspearian quotations to him- 
self. He looks his best—but he is not the jolly Old English Squire— 
only an amateur English Squire. His appearance suggests the Doge 
of Venice on a visit to an English sporting friend, goodnaturedly 
trying to accommodate himself to our manners, customs, and fashion 
of wearing the hair. You, asa pénetrating Author, would not be 
surprised were some one to rush in at the end, and say that a will 
had been found in the tailor’s overcoat which declared that the 
Nephew was the rightful heir, and Mr. Beaumont was somebody else 
in iesaien. However, this doesn’t happen, and Mr. C. H. Hawrzey, 
Actor and Author, marries one of the young ladies —I forget which— 
but this is a detail—and the Impostor Squire says, patriarchally, 
“There, take her, you dog!” and all ends happily. 

Mrs. STEPHENS as the Spiritualistic Aunt is invaluable. 

You, as a worker of comic plots, are nothing if not critical, and 
you will at once put your finger on the weak point of this piece and 
ask, first, “Why dress Mr. Pentey as a’ Curate?” to which the 
answer will be, ‘‘ Because it is so much more effective, and suggests 
the mild and placid character of the little man.” Good. Then you 
will ask, ‘‘ But, if the Uncle has never seen his Nephew, but is onl 
aware otf his being in London studying (for what ? Law or Church i 
he would be surprised to find that he has been already ordained, an 
his first question would be as to ‘‘ when, he had become a Clergy- 
man ? 

Of course, the Nephew’s answer, adroitly managed, might tend! to 
add to the muddle, and then even this objection could not have been 
made. But that the Eccentric Uncle should suddenly discover that 
he has for a Nephew a full-fledged Parson, and yet make no remark 
upon it, is just what you, my dear Sir, as an Author of farcical 
pieces yourself, would at once spot as a palpable defect, and one so 
easily remedied as to astonish you that it was never observed during 
writing, or during rehearsal. ; 
But, my dear Sir, you mustn’t be too hard on it, and where all is 
fun and frolic, and when the laughter is hearty and uproarious,—oh, 
what a blessed thing it is to get a good laugh! and I cried at PENLEY 
and HILt together,—it is ungracious to inquire too closely into the 
means by which the end is obtained. Success to your 7wins, and 
when you ’ve started them, and have had a night’s rest, you go for 








eries and hot weather, the Globe is full every night, the laughter is 


another night’s enjoyment to the Globe, and thank your sincere 
admirer and well-wisher, Ness. 





























































































Iw the! 
Mon 

In the ' 
| And 


There 
And 
Girls ¢ 
{ 


Out 















































| She will neither fail nor falter, but stand bravely at the altar, 
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IN ROTTEN ROW. 


A RemrIniscence or THE Dyno Szason. 


Ly the midst of London’s bustle there ’s a murmur and a rustle, bition of the Royal Academy. 
‘Mong the leafage when the summer breezes blow, _ Beneath these magnificent pictures appear all sort of iances for 
In the emerald oasis of Hyde Park the pleasant place is— turning water on and turning water off, with now and again the 
And ’tis known to all the world as Rotten Row. ge Somebody’s filter. After seeing the exhibits, the Public, 
i Com 


There, since Fashion bids them, gaily do all worldlings gather daily, | a right to monopoly 

the unconvinced, the uni 
e the rhododendron, while the creaseless-coated men | attention to the yard which has been placed at their disposal by the 
Executive Council of the Healtheries, 


And Oy ae or drive, or lounge upon a chair ; 
Girls outs 


drone . ; 
Out the compliments that fascinate the fair. 


shade is, 
Ne’er a town can show a more entrancing sight ; 
With smart cavaliers attendant, in all finery resplendent, 
And their collars supernaturally tight. 


She is everywhere acknowledged as t. 
She'd inflame a staid Dominican old friar, while the cynic 
Knows too truly she is only there to sell. 


See the millionnaire advances, with his cold triumphal glances, 
Since he knows he has the pick of all the stud ; 
Trot her out and show her paces, for no dealer like your Grace is, h 


And'you’ll t both the breeding and » 

Se ” _——— ** dirty night” in the Channel. Dividing the yard from the Museum 
is a gateway decorated tastefully with an artistic arrangement in 
iron pipes, and this gateway completes the display of the Water 


Has she dream of love, a woman after all is very human, 
Had no accents grown too dangerously sweet ; 


| Well, ’tis easy to recover the attentions of a lover, Com ’ ¢ L 
Public to the alleged extortions of monopolists! Whether it will, 
time alone can show! 


And she’ll certes be a matron most discreet. 


Though she hears the solemn service in a dream ; 

They were never known as cowards, or the ‘blood of all the 
Howakps” 

Well might curdle at pollution of its stream. 


But away with cynic fancies, see the sun in fervour glances, 
On fair faces that his brightest outshine, 

"Tis not ours to presage trouble, life ’s a toy, a dream, a bubble ;— 
What’s the hour? Egad, I’m off to dress and dine. 





OUR INSANE-ITARY GUIDE TO THE HEALTH 
EXHIBITION, 
Part 1X.—An Opp CoRNER AND THE WatTER COMPANIES, 


Wuen the great Show was in course of pre tion, a rumour 
tlew from South Kensin; to the uttermost limits of the Metropolis 


was reported that these mono} 


soften the heart of the t economist. 
aquatic element were to show themselves in their native charms, 
we were to forget our animosity in our admiration. On the day}, 


panies was in possession of men with hose, who im y 
water upon all those who attempted to the ‘‘ No-Thoroughfare ” 
vement then 


that the time would soon come w mosaic 


Trafalgar Square. Round about him are paintings of the riverside 
property of the Companies—here is a picturesque bit of reservoir— 
there something pretty in waterworks. The subjects of the pictures 
are of unequal merit, and some of the Artists must have had a diffi- 


Sipe aneate be pees ie Sec 
y 0 a 

country-house, the Di or Managers, or Secretaries of the Com- 

panies have evidently, in like manner, requested that not a well- 








known tank or cherished chimney shall be omitted. The result of 
this presumed command is in ing. i 
looks like a compromise between the illustrations 

advertising the merits of a Laundry Company and the Annual Exhi- 


And there ride the lovely ladies, where the chequered light and ony seomtugly had ey oe With the dead wall the Companies 
accomplished 
cent “* Illumination” in glass, which rivals the display of Mr. Poot 
of Savile Row on the Queen’s Birthday, It is not quite clear what 
this grand affair has ae with Mi ph Companies ies; but what it lacks 
aan : . it appropriateness it es up in loy as its 
There ’s the Duchess and her Sevabter, quite « gem of purest water, huge set of Prince of Wales's FE Nate X 
i fountain, once more recalling 
However, here the homely squirt _— way to the betin c 
That the water thrown up in the fountain may not be lost to sight in 
the gloaming, one of the ugliest o-ote 
brilliant electric light, accompani y what 
stunning noise. 


My name is Covent Garden, 
And my case it is a hard ’un, 


— ros at Ne Congregate. 
en you hear my deposition , 
Of the horrible condition I’ve become a perfect pest 
I’m in now. To myself an I protest 
is a shame ; 


I’m/‘as nice a bit of ground 
As can anywhere be found 


that the Water Companies were going to distinguish themselves. It | Not a hundred years 
polists were about to atone for a past of | It was @ /a mc 


mismanagement and extortion, by affording a display that would To affect me, 
most lallepen i Like a certain | And the fashionable crew, 


ined In me pant ; To his name. 
1 v0 0 eel capea taped Folks complain with much excuse 
t ours I diffuse 
And renown. Make them ill. 
a Bae Ra 5 adda 
, you know, p gen 
: I distil. ? 
When they let my refuse rot 
Did select me. In the summer sunshine hot, 
At its ease ? 


classical Professional Beauty before her Judges, the purveyors of the | As their favoured rendezvous 
devoted i ‘ 
evoted to the Opening Ceremony, the Corner given over to the Com Tho beaus would queeemalls 


barriers. The meek and expectant Public humbly submitted, feeling ha A por li ty Mach But the da perhaps will besok 
take 


flooded would be and consequently Fairyland would s F. : 
, . ‘or this wrong ; 

revealed before them. For days afterwards, the Public Press, in| (serve my present status ; And in epidemics weeak 

describing the merits of the various other exhibits, constantly Eheu, quantum mutatus My vengeance on the weak 

referred to the coming glories of the ‘‘ Water Companies’ Pavilion ” Tis ab illo! And the ctetas. 

as the Court devoted to the details of Water Supply was quaintly | po. those jaunty days of yore 

termed. This was a long time ago, and now “ Pavilion” is} 7 perforce must evermore That somebody should try 

finished, and open to the Public. Unhappily, taken all round (and Wess Given: My abuse to rectif 

ee tour will include an Inner Court, and a kind of back-yard), the . And ao 
a is decidedly ting. botsdik : I am nothing but a mart It is evidently clear ; 

tanding in the centre of ‘ the Pavilion,” the visitor finds himself | Where the costermonger’s cart But who will interfere 
hear a fountain, which recalls to memory the venerable squirts of Lingers late, With a Duke ? 


cult task to render their work interesting or pleasing. Like the| with a bad bird of a Leader.” 


The collection of paintings 
ions to some pamphlet 


is imagined, can wy *- half that the panies have 
, no doubt, to complete the cure, to convince 
ted Element-providers turn their joint 


On the whole, it is not a nice yard. It has a dead wall on one side, 


ifficulty. Calling to their assistance the 


EFRIES of Houn they have run up a ifi- 


ief ornament is a 

ear this splendid Govign isa 
the aquatic triumphs of ing Cross. 
dryad. 


the world affords a 
may be fairly called a 
he plashing of the water combining with the 


umming of the engines, recalls some of the choicest memories of a 


ies, which at first it was expected would reconcile an angr 








THE MUSE OF MUD-SALAD MARKET. 
(Loquitur. ) 


Where, instead of the ¢lite, 
All the gamins of the street 


I am really quite a scandal 
To an owner with a handle 


And that decomposing matter 
Will not fail, forsooth, to scatter 
disease, 


Neath my classic colonnade 


With the belles. 


When v tta ls 


All the swells. 








Horace on THe Hovse or Lonps (Latest Schoolboy Translation). 
—‘ Fata mala ducis avi domum”—‘ The Fates at the House are 





Mrs. Gamp on Tae Present Strate or THE Toames.—‘’ Which, 
my dear, it’s a British Sewage Canal!” 























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


{Aveusr 9, 1884, 











EFFECT OF GOOD CHEER ON OPPOSITE TEMPERAMENTS. 


Aspror or Jones anp Samira at Two Dirrerent Sraces or THE sAME Sumprvovus ReEpast. 








THE OLD LION AROUSED! 


Ea? Dead or effete? Nota bit of it! Oldish, of course, 
But with wondrous reserves of elastic if slumbering force. 


1 
There is spring in those sinews and strength in those Sosa jaws, 


And they ’d better be wary who come wi clutch of his claws. 
May have fancied his fighting days over—and how he has fought !— 
But there probably lurked a dim doubt at the back of the thought ; 
For the leonine eye is undimmed, and the leonine pose, 

Even couchant, conveys a calm cave / to possible foes. 

Now Leo is up again, rampant, defiant, and dour, 

For he deems the occasion for fighting has come, and the hour. 
Reluctant?’ Nothe! Peace is pleasant, and welcome is rest, 

And the chase of small every-day game is poor at the best, 
But now the old quarry ’s afoot, the old foe is afield, 

And to skulk in one’s den were as craven almost as to yield. 

Out, out in the open! The days of stern fray are not o’er, 

And the forest once more shall re-echo that resonant roar, 

No Bottom-like sham, the authentic reverberant thunder 

That forty years syne filled the foemen with awe and with wonder. 
Qe yr —- it maz be, but less et ? No! Me 

The Old Lion always roaring, and loved a straight blow. 

Too tame to be ree i that voice to the coo of the dove, 
Or go with cut claws and drawn teeth, like the Lion in love. 

No ; like the old hunter who stirs at the sound of the horn, 

Or like the old knight who in war time would hold it foul scorn 
To skulk in retirement, and buckles on harness again, 

And is forth to the front of the battle to slay or be slain,— 
Even so the Old Lion arouses at sound of the shout 

Which, like that of the host which old Jericho compassed about, 
Bodes tumbling of ancient defences and tottering towers, 

And epaling of old domination and time-honoured towers. 
Ware Leo! His mane is afloat like a war-banner waving, 

As often of old, all the host of the hunters fierce braving. 

"Tis silvered with age. Whatofthat? The vastly mistaken 
Who fancy the King of the Forest is sluggish or shaken. 

Some promising cubs are afield, but which one of the litter— 

Say Brummagem, Newcastle, Chelsea !—is fiercer or fitter ? 

The young lions roar, but their thunder is not as his thunder : 

It shakes not as Ais es, the ranks of the foemen asunder. 





So, seeing big fighting at hand, he’s once more to the front, 

Still game of the battle to bear, as aforetime, the brunt, } 
And the strength of the strongest, the pride of the proudest may fail 
At the sound of the Old Lion’s voice, and the wag of his tail ! 








THE PLAGUE OF FLIES. 
(A Vision and an Apologue.) 
‘* T read before mine eyelids dropt their shade.”’ 


Nor Caavcenr’s “ Legend of Good Women,” but Mr. Waicnt’s 
letter to the Standard, recommending a aie of eae 
as a preventive against the incursions of dirty, disease-gende 
flies into our houses, and devouring earwigs into our gardens. An 
I slept, and dreamt that ‘‘ Realism” was dead, and Zolaism defunct, 
that erotic sham-classicisms were tabooed, and pornographic poet- 
lings sent to Coventry, without a return-ticket ; that prurient pen- 
women found neither publishers nor public for their three-volume 
improprieties ; that gauzily-draped indecencies ‘‘ adapted from the 
French ” no longer defiled our Stage ; that prying paragraph-writers 
and dishers-up of prison horrors were alike Eucalyptused out of 
existence as polluters of home and poisoners of youth. But I awoke, 
and behold our girls were still reading Ovrpa, and our boys writing 
sickly sensualisms in strained and staggering stanzas ; double-entente 
and semi-nudity still bewitched our shallow-brained young men; 
the Clubs and the Saloons still chuckled over Ecomet’s smart slan- 
ders, the slums and the meeps still crept and gloated over 
Bivpso’s brutal “ Boy-Bandits” and coarsely voluptuous Brides of 
the Bushwhackers ! 80 I found that it was not the 
the Garden of Literature that good Mr. b iayaed osed to free from 
vermin, and I wished that he or another d discover for us a 
disinfectant and destroyer that should deliver us from our moral an 
intellectual Plague of Flies. 


ouse of Art or 








Unprr the somewhat satirical heading, “‘ Royal Gifts,” there was 
a paragraph in the 7imes last Saturday, informing the world that 
the Queen had recently presented some ‘* More Leaves” to the Royal 
Hospital for Diseases of the Chest. These collected Leaves are very 
interesting, of course, and ornamental, no doubt; but, where the chest 
is concerned, wouldn’t ‘‘ Mustard Leaves” have been more useful ? 
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renewed cheerfulness.) On my word, I think 


pitting y ! your idea was far from bad—at any rate, 


it was novel. And now good-bye. 


The Chance: 


Serence Chamber.) 
button-hole), I 


The Chancellor, ? French! 


Come now, you must. 


tion). Bir, I cannot. 


French. 


verbs! Ah me! what shall we do? 
Sully.) Eureka! I have found it! 


way by amen lage English ! 


he Chancellor. Broken English! 
not understand you! 


out, kick ’im out !” 
you are addressing your colleagues. 


Shentlemans, vat it is ve are ’ere ? 


eetel t is t boy. 
Egypt. vill ’elp ’im. I 


you call zat gentlemans in ze red cap—ah! 
how he is bad! Vat ew may call kick ’im 
ow youtry. Imagine 


The Premier (with some hesitation). But 
are you sure we are right? I hear that the 
Powers are bie A. about the matter. 

. Oh, nonsense! Well, 
they must be angry, and now once more 
good-bye. (Moves off towards the Con- 


The Premier ating his colleague by the 

am quite sure that it 
wouldn’t be better if you were, after all, to 
use the accepted of diplomacy. 


(Mr. 


GLADSTONE smilii nods an affirmative.) 
Never! No, Sir; never will be 
aves! Rather than French, I would 


cut off this good ri ! : 
The Premier (p , but firmly). Nay, 
you must not say so. Remember the watch- 


word of the Government is “ conciliation.” 
The Chancellor (with much determina- 


The Premier (with fury). But you shall 
obey me! (Resuming his gentleness.) Nay, 
I forgot myself! Hvueu, be frank 
with me, is some other reason for 
your refusal than policy of State. We are 
old friends—tell me why you will not speak 


The Chancellor {after @ severe inward 
struggle). Because | have never learned the 
ngage ! Now, scorn me for evermore ! 
The Premier, No, it is not I that should 
condemn you! Learn, Huan, that even 
your Leader is not quite sure of his irregular 
(Joy- 
You 
cannot speak French; then meet them half- 


I do 


The Premier (enthusiastically), Oh, it is 
plain enough. y you wish to object to 
the presence of the Turkish Kepresentative, 
all you have to observe is ‘* Gentlemans, vat 


h U 


The Chancellor (in broken been 
te 
you a leetel secret. ? Ah, ’e is debt! 
Oh, yase—e is in debt! Ah, zat leetel 
Egypt! Ve must ’elp im! Oh, yase. Ve 
must put ’im on vat you calls ’is leetel legs. 
Oh, yase. You not say no. It is you sa 
not so rich it is. No, you all vat you call 
jolly good fellows! Oh yase ye say, ** Zat 

i I like zat leetel 
vill cut is leetel 
coupon. I vill knock avay ’is leetel interest 
—one, two, ze per cent. Oh, yase, I vill do 


EQUESTRIAN PUZZLE. it all, zat I vill—for I am one jolly good 
PvuzzLE—WHAT WILL HE DO WITH HIs Leas? -““ Premier. Excellent! Admirable! 





a yr 


cain Splendid! Do you really think you could 


ENGLISH—BROKEN, NOT BENT! 
Scenk—Outside the Foreign Office. 


up 
Chancellor. With perfect ease. 


Enter the Premier and the CHANCELLOR OF THE ——— There ’s lots where that comes 


= rom. 
. EXCHEQUER, L. and R. They greet each other cordially. The Premier, Bravo! And now to the 
The Premier. And how are you getting on with the Conference ? Conference. You won't be ten minutes 


had to submit to me, 


understand you ? 
: ing). Well, some of them did. Muwsrer was a little nasty—he . P : 
beoaaly = pao a osu his jeapdp-tend “asa pentose gentlemans ridere” ——_ -~ When victory fails to crown 
am airaid his annoyance took the shape of all that fuss a ur banners, 
enough e Russian Ambasender (you know how the | Bad cricket is not mended by bad manners ! 
tl 


ure that 


holera ; but the others were quiet 
ibjects of the Czax pick up i 
ere.” But I am not quite sure 


to speak any other than English, and they have | adjourn sine die. 





To ‘‘ The Surrey Crowd.’’ 


t the importation of the 








. Th 
observed, ‘‘Oh, yase—all right—portare 5 
.~ ~~ oo to what iowa pote oa (With Srace_Coacuine.—A Rehearsal. 


The Chancellor (cheerfully). Oh, very well, indeed. I have obeyed your instructions to| settling it in that style, and then you can 

he letter. From the first I otused pes : Engl ine di (Beit 

: GRANVILLE was a little annoyed at first—he is so proud of his French— | polishes off the Conference.) 

ut ultimately he followed my example. 
Premier. And did 

The Chancellor (consi 


into the House,jand 
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NEVER DROP YOUR UNDER-JAW IN SOCIETY. 


She. ‘‘Wuo’s Toat Tatt Man wits tHe Baty Heap?” 





He. “Brown, THe Q.C. He's THE HARDEST-WORKING MAN I KNOW. 
Propicious BraiIn—sTUPENDOUs !" 
She. ‘‘Inpeep! Just NOW HE LOOKS AS IF HE WERE GIVING IT A LITTLE 


Rest!” 


“TUSSAUD! ’TIS PITY ’TIS SO!” 
(A Record of what was heard in the Marylebone Road.) 


‘‘T wost protest against being placed in charge of the Catalogue,” said Gant- 
BALDI, emphatically. The great Italian General was standing close to the 
stall oceupied by a young Lady at times when the Exhibition was open. “I 
mean what I say. The Catalogue is misleading. For instance, it talks about 
the Lying in State of Pro Nowo. Now there is no Pope, so if there is any 
lying in State about the matter, it must be the lying in State of the gorgeously- 
covered Catalogue!” 

** Good!” cried Coaries THE Seconp, with a short dry laugh. ‘‘ Very funny! 
And as you seem fond of a joke, my dear General, look over here at me. See, 
they have jammed me up between the Orchestra and my Father reading his own 
death-warrant! Why, t haven’t got room to move—have I, you fellow with a 
Field-Marshal’s béton, standing like a naughty child behind me in the corner ?” 

‘No, your Majesty,” was the answer of the person so addressed ; “ and I am 
not in the least hurt at your calling me a ‘fellow.’ Fact is, as they have lost 
my number, I haven’t an idea who Iam! Rather fancy I must be the first Duke 
of Martsonoven, or Sir Watrer Rateien, or Monx.” 

“I think the complaint about the Catalogue very just,” said CHARLEs 
Dickens, who was standing, fixedly regarding Vicror Emanvet. ‘‘ You may 
all of you remember that — A we were at dear old Baker Street, I used to loo 
after the sticks and umbrellas, and (very properly, as a literary man) keep my 
eye upon the books, Zhen the Catalogue might be relied upon. Now it is full 
of mistakes. For instance, in the group of which Henry tue Eriocurn is the 
centre, a vulgar-looking individ in an imperial crown is numbered ‘172. 
Wrettrre,’ and the effigy of Henny rae Friern appears as ‘ Le Comte de Panis.’ 
And I ask you frankly, why should I be standing here gazing at the late King 
of Itaiy, as if I rec in his portly person the original of the Fat Boy in 
Pickwwk? No, no; it was not kind to take me away from the sticks and 
umbrellas. On my word of honour, I had grown quite attached to them.” 

_ “* Well, you know, as a new-comer, I can’t say much about your late quarters 
in Baker Street, but I should faney they must have been better than these.” 
It was Lord Rawpotra CavuRcHILt who was ing. The Leader of the Fourth 
Party was standing between the Marquis of Harrrveton and Earl GranviL_e, 


who was rather cruelly exposing to view the name and 
address of the maker of a very bad hat. ‘* You see there’s 
a good deal of red and gold, which, d in itself, isn’t a 
good background for such as us, and as for the entrance- 
staircase from Baron Grant’s, it is decidedly handsome, 
but nothing more. We seem all at sixes sevens,” 

** Quite right,” said King Jouy, with a savage scowl, 
“They have mixed up the Plantagenets so hopelessly, 
that we are quite confusing. An old man came here with 
his nephew yesterday, expecting to find us in chronological 
order. When he discovered the truth, he was obliged to 
abandon his intended lecture upon English History. And 
one of our number has a pair of boots — out of 
repair. You can see all oud fects in this huge wilderness.” 

“Oh, you Early People needn’t grumble! Look at us 
poor Moderns!” cried the Empress of AUSTRIA, angrily, 

‘Could anything be more ridiculous than the group of 
which J form a part? Here am I having a row with 
my husband for putting a cushion in an arm-chair, while 
the Emperor of Russt1a skulks timorously behind a cross 
between a sideboard and an umbrella-stand, seemingly 
because he is afraid of a Nihilist explosion!” 

““And don’t forget poor little ill-used me, your 
Majesty,” cried Prince Epwarp of Saxe- Weimar, 
“They have actually labelled my name in full, and 
given me such a dirty face!” 

** And I ask you, is not this calculated to mislead 
children ?” shouted Jonw Kwyox, who was quarrelling 
as usual with Mary Queen of Scots. ‘‘ They have repre- 
sented me with only my left thumb, my right one has 
been knocked off!” 

“* Ah, but you are far happier than we are,” said Lord 
Byron, who was standing a long way apart in a corner in 
a secondroom. ‘I can see you from here very well, and 
although pe are certainly rather strase ling, there is - 
attempt at effect in your grouping. But we poor people, 
so to speak, behind the throne, are jumbled up together 
anyhow. For instance, here am I with a vulgar diamond- 
faced shirt-button, balancing Mr. Brapiaven, holding 
a brief. Over yonder are ‘General’ and Mrs. Boor, 
and Messrs. Davrrr and Parwett. And on the other 
side, Spurcron, the Russian Giant, Captain Wes, 
Dr. Keweaty, Sir Bartte FRERz, Tom HUMB, Josy 
of Arc, and a few others are mixed into the most inco- 
gruous of human salads! I su we are considered out 
of date, but that is no reason why we should be insulted!” 

** And look at me!” thundered Bismarck. “ At Baker 
Street I used to preside at the Congress. Here I am sur- 
rounded by some unimportant Grand Dukes, a few Russian 
Archbishops, and that betinselled and played-out old fod 
the SHan!” 

‘“* And why should we be thrust into a draughty and 
unfinished conservatory?” asked the spokesman of + 
number of Turkish Generals, who, seemingly, had bee 
hurriedly deposited on a rug in the locality specified. 

‘*T think, too,” said NapoLeon THE THIRD, from the 
extra-room, “‘that as they have given my Uncle’s car- 
riage taken at Waterloo, as ought to have exhibited 
the one I used at Sedan. th were shown at dear old 
Baker Street!” 

‘*Might I ask you, Sire, if they appear to be quite 
comfortable in the Chamber of Horrors?” asked Cou! 
Cavour, who, apparently, was holding out his hand fe 
pence, as a reward for exhibiting Cuartes Keay # 

Macbeth. a . 

‘** They tell me that they have been all put in a me 
airy cellar,” explained the Third NaPo.Eon, courteously. 
‘* They say that the place is quite unlike their old quarters 
which, as we remember, were gloomy and impressivt. 
Their present apartment seems to be just the sort @ 
room for the serving of a popular three-and-sixpenl) 
table d héte dinner.” 

“* And the Comte de Loner?” : 

‘‘ Has been accommodated with a cheerful whitewashel 
cell. The old gentleman has his table, loaf and chait 
but says he greatly misses his amusing performing rt- 

“ No doubt all will be right shortly,” observed Dr. T4%, 
the late Archbishop of CANTERBURY, in a tone of swe 
conciliation. ‘‘ Very likely our change of uarters ¥3] 
rather hurriedly conducted, and hence the apparel] 
confusion. However, I did not wish to address yj 
Lordships on this point. It has occurred to me that tht) 
Franchise Bill——’ 

But at this moment an attendant fortunately enter 
the rooms, and the figures instantaneously resumed thet} 





stony or rather waxy silence. 
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nie THE House. Lerr Silfing 4 AJ 


i They ’re much too inclined to yield. TreveLYAN would do twice as 
SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT well, if he’d only a little Firmness. Forster much better that way. 
SETRAGEED FEC Only two men who can manage Irish Members. One is myself, the 
other THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. other Ayrton. Ayrtoy, of course, old and out of harness, I intend 








] EBB, to be Chancellor of Exchequer, so shall stick where Iam. But 

Joas House of Commons, Monday, July 28.—In Lords to-night, | jn Ser, nal Wa deegs of an Irish Bill iS dow how it con be 

neon- Wemyss called attention to new small-bores, which he discussed as if | gone,” : 

d out he loved em. aad Asked TreveLyan to let him pilot Irish Magistrate’s Bill. ‘‘ Why, 

ved | ‘ Fellow-feeling makes us wondrous kind,” says Lord Rosrsery, cert’nly!” said TreveLYaN, with start of surprise. Had Pan 

Baker looking at ever-juvenile Earl. ‘‘ Wish Wemyss would turn his | he was booked for an hour after Midnight. If Courtwery so good as 

n sut- attention to the big bore type, and do something to deliver us. to take charge of the Bill, wouldn’t on any account baulk his 

assis STRATHEDEN AND CAMPBELL related their thrilling experiences on | },»mour. 

id fool day of Franchise Demonstration. Appears when they got to corner| « Now, Tony,” says Courtney, buttoning his coat, ‘‘ you keep 
of Berkeley Square, SrRATHEDEN wanted to go one way and Camp- your eye on me. J’/i show you how to manage Irish Members.” 

ry and BELL another. Angry words ensued; desperate quarrel; crowd)” Got up, moved Second Reading of Bill, added two or three sen- 

of 4 formed a ring; “‘Go it, Old Uns!” the small boys cried; police | tonces. resumed seat. 

1 bees came at last; said he’d run’em both in. SrRaTHEDEN AND CaMP-| «Seo that?” he whispered over back of Bench, “ Treveyan 

d. BELL agreed there had been enough of that kind of thing of late. | would have gone on for twenty minutes in his insinuating manner. 


House on its trial ; couldn’t afford to have two more of its Members| Pinish ’em off in three minutes.” 
in same position, so SrraTHEDEN shook hands with CampbeLt, CamP-| Parnellites jump up in body. Demand explanations. Tim 
BELL shook hands with SrraTHEDEN, and both walked off. Scarcely | teary asked was it possible Second Reading of Bill was to be intro- 


been on speaking terms since. duced without word of explanati i 
Fe - : P planation? Haxrinoeton followed, with 
Datnousre said didn’t see what this had to do with Reform| Kpywy, Gray, Smaxt, and all the crew, including His Magnificence 


> quite Demonstration. SrraTHEDEN said his remarks were only prefatory, | the ex-Lord Mayor of Dublin. Courtney sat staring straight out 
Const a was coming to other matter, RepEspALe interposed, | before him, as if proceedings subsequent to his own remarks inter- 
= r ~ ved mumediataly afterwards adjourned, and CamPBet’s speech | ested him no more. From time to time, as storm grew in intensity, 


J) . . —_ . i i i 1f,— 
: Commons grinding away at Supply—Civil Service Supply, for no wf deg Be Firm!” 
srish. votes to-night, and therefore no bad language. Hear of storm| Night lengthened. Members dozed, and a rhythmical murmur 
(ating. Been to Conference to-day of Fourth Party and Parnellites. | coming from back bench behind the Chair marked the place where 
mplain they ’ve been overlooked in arrangements for casual Chair- | wowpetta lay. Worst of it was, from time to time Count moved ; 
fn en. Two taken from Liberal side, two from Conservative, none | woke up Members. Muowpgita roused up, led forth to be counted, 
oa either Third or Fourth Party. Tr Heaty means to propose | thon retired, and once more the gentle rhythmic sound was heard, a 
* kPa GItxis, who consents on condition that he must have his nap kind of undertone to the Debate. Only forty-four in last Count. 
-y y meeps Eo twelve. £ his wild Paris lif “‘ Just four over a quorum,” ag me ievoqwonstine Tx parr. 
; y sah,” he says, reminiscences of his aris life momen- | « tletion Wy vie-ale, this legislatio 
tarily returning, “‘ I’m O revoar ! till any time of the morning.” ma cen egislation by the skin 


,, RANDOLPH proposes to put up WoxFr, who rather likes notion. ! Be Firm!” said alow voice from the 
hould die happy,” oman tare Foreign Minister, ‘if I only | Be Firm, Leomaxp Heynr! irm! a low voice from 
0 pe 















had the chance of calling Giapsone to order, and threatening to Hours . day breaks; glass-lit ceiling paled in the dawn which 
es CHAMBERLAIN.” . showed thirteen faces fotos curiously grey; on the back bench a 
saness done.—Some Votes in Supply. figure gracefully disposed with hands on its breast like the 
Wednesday, 5°15 .m.—Fine fresh morning ; pleasant change from | effigy on Crusader’s tomb. Being Five o’Clock in the morning no 
pated a here of House with its forty or fifty Members sleeping | particular reason why should not go on till Six ht or Ten. 





or 
— great occasion. CouRTNE i- | Nothi being done and nothing said ex ish Members, 
ed firmness in managing . a8 in gdh apenas whe po Rey —y* their turn —— At pry td of mutiny below 
What this Government lacks, Tony,” says he, “is Firmness. | the Gangway on Mini side. Dritwyn hinted that he did not 









































quite understand position and ~~? Government with hesitation. 
hetter adjourn Debate. Certainly. Courtngy had no objection 
whatever, and at quarter past Five in the morning House adjourned, 
being in precisely same position as when Debate commenced at One 
o’ Clock. 

Covrtwey in high spirits. ‘‘ That’s a lesson they'll not forget 
in a hurry,” he says. *‘* Wish TreveLYAn been here to see it. But 
may do permanent good. Talk about tact and management, what ’s 
wanted is Firmness.” 

‘** But what about the Bill’? 
forrader.” 

“The Bill? Ah!—well—no, 

Business done.— None. 

Thursday.—Two important questions put to-night. One about 
Conference, on which nothing to be said except that further adjourn- 
ment taken place. Other put by Bor.ase: 

‘Has attention of Local Government Board,” he asked, ‘‘ been 
called to fearful smell in the Aye Lobby to-night ?” 

** Haven’t heard a smell,” says Dirxe. ‘‘ Perhaps Grand Cross 
has. But Hon. Member will see that, if we must have such an un- 
pleasantness in one of the Lobbies, it is better to have it in the Lobby 
where the Ayes go than in that frequented by the Noes.” House 
laughed. 

* Eh, what ’s that?” asked Mr. Ramsay. 

Drixe asked me, since he was busy, if I would take Ramsay out 
and try and explain. Sat with him for half-an-hour, but in absence 
of surgical appliances could do nothing. 

Left early to attend dinner in Arlington Street. Most charming 
affair. Markiss a host in himself. Little difficulty in settling seats. 
Wouldn't do to put Ranpora too near Sir StaFrorD, or plant WoLrr 
next to the Noble Baron,or Gorst shoulder to shoulder with AsumeEap- 

SaRTLETT. But everything cleverly a , and not a single 
scramble or bad word used. Lorp Mayor sang Grace, and FRED 
Burnapy beamed genially round as if he ’d just swallowed an un- 
usually fine box of Cockie’s Pills—say 1874 brand. Banquet fur- 
nished regardless of expense ; every luxury of season and GLADSTONE 
Claret in magnums. Only one toast, in spite of what newspapers 
say 
“*T give you, Ranpotrn,” said the Markiss, ‘“‘as one of the lifes 
and souls of the Party ! ” 

Ranpotpn much affected in replying. ‘‘ Happiest day of life. 
When baiting Sir Starrorp in Commons, or when working against 
the Markiss in the country, had always looked forward to 
this epoch. A great deal had happened during the past five months. 
There was one thing that rankled in his breast, disturbed his dreams 
and caused him to negiect his food. He had once in House of Commons 
spoken disrespectfully of the Lonp Mayor. He wished to withdraw 
the expression, to apologise for it. He could only say that he had 
done it with the best intentions, a feeling that had actuated him in 
his relations with other Leaders of the Party, though at times it 
might have appeared otherwise. The Lorp Mayor, at least, wouid 
understand him when he said, with JuvenaL :— 

‘** Omnibus in terris, que sunt a Gadibus usque 
Auroram et Gangem, pauci dignoscere possunt 
Vera bona, atque illis multum diversa, remota 
Erroris nebula.’ 


Could only say happiest moment of his life; was well worth all the 
trouble he had taken in browbeating his esteemed Leaders and setting 
the Party by the ears. Encouraged by their kind favour, they might 
rely upon him when nece again to earn their favour.” 

Lorp Mayor sobbed audibly; everybody in tears save ASHMEAD- 
Barriert and the Noble Baron, who showed a disposition to cough 
and shuffle their feet, but were immediately brought to order by a 
tremendous scowl from their friendly host. 

Business done.—StarrorD NorTHCOTE’s. 


Friday.—The Noble Baron going about to-day with arm in sling. 
Can swear he was all right yesterday before he went to Reconciliation 
Retreat, 20, Arlington Street. This looks bad. Hope there wasn’t 
a scrimmage after I left. All very well to talk about burying the 
hatehet ; but hard on the Noble Baron to select his left arm as place 
of sepulture. 

Business done.—Many speeches, and one or two Votes in Supply. 

Saturday.—The Prime Mryisrer, in his charaeter of the Downy 
One of Downing Street, announced that as England and France 
wouldn’t play a duett together in the European Concert, the Con- 
ference had collapsed. 

After this a ‘* Scene,” in which the principal parts were effectively 
taken by Ranpotrn, Norrucore, Tr Heaty, the Speaker, and the 
Two O’Connors. 

Business done.—The Conference’s. 


You don’t seem to have got any 


Wasn’t thinking of the Bill.” 








Morro ror Frenca Fiction (shghtly altered from Tennyson), 
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** Content to dwell in sdecencies for ever.” 





{Aueust 9, 1884, 
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FATHER THAMES’S APPEAL. 


Dear Poncnu, 

I am sure you’ve no wish to annoy, 
But, oh! when you dub me a “ Dirty Old Boy,” 
And picture me—smartly—as something between 
A seavenger “‘ tight’ and a Mudlark unclean, 
It does hurt my feelings. Why, bless you, dear Prncn, 
Don’t you, don’t you remember the Launch and the Lunch ? 
The cool of the evening, say just about Cookham ? 
The tankards of ‘‘ Cup,” and the throttles that took ’em ? 
That ‘‘ cut off the breast,” and that Cut on——-well, well! 
Do you think it’s my fault that so foully I smell, 
That so dirty I look, that so shallow J run? 
No, bless your old beak, Puncn, I know it’s your fun. 











A Dirty Old Boy! Yes, that’s me, Sir, worse luck ! 

But the fault lies with them who befoul me with muck. 

I would run silver clear from my source to my mouth, 
Defiant of dirt, independent of drouth, 

If they ’d only allow me. But no, not a bit of it. 

They foul, and you flout, and J don’t see the wit of it. 
There, there, I speak frankly. I know you of old: 
You’ve bathed in my waters so limpid and cold 

You ’ve spooned at sweet Marlow, you ’ve boated at Henley 
(The stream was a HALSWELLE, the sky was a PENLEY! ) 
How oft have I mirrored your jolly old front, 

Glass-clear whilst at Pangbourne you fished from a Punt ? 
I’ve listened whilst wit-sparks grew brighter and brighter, 
And laughter rang loud o’er my stream from the ‘‘ Mitre.” 
That green-shrouded window looks on to my flood, 

Was the whiff then the whiff of malodorous mud ? 

And if down at Purfleet your nose you would nip, 

Sniff at the ‘‘ Trafalgar,” or snort at the ‘‘ Ship,” 

You know that I suffered far more, Sir, than you 

At the thought that my stream was a Stygian brew. 

Be just, Sir, and own that the Dirty Old Boy 

A true Thing of Beauty, for ever a joy, 

Would be if they ’d let him ; and come down like thunder 
On fools who befoul, and officials who blunder. 

Dear Punch, smash the duffers who make me a sewer ! 
You never did service more needed or truer. 

Demolish the muck-men who herd on my brink, 

And flush me with foulness, and spoil me with stink. 
Some guardian give me not stupid or shabby, 

Don’t care if it’s Drtxe, do not mind if it’s Lansy, 

So long as he isn’t a goose, or a grubber 

For shekels in dye-muck or India-rubber. 

This do, and youll earn my sincerest of thanks ; 

And when the next time you set foot ye | banks, 

Or plunge in my waters, or fish in my flood, 

If I shock you with stench or annoy you with mud, 

You may say that not muckworms, or muddlers it shames, 
But your faithful old favourite, Otp FatHer THAMES. 











THE SALISBURY TALES. 


Att EnGLanp V. HATrIELD (with two Professionals).—This remark- | 
able match will be played out in the British playing-fields in the cours | 
of the Autumn. Hatfield has the assistance of the old-fashioned slov- | 
bowler, Ricumonp, and of the celebrated *‘ twisters” of Carnys. The} 
All-England Team will be chosen impartially from the following 
Clubs; viz., the Whig, Liberal, Radical, New Tory, Old Conservi- 
tive, Popular, National, Patriotic, &e. The Crown and the Constiti- 
tion will officiate as Umpires. The Hatfield Captain is confident; 
but the odds on England (and the faces of the Hatfield backers 
grow longer every day ; and there are doubts if the Hatfield Eleves 
will be complete at the last moment. 


The ostrich hid his head in the sand, 
All in the wilds so free, 

And thought, as you know, he saw nobody, so 
That nobody couldn’t see he ! 

Lord SaLissury sits on his tower alone, 
All in the clouds so dim, 

And thinks because he looks down upon we, 
That we all looks up to him! 











It is currently reported that when the Marquis of Sarissuil) 
gets up in the morning, the Hatfield tenantry are expected to gathe] 
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Bottle w: 


Hartin’s | 
ABBI 
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158 to 1 






















under his window to hear him crow. 





There was a Minister of olden time, 
Whose ‘‘ ego et rex meus” was sublime ; 
But mounting SaLispugy’s motto’s simpler yet— 


’Tis merely this, ‘‘ Ego et egomet,” 
wd 








Ge TO COKRESPONDENTS.—1o no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless secompanil 


by & Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 
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the CORK MEDAL en LIMITED. 

gix PRIZE MEDALS FOR 
IRISH WHISRY. 


Geld Meas Pe ay sve’ 
bydney, 1879; Three Prize 






Philadelphia, 1876 
First Prize Medal, 
Medals, Cork, 1883. 


RY fine, full flavor, and 
Good Spirit "—Jurors’ Award, Philade! 
Centennial Exhibition, 1876. 


“TJ NQUESTION ABLY as “i 


a specimen as one could wish to see.”— 
Jurors’ Award, Cork Exhibition, 1863. 


pais FINE OLD IRISH 


W HISKY may be hed of the princi 
eho 





and Spirit Dealers, and is ——— 
sale merchants in casks and cases b 


THE, CORK, DISTILLERIES 


| fold by all respectable Wine Merchapte, 
| Duty considerably reduced, 6th April, 191, 





HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN 
CHERRY ?an.Miste 
Peo nee, BRANDY. 


wewrs ro THe Rovat Dawiem anv Imreniat Russtan 
Covers, ann H.R.H. tae Paice or Wates. 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 


The Oxygen-Giving Disinfectant. 


HARTIN'’S CRIMSON SALT 


“ The means which Science has placed within our 
reach, ata very cheap rate, for sanitary purposes.” 
Coe Times. 
unequalled preparation, recom- 
led by the highest Medical Authorities, 
tae Sareouagp oF tHe Home, an un- 
ng protection from the perils of Swauu- 
Pox, C HOL ERA, Tyrrxuvs Favex, Dips- 
THERIA, and all other contagious diseases, 
A ling Bottle makes 300 gallons—see 
directions for use, 
If your Chemist is out of Stock, a Shilling 
Bottle will be sent to any address free for 
Twelve Stamps by 


= | Hartin’s Crimson Salt Co., Ld., Worcester, 


ABBOTSFORD GRATES. 


Est. 1818 
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ss, | HE 259 to 162, ORFORD ST. LODOM, W. | lf 
lowing | “STOVE” CATALOGUES FREE. 
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THEBESTFOOD 
FORINFANTS 


SAVORY & MOORE, London. 
And of Chemists, &e., everywhere. 


"THE BEST AND CHEAPEST _| 
NATURAL APERIENT| 


Hunpadi| WATER 
tent ‘mn 05 


Mainless' 
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SU Ana Mild” | 


ROSE’S 
LIME JUICE CORDIAL. 


The favourite Summer Beverage. 

A delicious Cooling Drink in Water. 

Is prepared from the Lime Fruit. 

Is entirely Free of Alcohol 

Effervescing in all Aérated Waters. 

An excellent Stimulant biended with Spirits. 
Is highly Medicinal. 

Cooling and Purifying the Blood. 
An excellent ! 4 
Is recommended by the L AxcET.— 

Is Sold Everywhere. 

Wholesale Stores—i1, Curtain Road, London. 


ROSE’S 
LIME JUICE CORDIAL 





“ They come as a boon and « 0 Mosttag to men, 
The yi the Ow:, and the avencer Pen.” 


TRY THE “* HINDOO ” PENS. 


“ With oblique points are inestimable.” 
Omas Tora. 
Samrte Box, att ras goeps, ls, Id. ar Poer. 
Sold by all Stationers. 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON, 


PATENTESS® OF PENS AND FEN ROLDERS, 
23, BLAIR 8T., EDINBURGH (Eerp. 1770), 
Penmakers te Mer Majesty's Government Offices. 


Me. EDGAR, of Butt Lighthouse, 

re Oye ber thanks 
to Lady M for the N di It proved the 
m 














SAUCE 
FOR 


MANDARIN SAUCE * 


ALL. 
What shall I Drink? 


The Laxcer has subjected the Montserrat Lime 

Juice to full analysis for quality and purity, and 

recommends the public to drink it in preference to 
any form of alcohol. 


ONTSERRAT 


.  %UICE 
CORDIALS 


AROMATIC CLOVE, STRAWBERRY, RASP- 
BERRY, PINEAPPLE, SARSAPARILLA, JAR- 
GONELLE, QUININE, PEPPERMINT 
Retail from Grocers, Druggists, and Wine Merchants 


every where 


PALATABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


THE ONLY 
A POSITIVE CURE FOR STOMACH, 
LIVER, AND KIDNEY AFFECTIONS. 


The best household remedy and specific for 
CONSTIPATION, 
with Testi fal 












‘hel. 
» 





Descriptive P: post free. 


Sold by Chemists, ls. 6d. and 2s. per bottle. 
Miscutar Birres Water Comrawy, Limited, | 
38, Snow Hill, London, B.C. 


| 
"Plate Paeder 


NON-MFRCURIAL. The BEST and SAFEST 
AKTIC ioc CLEANING SILVER, ELECTRO 
PLATE Two Gorn Mepats—New Zealand, is%2, 
Caicutta, 1664. Boxes, bs., 2s. 6¢., and 4s. 6d. 


MORSON’S preparations oF 


Highly recommended 
by the Medical Pro- 


PEPSINE., ¥.::: 2 
fone) INDIGESTION. 


t 

Be, “be td. onl 
4s. 6d.; Globules, 2s., 3s. 6d., and 6s, 6d.; and Powder, 
in 1 ox. Bottles, at ds. cach. Bold by all Chemists. 















The popularity Pepsine has acquired as almosta 
——— for chronic dyspepsia, indigestion, &c., is 
to the fact that it is the nearest possibile pro- 
duction of the active —- of the gastric juice of 
the stomach. Unfortunately, like all other inven- 
tions of a ps nature, Pepsine has been not slightly 
di ited by the manufactures that pave 
Soon Ineued from tithe to time, it is therefore o 
ALD a guarantee of its efficacy, to se that each 
ars the maker's name, 
MORKSON «& SON 
Southampton Row, Russel! Square, London. 





. remedy she had ever applied. The 
ed wae emneat instantaneous.” NEU- 
gives instant efin toothache, neuraigia 
rheumatism, gout, and all nerve and local pains 
relieves in all cases, i Chem 


t., Kondo 
; by post, wis. 3d.& 


Tikheel\ : 


cures Neuralgia 
Faceache, Tic 
and Toothache, 


Nervous & Sick Headache. 
From « CLERGYMAN 
oy tue Cuvuacu op Enoianp., 

“ Dec. 20th, 1883. 

“Gentiemen,—I heve great pleasure in recom- 
mending to the public your valuable preparation 
*Tikheel.” In cases where I have known it to be 
used, it was most effectual in curing Neuralgia, and 
also Toothache. I hope you will be well repaid for 
i yur certain and safe remedy.—Tuse Evtron or‘ Tue 
anisu Maoazine,’ Bedlington, Northumberiand.’ 
Priee 2s. 6d., to be obtained ao all Chemists every- 
where. Do not be persuaded to “Tay somerxine 
rise.” Parcels Post ¥ Pree for 2%. $d. in Stamps or 
P.0.0., from the a? a CLARK, BLEAS- 
DALE, BELL @ ©0., York. 


a, 
in most — 


ane una yard 
On. 1d dea 20, be, 





Lomspow;: Bavoy & 


Moore, 144, New Bond Street, W.; Butler & Crispe, 
4, Cheapside, B.C. Epinsvnom: Duncan, Floekhart, 
c Paris: Ce., 6, Rue de la Paix. 


Ba rast: Grattan 








| the bleed, promotes a 


vr S QUININE AND 
FOR GAINING IRON TONIC, 


STRENGTH, 
| Rouses and develops the nervous energies, enriches 
te, dispels languor and 


depression, fortifies the digestive organs. Is a 
remedy for neuralgia, indigestion, fevers, chest affec 
tions, and wasting diseases, &c. Bottles, 32 doses 


Sold by Chemists. Insist on having Pepper's Tonic. 


SKIN DISEASES CURED. 


SULPHOLINE LOTION removes congiiene, 
Seates, 3 redness, blotches, scurf,in a few days. 

ahly successful in eczema, psoriasis, prert 
tetter, &e. It totally destroys many deep igo 
lave terate skin affections. Sold pa Ms 


SULPHOLINE LOTION. 








An external means of curing skin diseases. There 
isscarcely any eruption but will yicld to SULPHO 
LINE and commence to fade away. The effect is 
astonishing It destroys the animalcula which 
cause these unmightly affections, and ensures a 
mooth, clear, healthy skin beaut fuily fragrant, 


smi 
quite harmless. Sold by Chemists. Hotties, 





4} handsome and convenient 
of Lamp, by the aid of 

= wn ich an expeditions and 
comfortable shave can be had 
at any time and in any place. 
Lae ds firm and safe when in 
when closed, can be 
cnevied in pocket. It heats 
sufficient water for shaving 
instantly, and preserves ege 


THE 


| PROMETHEUS 
SHAVING 
LAMP. 


(Witttrme’ Pater.) of Razor, so that it never 
requires stropping or setting. Samples, 5s. 6d, free 
by Parcels Post. Sold by Hairdressers, Ironmongers, 
Silversmiths, &¢ W. MH. WILLIAMS & ©O., 


96, Newhal! Street, Birmingham 


Mower Bastty a¥p PueasawTiy Wire 


DAWSON'S BEE HIVES. 


Bar-frame Hives, Seations, Comb Foundation, 








)BTAINED 


sm 
Send for Catalogue, Post Free. 
4. G. DAWSON, Alms Buildings, Macclesfield. 














SPENCE’S iis 
VELVETEENS. 


100 COLOURS GUARANTEED 
IN EVERY 
SHADE,  2/%:,3/6, 3/11, 4/8 


PER VARD 
PATTERNS SENT FRES. 


76 to 79, St. Paul’s Churchyard, London. 


HOW TO AVOID FINGER MARKS. 
64. Sample Rottle free by CREAM. 
mongers, 


STEPHENSON BROS.’ 
post for td. in stamps. Sold 
Sole Proprietors, Eevonsveen Maos., Bradfo 


surenon FURNITURE 
y Chemists, G rocere, lron- 








CARRIAGES OF EVERY DESCRIPTION 
OF PAYMENTS AT THE 


Victoria Carriage Works, 
94 and 25, LONG ACRE, W.. 





GOLD MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGNE 
AT THE 


CALCUTTA EXHIBITION 


HAS BEEN AWARDED TO 


PERINET & FILS 
REIMS. 


BEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


AT IMPORT PRICES. 


Excellent Foreign Cigars, as supplied to the Leading 
Clubs, Army Messes, and public, 16s., 2¥., and 22s 
per 100. Samples, 5 for ls. (14 Stamps 


BENSON, 61, St. Paul’s Churchyard. 


CHUBB’S 
LOCKS. 


Paice Leers oewt rare 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA #THRERT, EC., 
68, St. James's Street, Pall Mali, London ; 
Manchester, Liverpool, & Birmi ngham 


HEAL & SON'S 
NEW SPRING MATTRESS. 


(As Exhibited at the Health Exhibition 
Warranted good and serviceable ct a very moderate 
price 
2 ft., Me, ; 3 ft. Cin., Bde; 410, 960.5 41. 6 in, de 
A Catalogue of Bedateads and Purniture, with #« 
Designs and Price List of Bedding, free by post 
195 ro 198, TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD, W 


NESTLE’S 
MILK 
FOOD. 


Recommended by the highest Medical Authorities 
Prepared at Vevey, Switzeriand 
SOLD BY CHEMISTS, &c., EVERYWHERE 














FOR 
INFANTS, 
Tur Onty PERPROT 


BUBSTITUTE ron 
MOTHERS MILK. 
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Schweppes 
Table Waters. 


GOLD MEDAL. 














SODA WATER, 
LEMONADE, 

POTASS WATER, 
GINGER ALE, Dry and Sweet, 


MALVERN SELTZER WATER, &c. 


— ———— —— 


These Waters have been celebrated for upwards of a Century. They | 
have always had the patronage of Royalty, and continue to be supplied to | 


HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN. 


Consumers are requested to order 


SCE P PE’ ss, 


and see that all labels bear “ Fountain” Trade Mark, and corks branded 
with name of the firm. 
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PRICE THREE PENCE. 


























THREE PENCE. 


PRICE 


TH aim of the Series is to display the 


lligent development of the resources of 
= eal, and, wah, the assistance which 
advanced Chemical investigation provid 
to direct those ¢ 
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the short series of seven 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


In Volumes, price Half-a-Crown each. 





BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO., & 9 m BOUVERIE STREET, FLEET STREET, EC. 





VOLUME 
EIGHTY-SEVEN. 


_1 


AUGUST 16, 


various writers, who have been ial 


HANDBOOK or tHe FARM SERIES, |3: 


EDITED BY J. CHALMERS MORTON. 


oected, will pupoounante BOO. 
of ARM, which wil! be abreast of the 
man's every-day requirements, 
~s aa Sp susan y to utilise the 
vantages which an ever-widening science 
places within his reach. 
wine volumes now ready are given 
wi 
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CHEMISTRY OF THE FARM. 


By R. WARINGTON, F.C.S. 


LIVE-STOCK OF THE FARM. 


By SEVERAL WRITERS. 





CROPS OF THE FARM. 


By SEVERAL WRITERS. 


SOIL OF THE FARM. 


By PROF. SCOTT & J. C. MORTON. 








PLANT LIFE OF THE FARM. 


By MAXWELL T. MASTERS. 


EQUIPMENT OF THE FARM. 


By WM. BURNESS, J. C. MORTON, 
AND GILBERT MURRAY. 
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IF YOU WANT A BEMABLE 
STOCKING EKEWITTSR, 


for pleasure or pro@t, use the 


“GRISWOLD.” 


Acknowledged to be the BEST in the market. 


” 





Manufactured by 
Tus Lowpon snp Lesonerse Mosrent Co, Lo., 
Sole Licensee, I L. BEX RIDOE, 
&, Galiowtree Gate, Leicester 


Role Lowpos Derér, 4), Chartesheuse ‘ 
“ ~4. Lesvome Gan be given Winse ge Bris Line | | 
Sample of Work. 


T-etimeoniais and Sa 





ABBOTSPORD GRATES. 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 
158 to 168, OXFORD ST., LONDON, W. 


IC. BRANDAUER&C 


Bits 











TADDY & CO., Lonpon. 











DANCER FROM EF FROM EPIDEMICS. 


CONDY’S Fi DY'S FLUID. 


“You Suowio Try THEIR |: “The best Disinfectant known tp Science.” 


The 


yan _. stvngiy aprenden hoogebolaa the 









infection is given 
away with every bottle of genuine Condy’s 


sre mene! 

ace Tt; | Sinecalons for petrenting int 
HOP Bi TE 7 ERS Fluid. 

pat ak eee fe uare 












HOP_BITTERS. 
HOP Bi 


‘ou prer KIDPBT OF ORIMARY Comrcain 7, 
a ak ‘ae anak ee LuvER, oF 
nenves? You 


HOP BITTERS. 









GROUSE SHOOTING. 





CHUBB’S 
SAFES. 


Parcs Lisrs ser? reer. 
198, QUEBN VICTORIA STREET, EC., 
9S eat ieee 
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Always good 
And siways ready. 
LADI £8’ TOUR 
this season better 
than ever, 3s. 
LAWN-TENNIS 
SHOES. 











DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 


Por ACIDITY oF tHe 
HEARTBURN, caaaeeth, ob rey 
and INDIGESTION. All Chemists. 
















AND PERFUMERS, If 
ELECANT CRYSTAL 

TOILET CASKET 

price 2/6. 
ALSO IN PATENT 
WETAULIC BOX 
price] /- 





# 
MCGAI | 'S ANNUAL SALE OVER HALF-A-MILLION. 


PAYSANDU 


tnmacreae OX TONGUES. 


DELICIOUS FOR BREAKFAS78, LUNCHEONS, AND SUPPERS. 





MADAME TUSSAUD's 
EXHIBITION. 
Open from 10 till io, 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 





FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


CLUB EASY CHAIRS 








MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SONSIE 
26, BERNERS STREET, VW. 


DESIGNS ON APPLICATION. 





ANY STEEL PEN 

ehENTe, OF ORDINARY SIZE 

AND ANY INK 
MAY BE USED 


PRICE 


2° 6° 


COMPLETE 
WITH 


GLASS FILLER 
AND 
DIRECTIONS FOR USE 


THE 
CONSTRUCTION 


. AFFORDS 
ABSOLUTE SECURIT! 


AGAINST 


LEAKAGE 
PRESERVES THE IN| 


FOR AMY LENGTH OF TIME 


















BEING MADE ENTIRELY 
OF 


HARD VULCARITE 


IT CANNOT CORRODE 
AND 18 NOT LIABLE | 


To | 





FITTED WITH GOLD PE 
5% @ 7? 6° 
OF ALL STATIONERS. 
ALSO, THE 
“SWIFT” WRITING INKS 
AND THE 
“SWIFT” STEEL PENS 


The “Swirt” Buve-Buace Wxrrino [vx od 
the “ Swirt” Biur-Biacx Corrine Fue 
strongly recommended 





WHOLESALE ONLY OF THE 
SOLE MANUFACTURERS : 


TOS. DE LA RUE & 60. LONDUE 
BEST HAVANA CIGARS 


AT IMPORT PRICES. 
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A LITTLE GAME FOR THE TWELFTH. 
(By Dumb-Crambo Junior.) 


Capital Bags. First-rate 8S’ pport. 








¥ The Daily News, giving an account of “Stormy Scenes” at the 
ersailles Congress last week, reported that M. Douvitie Maiie- 
rev asked “‘ if anybody stood anythin drink, and was called to 
order.” This was a and practical repartee. What he was 
called to order” is not mentioned; but as the Gentleman was so 
anxious about some ing dri no doubt it would be 
relee ne good. ably they sent round to the Hitel des Reser- 
om ~ sounds like owe title of » \— =A —_ Fine 
ersailles under the doddling President of the National 
Assembly, M. Leroren. Vive le Roy-er! Vive! it’s just as much 


as he can do, 





New Dance ror THE FovaLe or THE Sesston. — The ‘ Break- 
down” of the Conference. Music by the European Concert Band. 





*| Conqueror, with titles 


A PLEA FOR THE PAST. 


Ir is not Mr. Punch’s custom to take any notice of anonymous 
Correspondents, but the following plaintive epistle which came into 
his possession in a somewhat peculiar manner—it was, in fact, dropped 
down the chimney of the Fleet Street Sanctum at ae seeks 
for itself ; and is, withal, so patently truthful and genuinely touching 
that the most punctilious iron- Editor would surely relax 
in its favour the most rigid of journalistic rules. Mr. Punch gives 
it verbatim et literatim :— 

S; at Large, Midnight, A y 

see 1 * be Poxcn, a sa — 
: t is all up wi ntiquity! That means, of course, that it 
is all up with pedigrees and , with ancient houses 
and old families, with ont and oe i 
ae brid 
and muniment-chests and mysteries, and Fanely Ghosts . short, 

with everything that is ancient, und therefore respectable. 


**T thought so once, and now I know it,’’ 


As the onli h hee it. How? Look at your Thsenst tote? Het 
content wi reaking up family libraries dispersing family 
pictures and putting up islands to auction, the degenerate huckster- 
souled descendants of ‘‘ our old nobility” are actually about to sell 
their ancient Ruins, and make a market of ! 
Fact, I assure you, on the honour of a Family Ghost! ‘The 
extensive ruins of Middleham Castle in Yorkshire, celebrated 
for ie splendid Norman keep” (but they don’t want to keep it), and 
Goodrich Court and Castle on the Wye are to be sold to the highest 
bidder ! o~ oH said I gy i 
Antiquity t, like everything ls 

is the same thing, the Hammer! This 

expect from the Ronmns of the period :— 

‘“* Lot No. 104. Commanding Court and Castle in the Midlands, 
with most desirable range of Ruins adjacent, to be sold at a great 
sacrifice, in consequence of the owner (a dant of the celebrated 
Exystan GLopRYDD) going into the Pig Trade. The mag- 
nificent Norman keep, added in 1070, by the illustrious Batpwin pr 
Boruers, the friend and favourite of Wri11aM the , is in 
capital preservation, and, with slight modifications, would make an 
excellent factory-chimney. The range of ruins would only require a 
few hundred yards of wire-netting to turn it into a capital poultry- 
run. Or, if preferred, the whole ‘affair could readily be converted 
into a local Rosherville, the moat, flooded, being admirably adapted 
for the growing of watercress, whilst the spacious courtyard would 
make a splendid Sones platform or tennis-court. é@ mansion 
itself, restored in 1818 by the late Mr. Borsrer, could either be 
transformed into an Hotel, fitted up as a apace or let out in flats as 
preferred. Or the whole lot as it stands wo d form an attractive 
investment for any American speculator of patriotic spirit and 
literary tastes. It could, at no great cost, be removed to the neigh- 
bourhood of Boston or New York, and would help to furnish the 
Great (but parvenu) Republic with that background of ‘‘ dim past” 
and “‘ perspective of lineage and locality,” the lack of which their 
Poets and Romancers are continually lamenting. N.B.—An authentic 
and old-established Family Ghost, of romantic tastes and truly terri- 
fying habits, is attached to the i Arrangements could be 
made for this certificated spectre to remain on the spot as night- 
watchman or stage-sprite, according to circumstances, or to accom- 
pany the ‘lot’ to its destination across the Atlantic. If not 
required by the purchaser, it could be sold to Messrs. Masketyyy 
anp Cooxe, or the Psychical Society, or let out for use at Country 
Fairs or Evening Parties.” : y , 

Sir, I am a Family Ghost, of some centuries standing—or walking 
+e, t t. tm Anes mage a“ om, ing, is only 

ualled by my indignation a —= e6 . 
Sie, I have heard of discounting the Future, 
Past! An ancient nation which puts its Histori: 
auction, can only be com with the unhappy wretch 
his shadow to the Evil One. It deserves, and would doubtless 
as melancholy a fate as the hapless Perer Scutemit himself. Rather 
than be torn from my n towers, or | with a lot for 
exportation to that spectreless, roman: ru y America, I 
would give up the ghost—in an esoteric nd be seen and shud- 
dered at no more. But, Sir, it must not be! Bring down your bdton 
heavily on these brutal huckstering Iconoclasts, make them under- 
stand that Antiquity is not to the helpless of the 
Auctioneer, but that Old England shall still keep ite ious Past, 
Poetry its precious Perspective, and Romance its priceless Ruins ! 


Yours agitated] y 
vk Pine Onn pron Pwantom. 








From ovr Oww Boy uy tHe Best Form.—Now that Wanner is 
settled at Eton, peace will be declared. 
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CUTTING. 


Edwin. “Taxse conrounpED Faexcu DUFFERS DON’T SEEM TO UNDERSTAND THEIR OWN LANGUAGE, ANnoy!” 
Angelina. ‘‘Nor as you Speak 17, Love! By THE way, I WOULD RECOMMEND YOU ALWAYS TO SPEAK FRENCH IN FRAncr, 
WHEN YOU HAVE ANYTHING oF A CONFIDENTIAL NATURE TO IMPART TO ME BEFORE THE NATIVES! SO MANY OF THEM UNDERSTAND 








A LitTLe EweLisa, you kyow!” 
7 , 7 1p It seems to me, the notion that mankind is but a lotion, 
PHOSPHORUS AND WATER. Or rather, an losigld, Cole iafusien, on 
If widely tolerated, is distinctly calcula 
wet ym ee ¥ ° doubt, with ¢ oo mast none found out, To cause a deal of trouble and confusion. 
And 1 fs Sg ost ss » th : hat T lik 9 still less ’Twould be little less than treason, were the beauty of the season 
Tes tenddaon to hate ont inte Ail your own-if you in Cupid’ tal had caught her" 
: per Sho you hint our connections that you’d centr our affections 
In more than one respect it seems painful to reflect On “some phosphorus and half-a-pail of water!” y 





That one’s petted little son or fav’rite daughter | 
Should be proved by learned lore to be really nothing more 








< s ! 
Than some phosphorus and half-e-pail « wrer's é Lirrtz Mup-Satap Marxet.—Mr. Punch recognises with plea- 
Flesh and blood are idle dreams—musele is not what it seems— sare that ‘‘ No Thoroughfare” is written up on the boundary line 
Bone and hair are common errors ; 80 is sinew ; where Mortimer Street joins Goodge Street, and that re-paving the 
To believe in things we see, just as they appear to be, road has commenced, at all events, opposite the Hospital. But 
Science warns us we no longer may continue. what is the Marylebone Vestry going to do about the Costermongers’ 
Why, the mare that won the Oaks is no better than a hoax ; itinerant stalls, with their sweet and wholesome vegetable-refuse 
Do you think her present owner would have bought her which has earned for + Street the glorious title of Little Mud- 
Had he known it as a fact that the animal he backed Salad Market, and is a local invitation to any foreign epidemic that 
Was—some phosphorus and half-a-pail of water ? may visit our healthy Metropolis ? 
On = haps the inte ion -_ | go out of fashion 
f this theory be wide rom =— ‘ . ' 2 7 
Or that stolen Foden + he ool the rest of lovers’ blisses W B’VE just seen A Snailway Guide to Tunbridge Wells, by Mr. 
: J. Asusy Srerry. His motto is— 
As absurdities will not be deprecated ? ’ 
If to married life inclined, many a girl will surely find “‘ To rest the body, clear the brain— 
Life a trifle dull when Science shall have taught her Try travelling by Snailway ! 
Not to waste her fond caresses on such unsubstantial messes We can highly recommend the experiment. We sat down on 4 


As—some phosphorus and half-a-pail of water ! bench under 9, tree, with An sociony Guide, and within = 

While th : i houti minutes our y was as ectly at rest as forty winks on a hot 
fils sho cally Poses ome posting, snd tho Rediels exo cheating, | eases col 1° fu tho sais can malo ia Whte'es costs oo 

One could wish that Whig and Tory, to the chemist’s greater glory, | brain was quite clear—and so were our pockets. But the thieving 
Were restored to their original solution. villains had some sense of humonr, for they had left us our Snailway 

Why, I ask, should a to these cacklers of an hour, Guide. 
Who by clamour to attend to them has wrought her ? 

What are all these tedious babblers and un; table gabblers ? Tennysontan Morro FOR Sportine M.P.’s.—‘‘ Let knowledge 






























Only phosphorus and half-a-pail of water! grow from moor to moor : 
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PARLIAMENTARY VIEWS NE 24K. 2 % 
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to-day. 


m 


Answering questions, 
account of long- i 


sition run in guns, 


ceremony prelimi 
number be reduced.” 


which Premier 
ance” taken b 
servative 
of Censure sti 
moustache, 


Ineton fidgets in seat. 





that’s the state of things now. - 
failed, and now we are unmuzzled. 
Fall muster of Conservative Leaders, including Ranpotpu with 
Vote of Censure, neatly written out, burning a hole in his pocket. 
“Don’t like look of GLapsTonE as he 
confident, half-a-dozen years off his shoulders. He’s up to some- 
thing,” said Sir SrarrorD, furtively watching hi 
see him broken down with failure of Conference, hesitating what to 
do next. Shouldn’t wonder if he ’d got us in a hole again.’ 
GLADSTONE announces Vote of Credit on 
-Gordon-relief-expedition, and communica- 


Rest of Sitting spent on Civil Servi 
on nearly every Vote. Everybody objecting to everything, Lassy | 
discovers that source of much trouble to the State at home 
abroad is that there are too many Chaplains engaged. 

Even in the House we have two. There is the Hon. Member for 
man who presides over the 
to the distribution of tickets for seats. Surely 


1 
a el of moving that the 
.—Supply. 


Tuesday.—Flux of excitement at Half-past Four, the hour at 
to communicate a “ ste 
Government. House crowd 
t Bench full and anxious; Rawpotru, with Vote 
still burning hole in his pocket, nervously fingers his 


Mid-Lincolnshire, and the 


one is enough, and I u t~ an — 
usiness 


Questions over; SPEAKER 


SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, August 4.—GLADSTONE a new man 
_ Always does look better on Monday, having enjoyed for 
forty-eight hours deliverance from Ranpotpnu, Heaty, AsHMEAD- 
Bartietr, and Warton. But to-da 
motion, firm and even brief in speec 


alert 


y ear. 
“Pretty well, thank you," Topsy. You remember a remark I 
made when Oxford turned me out, and [ went to Lancashire. 
‘Now I’m unmuzzled,’ I said to the crowd in Free Trade Hall. Well, 
The Conference has met, and has 


tion on the morrow of important step preliminary 
Egyptian affairs. Evidently, nothing to do but to wait. So Oppo- | 
and sullenly disperse. _ 

ce Estimates. GLADSTONE up| 


Rey. Gentle 


tting uneasy. 
All eyes turned 


Noticed alteration as he 


ed swingingly down Corridor to enter House. 
Seem in ra | spirits to-day,” I said, as he playfully pulled 


takes his seat smiling, 


en 


FROM 


in manner, rapid in 


him. “ Expected to 





to dealing with | 


and 


of some import- 
for time of year. 





No Premier; Harr- 
towards door behind 


| Arlington Street. 


SpEAKER’s chair, where, GLapstowE usually enters. Bald head seen 
through glass door rapidly advancing. Cries from below Gangway, 

Here he is!” but only Sir Toomas M‘Civre, who can't make 
out why he should be cheered when he arrives, Evidently growing 
popular. Premier still lingers; apprehension of evil takes pos- 
session of House. Suspicious looks at Rawpotpn. Has he spirited 
him away? Perhaps he’s gone away on his own account. 

“ Now we come to think of it,” says Sir Srarvonn, in awe-struck 
whisper, ‘‘ very curious his remark last night. ‘Have determined,’ 
says he, ‘upon ~ 
step of some im- 
portance. You 
shall know all 
about it to-mor- 
row.’ Suppose 
this was a hint 
that he meant to 
make away with 
himself!” 

Home SeEcre- 
TARY begins 
sketching out 
Advertisements. 

“Ts = oF 
Return immedi- 
ately, and all will 
be forgiven.” Or 
this :— 

‘* Mysteriously 
Disap from 
his ome, an 
elderly Gentle- 
man, tall for his 
age; talkative. 
Will _ probably 
show inclination 
to diseuss Egyp- 
tian Question. 
Last seen in 
neighbourhood of 





y, 
MiLp AND Birrer. 


Sir Michael Base and Mr. Allsopp have paired for the 
remainder of the Session. 


May have been kidnapped.” 

SPEAKER begins to rise to call on Orders. Hantinoton suggests 
Speaker better go away for a short time. ‘‘ Game of marbles, you 
know, or whip-top on the Terrace.” Speaker delighted ; nothing 
would please him tter. Left Chair with great alacrity, tripping 
out of door, and running up against GLapston#, just entering. 
Premier greeted with loud cheers, Harcourt hastily tore up his 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


Jones (after having dubiously accepted an Invitation to dine with 
Brown). ‘AND YOU'RE SURE YOU WON'T BE DISAPPOINTED IF I 
DON'T TURN UP?” 


Brown. ‘‘On wo, I ASSURE YOU, NOT AT ALL!” 








unfinished draughts of Advertisements. Premier out of breath, 
but full of spirits, announced appointment of Norruproox as High 
Commissioner. Also moved Vote of Credit for Gorpon, whilst care- 
fully explaining probably would not be wanted. Front Opposition 
Bench retired to consider position. RanpoLrx goes with them. 
_“*T’m one of the Leaders now, = know,” he said, with dejected 
air. ‘‘ Horrid bore; can’t chaff Surrn or Grand Cross any more ; 
no more baiting of Sir Starry, whilst, as for Markiss, I’m quite 
deferential to him. Afraid I wasn’t cut out for a good boy. Find 
state horridly monotonous. Shall break out some day. een. too, 
I’m afraid. Try my best to keep the Devil under, but no use.” 
Conservatives decided nothing to be done. ‘‘ Would have liked to 
have had another Vote of Censure,” Norrnoore said; ‘‘ make the 
number even. Three in a Session small, but we ’d have got it 
too hot. The guileless-looking old man has manceuvred us clean out 
of the business. Best thing we can do, to go away quietly, and say 


nothing. ‘ 

Bass and Avisorp already gone off. Paired for rest of Session. 
“T don’t mix ~y liquors,’ tuFRIp said, “indeed know little 
about em; but I suppose this pair is what you’d call Mild and 
Bitter?” Business done.—Vote of Credit for Gorpoy. 

Wednesday.—Irish Votes on again this afternoon, but no Irish 
Secretary. Tnevetyan having gallantly strugg rough five 
months, goes down just in sight of land. Not seriously ill, everyone 
is glad to know, but utterly worn out, as no one is ised to hear 


Amid fireworks of Session, Votes of Censure in the Commons, throw- 
ing out of Bills in Lords, Trevetyan’s conduct of Irish affairs 
pertiony obscured. Seems to me most marvellous ormance of 

sion. Kailed at by Hearty, accused of complicity im vile offences 
by O’Brien, interrupted by the loud laugh which speaks the vacant 
mind of Haxniveton, and jeered at by Joserm Giiiis, TREVELYAN 
never loses anpan. Well—hardly ever; and the ex ions are 
made in some brief but grandly ionate outburst t for a 
moment cows the crew; w professional business it is to assail 
him. His “Though I am an Irish Secretary, I am an English 
Gentleman,” is not readily forgotten. 











An English Gentleman always, with a high chivalry of manner 
that in its passive reproach has been known to b a blush to the 
cheek of Tox Heaty—a man, by the way, not nearly so bad as he 
paints himself. Trevetyan the only Minister whose position no one 
envies, and whose bearing all admire. Hope he will come back after 
Recess, “ like a giant refreshed,” as Josera Gris said of himself 
when, after All-night Sitting, he turned up at Five o’Clock in the 
morning, having passed night on two chairs in Library. 

At Quarter-to-Six, when Orders come on, RaNpoLPH suddenly 
went on rampage. Blocked every Bill whatever its name or nature, 

** What did you do that for?” Iasked him. — 

“‘ What makes the Malay run amuck occasionally?” he said, 
turning on me with sudden savageness. ‘‘ Nay, don’t be vexed, Tony, 
old man. Bear with me. I’m the most miserable of men. This 
running in harness with team is killing me. Must have occasional 
fling, or should die.” Business done.—Two Votes in Supply. 


Thursday.—Bad look-out for House of Lords when irre hable 
young man like Viscount Newport joins the enemy. e most 
effective diversion to-night in favour of Radicals, all the more power- 
ful because he spoke from Conservative side, and will some day be 


Earl of Bradford. In CHamBERLan’s speech at Birmingham, the 
other day, there was, in convenient s of few lines, most damaging 
indictment of Peers. Interest of Lords evidently to keep this in 
background as much as possible. Speech a week old now. Forgotten 
in rush of oratory. Thing for Radicals to do was to get some man to 
vick it out and call attention to it in House of Commons. Plenty of 

iberals ready to do it, but that only half the game. Wanted a 
Conservative, and, above all, an heir to Peerage. CHAMBERLAIN set 
Caucus to work; unlimited funds placed at their disposal. Could 
do nothing. ScunapHorst said he “‘would see.” At last hit upon 
Newport. Pointed out the effete condition of Peerage. No use to 
stand by sinking ship. Fine prospect for able young man in Com- 
mons. Newport hesitated; asked for day to consider matter; 
finally yielded, and affair came off to-night. 
(Stan.ey Lelenton, neighbour of Newport’s, noted for accuracy 
where GLADSTONE or CHAMBERLAIN are concerned, tells me this.) 
Everything managed well to smallest detail. Had Newport put 
notice of question on paper in ordinary way, half the effect lost. 
Thing to do was to get passage read in House. So NEWPORT, coming 
down to-night, asked Premier what he thought of CHAMBERLAIN’s 
words ? ouse, quiet and dull at the moment, sprang into instant 
excitement as Newport read: “ For hundred years the House of 
Lords has protected every abuse and sheltered every privilege. It 
has denied justice and delayed reform. It is irresponsible without 
independence, boastful without courage, arbitrary — udgment, 
and arrogant without knowledge.” Every point cheered in rising 
cadence ; uproar might have been heard across Lobby by Peers. _ 
““You’ve done us great service,” said Harcourt, warmly shaking 
Y Viscount by hand. ‘Don’t know anything better for cause. 

ou’ve promulgated CHAMBERLAIN’s words through the Empire 
with advan of endorsement by Heuse of Commons.” 

“Yes, that’s all very well,” said Newport, nervously; ‘but 
I’m afraid there’ll be a doose of a row with Lords.” 
“Ah,” said Harcourt, stroking his chin. ‘‘That’s another 
pair of sleeves.” Business done.—Supply closed. 


Friday.—Indian Budget to-night in Indian weather. Several 
Members in Anglo-Indian costume. Rather crowded whilst Cross 
delivering his speech full of piquant figures and exciting uisi- 
tions on Salt Tax, Yield of Railways, and Loss on Exchange. Should 
say there were nearly thirty Members present. After this a great 
Pease (Sir JosePH) fell upon the House. Audience reduced to eight. 
Sir JosepH gently discussing opium, six fell asleep, and were 
awakened by Teen being Counted. Business done.—Nearly all. 


Saturday.—House sat to-day to read Appropriation Bill Second 
Time. Only a few dozen Members present, just to keep a House. 
Next week formal winding up of business. week ac 
close. Think I’ll go and shake hands with the SrzaxKeR now, 
whilst he’s not busy. 

“* Good-bye, Tosy,” said the Spzaxer. ‘‘ ‘8S. Y. L.,’ as was put 
on the tomb of the American lady in a feeling/farewell addressed to 


her husband.” 
“*S. Y.L.?? What does that mean?” , 
** See You Later—in October. Ta, ta!” Business done.—Pack up! 








Srerxrve ovr a New Love.—The British Medical Journal 
strongly advocates the supply of Swimming Baths for Whitechapel. 
An excellent idea, and we hope that plenty of sagacious and bene- 
volent people will be found to dive into their pockets, and bring out 
the coin to assist. Mr. Punch neatly Vises everyone @ e to 
afford a subscription in the interests of health and morality “to 
lunge.” Pounds, shillings, pence and shogpes are to be sent to the 

y. 5. A. Banwerr, St. Jude's, Whitechape , and F, D, Mocarta, 








of Connaught Place, W. 
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TAM O'SHANTER! 

















No man ca 
And he wh 
And such ¢ 
As seldom 
With Bore 
And Eurus 
There was 
Loud, deep 
That night 
The Deal ( 


Well moun 
A stouter 
Through I 
Wartonian 
Fought iro’ 
Wee, hold: 
Looked sha 
Lest bogies 
Or watehiu 
With that 


By this tin 
Where he 
And past t 
Where Sne 
sank, 
And throug 
Where wat 
And the th 
Where one 
Before him 
Redoubling 
Tongued li 


And vocal 
7. 


But there 1 
He cared n 
His mare, | 
Until, by h 


She ventur 
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THE POLITICAL TAM O’SHANTER. 


ADAPTED, FRAGMENTARILY, FROM BuRys. 


APPLICATION—OBVIOUS, 


° ° ° ° ° And eh! Wee saw a wondrous sight! How Rawnte leapt, and twirled, and flung 
No man can tether time or tide, Warlocks and witha in a dance, (A os jade she was and young), 
And he who holds the reins must ride ; whirls, and jigs from France ; w Wee stood stood like one bewitched, 
And such a night Wee takes the road in Drum-thumpings loud, and pee squeals, = his gleamed, how his mouth 
As seldom rider was abroad in. Put life and mettle in their heels twitched. 
With Boreas at his fullest blast, High on a seat, with flaming eyes, Even Satan g in pain, 
And Eurus whistling fierce and fast, There sat old Nick in human guise ; And puffed and blew with might and main, 
There was a shindy never fellowed. Mastiff-like, stern, black, grim and large ; Till wi 7 and another, 
Loud, deep, and long they raved and bellowed. | To set the measures was his ¢ No longer W words could smother 
That night of nights a Scot might say He penal the pipes, and made em skirl, | But roars out, ite Well danced, Cutty Sark!” 
The Dal (of Hatfield) was to pay. Till the wild troop seemed all a-whirl. When in a moment all was dark ; 
Coffins stood round like open j And scarce his mare and he had rallied 
Well mounted on his mare was Wze, And show’'d dead Bills in f p dresses, When out the yelling legion 
A stouter never lifted leg,) And by some dark, prophetic sleight As bees buzz round a sugar-tub, 
Through Irish-bog-like mud and mire, Each held a boding spectral light, Or workmen round an opening ‘’ pub,” 
bag ry = / aay nd Vosdaess + it, By which our wary Wxe y= 2 As M.P.’s rush to chase ae Grouse 
{ head 'o spy, spread out upon a table, When Prorogation clears use, 
Wee, hosting Sees Sp aeeeewes eae, Letemmade zed measures ; cond er knife So the mare runs, the witches follow 
Looked sharp around with prudent care, Had robbed the innocerts of life. With many an eldritch shriek and hollow. 
et weital foomen "wipe his eye” fGen Pears guster ane hae mc ! eh ! , i 
With that confounded thing, a “ ery.” ap my Cpcege me = be a Ah, Wre! ah, Wee! they’re nearing, 
By this time he was cross the ford And Wxe considered quite uhlawful. Like horns on trail of a red-herring. 
Where he was very nearly floored), . . eat pee Were, awaits thy ung | 
= pee te 80 y= and aad ond ye Wese knew vite = what righ ~* wel, ll C you’re lost, dear Were, or 
ere Snobdom’s ‘‘ Caartre”’ sprawled an one young witch there 
' One late z in the rout y tthe ride ide ty very ane feels her le ! 
And through the sand-pit, Egypt-dark, (At Woodstock known and , --—mee rey mage her leg, 
Where war-dogs meat to lurk and bark ; At many a measure she shot, Thy 5 mare “1 thm he her tail may toss,— 
And the thorn-thicket, wild and wide, And many a plan had sent to pot ; That as they cannot cross. 
Where one had need be Argus-eyed. Made many a plucky wight feel queer, = ere = tel she could make, 
Before him doom appears at fi And shook e’en her own side with fear she to shake, 
Tongue form vod ay aig ne the wed ; Her Pg Agee < i ye arn, Fo or "Nici, rp ireds 
on tnings om. to pole, Which, w now, the wi worn, Hard on that prest, 
vocal thunders fiercely roll. ” In cut and fit was scant and strange. And flew at Wxe hope to settle ; 
Some thought she hankered for a change, But little knew mares pon pe 
me there was pluck i in WEa’s Pets noddle, | And that *twas sad her youth’s bright riches | One spring bro EG off -“ and ’ 
He cared no more for threats than twaddle, | Should e’er have graced a dance of witches. | But left behind rm yl i, 
His mare, though, was a bit astonished, For with Nicx’s pull mare 's jump, 
Until, by hand and heel admonished, But here my muse must faster flutter, Wee's nag was left with ne’er a stump! 
She ventured forward on the light, ’Tis scarce within her power to utter ° ? : ° € 














FAREWELL TO THE SEASON, 
Tae London Season ’s at an end 

























A PERF aCE PARADISE. 


By accounts from Canada, it appears that the ‘‘ Salvationists” 
me so much tribulation a © ree Dominion at the hands of 





r . I can’t outstrip them in the oi. - 
00 soon be sure for me race 
Ive invitations from each friend | At Venice or at Rome, . es — — me the following most uncha- 
Ve dan ‘ SS. ing Or Por knew as: _ “ There "ll be no policemen there ; 
rleeanteaet eabcnee There ’ll be no policemen there ; 
And thanked my Lucky stars 1 io ae 4 0 owen house, In the mansions above, 
M stand the sunrise| _On Caledonian Where all is love ; om 
"tame, The men who come to slaughter There tee rer ny sain 
Through all the window-bars. grouse As long as there are mansions and areas, there policemen. 
, si i dirt po Are just the old crowd still. But, it 7 be presumed, there will be no uproarious spouting, 
et = we ™~S are * pao and oo disturbances i othe Biio streets, 
in 
The cream’of London Town, At dinner and at ball, Ker be nafpockrts be = , OF other thieves, 
Enjoyed the Healtheries with me! if I could but forget rogues, bonds to > sda, vt th, jub tion, rh a song of which 
ee and the hen, 1¢ faces of them alli pepe Metin then be modifi There are no policemen here!” 
’ At Greenwrieh dined with . ft age hag in London has been 
ve learnt the last artisti 
“ , Mr. D. Anperson’s New Book, Scenes in the Commons (KueaN 
And know the newest fad.” a it will be golleciena” on his eye Oy ablichen Js is ey interesting and amusing. By the 
I've met the people ange hn one meets beat, way, the ‘Author attri whim or ‘qnocanee f rists 
A hundred times or A slave chained to the oar. The acing of asin Mr “Burenr’s eye, don’t quite appreciate 
“ ” h Car- 
‘tasted all the Season's s sweets, Where’er I go my wi the off-hand _ ol cansentasionn, bat BE Ee s “ 
bon- There ENNIEL,—for we no 
ive dane ehordttalt taste, BO ssw desman hon ope fe Tewnrat and the Cartoons of RarHakt, ,,a8 Mr. Bo, Naha 
And let my fancy range, The void within my life. would observe, ‘‘ Why drag in ge ol ’—our ENNIEL, We 
And now, Ing oa, twixt me and say, started — a (EE. a dnge oe sine nettle as 2 
and y what to waving trees mmm ene EO than 
I do so want a change. Fair fordsor mountain streams? | accept y without it. Didnt Mr. Punch make PaLMER- 

'm tired E’en Nature has no power to sce him pietoraly withou mouth ? Ta Mr Punch’s Gallery 
trata tee : thy plaid once ? ceciaiel wafers ae 
vows, i riably plaid ones up 

ait Captain Brawx’ bere, would I were a mountain maid, | Mr. Punch’s a aie OP heart be 
they meet os beet at on apenas ceatnainenas Mr. him if he would insur Fed oa Sisko 
Cowes, y 
Season I’m afraid | reduced Mr. Gtanstowr’s collars—not in number, but size ; though 
And Seheveningen shore. My would be for Town. occasionally we may give an extra inch, when he is very choleric. 


























82 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Aveusr 16, 1884 






























WATER-LOGGED. 


** Black Sheep” (who had been in trouble, and locked up all night). ‘‘ TALK ABOUT 


(WHISKEY-AND-) 


FRIENDSHIP—YOU MIGHT HAVE BAILED ME OVT—— 
Outraged Relative (seafaring). *‘ BaLED You out! 
YOU MEAN!” 


PumPED you out, I s’PosE| sha 





FIFTY YEARS SINCE, 
A Jubilee and its Lesson, 


On Friday, August Ist, 1884, a meeting, presided over by th. 
Prince of WALEs, and attended by persons of all ranks, of dif. 
ferent creeds and of both political parties, was held at th 
Guildhall to celebrate the Jubilee of the Abolition of Slavery ig 
the British Colonies. 


Frrry years since! Friends of delayed Reform 
Take courage! Then what hate, what strife, what storm, 

What fierce division, and what bodings dire ! 
Now Princes, Peers, and Party Chiefs conspire 

In public gratulation at the blow 

That was to lay our Crown, our Commerce low 

In striking off the shackles from our slaves, 
But only freed the flag which proudly waves 
O’er many waters from a clinging stain. 
Macavtay, Clarkson, WILBERFORCE, the gain 

We owe to you and your brave band. Still teach 

Our untaught foes of progress that each breach 
Of the obstructive barriers they ’d defend, 
Folly’s blind champions, to the bitter end | 
Brings not the deluge, not black night and blood, 
But freedom’s ever-fertilising flood. | 
Teach still the old old lesson, teach until 

Even the plague-spot of the West, Brazil, | 





Till even Statesmen stiff, and dogged Peers, 
Mark that broad moral of the rolling years ; 
Convinced, as wisdom might not those convince 
Who fought on Slavery’s side Fifty Years Since ! 








‘*The Progress of Man.”’ 


Very sad and rather funny, and fraught with strange 
warning, is the programme of the new French Constitu- 
tion that is to be, as its irony is unconsciously brought 
out in a Zimes’ leading article which describes it, 


‘The Republic is to be established for ever : and the public 
prayers which the Constitution enacts shall be offered up at the 
opening of every Parliamentary Session, in all churche, 
chapels, and synagogues, are to be done away with.” 

It is further reported that M. Ferry will also i 
pose the alteration of a well-known proverb into “ 
propose, Uhomme dispose.” Poor purblind souls! We 

ft see. Meantime, however, ‘‘ What does Tyxpal 
think ?” 














OUR INSANE-ITARY GUIDE TO THE HEALTH 
EXHIBITION, 


Part X.—A Visit To tHe Rtvat Hovses. 


By degrees the Great Show at South Kensington is becoming more 
and more scientific. The latest move in the cause of knowledge is 
the opening of Two Mansions called respectively ‘‘ The Sanitary 
House” and “‘ The Insani House.” These buildings are erected 
opposite *‘ Old London,” and have a pleasing red-brick grey-slate | 
appearance. You are requested to enter by the basement. You | 
obey, and discover first a dear old dust-bin—just like the one you 
left at home. Capital! You inspect the kitchens and scullery, and 
find them all that can be desired. A house-agent entering this house 
on his books would certainly write down, ‘‘ Excellent domestic | 
offices.” You mount a staircase, and are on the dining-room floor ; 
wall nicely papered, lavatory very good, delightful rooms. Alto: | 
gether charming. You are very pleased. You proceed further, and | 
come across an admirable bath-room. Then the water seems laid on | 
to the very top of the house, and there’s a convenient supply for the | 
housemaid on every landing. Undoubtedly a very ble resi- | 
dence, and yet (and you congratulate a upon the fact) only a | 
counterpart of the mansion you have left at home. Just like your 
own, in fact. You are in raptures upon ing this discovery. 

You have been so pleased and wa oat have not examined 





everything in detail. You have a impression, and now 
you consider the time has arrived for a closer i i The room 
you are standing in is remarkable for a bright, wall-paper. 


You think how well it would show up pictures, when a 

hanging from a nail catches your eye. You draw near. Burely, 
some mistake here! What is this? “ i wall-paper ! ’ 
Horrible! The cause of your admiration is the Handmaid (or rather 
the py vy Death! You inquire further, and find that 
every paper in the house is “‘ Arsenical,” and consequently poisonous. 
More than this, the dust-bin you liked so much is deadly, the | 
‘ domestic offices” that extorted your honest admiration are caleu- | 





lated to produce scarlet fever at the shortest notice, and every cistem 
contains nothing but the germs of typhus, diphtheria, and perhaps 
Cholera! You now observe that placards ae point out how 
this pipe leaks, and how that drain is so placed that disease mé 
death are simply certainties. And this is the house you liked » 
much! The house so like your own! Deeply depressed, you pas 
through a passage, and find yourself in ‘‘ The Sanitary Mansion. 
You are on the top-floor. You are in a having 4 ra 
gloomy wall-paper, but are promptly informed by a placard thst 
said wall-paper is ‘‘ non-Arsenical.” It is quite safe, and although 
not so cheerful as the brightly-coloured hangings of next door, isd 
course infinitely to be preferred. Still, you cannot help remembering 
the Poet’s perverse penchant when making his selection between— 


‘¢ The Lilies and languors of Virtue, 
And the Roses and Raptures of Vice.’’ 


The “‘ Roses and Raptures of Vice” as represented by the cheer? 
patterns of the ‘‘ Arsenical wall-papers,” were certainty nat unl 
viting. Your attention is next attracted to a number of Ventilator. 
Like the heroes of ‘* The Six Hundred,” you find yourself 
by them—you see them to the right of you—to the left of you—nd 

ssibly in a heavy storm-wind they would “‘ volley and thunder 
ne recovered from the Ventilators, you are “‘ knocked all of # 
heap” by one of the most complicated arrangements in xteye 
you have ever seen. The Illuminator is only put up to light s 4 
floor passage, and yet it has a substantial chimney which forces ® 
way, i i e, through the roof. You feel that the house must re 
been built round that gas-burner, not the gas-burner fixed into 
house. The housemaid’s supply-cistern is so lovely that you kno 
it is the kind of thing that must be used by those aristocratic dams) 
‘the Bedchamber Women to Her Majesty,” when in attendance om 
the QUEEN. ; —— 

On the next ending. you are suddenly startled by running d 
the Electric Light! Good gracious! what a bill the poor mast 
the house would have to pay! Gas on the top floor, and 
everywhere else! You notice that cisterns are erected with pertect! 
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Mr. Punch to Lord Northbrook, ‘“‘1’m orFr TO THE Moors, AND YoU'RE OFF TO THE EcypTians, 


“QUITE A LITTLE HOLIDAY.” 


Goop Time or iT!” 


Ha! nA! Hope you'LL HAVE A 








Princely profusion. ‘When in doubt put up a 
cistern,” seems to have been the golden rule 
of the architect, and these cisterns proudly 
boast (through their placards) that they have 
no connection with any other establishment. 
very grand, and very scientific, and 
ere s very comfortable! But you eannot 
lp showing concern at finding that all these 
scientific contrivances have something or 
other to be turned off or on “in case of 
accidents ;” for you feel sure that if ‘ The 
tary House” ever did get out of order, 
you would be immediately crushed or blown 
up, or suffocated, or meet some other fate 
cqually deadly and horrible! This idea may 
be caused by prejudice ; for all that it is an 
idea, — a zed, one. And you sation thet 
there are seemingly a good many outbuildi 
which to the builder should p= hen - site's 
ittle holiday,” and to the householder not 





quite “a little bill.” Descending from floor 
to floor—you look into the dining-room en 
route, and are so frightened by an air- 
purifier or filter that your speed is con- 


|siderably accelerated—you arrive at length 


at the basement. Here again the sinks are 
on the palatial principle, and the walls are 
lined with washable distemper. 

And at this point it may be noted that 
“The Sanitary House” is coated with 
**non- poisonous paint,” which suggests, 
inferentially, that the pigments used next- 
door must be of the most deadly character—a 
cheerful reflection ! 

At this moment, you hear an old Lady 
remark, “‘ I like the other house best—it may 
be faulty, but give me none of your new- 
fangled notions!” 

You listen to that old Lady with a certain 





sympathy ! 


THE (NORTH) BROOK, 
(Some Way afler Tennyson.) 
’Trs an ill wind thus blows me out, 
From home I must be sailing, 
Whilst here the rest will chase, no doubt, 
The grouse with zest unfailing, 
% i conteantefent of bores, 
Jnpleasantest of prescriptions 
That whilst they ’re off to seek the Moors, 
I’m sent to the Egyptians ! 
Northward their joyous course they ’ll take, 
But Eastward J must travel. 


All my engagements it will break, 
And all my prospects gravel ! 

I’m sent to watch by Nile’s swift flow. 
Confound that ancient river ! 


M.P.’s may M.P.’s may go; 
Must I toil on for ever ? 
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THE TOWN. 
No. X.—Tae New Hovse Beavrirvt. 


‘‘ THe Rhodope that built the Pyramid” ; 
The Laureate ’s here at odds with History's Sire) 

Proposed per- 
chance to make 
a mighty bid 

For fame immor- 
tal. Ropwet. 
Fiv«e, Esquire 

Knew | vor 
tory, and what 
he did 


chouse 
' By building Pyra- 
ids or a Big 
House ! 
cE The latter seems 
the modern 
Cockney shape 


Of the old Coptic fad. 
Although a v: 

Its mystic i 
There still is left no little of the Ape _ , 

In Man, and Fivxe, in everything high-flying, 
Fad-bitten, but intent on wide renown 
Resolved to build the biggest house in Town. 


Fad is undying, 
Proteus ; none escape 
uence, ’tis useless trying. 


The is Mattow’s, 
Not mine, and MaLLow was his y sleek, 
Who knew his tyrant’s soul, its depths and shallows, 
ee re — 
But FLvKe possessed grace things ows, 
‘ The Pree cover that peers and pitmen ws. . 
‘hough MaLiow’s phrase quite many a Duke 
Ww - very well content to dine ie Forse 


Few knew his story ; a perspective dim 
Makes no bad wake yg a portrait bold. ‘ 
That big bull-throat, that jaw close-clenched and grim, 
In wild old days when FLUKE prospected gold 
Had served him well. Now the last social whim 
On this unpolished person had fast hold ; 
\s though his history held no scene more 
Than fits with Cheyne Walk or Bedford Park. 


Behold him, broadly built, of florid hue, 
The throat of Hereules on shoulders square, 
With cold wide-lidded eyes of staring blue 
Scarlet-shot tigerishly, stiff rufous hair, 
Big fingers lavishly beringed! But few 
Could see him in a boudoir of Mayfair 
Without some feeling of congruity’s lack, 
As of a bison amidst bric-d-brac. 


His searf-pin sha of a huge nugget, spake 
Of days when eet men hung on bis word, 
Eager the gold-vein’s track from him to take, 
Or pistol him for failure. He had heard 
Curses that nerves of iron well might shake, 
Change into jubilant shoutings wild, absurd, 
And still kept eye and _ steady, 
For every shift of ruffian fortune ready. 


N = —— my? at — 
3y seven ears of City » ation, 
F Luxe shone at feshionable aut an Senet, 
And, under Matiow’s skilful education, 
Threw off the tiger, or so veiled the beast 
Beneath a bland and burly ostentation 
Of bonhomie that judges of the Town 
Dubbed him good fellow with a touch of clown. 


And why should Crmow not be beauty-stricken 
By pm wey * as well as female charms ? 
Why should not Queen-Anne-ism stir and quicken 
A Polypheme like ’s arms ? 
Although Art-prate and Beauty-patter sicken 
The non-hysteric soul whom 


Fivxe was a “ brawny. brute.” 

















Then why not Fivxe? who, if not quite demonic 
In Mriton’s sense or GorTHe’s, yet was smitten 
With yearnings gorgeously architectonic 
As Lucifer’s, A palace vast, star-litten 
To roof Ais head, struck him as not ironic. 
Mannikins with the Big House mania bitten 
Are modest as a snail which Paul’s huge dome 
Should deem a shell fit for his snailship’s home. 


How many acres, at how many pounds 
Per foot square, were required for FLvxKe’s new shell, 

How many hundred rooms, what grove-grown grounds, 
What decorative splendours served to swell 

The cost of that huge pile whose bulk and bounds 
Fitted some Brobdingnagian hotel, 

Might form a theme agreeable to chat on, 

To Joseru Rosrys or to Josepn Harron. 


They were the talk of Town ; Matiow the able 
Took care of that! Tha marbles and the gilt, 
The cost of one big hall, of one small table, 
These things taxed rumour on her tallest stilt, 
Recalled the scenes of old romance and fable. 
So gorgeous an abode was never built 
Since Kusta Kuan in his far Eastern home 
Deereed of old that stately pleasure-dome. 


Only this was not stately, simply big, 

Barbarically big, unbeauteous, costly. 
Why not ? e palace of a sceptred pig 

Has ever proved a gilded stye. FLUKE mostly 
Inclined to the flamboyant, @ la Tie: _ 

But those huge domes, for all their glitter ghostly, 
Ne’er shone above their happy owner’s head, 
For ere the pile was finished LUKE had fied. 


Whither none knew save Mattow the astute, 

Whose nest was neatly feathered. Mattow smiled 
At all allusions to the “ brawny brute,” 

But when his company were safely “‘ tiled,” — 
Could tell queer tales of him. The wild pursuit 

Of wealth and whim—things seldom reconciled— 
Had led him through strange courses to a crash 
Scarce equalled in the chronicles of Smash. 


3alelutha’s halls were not more desolate 
Than was Frvxe’s Folly. Vulgar Becxrorp, he 
Aimed apishly at such Neronian state 
As strikes a shallow-souled Society. 
The Golden House Art-Barnums emulate, 
Mammon’s mixed rout of rank and rasealry 
Complete in flaunting profitless parade, 
That reeks of luere and that stinks of trade. 


Less love of Beauty than desire of Show 
Inspires the new ambition of the Town. 
Such souls love Loveliness as old De Crowe 
Loves his superb young wife. To take her down 
To dinner, swells will thaw the ice and snow 
Of Fashion’s boreal ‘‘ repose.” The clown 
Who builds a palace huge for an hotel, 
May claim to worship Beauty just as well. 


She serves the aspiring huckster at his need, 
That is she draws his guests and fills his coffers. 
Her shrine is one at which keen Cockney Greed 
And worldly Vanity make lavish proffers. 
Fivxe failed, but many of his sort succeed, 
And then how dumb are moralists and scoffers! 
Swelling R.A., swell-tradesman, swollen Duke 
Are sometimes motived much like RopwE.. Fivxe. 


Ruopope’s dust, and Kusta Kuaw’s a vision, 
Fonthill’s a shade and SoLomon a shadow ; 
Gone are all glories of all haunts Elysian, 
Castles in air, and towers in Ei Dorado: 
But—worthy of more resolute derision— 
We to ambition coarse and flaunting fad owe 
The new ‘* House Beautiful,” Ideal bold 
Conceived by Vanity, grossly shaped by Gold ! 














Satan to-day might rear—to fashi i 
Instead of Pandamenium some House Beantifal. 





** Horgisiy dry work, qoceltying in this weather,” said a Great 
“Tt oughtn’t to dry, 
been making a draught of my speech.” 








@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Orator last week to a humble but gushing admirer. ae 
satellite, wishing to overflow with wit. 
for I’ve been drinking in every word 

you ’ve u 

MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless accompanied 


From the Northern District. 
“Dry!” returned his 
ttered. : 
** Ah, indeed!” sopliod the Great One, ‘‘ then I suppose yon ‘ve 
Copies of M8, should belkept by the Senders. 
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INAHAN’S “ THE CREAM 
mo iL ods. 


WHOLESOME WH ISKY. 


F BOLD MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


RE, MILD 
URELLOW 
DELICH 10U8 





AWARDED AT THE 
UTTA EXHIBITION, 1884. 

oa for India:—Curtan, Patusn, & Co. 
RICHARD MATHEWS & COMPANY, Ww 

erchants. Offices: 03 and #, Albany 8) 


yndon, N. 


MAX GREGER’S 
ARLOWITZ, 1878. 


mple Case, containing one vee. a of six 
different kinds, carriage 


SHAREHOLDERS’ GARLOWITZ. 
Pully matured, vévion — Dotted three years. 


CARLOWITZ, 


Iis., 24s., 32e., . per dozen. 
For other Wines, ‘peas sooty for Price List, 


MAX GREGER, Limited, 


we Meacuants To Hen Masesty tras Queen. 
Head Office— 

@, SUMNER STREET, SOUTHWARK. 

Convenient Tasting Reoms and Order Offices— 

Ovo Bown Staser, W., and 7, Mixcine Lane, B.C. 


orp MEDAL 
ALA 








LD MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGNE | 








% 





AT THE 
CALCUTTA EXHIBITION 
HAS BEEN AWARDED TO 
PERINET & FILS’ 
REIMS. 
INDE’ Vici eta a 
zante HAIR pam e oP ran. 
# is a Patented Article 
wast cos, et Sears CURLING 
of knavish imi 
EWARE ‘nice at swautat PING, 
~T 4 a J Son tow? oben sated 
4. CARBLESs, Harborne, BIRMINGHAM. 
AWUANS ANTI FAT 
nat arme VEGETABLE. Per- 
ues wo sl, 
SS en sac 
a he Fg pm ne Pat 
Send 
eA 
“QUEEN 
OF te 
TABLE 2 
NATERS 


AX 


\) 


A\ | “2 fy 





ADEDIDDLEPIAI 





THE BURGLAR’S HORROR. 


CLARKE’S PATENT 
PYRAMID NIGHT LAMPS 


ls. EACH, SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


Cacrion. To Pasvawr Bonetsas. 
af Fonts Night atte ted ina 
boot Pome Hn as it 


dread ofa 
a Night Light as the best 
all it be pre- 
, and much YALSasLe PaorsarY had if 
ve is ad 


U4 therefore particularly 
adapted 7 


PATENT Yaa NICHT LIGHT 
CHILD’S HILL, LONDON, N.W, 





BITTER- 
WATER of 


by all 
respectable 
Chemists, Grocers, 
and Mineral 
Water Dealers. 


IRON FENCING. 


Catalogue of all kinds of Iron and Wire Fence, 
Hurdles, Gates, Tree Guards, Poul Lawn-Tennis 
and Cricket- nd Fence, Wire Netting, Stable 
Fittings, &e., &c., free on application. 
BAYLISS, JONES, & BAYLISS, Welverham: 
And 3, Crooked Lane, King William B8treet, E.C. 
Please name this Paper. 





ROSE’S 
LIME JUICE CORDIAL. 


The favourite Summer Beverage. 

A delicious Cooling Drink in Water. 

Is prepared from the Lime Fruit. 

Is entirely Free of Alcohol. 

Bafervescing in all Aérated Waters. 

An excellent Stimulant blended with 8pirite 
Is highly Medicinal. 

Cooling and Purifying | the Blood. 

ng digestion. 





An 

Is recommended by the Laxcar. 
Is Sold Everywhere. 
Wholesale Stores—i!, Curtain Road, London. 


ROSE’S 
LIME JUICE CORDIAL. 


BRILL’S 
SEA 
14¢. per Bath. SA at 


Invigorating and Refreshing. 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 
ERS A eoeiwi ne eh ore cx, 


Tye we ive the Pubile, 
Lesé& Vaeaine beg draw » 








tention to the fact that 
of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE. SAUCE 


their Signature, th 


lag harnie 


“? Wholesale by the Proprietors, Worcester 
Caosse & Biscawaeri, London ; and Export Oilinen 


Retail by Dealers in Sauces Throughout the World. 











Guaranteed perfectly 
pure Cocoa only. 





pure Vocos on 


| WONDERFUL 
: VELVETEENS 


AT 2/- A YARD. 


LEWIS'S, in Market Street, Manchester, 
ere the manufacturers of fine, first-class 
Velveteens, which ero now well known all 
over the world. by 4 are fast pile and fast 


respect fa 
dress for 
for ponies and < 

The price of these beautiful Velveteens, in 
Black and wl the most beautiful Colours now 
worn, is 2s. ard. This quality Velvetees 
is sold bi ihe Dre at 3s. 6d., 4. 64., 
and és. 6d. a yard. The Public, 
they don't know it, have to pay two or three 
profits, the difference between the manu 
turer's price and the price the consumer pays 
for Velveteens 

LEWIS'S, of Market Street, Manchester, 
manufacture these Velveteens themselves, 
and sell them (or it might almost be said ie 
them) tethe Public for 2s. a yard. LEWIS 
ask Ladies to write for Patterns of these 
extraordinary Veiveteens. 

They will then be able to judge for them- 
selves whether LEWI8’S, of Market Street, 
Manc nthe deetrre their Velveteens more 

for PATTERNS on an ordinary 

Pos’ - ‘ = 

LEWI8’S Pay Carriace on all Orders to 
any address in Great britain or Irelan 
Wuses WRITING, FLEASE MENTION THIS Parse. 


LEWIS’S 


IN MARKET ST., MANCHESTER. 
EAR VANITY.—! will begin 


my letter this week by singing the 
medicine which has the valuabie poe eae +t 4 
what - the world is suffering from at 
or less—namely, a coid in the head. It is called 
three drops of which taken at inter- 


and pay 


= the 





more 
“Gl iykali ine 
vals of an hour will infallibly do away with the 
most obstinate of —* Talon .” Vauere 
Fain, March 17, GLYKALINE, » grepeges 7 
LEATH & KO6S, 6, fit. va and 9, Vere St. 


All Chemists, ls. ie. and ; post, is. 34. and 30 


MELLOR’S 
SAUCE : 


} We ‘ 





’s Cocoa 


xtract. 


Univeasatit Passeniene os sus Fasvurt. 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Losenge for 
CONSTIPATION, 

Bile, Headach Loss of Appetite 
Cerebral Congestion. 


pvenared by E. GRILLON, 
ouut QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDON 
unlike the usual purgeti * 
pe to Ty ever aces irettat on n 
easure Bold 


nor in with all 
Chemistoagd irungion to 2 a. a. eben, srampinetesed 


HOOPER’S 
SPARKLING 
SELTZER. 


As supplied to H.M. THE QUEEN and the 
élite of the Aristocracy. 
AN EXQUISITE TABLE WATER. 


OF ALL CHEMISTS AND WINE MERCHANTS 
IN THE KINGDOM 


HOOPER & COMPY., 


, caataee or.'e.” | LONDON, 


HL ww 











CcOLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to H.M. War Depertment. 
COLT’S BINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOLVER, a+ adopted by the United 
States Government 


COLT’S “FRONTIER” PISTOL ta ce the Colt and 
, “4 cal 


Winchester M. 
POCKET 
‘eet pocket, best quai 


cous mover MavoL 

oat Colt’s Revolvers are used a!) over the wor! 

i yay SHOT GUNS 1d 

RIFLES, for Gnd the ( shones. 
Price List free. 

COLT’'S FIREARMS Co. 14, Pall Mall, London, W 


WORCESTERSHIRE 
SAUCE. 


HALF - PRICE. 


When Buying 
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE, 
save Half the Cost by getting 


HOLBROOK & CO.’S 


Name in Red Letters on Black Grownd. 
London Office, 165, Gresham House, E.0. 


THEBEST FOOD 
FORINFANTS 


SAVORY & MOORE, London. 
And of Chemists, &c., everywhere. 

















ND CHEAPEST 


\PERIENT 


YT WATER! 
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AN UNPACIFIC YARN. 


PBPPP LILIA GLIAL LELLLLOLOLLOLEOC EL 


HE Bishop Q., of Wangaloo, in Unpacific Seas, 
A Service fair, conducted there, in dignity and ease ; 


Though white within, and free from sin, it was a faét that he 
Unto the eye, externally, was black as black could be. 


The Bishop Q., of Wangaloo, beloved was of all, 

The Unpacific residents, his people great and small, 

They often said, “A Bishop bred, and born of native stock 
Is fitter than another man to guide a native flock.” 


But Oh! Alas! a dreadful pass he came to on the day 

That Bishop Brown, of Monkeytown, a visit came to pay ; 
Whose features fair, and silver hair, their fancy quickly gain‘d, 
Whose tuneful voice, and learning choice, affection soon. obtained. 


The natives all, both great and small, admitted with a groan, 

That Bishop Brown, of Monkeytown, was better than their own ; 
That though they knew that Bishop Q. was pure and free from guile, 
He must arrange to make a change, and leave his native isle. 


Then Bishop Q., of Wangaloo, his visage wet with tears, 
Repair’d to Brown, of Monkeytown, to intimate his fears 
That base and rude ingratitude, and unbecoming slight, 

Would bleach with care, his agéd hair, because he wasn’t white. 


Said Bishop Brown, of Monkeytown, “ Although a grievous case, 
I'll guarantee, if you'll agree, to change your nigger face, 

That you'll obtain their love again, so buoy yourself with hope, 
And I'll give you a cake or two of PEARS’ Transparent Soap.” 


Then Bishop Q., of Wangaloo (his present safe to hand), 

With visage bright, and spirits light, as any in the land, 

And grateful heart, did now depart upon his homeward path, 

And arm’d with hope, and PEARS’ Soap, repair'd unto his bath. 
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a Ro BR KR Mew 


With bow polite, complexion white, and hands of lily hue, 
And noble mien, he did convene that Unpacific crew: 
‘That sable flock of native stock, who, frighten’d and amaz’d, 
‘For pardon to the Bishop Q. their supplications raised. 


And thus with hope, and PEARS’ Soap, and bath and water plain, 
The love of all, both great and small, the Bishop did regain. 

And now without a care or doubt, his features wreath'd in smiles, 
‘Lives Bishop Q., of Wangaloo, in Unpacific Isles, 


MORAL, 


‘That cleanliness and godliness go ever hand in hand; 

From maxims sage, of greatest age, we're led to understand. 

The former clasp within your grasp (and for the latter hope); 

By getting through a cake or two of PEARS’ Transparent Soap. 


And when you've tried, you will decide, without a single ‘doubt, 
That such a sweet and fragrant treat you'll never be without : 
‘That all around will ne'er be found a maker that can cope, 

In purity and quality wth PEARS’ Transpafent Soap. 





























HANDBOOK or tHe FARM SERIES. 


EDITED BY J. CHALMERS MORTON. 
In Volumes, price Half-a-Crown each. 
BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO. & 9 m BOUVERIE STREET, FLEET STREET, E.c. 





‘THE aim of the Series is to display the means best calculated to secure 
id ee: oS epee of oat ooll, end, wi Se betneaen 
i mica! investigation ides, to direct those engaged in Agricultura 
Industry towards the most successful erie bach book is complete in oe and the 
she-t series of seven volu various writers, who have been specially selected, 
will form a complete HANDBOO of the F. which will be abreast of the enter- 
prising man’s every-day requirements, and enable him economically to utilise the 
advantages which an ever-widening science places within his reach. 
‘The Titles of the volumes now ready are mentioned at the bottom of this page. 
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CHEMISTRY OF THE FARM. .:. CROPS OF THE FARM. .:. PLANT LIFE OF THE FARM. 


By R. WARINGTON, F.C.S. 





By SEVERAL WRITERS. 
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Books. 


POPULAR NEW NOVELS 
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| THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Life Assurance at Home & Abroad. 








Accumulated Fund, 


6i Millions Sterling. 
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EDINBURGH, 8 George St. (Head Office). 

LONDON, 68 King William Street, E.C. 
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The PROMETHEUS SHAVING 
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Heats sufficient 
Water 
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Shaving 
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stropping or 


the pocket. 
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by which an expe- 
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fortable shave can 
be had at any time 
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Sold by Hairdressers, Fincy Dealers, &e. 
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“LOUIS” 
VELVETEEN. 


THOMAS WAS & 
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“LOUIS” VELVETEEN 


in Black and ali colours, at most 
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CANTAB CIGARETTES. 


The BEST 64. and Is. Packets or Boxes,in Aromatic 
Turkish or Sweet 
CANTABS are sold at Bewtar & Co.'s, 

















@, =! and Cheapside. eneee. ond at 
leading Tobeetomiets in in the Kingdem. 
a “tic AL 1OTTI, 3 Manufacturer. 


18, New Bond Street, London, W. 





After 38 years’ successful trading as 
have decided to retire from business. 


a Jeweller, I 
In furtherance of 


this intention, the whole of my Stock is now on Sale at a 


wery great reduction. 


I ask the favour of a visit, 
EDWIN 


W. STREETER. 


DANCER FROM EPIDEMICS. 


cONDY’ § FLUID. 


“ The best Disinfectant known to Science.” 

The Times. 
At a time like the present it cannot be too 
strongly impressed upon households that 
bad air from drains, sinks, &c., is most 
dangerous and predisposes the constitution 
to disease, and that a thoroughly reliable, 
cheap, and agreeable disinfectant—Condy’s 
Finid—should be in regular use. It has no 
smell and is not poisonous. A pamphiet of 
directions for preventing infection is given 
away with every bottle of genuine Condy’s 


Fluid. 
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Complete Catalogue of Iron Fencing, Hurdles, 

Gates, Wire Netting, Poultry, Lawn-Tennis and 

Cricket-Ground Fence, Stable Fittings, Garden 
Requisites, &c., &c., free 


BAYLISS, JONES, & BAYLISS, Wolverhampten. 
And 3, Crooked Lane, King William Street, E.C, 
Please name this Paper. 


SIMPLEX FOUNTAIN PEN. 


Most simple in construction. Takes an ordinary or 
quill nib. Needs no adjustment, and may be used 
with any ink. Price, complete in box, ls. 64. Plain ; 
Ornamented, 2s. 64. The most useful and cheapest 
POUNTAIN PEN yet offered to the te ye ‘ost 
free for 1s. 84. and 2s, 64. sepeeret. £ 
of all Stationers, and of the Sole Wh coals, ana 

47, EASTOHEAP, LONDON, E.C. 


PEPPER'S QUININE avo 
FOR GAINING IRON TONIC, 


STRENGTH, 
ies, iets 


Rouses and develops the nervous energ 
the biood, promotes appetite, dicpets janguor and 
depression, fortifies the digestive organs. Is a 
remedy for neuralgia, indigestion, fevers, chest affec- 
tions, and wasting diseases, &c Bottles, 32 doses. 
Sold by Chemists. Insist on having Pepper's Tonic. 


SKIN DISEASES CURED. 


SULPHOLINE LOTION removes eruptions, 
implies, redness, blotches, seurf,in a few days. Is 
ighly successful in eczema, psoriasis, prurigo. 
tetter, @c. It totally destroys many deep- seated 
inveterate skin affections. Sold everywhere. 


SULPHOLINE LOTION. 


An external means of curing skin diseases. The 
is scarcely any eruption but will yield to 8U LPHO- 
LINE and commence to fade away e effect is 
astonishing. It destroys the animaicule whic 
cause these uneightly affections, and ensures a 
smooth, clear, health beautifully mT 4 & 
quite harmless Sold Bottles, 2s. 94 
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HOWARD & SONS, 


26, BERNERS STREET, VW. 
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HEALTH & INTEGRAL STRENCTH 
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RECENTLY INVENTED BY THE 


PALL-MALL ELECTRIC ASSOCIATION 
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LECTRIC ENERGY is 
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Scorr’s Guipz To Hzatra.” Pos t free from 


Pall-Mall Electric Association, 
21, Holborn Viaduct, London. 


“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


Jo wesvented toclennce the blood from ail impuntin 
from whatever cause arising. 
Sores oT and 


are marvellous. 
In 6d. each - in cases of at 
the aatity, athe. i aos 4 
w ‘ms Lowcoum 4* ae 
nan) , Lincola. 
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SEA-SIDE SPOTS. 
(Spotted by Dumb-Crambo Junior. ) 
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rEROr, Weston-super- Mare. Broad -stares. 
om “THE SONG OF THE DIRT.” 
ae (Covent Garden Market, August, 1884.) 
iDGED Wirz boots all dirty and worn, 
thst And trousers heavy with mud, 
1 A Londoner trudged on a market day 
ON, i With a footfall’s dreary thud— 
Splash, splash, splash! ; 
from While cabbage-leaves spatter and spirt, 
- oh And still with a voice of dolorous pitch 
od He sang ‘* The Song of the Dirt.” 
TEEN Splash, splash, splash! _ 
various From morn to even-time, 
; Splash, splash, splash ! . 
- Through garbage, filth and grime. 
ELT Stenches strong in the street, 
P.00 Streets with stenches strong, 
 HOL As over the flags I gingerly creep, 
wr, Da. I wonder to whom they belong. 
ol Oh! but to breathe the breath 
tion, Of the man far away in the rear, 
But I’m forced to hold my nose, 
0. For I must with such odours near. 
— Oh! but for one short hour 
rE.” An appetite to feel ! 
I formerly used my dinner to want, 
a] But a walk now costs a meal. 
>) With boots all dirty and worn, 





And trousers heavy with mud, 
A Londoner trudged on a market-day 
With a f ’s dreary thud. 
Splash, splash, splash ! 










— While garbage may spatter and spirt, 
vt And still with a voice of dolorous pitch— 
relat Would that its A reach the rich— 
L. He sang Song of the Dirt. 











A“ Sounp” Argument.—The past 
can hardly be said to have been entirely 
deed 80 many pairs (pears) and a couple of Queen’s 
Queen’s peaches), 









Session, though rather barren, 


, seeing that it 


ON ALL FOURS CLAVIGERA; 
OR, RIGHT AT LAST. 


It may be remembered that Professor Busxrw during the Sprin 
addressed a letter to a provincial paper, respecting the aeelested 
new railway for Derbyshire. As he therein expressed some very 
strong opinions against the scheme, as one likely to give the miser- 
able, melancholy, and toiling millions who dwell in smoke-stifling 
and unwholesome towns, an occasional chance of letting a little 
bright fresh air and sunlight in upon the gloom of their darkened 
lives, it is satisfactory to know that the letter in question is now 
believed to have been aclever hoax. At any rate, the zenith of that 
n to millions, the summer excursion season has produced a second 
communication to the same journal: and, as it not only bears 
the Professor’s signature, but breathes with the spirit of his larger 
philanthropy, there can be little doubt as to its authenticity. 

In the course of this second letter, Professor BuskIn says :— 

**T do not know how this mental revolution has come about within 
me, nor, were you to ask me, could I tell you. I only recognise the 
stupendous fact that I feel, and am not ashamed to avow, that I no 
nage regard the wild eer of the Derbyshire glens as a precious 
and special property held by Providence in trust for me and a few 
exclusive well-to-do Sybarites for our sole select and selfish delecta- 
tion. It may be that I have learnt the lesson of a larger-hearted 
humanity in the dusty pit-entrances of Metropolitan Theatres—that 
the significant doom of aw Clawdian the self-seeker (whose eventful 
career I watched while he was with usin London, and whom I intend to 
follow in his no doubt equally eventful career in the Provinces) sent a 
white-feathered diamond-tipped barb of reproach straight to the gold 
of my inner consciousness, and set me saying to myself, ‘ Busxrn, 
Buskin, would you, like that selfish voluptuary, keep the world’s 
sweetness and beauty entirely for yourself? Think of the Earth- 
quake and the four-poster, po see whether, to your dull brains, they 
teach no higher philosophy than that of admission by voucher.’ 

** Enough aid about my theatrical experiences. I now—and I 
hope, after this candour, now without suspicion—take up that of the 

ublic—public in its widest sense, including the Birmingham and 

anchester tripper choked in all finer utterance with the soot of his 
alleys, and hanes in spirit with their barren blackness. And how, 
my Sybarite friend, think you this same soul-sunken tripper of ours 
is to get a taste of this little priceless bit of mid-England glory 
without a railway-ticket and the line wherewithal it is available for 
the return journey? Here it is, this Derbyshire Garden of Eden, 
with its magic-lantern-slide effects, lost for ever and for ever to 
everyone save to you and to me and the lucky Stall-sitters who hold, 
out of the overflowing fulness of their purses, the front places in the 
world’s glittering show, to the shifting and shutting out of the 
humbler and poorer from the sight and sense of it! And the shame 
of it! A leaden mist from Erebus might have eternally settled on 
those fairy glens, and none have been the wiser. 

‘* On its miniature cliffs a dark ivy leaf may have detached itself as 
an object of importance ; you may have distinguished with interest 
the species of mosses on the top; you may have counted like many 
falling diamonds the magical drops of its petrifying well ; the cluster 
of violets in the shade may appear like an Armida » panien to you, 
5 even the water-rats in the stream may have lifted up their heads 
and asked you conundrums, and you pany may have been no 
more surprised‘than if you had taken a Venetian siesta after a good 
lobster luncheon. But where is all the use and the grace of it? Is 
it only for you and for me, my friend, and for no one else ? 

“Follow, if you can, without wetted feet, the floretted banks 
and foam-crisped wavelets of the slyly wilful stream, Into the 
very heart and depth of this, and politely bending with the 
bends of it, your railway introduces its close-clinging attention. 
The rocks are not big enough to be tunnelled, they are cheerily 
blasted away ; the brook is not wide enough to be bridged, it is com- 
fortably covered in, and is thenceforward no physical obstacle to an 
enterprising Railway Company. I have not said, I leave the cler- 
gyman a | physician to say, what moral and sanitary changes 
follow a free access to the gifts of Nature. But I par at least, 
advise your correspondent that envenomed air is dea lier to the 
young than the old, and that the sooner a completed line of railway 
enables the pent-up thousands of pestiferous cities to figure as 
three-and-sixpenny excursionists, if only for a few hours, amidst 
these hitherto inaccessible fairy haunts, the sooner will English 
children who have been reared in mephitic fume instead of mountain 
breeze, who have had for playground heaps of ashes instead of banks 
of flowers, whose Christmas holidays brought them no memory, 
whose Easter sun no hope, enjoy some of the blessed delight 
of breezy hill-side and — glen hitherto A eae a oe 
and peculiar heirloom of that unreasoning wrongheaded class 
ar Rye wad the sweet song of Nature’s praise, defame that priceless 


metal line which, like some might wizard, alone has borne their 
ing city hearts. 





welcome echo to a myriad ach 
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BRITISH TOURISTS ABROAD. 
‘“‘Ask HIM IF HE 's GoT THE Directory, Maria.” 
‘‘ER—ESKER VOUS AVEY LE DirecrorrE, Monsizvr?” 
“Og, non, MADAME, 


Novs avons La Répvsiiqve, A Prksent!” 


——<— 


A NEW DANGER. 
Dovstiess, as the Poet says,— 
‘* Evil is wrought 
By want of thought 
As well as by want of heart.” 


But there are certain thoughtless imbecilities so mis. 
chievous, and so inexcusable, that they ment 
punishment as crimes. Mr. T. G. BRADEN, i 
Surgeon for Lewes Infirmary, describes a ghastly 
dangerous wound inflicted upon a workman on the line 
by a bottle, thrown from a train in motion by som 
unspeakable noodle of a passenger—name, unluckily, 
unknown. Society will have to protect itself in som, 
way against the thoughtless and callously reckless fools 
whose presence among us is almost more 
than that of es and ruffians, because these latter the 
Sen ae — . - the = ; whilst i idiots 
who delight in flinging about orange-peel, lighted 
fusees, bottles, and other missiles, are dificult to detect, 
and not easy adequately to deal with when detected, 
Anyone who should give information which might lead 
to the discovery of the mischievous booby who flung that 
bottle, and dangerously wounded—possibly killed—that 

r workman, should be looked upon as a blameless in- 
ormer, who deserved well of his country. Inadvertence 
is possible to all, but there are certain forms of care. 
lessness which deserve the Cat. 





Very Like a Whale—Story. 


Tuar fight between a huge whale and a cable 
Outdoes the Kraken-stories of old fable. 

One thing is clear,—if truth friend Kenpat tell, 
Jonan’s outmarvelled—and avenged as well! 
As for his whale, the Public beats it hollow, 
Having a more prodigious power of swallow. 





Sweer Revencr.—‘ Cane” is a word associated, in 
the schoolboy mind at least, rather with beating than 
with being beaten. But the Sugar-Cane, it seems, has 
an enemy which bids fair to beet it out of the field. 
The world’s “‘light’”? may come from various sources, 
but its ‘‘ sweetness,” it appears, is mainly owing to beet- 
root. And now the sugar-cane growers are calling out 
for Protection! Fancy any kind of cane requiring to be 
protected! The Sugar-Cane may not be the true Orbilian 
Stick ; but that any member of the odious Cane family 
should be in trouble, must be sweet news to all victims of 
Orbilius plagosus. 











MEMORIES OF THE GREAT MATCH. 
(By an Enthusiastic Old Willow- Wielder.) 


[England v. Australia at the Oval, August 11, 12, and 13, 1884. Austra- 
lians made 551 in First Innings; England 346 in First Innings, and 85 in 
Second, with Two Wickets down. } 


Sensational Cricket! By Jove, I should say so! How thundering 
shifty the fortune of war is 

At least at the wickets. Just ask England’s Captain, the pride of 
the Kentish men, hearty Lord Harnis. 

But Cricket would not be so stirring a game if its tutelar goddess 
were not such a shifty one. 

Drawn game? Why, of course. Little chance of a finish ’gainst 
such a huge score as five hundred and fifty-one ! 

Those Cornstalks have luck—and deserve it right well, though a 
retty girl—English—declared it was horrid 

That they won the toss, on so perfect a wicket, with sky so true-blue, 
aud with weather so torrid. 

Fhough ! a it blaze ? ha the spe looked roasted and quite 
ost his temper, perched up in his snuggery. 

Iced-drinks were no good, nor were cabbage-leaf hats, nor the 
comical forms of pith-helmet and puggaree! 

The batsmen and fielders appeared i py mushrooms. Reminded 
us all of that great match in Pickwick, 

A wonder they kept so alert, and so prompt at a smart bit of stump- 
ing, a cateh, or a “ snick ” quick ! 

But you might as well try to uster an iceberg, or make turtle- 
soup out of nettles and burdock 

As run the barometer up to a hundred to check the two hundred and 
odd of cool Murpoca. 

McDowwet and Scorr also 
the score-board, between 


| Things looked rather dicky 


put on a lot, two hundred and five, said 
em. | 


And then the queer larks at the end of their innings! A humorist 
well might have paid to have seen ’em. , : 

Smart Lyrrierow leaving the wickets and bowling, and Gnact’s 
black nob at the stumps gaily bobbing. ; 

And when Pears and Utyertt had pelted in vain, getting four wickets 
slick with their snapping and lobbing! h ‘ 

As for W. G., if ‘all over the shop” has old meanings, he gave it 
some new illustrations ; : ; 

Our best all-round Cricketer yet, by a lot, and quite cheerily equal 
to all situations, . ; 

Hard luck his “‘ run-out,” such a very close thing! And if Puiies 
was right, both my optics were missing, : 

But Umpires are human, and do their square best, and I don’t see 
the wisdom of howling and hissing, 

with Sree “‘ leg before,” and a sort of 
a funk having settled stout Uyetr, aps 

But steady young Scorron he put a good lot on, Reap hit right and 
left, and we might have the pull yet. 


By Jove, how the Surreyites clapped as their favourite piled up his 


score, and indeed I will trouble you 

To point to much cleaner and pluckier play than the hundred and 
seventeen of W. W.! 

Last wicket but one,—for he ’d been out of luck,—and he treated the 
** Demon’s” best ball like a pellet, ‘ 

Whilst Scorrow stayed on till his ninety was won. A rare good bit 
of play, and ’tis pleasant to tell it. 4 ; 

A draw—oh! of course; but by no means disgracefal to anxious 
Lord Haxnis’s lot when ’twas ended. , 

They ’d had leather-hunting in tropical heat for well nigh two whole 

ys, and fortune befriended 

Their rivals all t h. But the cricket was true from start up % 
finish. Each ‘sa hot ’un 

And Murpocn’s a marvel; but England may dare to put ReaD 

*gainst McDowweL, with Scorr compare iN. 


ae 
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“ALL ENGLAND!” 


Captain John Bull (to his ‘‘ Confederates”). “‘ Au, mY Boys, with such A TEAM WE'LL BOLD OUR OWN AGAINST THR WorLD !”’ 








PSYCHICAL RESEARCH FOR THE SUMMER. VOLUNTEERS AND VETERANS, 
Tue following recently appeared in the Morning Post :— Ir is stated on the ergy bey one who should know, touching the 


AUNTED HOUSE.—Reqnired for the Summer months, house and gallant Volunteers, that “* men are soldiers, not unworthy to 
garden in the country ; aot seven bed and two sitting-rooms; 


take eoeped in o euaptign cide by ewe ows Regulars ; not in 
haunted house preferred. A °c. fighting . , y; y~ . ms, er and a ge Spa =. a 
Evidentl ; : : soldier’s life in the field.” This is satisfactory. mere i 
felings were free ftom the dlightest thade of superstition, and who| te Value of our Volunteers might have been taken for granted, and 
: ’ | estima’ a y eq any Regulars, 
to procure a pleasant temporary dwelling-place at a rent of |in amount of simple valour. It was to be ex that 





the moderate amount which w bably be asked for a h "sh of that 
havin ; : prow Or & house | tomed to actual warfare, they would exhibit even as much of that 
beuns fiet ae’ See, Dasanee. F pe sort of, my: bog valuable quality as raw recruits have been observed to do, at Water- 
: a appearance ; ay —— ; that is meso of it than pone ~ J md been 
: nmee;| under fire before, generally distinguish themselves isplaying. 
btless often et 6 seeenee aoe by eres But, in so far as they have proved equal to the oes © the Line 4 
Landlord ought to pay such a tenant fo cosupatien. OF comes those other soldierly requirements of life in the field, the Volun- 
if } oy would take good care to keep the ghost on the premises | teers have exceeded all expectation. 

would Few erally suited him. The Ghost once laid, the rent ‘ 

: Tur Preasvee or THE Beacu.—TheChampion's victory over Hantox- 
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OLD FRIENDS WITH NEW FACES |?) 


Carrain Crosstree was his name, he used to tell us, fifteen years 
or more since, and he has not been promoted. He is Captain Cross- 
tree still, somewhat slimmer in person, but with the same tendency 
to espying from the maintop-gallant the lovely creatures walking on 

the shore, and with no falling off in 

the habit of celebrating the occasion— 

any occasion, which one doesn’t matter 
—when the liquor ishandy. Captain 
Crosstree is his name, and he acts as 
such ; that is to say, as the Crosstree 

we all used to know. It’s a larger 

ship that he commands now, with a 
much more numerous crew, greatl 

iven, all of them, to the Sailor's 
ornpipe. The population of the port 

where they land Ras also increased. 
Sweethearts for the whole ship’s com- 

pany are provided, but Black-Ey'd 
Seeusan is none the less to the fore, 

and here is Dame Hatley, who has 
worn wonderfully well; really, she 
doesn’t look a day older. Here are 
Doggrass, Gnatbrain, Raker, and the 

rest, who used to implore that Pretty 
See-usan wouldn’t say “‘ No,” whic 

that delightful creature was accus- 
tomed to declare she must say, half- 
a-dozen times over on every night 

the piece was given. Some of us 

have grown older since “‘ the merry 

” old days and the merry old nights,” 
The Captain—not a Miss. if a certain Hermit with whom 
Mr. J. L. Toor is acquainted will 

pardon the quotation from his holiness; but genuine fun never grows 
old, whether you have it in a band-box like the Royalty, or a 
wilderness like the Alhambra, and it is certain that the new Captain 
Crosstree and some of his associates manage to extract humour from 


** Crosstree is his name 


the merry little piece in its big setting, just as the old Captain 
Crosstree and his associates did when the setting of the piece was 
small. We shouldn’t wonder if Captain Crosstree ran till he won 
his step, and became Admiral Crosstree. ‘‘ Admiral Crosstree, 
K.C.B., is my name!” That will want a new tune for it. 

We don’t forget Parry Otrver! No! She was the See-usan par 
super Full of vivacity, rich in the spirit of true bur- 
lesque, Parry was perfect. How many times was her famous song 
encored nightly? Was it five, or six, or, haply, seven? Well! 
sometimes it is encored now, but it isn’t the same song. Perhaps, 
partly because the ensemble isn’t the same ensemble. e did not 
think in those days that Coartes Wyrnpuam, the Hatchett, who cut 
so clever a figure, was coming to the front, and going to stay there ; 
but we did know that he was a clever young, Burlesque-Actor, 
and that he, with the others, did 
much to help on this song. On 
the other hand, sometimes Cap- 
tain Crosstree’s own particular 
declaration of identity had to 
be repeated at the Royalty, and 
sometimes there was no very 
urgent demand for a repetition. 
Now it, is encored till the Cap- 
tain gives in from fatigue, 
which goes to show that Mr. 
Arntuur Roperts makes more 
of it than Mr. Dewar could 
always make, though the Scene 
in which the gallant Officer is 
overcome by the joint and 
separate influences of love and 
liquor was very funny in the 
old days—that was a quaint bit 
of business when the Captai 
got A age > by the end of his 
necktie, which came undone “ ; ” 
stuck up by his ear, so ~~ The Minato Captain 
to catch the Captain’s eye. We 
don’t know whether these are the Author’s sentiments, because the 
Author—e most intimate friend of Mr. Punch—does not happen to 
be on the premises, but far far away in a foreign land ; so, knowing 
nothing of his premises, we come to our own conclusions. 

We will admit that we did not understand quite why some of 
Captain Crosstree’s renderings of his song—of the best-known song, 
for he has some other capital ones—drew down so much applause. 
lt appears that he delivers verses after the manner of certain lights 


~@rTceuence, 


\ 





of the Music Hall—establishments which have not been quite so wel] 
lighted since Mr. Roserts left them—and those who know say that 
these imitations are of ultra-photographic accuracy. 

Does Miss Bessre Bow eHILt come rom the Music Halls, too? §% 
it has been said; and if this be correct, so much the worse for the 
Music Halls, the better for the Stage. The new Willam, like that 
lamented mariner, the late Jom Bowling, must be set down as the 
darling of our crew—of any crew that has judgment and discretion 
aboard. A very bright and clever Burlesque-Actress is Miss Bessie 
BowrnrL1, with nothing ill about her except the last three letters 
of her name. When William sings you can hear what he says, and 





‘The Dame.’’ 

Very Original. 
that is a great thing if youvare desirous of knowing how things strike 
Wilkam, who, moreover, sings in tune and dances a “yr~) in a 
manner which would have assured his acquittal if the Lord High 
Admiral, and the divers-coloured Admirals his colleagues, had been 
gifted with any appreciation of steps other than those which signify 
rises in their profession. oul 

We are not going to run through the whole company—it is such a 

big one that a weapon of abnormal length would be required for the 
purpose; but we must take off our hat to the Dame, or perhaps a 
dig in the ribs would be a more suitable greeting for Distress 
Hatley, to whom we have already paid our compliments. A word, 
too, for Mr. Atrrep Lez. The author of a nautical operatic bur- 
lesque was lucky to find so good a musician on his lee, or so good a 
Lex for his musician, The Composer writes tunes, and that’s what 
we want. So here’s Captain Crosstree’s jolly good health, and 
here’s See-usan’s, and—the weather being hot, health-drinking in 
well-iced cup isn’t bad fun—here’s Dame —_— ! Itis searching 
in a es feels as if one couldn’t, as Macduff says, ‘* Ho 
enough.” 


See— . 
Why cert’nly—she ’s worth looking at! 





POETICAL FOREIGN POLICY. 


‘‘ Tronrew the bonds ’twixt man and man,” 
Likewise ‘** between all nations ;”’ 

But oh, take all the care you can, 
For fear of “ strained relations.” 


Things not as through a filter strained 
Subsist in states of ‘‘ tension,” 

May snap, and can’t be spliced again 
By Conference, or Convention. 


Then tight howe’er those bonds are tied, 
Look well that they ’re “‘ elastic ;” 
Lest remedies have to be applied, 
As doctors call them, “ drastic.” 








Seasonable Suggestion. 
ng 


How to account for the ‘‘ mysterious disappearance of herrings ' 
Possibly by the hypothesis which may perhaps serve to explain their 
occasi showers. Suppose that shoals of those fish are from time 
to time sucked up by waterspouts into the sky. There, not being 
converted either into co tions or nebula, they would y 
remain suspended, together with the law of gravitation, until, retura- 
ing under its restored influence, they tumbled down again. 








Loyat ro r#® Backsowz.—A Gourmand with a predilection for Chine. 
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THE SONG OF SEVENTY-ONE. 


«“ When the thermometer is over 70°, intellectual labour becomes a burden, 
and the result is not for edification.”’—Article in “ Good Words.” 


Away with your books! is not idleness 
8 } 

And it’s oie the right thing in the 
terrible heat. 


We must all of us heed what the sage 
has to say, 

And we never need slave on a hot 
summer's day ; 

No work that is e’er worth a rap can be 


ne 
the warning thermometer marks 
Seventy-One. 


At va re labours you never 
must i k, . *. . . 
Though haply you think it is trying to 


work ; 
But then our adviser suggests no 
relief, 
So = » your patients or study your 
riet, 
Work hard at your leaders though scorching the sun, 
Till the kindly thermometer marks Seventy-One. 


Then lie on your back by the shimmering sea, 
And think about nothing but five-o’clock tea ; 
Or swim in a hammock, or sail in a ‘‘ yot,” 

And only remark it’s infernally hot. 

Give up all your labours for flirting and fun 
For the merry thermometer marks Seventy-One. 


A Melting Moment. 


Or idle all day by a murmuring stream, 

And e’en when you sleep take care not to dream, 
Don’t think about anything under the skies, 

Except when the mercury happens to rise ; 

’Tis safe to go out with a rod or a gun, 

When the festive thermometer marks Seventy-One. 


O Sage, how we thank you for this kind advice, 

For idleness is to this bard very nice ; 

There’s nothing to do betwixt breakfast and lunch, 
Excepting, of course, the pe of Punch. 

Now end we these rhymes, for the metre won’t run 

When the careful thermometer marks Seventy-One. 





OUR INSANE-ITARY GUIDE TO THE HEALTH 
EXHIBITION. 
Part XI.—*‘ How to Enyoy a Harry Day.” 

Havine now noticed the principal objects of interest in the Great 
Show at South Kensi before bringing this Hand-book to a 
reluctant conclusion (for its compilation has been a labour of love), it 
may be as well to point out in what manner the many varieties of 
the Human Race can spend their time to the best advantage. Men 
and women have different tastes, governed more or less by their age. 
It will not be necessary to select more than four types—say, two 
females and two males. The first might comprise a young married 
woman and an old maid, the last a newly-married man and an old 
bachelor. Then, taking them in their order, the first would be 

The Young Married Woman.—Of course her view of the case 
would be extremely practical. She goes to the Healtheries not to 
see and be seen (although it is only reasonable that she should wear 
her best gown and most becoming bonnet), but to pick up ideas. 
oe A she is an ANGELINA with an Epwin with more than 
ordinary irritability, and that this irritability is invariably increased 
by the prospect of a bad family dinner. Naturally, the first spot 
that ANGELINA would a would be ** The School of Cookery.” 
She would be delighted to find (as a young housekeeper of an econo- 
mical bent of mind) that the sixpence charged for admittance last 
year at the Fisheries had been abolished. She would seat herself 
with others on benches covered with door-matting, and wait patiently 
for “the demonstration” to begin. The lady-lecturer would take 
her time. Assisted by a known as “‘ that girl,” and 
other “‘ prides of the Litohen,” would move this pan away and 
turn out that gas-stove, of extreme punctuality, the 
Superintendent would leisurely make her preparations, until she 
would surprise everybody by suddenly jerking out, in a shrill voice, 
the words, ‘‘ To-day we are going to make toad-in-the-hole.” After 
this, ein ouae Married Woman would be let into the secrets of the 
composition of , and perhaps receive a few hints as to the best 





mode of frying fish. Next, the Juvenile Matron would, with a view 
helping her husband to furnish the house nicely, walk through 
arcade thecated to Kitchen- then, by the merest acci- 
dent in the world, find herself in t 
eres ! yo ic fri 

e rest of her be spent in i 
exhibits, Having taken a len: or two from 
costumes of that most Honourable of Admirable Crichtons, Lewis 
WINGFIELD, and an idea or so from the dresses of the promenaders in 
the Conservatory, she would abruptly find that it only wanted half 
hour to dinner-time, and hurry away. Although elightl i 
stricken at the em t of the latter of her vial 
remember that, all, she had 
that, consequently (if she could 
were said to be) would in future know more about Yorkshire puddin 
than before, So, in spite of a certain remorse not totally unconnecte« 
with ‘‘the Dresseries,” she would admit to herself that she had 


™ enjoyed a happy - + 
The Old Maid.—To be we > enchanted with the place, she 
should visit the Exhibition on y, when -a-crown is 
charged for admission. If she appears on a shilling day, the place 
is too crowded for her kittenish antics. Having for some time bid 
adieu to her twenties, she will dress naturally enough in the costume 
of a girl of sixteen. She will wear a sailor hat and a simple cotton 
dress, with a rose at the bosom. Then she will provide herself with 
a sketching-book and a pencil. Thus prepared, she will make her 
way to ‘‘ Old London.” Once there, she will attitudinise, and be as 
innocent and as merry as a child, Ultimately she will insist upon 
gubnesy sketching one of the caaaiumed Shopmen. She will 
augh with him in an ancient y xing her deep, 
deep eyes upon his, much to the He 

answer ‘‘ Yes, Miss,” or ‘‘ No, Miss,” and the Old Maid will 
have “‘ enjoyed a happy day.” 

The Young Marrved Man,—Of course entirely practical. He will 
look at a patent shower-bath, and ask the » receiving a circular 
giving him full particulars in return. ving done this, he will 
say ‘* All this is seally vor 9008 ” and immediately hurry off to the 
Band Kiosk. Once there will wait the programme out, with a 
view to seeing if there is anything new to please his wife, and (after 
necessary pauses for requisite refreshment) return at 11°30, P.m., 
omahiy rather indistinctly, that he had “ enjoyed a thoroughly 

appy day. 

he Old Bachelor.—No pretence is needed with this specimen of 
the Visitors. He is his own master, and he can do what “> pleases. 
He hates music, and doesn’t care for exhibitions. So he spends his 
time in culinary experiments of a gloomy ul character. 
Thus, he goes in for a Vegetarian dinner, a ing which entails 
an immediate after-visit to the American , or some other place 
where strong drinks may be obtained with alacrity. Then he tries a 
frozen chop from Australia. This in necessitates vigorous treat- 
ment at the hands of our Transatlantic Cousins. If he is a very bold 
man indeed, he invades the Diner d la Duval, but, unless the most 
reckless of a doomed race, comes out again without consuming all 
the dishes on the bill of fare. If more usually strong- 
minded, he may now attempt the Chinese meal served near the 
Eastern Kiosk—a meal which is strongl tive, in spite of its 
bird’s-nest soup, sea-slugs, and shark’s-fin, of the dinners served in a 
certain West-End Club in St. James’s Street. Finally, he may try 
the fare obtainable in the Western Conservatory. But by this time it 
will be well for him to read something, and he could certainly find 
nothing more appropriate than a certain admirable work on the 
Obscure Diseases of the Brain, written some twelve years ago (just 
before its Author died), by that kindest, skilfulest, and most lamented 
of Physicians, the late Dr. Fornes Winstow. But for all that, the 
Old Bachelor Visitor, if he lives to tell the tale after his experiences, 
will declare that, ‘‘ take it all in all, and one thing with another, his 
day has been a happy one.” 

sae thus shown how much real amusement and instruction 
may be obtained from the Healtheries, it now only remains to demon- 
strate (in a concluding number) how Art is the handmaid of Science 
and Mr. Somers Vine (as representing everybody in general, and 
ot Executive Committee in particular) is unquestionably the Father 
of Invention. 





NO PILGRIM, 

Ir is announced that Lord Norrusroox will not take any staff 

with him to Egypt. Nor, it may be added, will he mount any 
cockle-shell, nor exchange his usual boots for “ sandal-shoon.” 





Tue Nupriat Noose.—The Divorce Act which has lately come 
into operation in France will ically bring dissolution of matri- 
mony within the reach of all French couples who may desire to be 
put asunder. It will, in fact, reduce the marriage tie to a slip-knot. 
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LOVE’S LABOUR’S LOST; OR, AUTUMN MANCEUVRES AT MIDAS TOWERS. 
(The Stalking of Gorgius Midas Junior. ) 


Lapy MatonaM pe Ryps anp nen DIANA PATIENTLY DRIVE 
DOIR, WHENCE, AS THEY FONDLY ANTICIPATE, THERE WILL BE NO 
nim THEeRe suT Lapy Catcaam pe Wypr anp BER Constantia! 


THE QUARRY INTO THE DISCREET LITTLE SaGE-GreEn Satin Bov- 
gscars, UNFORTUNATELY, WHO SHOULD BE LYING IN WAIT FOR 








“CAN’T GET AWAY!” 


Mr. Punch (more in sorrow than in anger). Well, of all the dirty, 
dismal, dilapidated, disgraceful old —— 

Father Thames (appealingly). Don't!!! Please, please hold 
your eloquently denunciatory tongue! 

Mr. Punch (relenting). As I am obliged to hold my emphatically 
protesting nose. 

Father Thames (pitifully). Think of mine ! 

_ Mr. Punch. More Slawkenbergian than sensitive, I should 
Imagine. 

Father Thames. Oh! of course. Don’t give me credit for anythi 
decent. I wish it were not sensitive, then I should not Seontanananl 
martyr to the malodorous muck you are always pitehing into me! 

Mr. Punch. Well, perhaps there is something in that. 

Father Thames. To be sure there is. Talk about giving a dog a 
bad name, and then hanging him! Why, it’s nothing to what you 
Londoners do with me. You make me the common sink and cesspool 


of your ara wling, muck-vomiting city, and then abuse me for being | * 


filthy! Fine justice that! You don’t denounce your sewers for not 
being as clean and sweet as marble conduits of rose-water, do you ? 

Mr. Punch. Not that I know of. 

Father Thames (triumphantly). Then why make a sewer of me, 
and forthwith blame me for being—a sewer ? 

Mr. Punch (smiling). It does ‘seem a little hard, I confess. But 
really you look such a miserable Old Mudlark of a fellow! 
_ Father Thames. Who knows it better than 1? Even Tosy there 
is turning up his sagacious nose at me. Off to the sea, I suppose, 


you and he * 
Mr. Punch. Exactly. 


Father Thames (with a sigh). Only wish I could there ! 
Mr. Punch. What do van mean od a 





Father Thames. Why, they told me when they to befoul 
my stream that I'd only to take a run down to Ay mye have a 


good wash in the — | to cleanse and sweeten myself as completely 


as you, doubtless, brighten and brace and quicken yourself at 
Something-or-Other-Super-Mare! It was all a dismal do, Puncu. I 
never get there, not as ariver, or in any real and detergent sense. As 
to my muck-burden, Father Neptune is far too canny to be cumbered 
with that. He sends it all back again, just as a disgusted town-dweller 
might send back a basket of far-gone grouse to some mean-spirited 
donor. Says that, as his favourite son, he’s always glad to see me, 
but that I mustn’t bring Malebolge with me! a! ha! Fancy 
that from one’s hoary Sire—one’s “aged P.,” as Wemmick would 
say. But he’s not so unjust as you, Puwcu; he doesn’t blame his 
badly entreated son,—only cuts him dead ! 
Snorts sardomeally, and with a grimy hand wipes the weedy 
slime from his half-blinded eyes. 
Mr. Punch (compassionately). Poor Old Boy! 
Father Thames. Ah! I thought you’d pity me when you came 
to think of it! You look as fresh as gies, 0 new Bin or your own 
s. Yet you’re off on « visit to Father Nur, who, of course, 
ill greet ~~ with open arms, put his best brine-baths at your 
service, and regale you on prawns and promenades, oysters and 
ozone. As for me, I shall carry you down to meet the Sea, and then 
come back to filth and fog, sewage-outfalls and offal, drainings of 
dye-works and mange, Boards that are callousiy wooden, and 
Officials who do anything save officiate. You abuse me, and NEPruNE 
cuts me,—what am [ to do? I’m ‘parched up at Twickenham, and 
choked up at Greenwich, where am I to f° 4 
Mr. Punch (meditatively and sympathetically)— 
Flow down, old river, to the sea, 
Thy tribute-muck deliver ! 
But take this comfort, Thames, from Me, 
This shan’t go on for ever ! 





Toe Reat “ Appropriation Bri.”—Bill Sikes! 
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“CAN'T GET AWAY!” 


Diery Ory Tames (/og.). “ AM, MISTER PUNCH! I WISH 7 COULD ‘RUN DOWN TO THE SEA,’ AND HAVE A GOOD WASH IN THE BRINY!!” 
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THE COCK-CROWING NUISANCE.——-HOW TO CURE IT. 


Mr. Smirn’s Next Neicusour put ONE KEEPS Fowis. Mr. Smirn’s N. N. B. O. nas GonE TO THE Moons, Mar. Smiru was 


NOT GONE TO THE Moors, 
(VERBUM SAP.) 


NEVERTHELESS Mr. SMITH ENJOYS EXCELLENT Sport THIS SEASON, AND MAKES CAPITAL Baas 








WHAT I ACSHALLY SEED AT THE HEALTHERYS. 


It was quite by accident as I append to be there on that ewentful 
day, and also ry by accident as I herd of wot was a-going for to 
take place, and as I haven’t seen no account of the perfectly hawful 
swindle as I see performed there, it’s reelly quite a mussy as I was 
present. Well, then, it was arranged by the 8 Compenys as supplys 
us Londoners with water, that a re competishun should be eld 
not to see witch on ’em guv us the best water,—or rather praps i 
ought to say, the least wust water—but to taste which was the werry 
nicest. 1 am glad as I wasn’t selected as won of the Judges. Phans 
an Hed Waiter ha to taste hate kinds of water! not one of wite 
he likes. However, there wasn’t no fear of that, the thing wood ha’ 
been too ridicklus., 

Well, we all assembled in the Water Cumpanies’ Paivillyon, as 
they calls it, tho’ why they does so I’m sure I don’t know, as it isn’t 
a bit like the Pawillion at Brighton as that reelly grand King Gzorex 
THE Fourtu bilt. 

There was a good many picturs there, Brown said as they was 
there to show what can be dun with water cullers, and I spose 
Brown nose. After a little address by way of explanashun, the 
importent Trial begun. 

he pore judges tried werry hard to look as if they didn’t mind 
wot the to do, in fac rayther liked it, tho 1 confess as it made 
me shudder again at the cold and naked ideer of drinking all them 
ds of water, sum on ’em , sum on ’em bad, and sum on ’em 
werry different. But who can, for jest a moment, phansy my pro- 
found and hawful estonishment, at seeing my late rite honnerabel 
Lord Mare sug bares forrad, and toss off a bumper of No. 7, 
without a single shudder , Jest as if it was a bumper of dry Click 
Oh! and arter jest a minnit’s paws, jest to recover his breth, toss- 
te es ee Se 2 Qin . 
lave in my long egsperience seen a good many gs as has 
estonished and — me, all hed Waiters does, but I was not pre- 
pared for this, I felt itdeeply. There was ded silence, and we 
was all on us seated on the tiptoe of expectashan, to hear his late 
Lordship’s decision. And it soon cum, and in these thrilling words, 

I hasn’t no dout on the subjick, No. 8’s the best!” There was 
loud shouts to know witch was No. 8, and loud and long chairs arose 
wen it was found to be the “‘ Kent.” 

_ But now came such an enouncement as wetted many a brite eye 
in that watery assembly, It was stated that the No. 7 water witch 
te rite honnerable had rejected with scorn, was from 

the uillybrated South Walk company of witch he is the honnerd 
Hed! I have herd or red, most prebberly herd, not red, we waiters 
littery lot, of noble Brutusses and Bellyseriouses, in 
history, who have dared to the truth, even at 

A but I thinks as they all turns pale beside the washupful 


erman. 
Of course the thort will force itself up, like the water wen the 


ain’t a w 





plug’s drawn, wot on airth can a Alderman know about Water ? 
and speshally a Alderman who has just rh by a Chair. His 
nollidge of that werry useful but tasteless liquid, excep for washing 
pupposes, must be of the most infineritezzimal charackter, and his 
ome lieable to be wopped accordingly. Surely if they wanted 
a judge of egsperience, of waterish proclivertees, of watery instingts, 
a man whose werry sole must be, one wood think, stee in water, 
a sort of water souchée in fae, should have selected that obsti- 
nate tea total hero, Sir WiL¥uLL Lawson, But no, the managers of 
this strange watery tourne t seemed to think, that if you wants 
honner combined with f taste in everythink, even in Water, you 
must git as near a Lord Mare “7 can, and if you carnt have the 
reel thing, and nose the reason Y, ou shood get as near as you can 
to it, and that in course is a X Mare. And fax proved as they 
was right. 

And now cums the most strangest part of my strange ewentful 
histery. Sarntering aa as is A~ arter it was all over, | 
finds myself in the back slums of Pawillion,’and there I finds 
a werry old frend of mine who my eye had lost sight of for ever so 
long, and we soon got splashing t into the water tasting, to 
speak allygollically, and seeing as he was got into a reg’lar consti- 
tooshnal giggle as he coudn’t manage to stop, I wentured to ask 
him ‘‘ what he was a grinning at.” And he then rewealed the haw- 
ful sell of witch we all, x Lord Mare included, had been made the 
wictims. 

It apeared that wen the trial begun, No. 8 wasn’t reddy with their 
supply, so, rayther than disapint the anxshus public, they ores 
both No. 7 and No. 8 from the same tap! and so the x Lord Mare 
had sollumly declared that one was better than tother and the other 
wusser than that, wen they was both the same, and both from his 
own beloved South Walk and Woxall, witch he had condam’d out of 
his own rite honnerabel mouth! : ; 

And this is how the pore British Publick, Lord Mares and all, is 
gammon’d! not only as regards Water, that ain’t of much conse- 

uence, that ain’t, but also, I blushes as I rites it, as regards Wine ! 
No. 7 and No. 8 water cums from the same tap, and 1847 Port and 
1867 Port cums from the same Bin! Ropert. 





AU GRAND S£RIEUX. 


Tue St. James's Gazette thinks it very hard that 
willing to take that pertinacious Par tary pessimist, Mr. 
AsuMEAD-BaRTLett as a serious politician! Well, there is only one 
obstacle, and that is Mr. Asumxap-Bartierr himself. But, after 
all, he is—in one sense—“‘ serious” serious as a Mute. Most 
people wish that he were only as mute as he is serious. 


people are not 





Nor Svrrep to a Txa.—The War with China. 
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“THE STAFF!” 


Talented Young Contributor (the day after “ Bank Holiday "’). 
BE HERE YRaTerpDAY! I CALLED IN THE——” 
Office Boy. *‘Ou no, Stn,—NONE OF US WASN’T 'ERE YESsT’ DAY!” 


THE LORDS AND THE FRANCHISE BILL. 
(Second and Improved Edition, adapted to the Tory Campaign in the Autumn.) 
Tue House of Lords has not thrown out the Franchise Bill. Certainly not; they have 


me —— to ah a 
n the contrary, fondly lov tip its LT gene Mes E but stron, alest to its practice. 
psf sash a scheme of Redistribu- 
its intended results, 


All they insist upon A that it sh 
tion as would neutralise all 
Without this, the Agricultural Labourers, who have so long been the fete of their 
loving care, would get no more benefit from the Franchise than other 
Without this, Two Millions of mere Borough Voters — have more votes than Three Millions 
of highly-educated County Voters. (This enigma eine to the meanest agricul- 
tural capacity, on application to Eprrvs, Carlton ¢ Chat, Pall 


‘‘Ig-THe Epiron 1x? Was 











The Lords wish the whole measure, one- 
half of which they have re to pass, 
and the other half of which no one has yet 
seen—probably because it is not yet in 
sight—to be passed in October, in order that 
they may ban Be their whole minds to showing 
the care for Pheasants as ‘ther 
a long displayed f ~. Peasants. 

The s want the the whole Brit, 
and nothing but 7 ‘Bu = they decline 
to receive it at th ds of Wim. 
They are 80 Pha ay eager, 80 deter- 
mined to have their own complete Bill, that 
they will t the incom Bill of the 
ineapable Government, clause by clause, 
and line by line; and as they have a gre- 
garious, obedient, strong-headed majority 
of some sixty or seventy, they can promise 
their beloved friends, the Agricultural La- 
bourers, that no votes shall be forced upon 
them, except on such conditions as their 
Lords approve 

The Government want to give them votes 
at once, untramme by other considera- 
tions. ‘The Lords refuse to give them votes 
until means can be found to render them 
+) Let the People judge between 
the two! 


OF A LAZY MINSTREL. 
A PANTILE POEM. 
BeneatH the Limes, ’tis passing sweet 
To shelter find from ‘noontide heat ; 
At Tunbridge Wells, in torrid days, 
This leafy shade’s beyond all praise— 
A picturesque, cool, calm retreat ! 


I sit upon a penny 

And noddle time with t languid beat, 
The while the band brave music plays 
Beneath the Limes ! 


I watch the tramp of many feet, 
And passing friends I limply greet ; 
Well shielded from the solar rays, 
I sit and weave some lazy lays, 
When hours are bright and time is fleet— 
neath the Limes! 


Beneath the Limes, ’tis good, you know, 
To lounge here for an hour or so, 

And sit and listen, if you please, 

To sweet leaf-lyrics off the trees— 
As balmy August breezes blow! 


You ’ll dream of courtly belle and beau, 
Who drank the waters long ago, 
And flirted, danced, and took their ease— 
Beneath the Limes! 


No doubt they made a goodly s show 
In hoop, in sack, and furbelow ; 
These slaves to Fashion’s stern decrees, 
These patched and powdered Pantilese, 
With all their grand punctilio— 
Beneath the Limes! 


Beneath the Limes, ppaem yon ’ll fret 
For bygone times, and may regret 
~ manners of the time of ANNE, 
graceful conduct of a fan, 
Aud stately old-world 7g ! 


The good old og Ti a yet 
You never saw, I’ll freely. y bet, 
More beauty since the 
Beneath a il 


For Herry, Bett, and Marearer, 
With Mary, Mas, and Viorer, 
ALICIA Meingemey Mowa, Nay, 
And others you ’ll not fail to sean, 
Will make you bygone times forget— 
Beneath the Limes! 





LAYS 





LITERARY. 


Q. Why is a Preface like Chari 
A. Because it begins a tome (at 
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THE PROROGATION. 











PARLIAMENTARY VIEWS :N225: HOLIDAY TIME ~A SEA VIEW 


We are glad to know that a suguestion made last year by Tosy, | action is very re , and was successfully dealt with. The Clerk, 
M.P., in respect of the ceremony of the Prorogation by Royal Com-| bowing low to the Lords Commissioners, the one on the right side 
mission (before the annual exodus to the Moors and the seaside), was of the Table reads out the name of a Bill, at which both figures bow 
this year adopted. Instead of troubling busy gentlemen like the low again. Then the one on the left slowly turns his head to the 
Lonp CuanceLtor, Lord Dersy, Lord Sypyey, Lord Kenmare, and Bar, where the Speaker and Members of the House of Commons 
Lord Monson to dress themselves up in red cloaks and three-| stand, and in melancholy voice intones, ‘‘ La reyne le veult!"” A 
cornered hats, and sit as dummies on a bench before the Woolsack, little ordinary clockwork put this all right. At regular intervals 
the resources of Madame Tussavup’s Exhibition were called upon tothe figures bowed; a mumbling noise was heard from the figure on 
provide for the occasion. Five figures were selected from the surplus the right ; the figures bowed again, the one on the left slowly turning 
stock, and, the original costumes being placed at the —— of the its head, and more mumbling was heard. 3 
artist, very little trouble was needed to create counterfeit present-| Some remark was made at the Bar that the reading clerk seemed to 
ments of the Lords Commissioners that would defy detection by bring his voice from a situation seated low down in his chest, and Mr. 
the ordinary observer. A single assistant, hidden in the interior of Wicc1n took exception to the purity of the accent of the other clerk, 
the box on which the figures were seated, worked them. On the But it was explained to him that it was Norman-French, which of 
Lorp CHANCELLOR’s name being read in the Royal Commission, a | course differs from that of Stratford-atte-Bow. On the whole, and 
string was pulled, the brought its right hand from under the | bearing in mind that it was the first time the experiment was tried, 
cloak, lifted its hat, rep it, and the arm returned to the cover it answered admirably. The best proof of its success is found in 
of the cloak. The same with the others, as the names of the Com- the fact that the Speaker, the Members of the House of Commons, 
missioners were successively read. and the other spectators withdrew without the slightest suspicion 
There was a little more trouble in arranging the Clerks, who stand that there had been any alteration in the custo arrangements. 
at either side of the table, one reading out the names of Bills, and The Lory Cuancettor and Earl Sypwney, secreted in the turreted 
the other announcing the Royal Assent. Happily, the prescribed Gallery over the Throne, watched the proceedings with much interest. 

















ichard, believi Buckingham to be a Thought Reader, kn 
THOUGHTS UPON THOUGHT READING. os athens that a sciahtnedl cleet on caihtr lie Gee neal te 


ecessary to 
i : ee : enable him to think the thought which he wanted him to read instead 
Mr. Guanerons aad the Puiwen ot Watts ngs tized have oth of being told. This is learly the supposition meant to be conveyed 
b i kollel : : y the Divine WILLIAMS. in * e 3, when the 
pew per os ee See eet eh gp ae Fay arn Moor declares that he will know Iago’s thoughts, Iago answers : 
concealing them, even although we emplo ved words for that pur- ‘* You cannot, if my heart were in your hand ; 
pose, according to a celebrated Diplomatist’s view of the intent to Nor shall not, whilst ’tis in my custody. 
which we were gifted with speech. But Mr. Giapstowe, for example, | The Divine Witt1aMs means to imply that Othello, even if he were 
would not be liable, if unwilling, to have his thoughts read by Lord | Thought Reader, could read the ghts of Jago only with Iago’s 
ISBURY, even if the Tory Chief were a Thought Reader as expert | permission. So neither would Mr. Grapstowe be able to read any 
as Mr. Invine Bisnop el. Srvart CUMBERLAND. of Lord Satispuny’s thoughts, ex those which Lord Satispuny 
However, like many other a t marvels, upon their first pro- | might think fit to let him. Nor anybody suspect the possibility 
mulgation impossible or illusory, Thought Reading, after | that among his friends there are some who may be capable of reading 
all, turns out to be mere matter-of-fact known long ago. As usual, | what he thinks of them, and does not wish them to know. 
in the case of supposed ies, it was a phenomenon evidently! But, given Thought ing, say by “‘ brain waves,” who knows 
familiar to SHaKsPEaRE. See Richard the Third, Act IV., Scene 2. ae Fg Sow 2 wi s ie | rrence of mutual 
“ K. Rich. Ah, Buckingham, now do I play the touch, inds, at long distances, some medium ; per- 
To try if thou be current indeed : haps a wire, with the Thinker’s forehead at one end, and the Thought 
Young Edward lives = Tiok now what I would say.” | Reader’s knuckles at the other ? 
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**T see,” said Smpropner. ‘“* Well, after all, 
THE TOWN. ; ’ve but one general leave to inom i te 
- = me m , . **T think that at your feet I’ve placed the ball, 
No, XI.—‘ Form.” A Leoenp or Mopgrn Lonpon. Given what guardians call a first-rate start to you. 
PART L. Clubdom is yours, you ’re free of ring and stall, 
” ay . Wealth opes the worlds of Fashion and of Art to you. 
Srprornet’s Novice.” So Lord Uppercut The rest Un summarise. To ride life’s storm, 
Christened the Painter’s protégé,—most neatly, There ’s one unerring compass—study ‘ Form.’” 
Opined his toady, Hector fisraper. 
The Novice graced his Poole-made vesture ween f “Form!” said the youth. “‘ Ah! what is Form?” ‘ You ask,” 
And save that his blue eyes The Painter said, ‘‘ a question comprehensive, 
unclosed and shut To answer which compendiously would task 
A little like a doll’s, he Concisest wit, its scope is so extensive. 
hit completely What isit? Why, the spirit’s mould and mask, 
The exigences of the cur- It’s bodying forth, its panoply defensive ; 
rent fashion ’Tis nothing, and yet everything in turn. 
In dandies, which demand But words cannot explain it: one must learn. 
not power or passion. 








** Proteus and yet Procrustes, modern a 
Whether the youth pos- Of that famed statue of old Foapexauia 
sessed them was not Men called ‘the Rule.’ Not Purpras could shape 
proved. h Perfection from the marble that should beat in 
About Ly avatar there To readier conformity, or drape 
N es ie aay ; The Ideal more convincingly to cheat us, 
Not long in on 6 IADy- Or move the Critics to sublimer twaddle, 


ee Though Puryne or CAMPASPE were his model. 


revealed his history. ‘* Form’s everything ; the barrier that divides 
The Painter was respected The Plunger from the Pariah, bland APELLES 
more than loved, From the poor pavement-chalker. Wit derides 
Having a temper with a Athletes, Austhetes, Boxers, and Botticellis 
certain twist awry, But Form ’s a thing that’s satire-proof, that hides 
Which showed itself at All faults—save purses void or vacuous bellies— 
times in forms surprising ’Tis the ‘ Excelsior’ both in mind and manner 
To those who ventured The World’s aspirant writes upon his banner. 
upon eatechising. 


Those dark deep eyes so many things had seen 
From London shows to Lapland incantations. 
A polished Prospero of modish mien 
Might so have borne himself in life’s relations, 
With that large cold reserve which moves the spleen 
Of shallow swaggerers, and the speculations 
Of those who, stumbling amidst vague supposes, 
Think they can see an inch before their noses. 


Though known as “ SmpropHet,” his name was SrTEry, AvTo was mute, and as the languid whirls 
Frank Natnan Srery, R.A. The Hebrew strain Rose slowly, languorously from his set lips, 
Had somewhere, ’twas suspected, crossed his line, Seemed half-inanimate from close-cropt curls 
And lent that subtle tone to heart and brain, To shiny boots and well-gloved finger-tips. 
Which, like the nameless something in old wine, No iced descendant of a hundred Earls, 
Is indefinable, all words are vain ; Coolest of plungers, steadiest of whips, 
Although such erus and characters have a cachet Shows more of that to which humanity owes 
Inseparable as musk-scent from a sachet. Its crowning merit, statuesque repose. 


Young Stern, supposed his son, was better known The Painter eyed him with that subtle smile 
As Avto,—none could tell you why precisely,— Which they who knew him best found enigmatic ; 
A youth of two-and-twenty, tall, well-grown, * Perfect!” he cried, patting his head the while, P 
With boots that fitted, hair that parted nicely. ** Fine flower and quintessence of the lymphatic ! 
His voice was clear, with a metallic tone, _ The most exacting connoisseur of style 
Ry 5 TNS is your ion verge on acai 
’ a ; ’ ou can but maintain it, you ’re approaching 
He was a brick, if just a little wooden. A beyond the need of further coaching. 
And Oscar was his friend, if that’s the name ' : . 
For modern chumdom ; they revolved together “ You have done well already, you ’re admired, 
Like double stars they always wore the same Envied, and imitated. Pray, what more 
Habiliments, their social sphere and tether By Statesman, Soldier, Sage could be desired ? 
Appeared identical, they ‘‘ played the e” What though you have not wisdom, courage, lore, 
As partners ; which of them was the bell-wether In your appointed course they ’re not required, 
Few could have told ; ’tis difficult to do Indeed would be regarded as ‘a bore’: 


When youths, like Noan’s beasts, go two and two. A term of terrible reproach, which covers 
oti , . Learning and zeal, heroes and constant lovers,— 
SrpropHen’s Studio, a bizarre bazaar 


And Sybaritish lounge in combination, ‘In fact, all serious and most noble things. 

Held him, and Avro, and that youth’s cigar. Remember, if top-honours you ’d be scoring, 
Avro himself seemed lost in contemplation Society the Decalogue now brings 

Of his own polished boot-tops. With a jar To one commandment : ‘ Thou shalt not be boring! ’ 
In his clear voice that might have seemed vexation Away, my Auto! Spread your gauzy wings— 

In a less self-poised speaker, SIDROPHEL No, that’s a metaphor suggesting soaring, 

Broke the dull silence with a sudden “‘ Well ?” I must not make my counsels contradietory— 


But saunter calmly on to Social Victory ! 


‘Study it! You are in its highest school, 
And have congenital predispositions ; 

That is you ’re shapeable, like clay, and cool, 
Like marble, very promising conditions 

For treatment sculpturesque of hand or tool. 
Set out upon your pleasantest of missions, 

You’re bound to take Society by storm 

As glass of Fashion and as mould of ‘ Form.’” 


Avro looked up. ‘I wait your word,” he said ; 
And, as he spoke, a something in his bearing, (a: 





In the slow, languid lifting of his head, “ ” 
And in his somewhat dull and vacuous staring Pipette: tent , 
Awoke the thought—which through most minds has sped Consrpertne the garrulous chatter of Members of Parliament 
When watching modish youth,—that he, though wearing | within St. Stephen’s, and their perpetual platform outpourings with- 
Man’s flesh, and fabric of the sartor’s finding, out, a suitable sign for “‘ the House,” on the resum of Easiness 
Was yet mere clockwork much in need of winding. after the recess, would surely be “ The Magpie and p.” 
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by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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SAD BUT TRUE.—THE HISTORY OF MANKIND 


Convinces us that DISASTERS ARE IN REALITY STEPPING STONES 
FOR HIGHER PROGRESS. 
To prevent Disastrous Diseases from Poisoned Blood, use 


ENO’'S FRUIT SALT. 


AND MORE EFFICIENT REMEDY: 


= 


? 


. 


ote 
+. 
t a 


Se 
a 
we 


WHICH MAY BE PREV. 


ENTED. 
ead a large illustrated sheet oes _— 


each bottle of ENO’S FRUIT SAL 


‘MODERATION IS THE SILKEN STRING RUNNING THROUGH THE PEARL CHAIN OF ALL VIRTUE§.’—8/shop Hall, 
)\RAWING AN 0 BD) THE BANK OF LIFE.—Late hours, fagged, unnatural excitement, breathing impure air, too rich feed, 
alcoholic drink, gout VERDEAST er biood 


poisons, biliousness, sick-headache, skin eruptions, pimples on the face, want of 

t is pleasant, cooling, hea!th- avin, refreshing, and invigorating. You cannot overstate its great value in keeping 
HE SECRET OF SUCCESS.—“A new invention is brought before the public, and commands success, A score of abominable imitations are 7. are ly 
‘by the unscrupulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to deceive the public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity 


NO’S FRUIT SALT. 


introdu 


} N° ONE c ONE CAN | HAVE A A 


Scum el foce, Le te oalnee to say it saved wy ited. OC. Ewo, 
Ne TRAVELLER SHOULD LEAVE HOME WITHOUT a SUPPLY of ENO’S FRUIT SALT, 
by its use the most dangerous forms of FEVERS, BLOOD POISONS, &c., are prevented and cured, 


is, in =. a” at MEDICINE CHEST in the simplest yet 
paration ig in the highest degree invigorating. 


Fo, 


system, this 


SIMPLER 


healthy condition b; 


or in aiding digestion, is most striking. 


ZuLv WAR.—SURVEYING THE MAPUTA RIVER. 


[PORTANT TO TRAVELLERS AND ALL LEAVING HOME FOR 


S1z,—I write to tell you what your “ FRUIT SALT” has done for me. 

’Neill and myself had oceasion to survey the 
in stowing sufficient fresh water for our need, and were obliged on eur return to drink the river water—water you may 
call it, but I call it liquid mad; mud-banks both sides, a tropical sun all day, and a miasmatic dew all night. 
the good fortune, however, to have with usa couple of bottles of your invaluable ‘‘ FRUIT SALT,” and never took the 
udicious admixture of it, and so did not suffer from the abominable concoction. Now whe: 
‘FRUIT SALT” to be obtained 
At Durban I could only get one bottle, as every one was sold out, nit 


and that two expeditions from men-of-war, 


During the Zulu War, Consul 


“ water’’ without a 
arrived at Lorenzo 


being so much in demand. 


arquay there was no more ‘ 
Mr. O’ Neill was on the flat of his back with ague. 


en I mention that we only went in # small boat with four nig, niggers, 
with fully-equipped boats, had tried the survey before and Pine ‘orty miles (having lost the greater part of their 
érews through the malaria), while we got over eighty miles, I t 
down Wang excellent preparation. 


C. Exo, Esq., Hatcham, London, 8.E. 


at, employed in an original channel, could not fail to secure reputation and profit.”—Apams, 


CAUTION,—Eaxamine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked “ ENO’S FRUIT SALT.” 
worthless imitation. Sold by all Chemists. Directions in Sixteen Languages how to Prevent Disease, 


Prepared only at ENO’S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, S.E,, by J. C. ENO’S PATENT. 


t form. Instead of being lowering to the 
Its ‘effect in’ relie 


nk I am only doin sy, justice in putting our success 
1 am, Sir, yours f: 


Without it, you have been imposed upon by a 


its use the poison 
means. +) SALT freely in my 


relieving thirst, giving tone to the system, 


tne a aes, 


ta River. We had great difficulties 
We had 


1we 
I was sent on to Darban, but px 


A Laovinnaue Rorat Navy, ¥F.2.G.8. 


appeiiie, sourness of Ganesh, be 
6 blood pure and free from disease. 








DRIZE MEDAL WHISKY of 


the CORK DISTILLERIES CO., LIMITED. 


nIX PRIZE MEDALS 
IRISH WHISKY. 
Philadelphia, 1876 ; aris, 
First Prize Medal, Bydney, 1879; ’ Three Prize 
Medals, Cork, 1863. 


VERY fine, full flavor, a and 


Good Spirit. "—Jurors’ Award 
Centential Exhibition, 1876. 


 NQUESTIONABLY as fine 


& specimen as one could wish to see.""— 
Jurors’ Award, Cork Exhibition, 1883. 


HIS FINE OLD IRISH 
WHISKY may be had of the principal Wine 
and Spirit Dealers, and is supplied to whole- 
sale merchants in casks and cases by 


HE CORK DISTILLERIES 


CO., LIMITED, Morrison's Island, Cor! 





Sold by all respectable Wine Merchants. 
Duty considerably reduced, Sth April, 1883, 


EERING’S 


OXLY GENUINE 


OPENHAGEN 
rain CHERRY Stitt 
TER P, HEERING, BRANDY. 


AYETOR BY APromw?- 


*T! To Tmt Rovar Dawiem awp Inrearat Rossuaw 
vars, aw> HLH. tus Parcs op Wates. 





a ——— 


——____ ______. 


iti E BEST AND ChE AP ~ 
NATU NATURAL APE Rik 


punpadijwa 


te 


Fans 


11 


‘Wills's Best Birdseye’ 








(by the courtesy of the French Government) is now sold 
at the Bureau of the ‘‘ Administration des Contributions 


Indirectes,” 12, Boulevard 


Franes the half-pound packet, and will be forwarded by 
the Manager to any address in France, on receipt of 
Postal Order. 


des Capucines, Paris, at Six 





GOLD MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGNE 


AT THE 


CALCUTTA EXHIBITION 


HAS BEEN AWARDED TO 


PERINET & FILS’ 


REIMS. 


PALATABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


THE ONLY 
A POSITIVE CURE FOR STOMACH, » 





LIVER, AND KIDNEY AFFECTIONS. | 


The best household remedy and specific for 
CONSTIPATION. 
Pamphiet, with Testimonials, post 
Sold by Chemists, ls. 64. and 2. per bottle. 
Macurar Brrren Waren Comrawr, Limited, 
38, Snow Hill, London, B.C. 


MAX GREGER’S 
‘CARLOWITZ, 1878. 


Sample Case, sae ning one bottle each of six 
different kinds, carriage paid, 19s. 64. 


SHAREWOLDERS' CARLOWITZ. 


24a. per doze: 
Pully matured, having been bottled three years. 


CARLOWITZ. 


Wis., 24s., B24., 422., Oe. per dozen. 
For other Wines, please apply & for Price List. 


MAX GREGER, ‘Limited, 
Woes Meacuants to Hen Maser tus Queen, 
Head Office— 

6, SUMNER STREET, SOUTH WARK. 
Convenient Tasting Rooms and Order Offices— 
2, Ov» Bown Srazer, W., and 7, Mivcuwe Laws, B.C. 


" The’ ‘PHOTOGRAPHERS 
PES LIVERPOOL MANCHESTER NOTTCAAM SPSI>) 
Berend CLASCOW BIRMINGHAM NEWCASILE 

| sree eraororo goorLe — 
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DELICATE AND WELL MATURED. 


“GLENROSA” 


ba SCOTCH WHISKY. 


Price 42s. per Dozen. 
Of all Wine Merchants. Wholesale Depét, 


48, MARK LANE, LONDON. 


ABBOTSFORD GRATES. 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 
168 to 162, OXFORD ST., LONDON, W. 


“STOVE” CATALOGUES FREER. 


THEBEST FOOD 
FORINFANTS 


savory & MOORE, London. 
of Chemists, &., everywhere, 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS, 65 & 67, SYDENHAM HOUSE, “LUDGATE WILL, 


8 
CHEMEI'S |e Suet ction, 
LOGKS, |“s23= 22. 


Paces Leers cunt race. S%., Me. ; 31. 6 im, Sds.; 410, Be. ; 4 Cin, We. 

1m, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, EC., A Catalogue of Bedsteads and Furniture, with 900 
, St. James's Street, Pall Mall, London ; Designs and Price List of Bedding, free by post. 
Manchester, Liverpool, & Birmingham. 195 ro 198, TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD, W. 








—_ PUBLIC ARE WARNED : - 
see that they are supplied with the DoS \» & ’ 
Roos Y . As the ARGOSY is the ‘Ss ~ : a Se The largely increased 


the W for the —k-7- 
E wits two INDEPENDENT ~ : > 8 


Comp ye GOIN@ FROM BACK TO 
reo, besides ha otber special features 
not contained in — a which ven — = sS ZAPU RY | j) \ A 

dealers, trading 7~ the pularity name re a by the manufacturer at the point 
of the ARGOS srohese for the sake of ASTONISHING ! The genuine bears the signature 
extra ‘nai on baving the ARGOSY ALLEN & GINTER, Richmond, Virginia 
BRACE, and see that the name is stamped Dowager Aunt. “I NEVER SAW YOU DRESSED SO WELL. I MUST EMPLOY | HENRY K. TERRY & CO. Sole Consign. 


on every pair. THE SAME DRESSMAKER FOR THE FUTURE. WHAT IS HER NAME?” 6, Housoas Vispece, Lenses ILC. 
Or eveat Hosea saxo Ovrrirren resovonovt 


rae Wont. Wholesale only, Contral Depot, ¢ & 7, Clarissa. ‘‘I MADE THIS DRESS MYSELF, AFTER SIx LESSONS AT THE ROUSE HOOTING 
SS ScIENTIFIC DRESS CUTTING ASSOCIATION'S Rooms rx REGENT CIRCUS; GROUS SHO 


AND, AUNTIE DEAR, I SHOULD ADVISE YOU TO LEARN,—I'M SURE YOU | Wi 
COVERINGS FOR SEMI OR WILL BE DELIGHTED!” . i BOOT. 
COMPLETE BALDNESS. “ABSOLUTELY PURE.”—Sec Analysis, 


Tae fe ny Tere aamaimooes SPENCES = is pas 
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“WEAVE TRUTH WITH TRUST.” 
The term BEST Brussels, as generally used, conveys no meaning or guarantee as to quality; but 


WILLIS’S BEST BRUSSELS 
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Epitep BY J. CHALMERS MORTON. Each book is complete in itself, and the short series 


various writers, who have been selected, orm @ com 
HANDBOOK OF THE FARM, which will be abreast of the 
enterprising man’s every-day requirements, and enable him economically 


HANDBOOK oF tHe FARM SERIES, : thn om 
to utilise the advantages which the results of Chemical investigation place 


In Volumes, price Half-a-Crown each. 
a within his reach. 
BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO. & & m BOUVERIE STREET, FLEET STREET, ec | Jie volumes mow ready are mentioned at the bottom of this pag 
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CHEMISTRY: OF THE FARM. .:. CROPS OF THE FARM. .:. PLANT LIFE OF THE FARM. 
By R. WARINGTON, F.C.S. 


By SEVERAL WRITERS. By MAXWELL T. MASTERS, 


LIVE-STOCK OF THE FARM. -:+ SOIL OF THE FARM. -:> EQUIPMENT OF THE FARM. 
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THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
for Servascss. Price Sixpence 


Curate of Tihustrated by W. 6. 
Atarey 
The Bohemian Forest. 


Dynamite 

Our First Glacter Expedition. 

The Decett(ui Vicar 

The Talk of the Town. Piy James Parn. Chaps. 
K. t KILL litustrated by Harry Purnice 


London : Surra, Ecoen, & Co., 15, Waterloo Place. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfally invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season. 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Goentle- 
men, Youths, Boys, 
“Eten” Suit. and Ladies. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MEKCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ladgate Hill, Lonpon, E.C. 


THE “GEM” PATENT AIR GUNS. 








She. each! Nos 2 Gr 3.5% each. 
Neneeeae, - en ited testim is prove 
that the veritene “GEM” Alr Game are the most 
riect, most effective ond accurate, and by far the 
eReriiont weapons 
in halls, gardens, fetds &c., and ean also be edvan- 
tage ously used for some aporting purp +o 
heir great success ng ovurse, produced imi- 
tations, and sothe of these, In 
ave not unlike the original “ 
springs and actions are of 6 
cometru tion, and eure @ grt soon out of 
thus oecar oning and vexatiea 
the purchasers 2 to wopris- 
eple d man u foturems and 
ri¢e Lists for Gem ° 2 \uns and Pistols 
ful! partioulars and 


cation to AD. ARE  Geee yw 
Sracer, A ARB EAD| aces rit 
~ ECLIPSE 
PATENT BIRD rueRe Re 


WORCESTERSHIRE 
SAUCE. 


HALF - PRICE. 


When Buying 
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE, 


save Half the Cost by getting 
HOLBROOK & CO.’S 


Name in Red Letters on Black Ground. 
London Offine, 165, Gresham House, E.C. 


DINNEFORD 'S MAGNESIA. 


© ACIDITY of ras STOMACH, 
nf — — 4 HEADACHE, GOUT, 
and _INDIGRSTION, All Chemists. 
~ t nee PHOT RAPHERS 
rd 
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MADAME TUSSAUDs 
EXHIBITION, 
Open from 10 till 19, | 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL} 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 


Ghese 
ters 
are supplied 
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FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


CLUB EASY CHAIRS 
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Possessing all the properties of 
the finest &POTo,. 


PATENT 
CORN FLOUR 





Is a world-wide necessary 
For the Nursery, the Sick-room, 
and the Family Table. 





ARGOSY 
BRACES 


with the 


to see that they are 
Y is the 


ARGOSY . As the 
ONLY B K WItk TWO. ieperenpert 


dealers, tradin ye yl and name 
of the ARGOSY, for the sake of 
er insist on having the ARUOSY 
B E, and see that the name is stamped 
on every pair. 

Op event Hoven asp Ovrrrrren raaovonorr 
tue Won.v. Wholesale only, Central Depot, 6&7, 
Newgate Street, Loncon 


LEA & PERRINS' SAUCE. 


uae PEnRine yer 

whieh are calculated to deceive the Pabile, 

Les & Punnins beg todraw attention to the fact that 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


Leatovie 


Bold Wholesale the Proprietors, Worcester, 
Crossx & pucebie Leste and Export Oilmes 











Corp ATT~aACHMENTS FROM BACK TO 
rront, beside: having ’ features 
not contained in the fons which | —— 





Retail by Dealers in igoughout the World. | 





18, New Bond Street, London, W. 





After 38 years’ successful trading as a Jeweller, I 


have decided to retire from 


business. In furtherance of 


this intention, the whole of my Stock is now on Sale at a 
very great reduction. I ask the favour of a visit. 


EDWIN W. STREETER, 


DANCER FROM EPIDEMICS. 


5 lsgy., CONDY'S FLUID. 


“ The best Disinfectant known to Science.” 
The Times. 

At a time like the present it cannot be too 
strongly impressed upon households that 
bad air from drains, sinks, &c., is most 
dangerous and predisposes the constitution 
to disease, and that a thoroughly reliable, 
cheap, and agreeable disinfectant—Condy’s 
Fiuid—should be in regular use. It has no 
smell and is not poisonous. A pamphlet of 
directions for preventing infection is given 
away with every bottle of genuine Condy’s 
Fluid. 


TADDY & GO., LONDON. 


Nd IPS 


Taoors > SKUFFS ARE ALL, THE, 
Go ® Day” 


MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SONS 


6, BERNERS STREET, W. 
DESIGNS ON APPLICATION. 











If “cae n of business, weakened hag 
lear duties, avoid stimulants and 


HOP BIT TERS. 


beh vyln by man ot letters, toiling over your mt 
it work, to restore brain and nerve waste, tlt 


"HOP BIT TERS. 
pet hn oP ay Red fcetg of ant over ium 


ant over-induigenc, 


HOP BIT TERS. 


If you are married or , Old or young, #' 
poor health or 
sickness. 


HOP BIT TERS. 


the sToMach , BOWELS, BLOOD, op « 
eer You will be eured if you take 


HOP BITTERS. 


GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 184 


TRICHINOPOLY 


Anglo-Indians and all who have smoked th 
they are delightful, and better than the 
Havannahs. 

228. 64 per 100, Carriage 
Sample 4 for 1s,, 14 Stamps. 
Imported and sold only by 
& CO., 


BEWLAY 

Cigar Importers to the Roya! Family, 
#, STRAND, and 16, C uneeeee 
Pstablished over 100 years. Price Lists post 


GOLD MEDAL FOR CHAMPAgI 


AT THE 


CALCUTTA EXHIBITION 


HAS BEEN AWARDED TO 
PERINET & FILS’ 
digents, M. Hovesves & Sone, London REIMS 
3 MR. STREETER’S STOCK CONSISTS OF 
DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, CEM JEWELLERY, 
I8-CARAT GOLD WORK, ENGLISH KEYLESS LEVER WATCHES, 
RARE JAPANESE ART WORK, &o. 


and are invited to inspect Mr Mr. STREEYER'S COLLECTION of PE5@ | 
STONES and GEMS Rough and Cut), which will also be included im the Gale. 


“You SHouLp TRY Toke 
Myere GROVE” 











2A on 
=) COLTS 
( \) DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to H.M. War Department. 


r 
Ua} 


Pay REVOLVER, as adopted by the United 
States Government. 
FRONTIER” PISTOL takes the Colt and 
Wie en: r Magazine Rifle cartridge, = ova, 
COLT’S HOUSE REVOLVER, Pi 
and DERINGER, tor the Vest pocket, + 'y pe 
only. Colt's Revolvers are used ail over the worl 
be AA By BARRELLED SHOT GUNS and 
MAG RIFLES, for India and the Colonies. 
Price List free. 
COLT’S FIREARMS Co. .4, Pall Mall, London,8. W. 


GOLDEN HAIR.—ROBARE’'S AUREOLINE 


produces the beautiful Goiden Colour so much 
admired. Warranted perfectly harmicss. Price 
be. Gd. and Ws. 64., of all the Pron: W Perfumers 
and Chemists throughout the wort holesaie 
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At Charing Cross. 
To Paris by the Tidal Train. 

Here, register this luggage, quick ! 
Why, all the world seems going, Janz, 
To Paris by the Tidal Train, 

It’s blowing quite a hurricane ; 

I hope, my love, you won’t be sick. 
To Paris by the Tidal Train. 

Here, register this luggage, quick ! 


At Euston Square. 


By Jove, I’ve run it precious near 
Was ever “‘ Hansom ”-horse so slow ! 

Look sharp, now, Porter, for it’s clear, 

By Jove, I’ve run it precious near. 

Holloa !—that gun-case—hand it here, 
The hat-box in the van can go. 

By Jove, I’ve run it precious near ; 
Was ever “‘ Hansom ”-horse so slow! 


At Liverpool Street. 
Six wholes, three halves, all second class. 
The baby, mind, you might have killed her. 
Oh, Policeman, please to let us pass ! 
Six wholes, three halves, all second class, 
To Yarmouth. What a madd’ning mass 
Of people. Do come on, MatILpa. 
Six wholes, three halves, all second class. 
The baby, mind, you might have killed her. 
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At Victoria. 

Two first, return, to Brighton, please. 

Oh, yes—we’}l goin Pullman's Car. 
ere travel at my ease ; 

wo first, return, to Brighton, please. 
We’re running down to breathe the breeze, 

I can't from business go too far. 
Two first, return, to Brighton, please. 

Oh, yes—we ‘li go in Pullman’s Car. 


At Paddington. 
Guard, mark ‘‘ Engaged” this carriage, pray; 
Now, why on earth ’s the fellow grinning ? 
How could he know we're wed to-day ? 
Guard, mark “‘ Engaged” this carriage, pray. 
My darling, hide that white bouquet ; 
y head with Champagne fumes is spinning. 
Guard, mark ‘‘ Engaged” this carriage, pray. 
Now, why on earth's the fellow grinning 


At Waterloo. 
Good-bye, my boy; just one kiss more; 
You’ll write to mother now and then 7 
A sign from sea is sweet on shore, 
Good-bye, my boy ; just one kiss more. $= 
Nay, don’t you ery, dear, I implore, eu 
Red eyes are never meant for men, $133 
Good-bye, my boy; just one kiss more ; 
You ’ll write to mother now and then ? 








St. P 


a very happy one.” 
easant garden like unto 





A Muddle about Little Mud-Salad Market. 


It appears that Goodge Street is under the control of the Parish of 
- ancras, and only two houses in it can claim the benign protee- 
ion of St. Marylebone. Mr. Punch is not surprised at the discovery, 
4s the government of St. Marylebone is, ‘‘ take one thing with another, 
d : ” Certainly there is an old burial-ground in Pad- 
ington Street which would be all the better were it converted into a 
the Par; disused Churchyard in a part of 

© Parish further North ; but the time may come when even this blot 
upon the fair fame of the “ Fathers” may disappear. So Mr. Punch 


hastens to make reparation to the ancient Parish. Thus! 
O yes! 
sellors of the Parish of St. Marylebone be known collectively as ‘ Mr. 


Punch’s Own Vestry. ( ” , | 
énjoy the honour conferred upon them, in spite of the wicked designs 


of the Home Secretary ! 


off ! 


**O yes! 


got 


Hats 
O yes! in future, let the Municipal Coun- 


May the now ennobled authorities long 








Sauce HoLtaNnDAIse.—It is said that Professor Tooroty Rocrrs, 
M.P., is going for a short time to Amsterdam to learn the 
On his return, let us hope, when he wants toindulge in abuse, 
confine himself to Double Dutch. 


uage. 
will 
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OUR 


INSANE-ITARY GUIDE TO THE HEALTH EXHIBITION. 
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“OBJECTS OF INTEREST” AT THE HEALTHERIES—AND OTHERS! 


Parr XIL. anp Last. A Few Svuccestions 1x Concivsion. 


Tae contents of ‘“‘the Wonderful Shilling’s-worth,” as the 
Healtheries may be called five days out of the six, and ‘*‘ Full Value 
for Half-a-Crown” during the remaining Wednesday, having now 
been amply described, it is only necessary to jot down a few useful 
hints for Visitors, and bring this Handbook to a conclusion. But 
first, perhaps, it may be as well, for the benefit of Country Cousins, 
to give a couple of “ Itineraries of Trips to the Exhibition ”’—one in 
the cause of Instruction, the secend for the sake of Pleasure. To 
commence, then :— 

Itinerary of Trip to Exhibition. (Instructive.) 

10 A.M. to 12 Noow.—Enter at grand door. Work out sum in 
figures from black board giving return of Visitors—‘“‘ If so many 
millions have patronised South Kensington from May to August 
how many more may be expected to come between September an 
November?” Read all the Guide-Books. Walk into Conference 
Hall, and (if possible) attend a lecture. Visit Stove Department, 
and examine Kitchen-ranges carefully, one by one. Regard exhibits 
in South Gallery from a scientific point of view, especially the cases 
devoted to biscuits. Finally, leave yourself a good forty minutes to 
attempt to discover—(1) what is the meaning of the Russian Encamp- 
ment amongst the empty soda-water bottles belonging to Berrram 
AnD Roperts? and (2) what on earth Tartar horses have to do with 
the Healtheries ? 

12 Noon to 2 p.m. —Attend the lecture upon Cheap Cookery, and 
learn the deep mystery enshrouding the concoction of Toad-in-the- 
Hole. Visit the Pavilion of the Water Companies, and master the 
details of cisterns in all their branches. Admire and criticise the 
Companies’ magnificent Art-Gallery, comprising splendid paintings, 
strange to say in oil-colours, of the principal Waterworks near the 
Metropolis. Report yourself at the weighing and sight-adjusting 
department near the “‘ Bakeries,” and try your weight and test your 
sight. Prove to yourself how deceptive are appearan 
ing that, although you have the figure of a five-foot-four Adonis, 
and are proud of seeing as far as your neighbours, you weigh eighteen 
stone, and, as regards eyesight, compare unfavourably with a bat. 
Consume the remainder of time in the Machinery Department, 
watching the manufacture of mustard, and the mangling of dirty 
linen by the application of steam-power. 

2 P.M. to4P.M.—It is absolutely necessary that two hours, at the 


ces by discover- all 





very least, should be devoted to the Educational Section. Carefully 
inspect the school-forms and writing samples. On no account omit 
regarding the Sewing Exhibits, illustrating what may be done by 
children of the tenderest years with their needles. Special atten- 
tion, again, should be given to the wall-pictures, containing rough 
drawings of ‘‘the dog,” ‘‘the cat,” and other domestic ani 
A pleasant half-hour may be spent in listening to the public addresses 
of the working professor of carved wood, when explaining the advan- 
tages derivable from the purchase of his wares. It will be as well, 
however, to limit the attendance at this demonstration to thirty 
minutes, as after that period the remarks of the lecturer are apt to 
appear somewhat monotonous. Should any time remain unem- 
ployed, it may be ‘profitably used in a lengthy examination of 

ummy figure, wearing the full costume of a member of the Shoe- 
black Brigade. : ws 

4 p.m. fo 6 p.m.—Visit the Aquarium, and the Foreign Exhibits. 
Having seen (no doubt) nothing of the sort before, you 1 
watching the habits and customs of the shrimp and herring most 
fascinating. A tour of the Belgian De ment will, from an educa- 
tional point of view, be of enormous value. Hundreds of designs in 
cut-out paper should be carefully examined, and a “‘ portrait-model 

up of a nurse tending a baby deriving sustenance from o fooding: 

Pottl , demands the most respectful consideration. A visit to 
French Department will enable you to ascertain (from trophies hang- 
ing to the walls) the exact kind of broom used in sweeping up m 
in Paris. China, Russia, Sweden, Norway, and er are all repre- 
sented, and the exhibits of each department (all of them nearly 
interesting, but too complicated for description) should be thoroughly 
examined. If you can find a leisure moment after this, employ it m 
running up to the Library attached to the Exhibition, and reading 
all the books you discover there upon health. . 

6 p.m. to 10 p.M.—Take these four hours, and use them @ 
thoroughly going over the whole of the building, and re-examining 
you have seen before. You can easily do this, as your twenty 
thirty thousand fellow visitors being away in the grounds listening 
to the music, you will literally have the whole place to yourself. 

So far for the first specimen—now for the second. 


Itinerary of Trip to Exhibition (Amusing). 


10 a.m. to 2 Pp.m.—Eating and drinking. . 
2 p.m. to 6 p.m.—Eating, drinking, and smoking. 
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ISOLATION!—-OFF THE ORKNEYS. 


Southern Tourist. “’Grt ANY NEWSPAPERS HERE?” 
Orcadian Boatman, ‘‘Oc AYE, WHEN THE STEAMER COMES. 
I’ WINTER, WE DINNA CATCH A GLINT 0’ HER FoR TurEE Montus 


Ir IT'S FINE, SHE'LL COME ANCE A WEEK ; BUT WHEN IT's STORMY, 


AT A TIME.” 


S. T. ““Taew you ’LL NOT KNOW WHAT'S GOIN’ ON IN London!” 
O. B. ““Na—BUT YE SEE YE’RE JUST AS ILL AFF 1’ LONDON AS WE ARF, FOR YE DINNA KEN WHAT'S GAUN ON HERE!” 








6 p.m. to 10 p.m.—Eating, drinking, smoking, and sleeping. 
faving now sketched out a couple of days to suit all tastes, it 
remains but to give a few— 


Useful Hints to Visitors to the Healtheries, | 


Never pay for admission. Borrow somebody else’s season ticket, 
and forget to return it, when used, to its rightful owner. 

Unless you are rather fond of tepid and flat lemonade which has 
stood for some hours in a cream-jug, do not drink *‘ new milk fresh 
from the cow.” 

Do not expect to be carried back to Paris by a visit to the Refresh- 
ment Rooms d /a Duval, or to find yourself in Pekin by patronising 
the Chinese-cum-Thatched-House-Club Dinner. 

When in doubt about the advisability of purchasing a squirting 
chair-bath with patent appliances for drenching your head when you 
least expect it, find yourself suddenly called away to keep an appoint- 
ment in quite another part of the building. 

If ~ wish to dine economically, take for a companion a wealthy 
friend, and after the coffee explain to him that your purse has been 
accidentally left in your desk at home. You will find this the 
cheapest of the cheap dinners, especially if your wealthy friend has 
left to you the composition of the menu. 

If you wish to ask for particulars about the dairies, &c., from the 
charming young females who preside at the counters, visit the 
exhibition during the sea-side vacation of your wife. 

Finally, if you really want to enjoy yourself, hang Science, and 
stick to the Band and Oil-lamps. 
And now my task is over. 
Health Exhibition is finished. 

of the Inventories ! ” 


‘‘Our Insane-itary Guide to the 
Long live (in 1885) our Inventory 





AN Itt-starrep InprIvipvaL.— Anyone whose name requires to | 
expressed as Mr, * * *, or any other number of asterisks. 


THE HOMES OF ENGLAND. 


Tue unhealthy Homes of Eng- | Simple, yet sure, the plan whereby 
and! The sewer-gas ascends ; 

How jauntily they stand | They ’re perfect masters of their 
Among their long-untended drains 
By crafty builders planned ! 
The deer would shun them like 

the pest, 
Though beautiful they seem, 
And the Doctor's face, in passing 


art, 
| Our homicidal friends. 


The fever-dens of England ! 
| By thousands on her plain, 
They smile at the defective pipes 
Which link them with the 
** main.” 
Through glowing orchards forth 
The drainy Homes of England! they peep, 
In Summer's sultry heat And gardens all abloom, 
What sniffs of not unmixed And hygienic dullards sleep 
delight Unconscious of their doom. 
Each varied odour t! 4 : ; 
Then woman’s voice is heard to say ™ eg iy oy "a 
She thi re? i ang, long in hut and ha 
he thinks there’s something — Eade a aiken aaa be 


wrong, 
While manly lips the landlord 
bless 
In language rather strong. 


The typhoid Homes of England! 
How pleasant ’tis to know 

That liquid microbes of disease 
Keep up a constant flow! 


y, 
Lights with a sickly gleam. 


reared 
To circumvent them all! 
And trapped for ever be the 


rains, 
And pure the watery store 
v— first the child’s glad spirit 
earn 


8 
What lurks beneath the floor 








Penrpatetic FrriLosopuens.—Brighton School-girls. 
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VERY MUCH ABROAD. 
( Notes of a First Visit to La Bourboule-les-Bains, Puy-de-Déme.) 
No. I. 
Two Hours for Refreshment—A Friend in Need—My 


Travelling Companion—‘' En Voiture !” 

Ow the morning of the “‘Glorious Twelfth” (of August) I find 
myself not on the Moors and among the grouse and Gillies, but enter- 
ing the département of France called the Puy-de-Déme, en route for 
the Station Thermale, La Bourboule, whose rising reputation for 
caring all sorts of ailments has brought us, myself and Duper 
Curvers, all the way from London (Cutvers came vid Dieppe, myself 
rid Calais, meeting at the Gare d’ Orléans,—quite a historical event) 
to consult La Bourboule’s doctors, drink and bathe in La Bourboule’s 
waters, and in a general way do at La Bourboule as La Bourboule 
does ; and we sincerely hope the young Lady with a rising reputation 
—for of course ‘‘ La Bourboule ” must be a feminine personage,—wi 
pay us every possible attention, treat us kindly, and turn us out as 
** perfect cures,” 

From London (via Calais) to Paris.—Victoria early Continental 
train. Who hasn’t experienced this trying start! To bed early the 
previous night, and in consequence unable to sleep. Very eful 
up to midnight. Restless and feverish till about 4 a.m., “‘ when 
daylight does appear,”—for of course shutters are open and the 
blinds up on this exceptional occasion, so that darkness may offer 
no subtle inducement to take another turn round and go to slee’ 
again, — and, having given particular orders about being called 
punetually at a quarter to six, and having anti arrival 
of this hour by jumping up hurriedly to look at the clock three 
times already between four and a quarter past five, I return to bed, 
and while congratulating myself on having just exactly half an 
hour’s more rest, I fall off into the deepest, sweetest, soundest 
sleep, from which nothing short of shaking, rapping, hammering, 
and shouting can arouse me. 

Then—every early voyageur is familiar with it—comes the trying 
meer = he pullin, oust re ny which is only i 
cesstul, and your g shows you the gat 
are in the very early morning,—an unh thy, halfvewak per, 
momentarily galvanised into unnatural life. At this juncture the idea 
will flash across you, ‘‘ Can anything be worth this thorough upset 
of my system? Isn’t this derangement of my natural night’s rest 
quite sufficient of itself to demand imperatively some medical treat- 
ment in order to restore me sain et sauf to myself again?” Till 
this morning I was (comparatively with what I feel now) well. But 
this restless night, this anxiety, this unnatural early rising, this 
breakfastless excitement, has utterly bouleversed me... . and—and— 
upon my word, if I hadn’t got two pounds’ worth of French money 
and my pink ticket to Paris in my pocket, 1 should feel strongly 
inclined to chuck ap everything, so to speak, and—go to bed again. 
But Courage, mon ami! my — 3 is at the door, and my barque (the 
steamer) is on the sea, and faiblesse, adieu / 

_ From London to Calais.—Hungry and feverish. Is life worth 
living, Mr. Mattock ? Why go abroad ? why all this nuisance and 
trouble merely because three Socten have told me that if there be a 
place on the earth to cure me “it is this, it is this” La Bourboule, 
whither I am now wending my way? Why not H te? I don’t 
know : but too late to diseuss the subject now, and I have no one to 
discuss it with. Why aren’t these sulphurous and arsenical waters 
in England? Naaman the Syrian asked, quite naturally, why the 
waters of Pharphar, which he could get at easily, wouldn’t do for his 


En Ri yule 


complaint ; and I put the question (not in the same spirit, but diffi- | h 


dently) about Harrogate, adding @ propos of Pharphar, why go far- 
Sar-tarther, only, perhaps, to fare worse ? 

_ Calais.—This always excellent Buffet restores my equanimity. It 
invariably does. If it were only for this I would choose the Dover 
and Calais route. The Calais-Douvres has taken us across beauti- 
fully. At the station there are searcely any voy rs, I am 
accommodated with a compartment all to myself, pos po to be 
a little, a very little happier. 

Paris.—5'40. At the Gare du Nord. My old friend Groner Dor 
(no relation to the defunct Richarp Rok) is waiting to receive me. He 
is the friend in need,—I mean I’m in need, and he’s the friend. He 
is in Parisian summer suit, hot, of course, but fresh up and beaming. 
He knows everybod worth knowing in Paris, including the station- 
master and the officials of the Doudne at this terminus. The 
result is that within ten minutes he is driving me in a cab, while 
his Chasseur Cuax.es, in uniform (Gzorez Dog does the thing well), 
wn on. the box directing the corher along the shortest end. a t 
route to the Gare d’ Orléans, and keeping his eye on the luggage. 

Arrived, Caarves, the Chasseur, takes all ne ibility on his own 
shoulders ; he will get my ticket to La Bourboule; he will pay the 
supplément for the coupé toilette; he will come to fetch me at the 
very moment when I ought to start; and, I believe, so actively 
obliging is Caarces, the Chasseur, that he would actually go, instead 





of me, to La Bourboule, take the waters there, solely on my account, 
and would let me know by telegram when he considered | ought to 
look upon myself as thoroughly cured. 

So, while the gay Chasseur is thus engaged, Grorce Dor accepts 
my kind invitation to dinner at a small cleanly table, in the shade, 
outside the Station-Buffet. Yes, this is just one of the things they do 
manage better in France. The Buffet of the Gare d’ Orléans serves 
up a very good repast; the small tables I notice are nearly all 
oceupied, and not by voyageurs only. Our waiter is brisk and civil, 
and the sommelier is confidential, as, with a twinkle in his eye, he 
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Making the most of our time, or ‘‘ One (or two, or more) bumpers, at parting, 
fill fill for me,”’ previous to going in for the waters of La Bourboule. 


Festive scene 4 la Gare D’Orléans. Dehors. 


recommends a choice es ony We have already had a remarkable 
Bordeaux, but as my worthy friend in need is very fond of Cham- 
bertin, I sacrifice myself to my friend, for am I not bound to undergo a 
course of sulphur (like the Ghost of Hamlet's Father) and arsenic, so 
what harm can just one glass of the generous, the too «generous 
B dy, do to one who must er anyhow? This is Gzonor 
Dor's opinion, too; not perhaps quite disinterested. So we decide 
for the Chambertin, and, such is its excellent effect, a little later I 
find myself deeply regretting my having to quit Paris, and begging 
Cuarves, the Chasseur, to see that the change is all right in francs, 
as, somehow or another, what with the heat, the pleasure of meeting 
an old friend, the fatigue of the journey, and the excitement gener- 
ally, my head is rather in a whizzle when I try to translate pounds 
into francs, and attempt the details of complicated calculations. 
After attempting it seriously with a pencil on the back of an old 
letter, I sum it all up in a generally convivial total of ‘‘ All right!” 
and Cuarues, the Chasseur, leads the way to the platform, where he 
trusts me with my railway-ticket and luggage-number (which is 
only on a wretched thin slip of yellow paper—so easily lost), and is 
not satisfied until he sees me put them both, with the utmost care, 
in my watch-pocket. 

At this moment it suddenly occurs to me that I have yet to meet 
my companion in illness, or, let me say, in getting-well-ness (that 
being our common object), Duptey Cutvers, ‘‘ who ought,” I say to 
Grorce Dor, ‘‘ to be here by now, as Dupiey is a man of business, 4 
constant traveller, and——” Then I explain to Grorox Dor that 
Duptey Curvers—the Honble. Duptey Cuivers, with whom he 
may perhaps be acquainted. No? Well, he is an immense Swell, 
as been on several occasions accredited on ‘‘ important Missions” — 
whereat Gronce interrupts me to ask if he’s a Clergyman, “‘ because 
I used the word ‘ Missions,’ you know,” he says, apologetically, and 
I immediately emphasise ‘‘ iplomatic Missions ;” whereat Groner 
seems a bit . “And so,” I add, aes, = inclination on m 
present friend’s part to decry my absent friend, ‘‘and so he wil 
wrobably travel en prince, and be now sayin -bye to the Presi- 
vent of the Republie, with the entire firm o THSCHILDES taking 
farewell of him at the station door.” 

‘There ’s some one waving his hat to you,” says GrorcE Dor; 
“there, standing by that carriage—man in light shooting-coat an 
billyeock hat.” ’ ag 

“Ah, yes, I see!” It is—though I own I am surprised—it 
Duprey Curvers. He is having a dispute with the ticket collector 
about the supp/ément, and has stopped in the middle of the discussion 
to signal to me. ; 

I have met him in gilded saloons, where he is the very pink of 
courtliness ; we have dined together in the pleasantest company, 
being an adept in the art of being agreeable to everybody : he has 
always been the youngest, the gayest, the most amiable, the most 
even-tempered of men, with an air of authority and mystery that at 
once convinces and commands respect. 

But now—well, to begin with he isn’t well, or he worlds t b 
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going with me to La Bourboule; and, secondly, he seems 
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exercised by having left most things that he requires behind him, 
including a servant. 

] introduce George Dog to Dupiey Cutvers, who becomes sud- 
denly as pleasant and agreeable as ever. I tell him I’ve got a coupé 
toilette for six francs extra. Will he change, and come to mine? 

He replies, heartily, ‘‘I’ll do whatever you like—my name’s 
Rasy!”—what a charming travell companion !—adding imme- 
diately, “I’ve got all my things in , and I’ve paid eighteen 
francs. Hadn’t you better come into mine?” 

Cuantes, the Chasseur, murmurs in my ear that I shall have to 
pay another supplément of twelve francs, and that then we shan’t be 
so comfortable, as there is a washing-place in mine. 

“But, my dear fellow,” says Dupiey, pleasantly, “you won't 
always want to sleep. You’d come in here.” 

And so, yielding to the gentleman who has announced that “ his 
name is Easy, I pay the extra amount, and CuaRLes moves all my 
things—my “ and chattels,” as Mr. Penxey calls them in The 
Private Secretary, and mount into DupLEy’s coupé lit, in a corner 
of which he has already comfortably installed himself. 

“It’s fitted up with sliding-seats,” says Curvers; ‘‘ yours wasn’t.” 

Fes but mine has a washing-stand,” I return ; to which he only 
replies,— 

“Oh, pooh! What’s that, when you want to sleep? I really 
don't eare where 1am when I’m travelling.” He is at full length, 
and already turning over for a doze before we ’re out of the station, 
with his legs barring the portiére, so that I cannot do more than 
stretch myself out at an acute angle to his prostrate form, and wave 
my adieux to GeorcE Dor, and Cartes, the nimble and willing 
Chasseur. We are off by the 8 p.m. train to La Bourboule. 





A NICE LITTLE WIFE. 


_ Gertrude (to Maun, old schoolfellow and young wife, on first meet- 
ing her since she became Mrs. Surtu). Oh, dear, Iam so glad to see 
you! You are looking so well. I dare say you 
. are 80 happy. 

Maud. Yes; pretty tolerably—but—— 
ee Gertrude. But what? Surely Srpwey does 
(> at he, possibly ean to afford you every enjoy- 


Maud. Oh, yes; and so he does, as far as he 
can afford, but that is all. He is so determined 
to live strictly within his income. He is so 

— careful that there’s no pomnadiog him to a 
A, a carriage and take the sort of house that 
want him to, and mix with the society I should 
like to live in. He is so dreadfully afraid of 
a Tein Wi i: he yy littl 
The : . Well, perhaps that is a little over- 
wae — careful for a young married man. But he 
couldn't go on living d his means 7 long—could he ? 

Maud. If he got into difficulties I sh rely on him to get out of 
them like other men,—I that trusting one’s husband. 

Gertrude, Well, but how would you expect him to get out of his 
difficulties, dear ? 

Maud. Oh, somehow—anyhow. That would be his look-out. 

Gertrude. Perhaps you think he might manage to increase his 
means, if he tried. 

Maud. Yes, of course, like lots of other men. 

Gertrude. For instance, he might engage in speculation—and then 
perhaps lose all he has got—and ever so much more. 

Maud. Oh, that’s looking at the dark side of things. A man 
who objects to run the risk of indulging me can’t really love me. 

Gertrude. He oun Fey at any rate, equally with himself ? 

Maude, Oh yes, indeed—as if I were his neighbour only, and not 
his wife. Besides, he is such an rg ony uncoaxable man. 
can’t prevail upon him to do the least thing he thinks at all wrong 
or imprudent, even if I ery ever so. His first consideration, I know, 
is Number One. 

Gertrude. Yes—but anybody must first take care of Number 
One to be able to take care of Number Two. And you seem to say 
that he does that fairly well. Perhaps sometimes he’s very cross ? 

Maud. He’s not cross exactly, but so awfully serious. 
novtrtrude. Too bad of him; but he might be worse. Only fancy 

‘ow it would be if you two were situated in the lower walks of life. 

f you were hard up then, and you worried him, even for necessa: 
expenses, why, dear, you might drive him to beat you, and kn 
dO ant Posed ne da ral tha 
Stowey shouldn't be'so selfish ! pe 9 tin fey 





Hors ann Crops,—The results of Hop-picking in Kent are 





: to have been copious. A { many ets have been 
picked by hands that have honestly reaped the County Crop. 





SEA-SIDE SPOTS. 
(Spotted by Dwmb-Crambo Junior. ) 








RAIL AWAY! 


(Written by an aspiring young Poet of the Neo-Billingsgate School, in 
humble imitation of the ‘Clear the Way!” contributed by Mr. 
Swinburne to a recent number of the ‘‘ Pall Mall Gazette,”) 


Ratt away, my budding bardlets! This hysteric day 
Shrieking lives, so shrieking answers,—Journals say not nay ; 
Long enough has Reason held you: up and rail away ! 

Slang and slate, revile and bludgeon with assurance bold ! 
Tongue of gentle, style of scholar now are far too cold ; 

Go it, like an angry fishwife when upon the scold ! 

Now that chivalry ’s forgotten, knightly steel all rust, 
Quenched the pride old Poets lived by, dead their grace as dust, 
Shall their mild example bind us? Not a whit, I trust! 
Blow the grace of Gentle Spencer, courtesy’s soft sway ! 
Hang the grace of WorpswortH, leaving nothing to unsay! 
Let the Poet’s shriek go forth falsetto—Rail away ! 

By the of trust in reason dolts have lived and died ; 

By the fear of noisy folly tongues have oft been tied. 

By the strength of rabid ranting reason’s now defied ! 


Lest perchance your reckoning with good manners mar your verse, 
Halt a hearken, lords of language, who would plump your purse. 
Be not tied by taste’s restrictions ; learn to howl and curse! 
Where we stand of slang to come scarce falls a sprinkling spray ; 
But the wave of Billingsgate that’s coming, who shall — 
Spread your sails, my budding bardlets,—up and rail away | 





“Very uxe Waxres.’—Mr. Gopraey Tvnwen, one of the 
brightest of Journalists, has evidently been Sesenghly enjoying 
himself, and charitably wishes us to share his . In a capital 
‘* Handbook of Scenery,” called Picture ales, he acts as our 
Guide, and tells us how we can see i worth seeing in the 
Cambrian Principality. Not only this, he teaches us how to “do,” 
and escape bein + done,” by giving us the most useful “ bits o 
inf .” In his ty little volume we find maps, railway 
time-tables, and valuable hints of all sorts. Asa Lawyer would (or, 
at any rate, should) say, ‘‘ Re Tunwer—a tourist leaving home with 
Goprgxy’s Guide should be thankful before he becomes a returner.” 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


‘How Goop OF YOU TO CowE AND sEe Mz, Mr. Pinkerton!” 


‘‘Wett, you know, Mes. Bounpersy, Tax MOUNTAIN WOULDN’T COME TO MAHOMET, 80 MAHOMET HAD TO ComE TO THE Movuntars !” 











RAISING THE “ FIERY CROSS,” 
(Some way after Sir Walter Scott.) 
Trae rolls his ceaseless course. That fight of 


yore, 
When the Great Earl was beaten to his 
nee, | 
When Griapsronr’s rhetoric rolled from shore 
to shore, | 
Herald and harbinger of victory, 
Is not yet blotted from man’s memory. 
How few, how weak and withered of their 

force 

The Tory remnant, which all men might see | 
Like stranded wrecks. The tide returning | 
hoarse 
Sets them afloat again! Time rolls its cease- | 
less course. 


There yet live those who can remember well 
‘When last the Liberal Chief his bugle blew; | 
When county broad and borough big, as well | 
As far Midlothian’s heart,the si knew, | 
And fast the faithful clan around him drew. 
And now again his warning note is wound, 
Again the banner floats as then it flew; 
Whilst ~ the clamorous war-pipes shrilly | 
sound, 
And now the Fiery Cross gleams like a 
meteor round. 


The Summer San’s effulgent hue 

Guilds Scotia’s skies of bluest blue ; 

(eaten ae but a brisk breeze, 
ra of conflicting policies, 

Blows o'er the Con onl leisure coy, 

And sport’s supreme soul-stirring juy, 





Are not for Members sorely prest. 
The of unbroken rest 
In dull uncertainty still lies 
Far off, ‘neath drear December’s skies. 
The Peers have crossed the People’s right, 
And there is bound to be a fight ! 
Against the ermine and the lawn 

e proletariat blade is drawn. 
Members must leave the mountain’s side, 
The trout-stream’s swift and silvery glide ; 
To raise the sword and shout the cry 
Amidst the roused Democracy. 
Good-bye to grouse, to health’s fair flush, 
The pheasant's whirr, the salmon’s rush. 
War's raven croaks, the cushat dove 
Hushes her notes of peace and love. 


No thought of peace or Autumn rest 

Hath harbour in the Chieftain’s breast. 
With unsheathed broadsword in his hand, 
He ’ll pace the war-awakened land. 
Strife’s rising he has heard, and laid 

His hand upon his ready blade. 

His foot’s a rock. His vassals’ care 
Midlothian promptly will prepare, 

Where he aforetime lessons taught, 

With deep and deathful meaning fraught ; 
Where they shall meet and whence abroad 
The Cross of Fire shall take its road. 

The land would hear his vocal blasts, 

And see the flashing glance he casts : 
Such glance the mountain-eagle throws, 
When high among the peaks and snows 
He spreads his pinions on the wind, 

And, like an albatross reclined 

Mid-air, with his broad shadow hushes 
The chirpers of the brakes and bushes. 





’Tis all prepared! Firm as a rock, 
And bold to brave the stormiest shock 
With kindling eye, with floating laid, 
Wide waving hair, and flashing blade, 
The Chieftain stands, heroic, grim, 
Of dauntless front, and sinewy limb. 
The Cross is shaped, and held on high ; 
The Chieftain of the eagle-eye 
Rears it aloft with clutch of steel, 
Whilst far resounds his fierce appeal :— 
** When flits this Cross from man to man, 
Vicu-GLapstTone’s summons to his clan, 
Woe to the clansman who shall view 
This symbol, loved of followers true, 
Forgetful that when last the blue 
Beheld its blaze its beaconing drew 
BEACONSFIELD’S glory low! 
Deserter of his Chieftain’s trust, 
He shall be scattered like the dust, 
And from all loyal gatherings thrust, 
Each clansman’s execration just 
Shall doom him wrath and woe!” 
He stops ;—the word his followers take 
With forward step and fiery shake 
Of naked brands that lightnings make, 
And clattering shields that echoes wake; 
And first in murmur low, 
Then, like a Demonstration’s course 
That Hydeparkwards doth hie in fore>, 
And purple shouts itself, and hoarse, 
Burst from that thousand-throated source, 
** Woe to such traitors, woe!” 


The Chief's grey locks defiant wave, 

The Tories searce that Cross may brave ; 
The exulting Rads hurrah afar— , 
They know the voice of GLaDsTONE'S War: 
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THE TOWN. 
No, XL—“ Form.” A Leaenp or Mopgern Lonpon, 
PART II. 


Socrety set its seal ae: the work 
And Avro very soon became its hero. 
SHERIDAN’S wit, the eloquence of BuRKE, 
Would scarce have lifted him from life’s cold zero ; 
But not the morals of 
Bn yp ae Rage 
The turpitude o 
Boreta or of Nexo, 
\ keep a man 
from winning the 
world’s smile 
\If only he 18. once 
pronoun 
ttyle.” 


And Avrto’s style was 
of the best, his 

** form,” 
| As turfmen sa say of 
steeds, was “ un- 

| deniable. a 
' The heart of Ourpa’s 
muse tv him might 


warm, 
He won Platonic 
love from Lady 
= PLIABLE. 

= ‘There never was,” 
said Isopet De- 

LORME, 

ms A leader of cottllon so reliable.” 
He ne’er was known in dance or dress to fail, or 


To disappoint his partner or his 


He had no troublesome opinions, n 
That is, which interfered with elasticity 


Of social ada finding fun 

Where “ pone found it, in lubricity 
And cynic ridicule of every one 

Why showed enthusiasm or simplicity, 
ae species of bad form which a polite 

Agree to find intolerable, quite 


His tastes were tepid, all the tastes at least 

He openly acknowledged. ‘‘ Not half bad!” 
Meant warm approval from his lips ; a feast, 

A play, a pretty girl, ba latest fad, 
Were all'so summarised. The placid’ East 

His calm repose had envied ; something sad 
His general mien, but that was caused, no doubt, 
By optic languor and a labial pout. 


These facial fashions are de régle, quite, 

With modern youth, have no more moral meaning 
Than Woman’s smile when she would be polite. 

To see young Avro indolently leanin 
Against a rent was a wondrous sight. 

— ” you’d cry, ‘‘ with works in need of 
cleanin 

But waltzing ed lawn-tennis served to prove 
That it, at any rate. was made to move. 


He was a very great success indeed ; 

Many Mammas and several danghins sought him. 
Srery was reputed —_— y; =» 

In more than one case fan ed the ae him. 
But whether these mancuvres ppeeaibenmeal 

Seemed doubtful. Avrto’s intimates had ¢ ‘anght him 
Love-bonds, all very well when light and airy, 
Drawn to a noose are snares for the unwary. 


Avto’s phi y of love and life 
Was scarce domestic. Still, it was reported 


The Pink of Form werd pm to take a wife, 
le was most rife, 
Did that which 
For, like a Boojum, wing y he vanished ! 





He the long cold generally courted | 
But just as rumour's ba babb 
The ¢ the counselled, the exhorted, 
abashed or banished, 
Vanished commietely. ley a clue! 
Society was Rta Thee los look serious 


When social lions from view. 
"= sew ‘sa tly mysterious 
In y papers ; but css marvel grew 
ill curiosity became i imperious. 
Poor Oscar Crupen had an awful time, 
And felt like one suspected of a crime. 


Srey only seemed untroubled. Bat one night 
When he ** received rane ¢ goaing rarity— 


* Eee coder chisth of bumercts Eltity, 


Said ‘‘ Srem, what is the cause of Auto's flight ? 
Do tell us, ‘it would be a real charity, 

For nothing ever fogged Society so 

Since Junius wrote letters, don’t you know.” 


The Painter smiled, a queer sardonic smile. 
“Avro?” said he, “ his flight ? meu gee mnictalaen 5 
Avro is here, and has been the whil 
The guests with astonishment ae shaken ; 
They stared and rubbed their eyes in such a style, 
As they had dreamed and much desired to waken. 
“* Yes,” papers Srem, ‘I simply keep him here, 
Because he’s gota little out of gear.” 


* Behold!” And here the Painter drew aside 
A curtain from an alcove, he stood 
In full (mm wy and sartorial pride, 
With lips that drooped, and eyes that seemed to brood, 
Avro himself! Young Crupen made one stride, 
Then halted as in hesitating mood. : 
** Still puzzled ?” cried the Painter. ‘* Well, restrain 
Your eagernese a moment. I’ll explain. 


‘*T had a theory that a modish youth 
Might well fulfil his fashionable function 
Without a heurt or brain, reason or ruth. 
Avro has neither conscience nor compunction, 
And so I think my theory 
You know we’re an 
Of atoms and of forces ; 
Verdict of Science is, ‘ bes “~ Gitemntie t? 


** T’ve studied 
nd,—well, I know some darlings of Society 

Are cold conventional mechanic fools, 

As destitute of wit as, say, of piety. 
I held that to conform to social rules 

Needs neither mental vigour nor pag & 
And thought a Marionette might well be found 
To carry out the whole dull mill-wheel round. 


**T held, especially, ‘ Gost Form’ a ting 
Within 1 e compass of d ics purely, 

Contrivable by lever, w — t, and spring, 

Compacted cleverly bound secure y: 

And I resolved to prove my pen * bring 
My theory to demonstration surel 1; 

Which now, I hope, you will allow I’ve done, 

For Avro is—a mere automaton ! 


** You never guessed it? No! I, Franx N. Sreiy, 
Have shaped no monster but a working model 
Of —e = youth. This masterpiece of mine 
Can dress and dance, play tennis, flirt, and twaddle, 
Possesses ‘ Form’ in every loo k and | line, 
A dummy’s heart, and a ~y figure’s noddle. 
He’s now run down—but when ve time to mend him, 
_— ay once more I’ll send 


They were too wonderstruck, the Painter’s guests, 
Doanseian - P= —— sardonic 

Im me urdened breasts, 
They an ~ — ae laconic. 

There are few things Society so detests, 
Or is so bothered by, as ironic. 

It taxes brains to be for ever gleaning 

The sense of a satiric double meaning. 


= when ny A came to tinh Oe matter over 
w was scarce surprising ; 
Thee ex A aa am could not discover, 
vTo’s sun had set, to know no rising. 
Tm, knew that Sreiy of talk was no great lover, 
60 the Ay od se iSseceet terest grew fai ter, 
as in! ain 
sn "Twas all a trick of that confounded Painter! ” 


conjunction 


deep in very curious schools, 
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COCK-A-DOODLE-DOO! 


AFTER A DEAL OF SKIRMISHING AND SPARRING, 

Tar Cocks AT LAST ARE ACTUALLY WARRING, 
SruRs POINTED, FEATHERS UP. 

A PITY THAT THEIR COCK-A-DOODLE-DOOING 

SHOULD BE SIGNIFICANT OF MiscHIEF BREWING 
In Commence anv in Corp! 


| 


Yer ‘TIS AN ILL WIND THAT BLOWS NO ONE GOOD, 

AND THE THIRD CHANTICLEER—OF INDIAN BROOD— 
WATCHES THE WARRING TWO 

WITH A COMPLACENTLY EXPECTANT GLANCE, 

THINKING THAT VERY SOON TWILL BE HIS CHANCE 
To Cock-A-DOODLE-DoOo ! 








ALL MOONSHINE, 
(4 Fairy Myth of the London and North- Western Railway.) 


Tue Chairman was dozing in his arm-chair after the Annual 
Meeting. He had talked a great deal of nonsense and was very 
weary, so weary that it was with the utmost difficulty that he opened 
his eyes. However, when they were open he s ore him with 
the greatest astonishment. All of a sudden he was as wide awake as 
the sharpest of railway speculators. 

“Yes,” said the little figure before him, “I ama Fairy, and I 
have come to tell you thet at your birth you were given the privilege 
of wishing, under certain circumstances, two wishes, al seeing 
them granted. Now, you wished under those circumstances to-day, 
and, consequently, you will see your wish granted.” 

‘* I wish!” stammered the Chairman. ‘‘ Why, I was spouting 
rubbish to-day at a General Meeting of the Shareholders of my Rail- 
way Company, and had time for nothing else. Surely, I did not 
wish for anything, unless it were to get rid of my audience, and 
come home quietly, without a row, to dinner ?” 

“Oh, yes, you did!” persisted the Fairy. ‘Speaking of the 
accommodation to the Public your line has afforded by adding third- 
class carriages to most of your trains you said, ‘ They, the third-class 
carriages, were intended for the working-classes. We find, however, 
that Gentlemen of the first position 


hope is, that they will have sweeps or navvies riding with them!’ 


| Now, I suppose you know that 


e third-class tickets. All I | h 


our remark was offensive, so far as 
the sweeps and navvies (capital fellows in their way) were concerned, 
and snobbish as regards the ‘Gentlemen of the first tion ?’” 

** Very likely,” answered the Chairman, who was ming sleepy 


again. 
** Wake up, Sir!” cried the Fairy. ‘‘ Wake up!” 
“TI can’t—as Chairman, I tell you—I can’t,” was the sleepy 


only came here to tell you that your first wish will be gran 

ill invade the third-class a 
he first position’ will have to sit cheek by jow! beside 
them. I will appear in the evening to ask you how the two kinds of 
passengers have got on together.” 


reply. : fs 
‘Well, it doesn’t matter very much,” continued the Peley. I 
A Te 

i an 


morrow en and navvies’ 
‘ Gentlemen of t 


The Fairy was as good as her word. At the same time, on the 
following evening, she appeared before the Chairman. 

ses fm - - a, —r px Offical, 

** It isn’t well at all,” repli e Railway ial, very grumpy. 
‘* The ‘ sweeps or navvies’ certainly turned up, just as I had se 
and sat beside the ‘Gentlemen of the first position,’ cheek by jowl. 
But the ‘ navvies or sweeps’ were so intelligent and respectful, that 


the ‘ Gentlemen of the first ee ’ seemed quite to enjoy their com- 
pany. I was never so much annoyed and orp Ss ov 
"He looked so miserable, that the Fairy could not help feeling for 


im. 
“Bee here,” she said; “I think I can help you. You still have 
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second wish left, and if you wish as I direct, I believe I can carry 


out your views. 
“ 


ry me—I will wish anything.”’ 


“ Well, ow wish that may be hundreds of persons exactly 
- 
like niet I have every reason for thinking I am unique.” 


“That is a pious belief, but to me, as a Fairy, most things are 
ible—so kindly wish as I direct.” — ‘ ) 

She then gave him some further instructions, and, promicin to 
return on the following evening to learn the result, took 


rture. 
deptiurrch!” shouted the Chairman, the next day. “It’s all 
right! We have conquered.” 
“Well?” inte the Fairy. _ , 
“Well, I carried out your instructions to the letter,” replied the 
Chairman. “‘ Hun of counterparts of myself turned up at all the 
stations, and, whenever we saw ‘a Gentleman of the first position’ 
getting into a third-class carriage, one of our number immediately 
followed and sat down beside him.” 
And the result ?” : 
“Oh, admirable! excellent!” was the triumphant answer. ‘‘ The 
third-class carriages were cleared of the ‘Gentlemen of the first 
position’ in a twinkling—they couldn't stand us!” 








QUITE THE LATEST INTELLIGENCE, 
(From our Big Gooseberry Correspondents.) 


FRANCE AND CHINA. 


(By Eastern Expansion Cables.) 
Pexin, Ave. 24. 

Tue Officials of the French Embassy, packed in a cage upside 
down, were forw from here yesterday, with the usual cere- 
monial, to Hang-chi. Itis said that they will claim an indemnity 
of 4,775,000,000 francs each. Failing the Chinese assent to payment of 
this, either in ready money or in next re crop of Superior Quality 
Green Teas (with the balance in inland fortresses), Admiral Course 
has received sealed orders to seize the Yang-tse-Kiang in its entire 
length, from its source to its mouth, and put it into — bottles. If 
this “‘ manifestation ” produces no result, he is to bring home the 
whole of the ey te“ amen, costumes and all, for the purpose of 
introducing them bodily into a new feérie, already in preparation, by 
order of the Cabinet, at the Gymnase. Since hearing this news, the 
Portuguese Consul—who is highly esteemed here—has got into a 
bathing-machine. 


(By Indo-European Express Telegraph.) 
Canton (vid CoLomno), Ava. 25. 

On hearing of the Declaration of War, I have come here suddenly, 
to have an interview with the Viceroy. He is an intelligent man, 
stout, fond of dynamite, and able to do the Kitchen Carving-Knife- 
and-Fork trick without collusion. He considers the situation by 
no means critical. He aomages an extensive knowledge of the 
topography of France, } gm accurately from the map of an old 
Bradshaw's Guide, and laughed quite affably at the size of Paris. 
He thought that, after appealing to the Powers, China would skin 
all the foreigners at t resident at the Treaty Ports, and await 
the result of this diplomatic ‘‘ pour-parler” with confidence and 
firmness. I thanked him for his information, and at once hooked a 
place in the next homeward packet. The opium market shows no 
uneasiness, 


Rum Cuane, Ava. 24. 
.The torpedo manufactory here was experimentally blown up last 
night. The result is considered entirely satisfactory by the Chinese 
experts who have survived. 


THE NEW TURKISH POST-OFFICE. 
: Vienna, Ave, 25. 

According to the Neue Freie Press, the seventeen letter-bags 
dispatched by the newly-organised Imperial Ottoman Postal Service 
from Scutari on the 13th ult., have again been heard of in a gorge in 
the Balkema. _ It had aay X found ne _ to o- the letters i 
: of remittances, for the p' of defraying the expenses 0 
— transit, and hence the ioe. The scheme, it is considered, 
be fairly remunerative when in good working order. At present, 

however, the commercial world here views it with suspicion. 


BULGARIA, 
Soria, Ava. 25. 


Prince KanttzKa, a well-known philanthropist, was arrested here 








this morning, on a of forgery, while taking an airing with 
his maternaf Aunt ry Strogen Platz. A short investigation 
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SHOCKING—BUT UNTRUE! 


‘*Feaenca Warterinc-PLaces? An Apomination, Sin! Wav, I've 
BEEN TOLD OF PeorLE BATHING THERE ‘IN PURIS NATURALIBUS'!/” 
‘*Au, I DESSAY!—AND SOME NOT EVEN THAT!” 








showed that there had been a mistake. Nothing is expected to come 
of the incident. New 74 per cents. 15}. 
GERMANY AND ENGLAND. 
(By Telegraph.) 








Berti, Ava. 27, 
The report that the Commander of the Imperial German corvette, 
Cyclop, had nailed the Captain of the British General Steam Navi- 
gation Company’s steamer, City of Wapping, to his own mast-head 
in consequence of a slight dispute as to which was the nearest way 
round the South-East Archipelago Islands, though credited here, is 
believed to have been nothing more than a well-intentioned joke, 
‘It is not likely,” says the Kreuz Zeitung, ‘' that any further notice 

will be taken of the matter.” 
EGYPT AND THE SOUDAN, 
(By Indirect Cable.) 

Wany-Hatra, Ava. 25. 
Yesterday afternoon, one of the new convoys of three hundred 
strong camels, now forming at this place for the relief of the garrison 
of Grobeh-Jevish, was, while mancwuvring, caught, together with its 
indefatigable Commander, Major Branwkscombe, in a rather severe 
sand-storm, and has not been heard of since. An excellent feeling 


prevails, 
THE THREE EMPERORS, 
Iscut, Ava. 26. 

The report that the Three Emperors met here at midnight yester- 
day, and that there was a ‘‘ scene” in the second-class refreshment- 
room, is totally without foundation. ‘Not one of their Imperial 
Majesties,” says the Augsburg Political Correspondenz, *‘ has ever 
heard of the place, It is a stupid and malicious calumny.” 





Tue Present Conpirion or Caiwa.—Cracked ! 
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THE FEAST OF ST. PARTRIDGE. 
— AN! || / SS FTER London’s 
a A ~ if a 


toil and trouble, 
i} — let us seek the 
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Where the Par- 

arse will dic 
ing that will die 
befor the 
night ; 

Leave ao Phy- 
sic, w, and 
Letters, while 
Society’s stern 
fetters 

Have no longer 
power to chain 
you when the 
country looks so 
bright. 








yellow stubble, 
i) ww 


aa 
De: > poe ee 
) E+ e of the 
—_ m4 t e 
= = Of the Healthe- 
————————— ; aise 
sant than a 
theatre or ball ; 
Here the brooks (of course) are purling, and the bonny birds are 
whirling : 
From the turnips and the hedgerows, till they flutteringly fall. 


All the dust and heat of cities, all the worry of Committees, 
Seems to leave you when at luncheon you sit underneath a tree ; 

When the modest meal is over, you feel cheerily “‘ in clover,” 
With the pipe of consolation and a “ nip” of eau-de-vie. 


Taking down a Dag. 


But full soon you ’re up and doing, all the pleasant sport pursuing, 
Only Sybarites will linger over pdté and o’er pie ; 

He who eats and drinks discreetly wiil be found to shoot most neatly, 
And be certain, as the phrase runs, oft to wipe his neighbour’s eye. 


Then good luck, my boys, attend you, may Dame Fortune, to befriend 
you, 
Send you steady nerves, and eyesight that is never known to fail; 
And when gathered round the table, may you one and all be able 
To declare that Hope this year has told no over-flattering tale. 





ESSENCE OF MIDLOTHIANISM. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF GL-DST-NE, M.P. 


Wednesday, 27th August.—Left Chester for ‘Midlothian. More 
than four years since I was there last. Saxispuny always talks of 
this Parliament having existed five years. But the Markiss not 
invariably accurate on matters of fact. Four years and a half, or, to 
be quite precise, four years and seven months. A great deal has 
happened since then; and yet how time flies! For myself, feel 
younger than ever. Talk occasionally about my work being finished, 
interest in future limited, and so forth. Only do it to encourage my 
young men. Haxcourr getting restless. Thinks it quite time his 
turn came. CHAMBERLAIN, a mere stripling, feels he can wait. But 
Haxcourt getting up in years. Let me see; must be fifty-four. A 
political infant, according to my reckoning. But these young things 
grow impatient. 

Moreover, these allusions to coming retirement bring unwonted 
tears to Ranpoirn’seye. He would miss me more than most. Been 
the making of him. Went out of my way to notice him when he 
was comparatively obscure. Sharp youth. Saw his ; fastened 
on me hke a burr. Knew this all along, but didn’t mind. Why 
should 1’ Same way play up to Asumeap-BartTLett and Warton. 
HaxtivetTow snorts, and nudges me in ribs, when I bound about on 


Treasury Bench, quarrelling with Rawpo.ru, or correcting AsH- | 


meaD. Don't care. Can't all be wooden blocks, like Harrinetoy. 
Believe he wouldn’t take his hands out of pocket, or lift one leg 
off the other knee if can of dynamite were to explode under Front 
Opposition Bench. That’s not my way, and I’m too old—not too 
old, I mean, too likely to be right to change. 

Hallo! Here’s Warrington; Station crowded. Must say a few 


words. 





[ Train stops for seven minutes. Enthusiastic crowd.  Diarist 
addresses them from roof of carriage. Train moves on. More 
cheering. ) 

Ah! that did me good. Time little short, though. Seven minutes 
too brief for full enjoyment of opportunity. What’s next Station ? 
Preston. Very well. At Preston shall disregard entreaties of 
Guard, whistling of engine, and other signs of impatience. Impos- 
sible for them to move on as long as I’m on roof of carriage. 

What was | writing about before stoppage? Oh, about retiring. 
Well, fact is, don’t mean to retire at present. Haven’t the slightest 
notion of such thing. Only seventy-four next birthday. Pay 
didn’t begin to be Premrer till he was seventy-one, and died in 
harness at eighty-one. Faney I’m as good as Pam. If it weren't 
for those newspapers, should be prepared to offer bet, open to all the 
world, to run a mile, walk a mile, make a speech three hours long, 
and cut down a tree of six feet girth, with ye of my age. 

Hallo! What’s this? Running through ston, and no speech ! 
This is too bad. Shall pull the signal to attract attention. They ’)] 
think it’s somebody in another carriage. Train stopped, crowd come 
up. Warrant if I’m once on top of carriage, will get ten minutes’ 
speech with my countrymen. 

But stay. Let me read directions. Handle pulled, can’t get it 
back again, sticks out carriage-window, sure to know it’s me, 

Better leave it alone. Get in the papers, and Sarispury ’l sneer 
at it. There’s Lancaster soon. Must stop at Lancaster. Would 
like to address my countrymen at time-honoured Lancaster. Parlia- 
ment been adjourned full a fortnight now. Begin to feel like 
work again. Made most of my opportunities whilst House was 
sitting. Not many things I missed, finishing up Norrucorr on 
Appropriation Bill. 

~ Starry! Wonder how he’s enjoying recess. Perhaps I am 
a little hard on him sometimes. Confess he does stir up my gall in 
exceptional degree. He looks so inoffensive, and, when he says or 
does rude things, is so plainly incited by others. { might leave him 
alone, but can’t. That dog Tony says, in dealings with Norrucore 
I always remind him of Policeman in pantomime street-row. Clown 
been robbing shop, or assaulting some one, Crowd gathers ; Police- 
man finally arrives ; passes over real culprit, seizes upon small inoffen- 
sive boy on skirts of crowd, and hales him to prison. 

“‘That’s just the way you carry on with Srarrorp Norrucore,” 
|the impudent young dog says. ‘‘RaNDOLPH goes and arranges a 
| row— gets your monkey up; Srarronp Nortucore despondently 
looking on from Front Opposition Bench. Perhaps he says a word ; 
possibly he only coughs or uses pocket-handkerchief; whereupon, 
passing by the real culprit grinning below the Gangway, you rush 
at the inoffensive Gentleman opposite, and, as Sir PEEL says, you 
|trample on him. Exactly like Paticeman in Pantomime.” 

Am not conscious of this tendency. Only know that when I rise 
in what some people cal] towering passion, and see Starry’s meek 
head bent down on bench opposite, can’t help fetching him a wonner. 
Lancaster at last! Don’t stop here either, it seems. This is very 
strange. Begin to think there must be a conspiracy. The Markiss 
is at bottom of this. CaRtis_e they ’re bound to stop at. Shall take 
a short nap. 

[Sleeps. Train bowls along—reaches Carlisle—short stay. Moves 
out of station. | 

Diarist (yawning, and streteiing arms). Had short nap. Very 
refreshing. Suppose must have slept quite ten minutes. Thought 
train stopped just now. Hownow? Carlisle we’re leaving behind 
us! Most extraordinary—most unfortunate! Sure to be crowd of 
my countrymen there. Strange should sleep so soundly. In House 
often go to sleep with one eye open, hear gg bem. that is said, and 
astound enemy by rising to reply. Hope I haven't been drugged. 
The Markiss is equal to anything. Nothing but Berwick left now. 
Remember charming time there on last visit. Snow slightly falling; 
vw to see it gradually whitening beards on upturned faces. 
hall sleep no more. Carlisle hath murdered sleep. 

(Berwick. Dhiarist, disregarding printed instructions, does not 

“ wait till train stops.” Hops out on platform, scrambles up to roof 
of carriage, amid wild cheers. Discusses at length position of Fran- 
| chise Bill. Guard says, ‘* Time’s up!” ‘ Soam I,” says Diarist. 
** and mean to stop here.” Engine whistles. Station-master frantic. 





Train slowly moves ahead. Desperate rush of Officials, who hand 
Diarist down, get him in carriage, shut and lock door.) 
Most enjoyable experience, though again too brief. Shall make 


up for it in Midlothian. Still, there ’s something about these chance 
meetings with one’s countrymen at railway-stations, something novel 
in platform, that pleases me. Nothing more now till Edinburgh. 
Must read my usual portion of Midlothian Speeches. Always read 
| speech a-day. Refreshes memory. Makes one prepared to correct 
| misquotations. (Reads.) 

| Edinburgh at last. What a crowd! Evidently want a speech. 
Shall I? No; let me dissemble. There’s Rosesery, mine 

And there’s the Countess! This is too kind. Whenever I go to 
| strange house, or strange town, I want no better welcome than a look 





| from Lady Rosesery’s kindly face. 





@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by & Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings be 


unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders 











boda, P 
Aw F 


Corks b 
and eve 


f 

B.E 
f 
London 
CAUT 
naist 0 
WATE! 
R. ELL 


uN 



























PUNCH, OR THE | LONDON /_CHARIVARL—Avausr 30, 1884 





~ MAX GREGER’S 
CARLOWITZ, 1878. 


sample Case, conte tee sage poles ihc Oe. 


sHARENOLEE,_EARAWTE 


puly matured, having been bottled three 


eS 


Iie., 240., B2e. 
For other Winés, pores leone eoahy SF *P for 


MAX GREGER, Limi 
Worn Meacuayts TO Hen 
Hend Office— 
a SUMNER STREEL. SOUTH ARK. 
ren Tasting Rooms and Orger 


List. 





. Bown Staxer, W., and 7, Mascine Lane, B.C. 


“ABSOLUTELY PURE.” 
sent post free on @ 


“CRYST: 


ELLIS’S g 


RUTHIN 
os WAFERS. 


da, Potass, Seltzer, Lemo Aromatic 6 
Ke.” For Goat Lithia Water, and ithin dnd 
Corks branded—" BR. ELLIS 80?., RUTHIN,” 


and every Label is pegietaret ead bears their Name 


forn Evenrwuere oxo Want y 
‘ales, 


R. ELLIS & SON, B 
Manufacturers to the I Fanath entity. 
London Agents: W. BEST SONS, . rietta 


Street, yOovenee quare. 
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ROSB’S 


LIME JUIGE CORDIAL. 


The favourite Summer Beverage. 

A delicious Cooling Drink in Water. 
Is prepared from the Lime Fruit. 
Isentirely Free of Aleohol. 
Effervescing in all Aerated Waters. 


An excellent Stimulant blended with Spirite. 


Is highly Medicinal. 

Cooling and Purifying the Blood. 

An excellent Stomachic, assisting digestion. 
Is recommended by the Lanesr. 

Is Sold Everywhere. 


Wholesale Stores—11, Curtain Road, London. 
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LIME JUICE CORDIAL. 


COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 
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PURE, MILD, AND LL Wilskies 
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THE BOLD MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
“ GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 
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CANTAB CIGARETTES, 


The BEST 64. and 
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A Specialty for the Skin & éCoinglaxion 


As recommended by 


Pror. SIR ERASMUS WILSON, F.r.s. 


Late Pres. of the Royal College of Surgeons, England, 


Nothing adds so much to personal appearance as a BRIGHT, CLEAR COMPLEXION 
AND A SOFT SKIN, With these the plainest features become attractive. Without them the 


handsomest are but coldly impressive. 
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Many a complexion is marred by impure alkaline and Colored Toilet Soap. 


PEARS SOAP 


Is specially prepared for the delicate skin of ladies and children and other sensitive to the weather, winter 
or summer It is pre-eminently the complexion Soap, and is recommended by all the best authorities, as 


on account of its emollient, non-irritant characte, REDNESS, ROUGHNESS AND 
CHAPPING ARE PREVENTED, AND A CLEAR AND BRIGHT AP- 
PEARANCE AND A SOFT, VELVETY CONDITION IMPARTED AND 
MAINTAINED, AND A GOOD, HEALTHFUL AND ATTRACTIVE 
COMPLEXICN ENSURED. 


Its agreeable and lasting perfume, beautiful appearance, and soothing properties commend it as the 0 
greatest luxury of the toilet. Its durability and consequent economy is remarkable. 
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After 38 years’ successful trading as a Jeweller, I 
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¥ SSENCE OF MIDLOTHIANISM. 


= EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF GL-DST-NE, MP. 


Thursday, 28th August.—Up at Six o’Clock. Read from my 
favourite books, Homer, and Midlothian Speeches. In the former, 
just reading once more the Catalogue of the Ships. What tender- 
ness, what coyly-hidden beauty, and what suggestiveness in this 
memorable passage! Always comes back fresh to me like a whiff of 
the sea on which the ships floated. As for Midlothian Speeches, 
mentioned before that constant study of them is indispensable. 
Always being quoted, or rather misquoted from opposite side. Am 
bound to keep myself familiar with them so as to be ready to 
correct. Pretty to see how i ASHMEAD-BARTLETT, or 
BartreLot, or RawpoLPH are when they have put forth a paraphrase 
from one of the speeches, and I rise, correct them, and give the ve 
text. They think it’s magic. Simplest thing in the world. Read, 
say, half a speech every morning before breakfast ; keep it up the 
year through, and, with average memory, can’t fail to master text. 

Mean to rest to-day. Shall, therefore, limit myself to a couple of 
Blue Books and the answering of fifty letters. 

Friday.—Up at Six again. Like these fresh early mornings. Of 
course, whilst House sitting, can’t manage it, so take it out at 
other end. Har- 
TINGTON always 
wants me to go 
to bed early. 
But prefer to 
hang about, and 
see things all 
right. Don’t 
altogether like 
HARTINGTON’'S 
way of conduct- 
ing business 
about Midnight. 
Sits there in 
phlegmatic 
silence, whilst 
Heaty howls, or 
BARTLETT bawls. 
Consequence is 
they tire them- 
selves out, and 
next business is 
taken. Now, 
when I am pre- 
sent, I sit with 
every indication 
of rapt attention. 
They see that, 
though the score 
or so of other 
Members are 
he : { half asleep, they 

ve an audience in me. Consequence is they go on at great 

Sometimes I interject a word across floor of House, 

ds to liveliness, imes I get up, and make a little 

and though perhaps business 

h on 80 as ARTINGTON, there is much more 
cheerfulness in proceedings. 
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Easy Joke for the Scotch (No. 1).—* Such a Feller!” 








_ Got out axe. Always carry axe about with me on these little 
journeys from home. 
If anyone axes for why, 
I hit him a ra with my crook. 
It’s Saviseury kills me, says I. 


Put it that way only for metrical exigencies. Mean to kill Saris- 
BURY to-morrow night. 
ms. softly Gowa-seete with axe on shoulders. Household asleep. 
Stroi into park, find nice promising yo i 
ce hme, Lek wy pro g young oak, just the sort of thing 
Am nearly through with 
it when Rosepery turns 
up; seems a little an- 
noyed. Asks ‘if I don’t 
think Ill tire myself.” 
Oh no, I say; to it. 
Generally take a tree, or 
half a tree, according to 
size, when I get up in the 
morning. RosEBERY says 
he’ll show me where 
there are some nice trees. 
Evidently hit upon a 
wrong one. 

Another quiet day, pre- 

ing pills and potions 

or the Markiss. 

Saturday. — A ver 

leasant day indeed. 

Jrove into Edinburgh 
this afternoon. Immense 
crowds in the streets. 
Enthusiastic cheers. Corn 
Exchange crammed. 
Cheers deafening. Spoke 
for hour an half, 
Thought I let the Markiss 
and the Lords have it 
pretty hot, but audience 
evidently didn’t take that 
view. Of course, can’t go 
in for Abolition of Peers with GranviLie and Kimpereyand Spencer 
and rest in Cabinet. Rosxpenry says he would gladly exchange his 
coronet for a seat in the House of Commons for nodes, or 
Liverpool, or some big town. But Rosepery’s young and enthusi- 
astic. If Dizzy had still been in the Lords, can’t say what might 
have happened. Certainly it would have been fun to abolish him. 
As it is, must keep out of the current. A little embarrassing in the 
sresent state of public feeling. Audience listen impatiently when I 
se Franchise Bill, and don’t care much about Redistribution. 

‘* What aboot the House of Lairds?” ow shout in their persistent 
ractical way. House of Lords must evidently look out for itself. 
Not going to lead crusade against it, but can’t expect me to die in 


Easy Joke for the Scotch 


(No. 2).—"* Kilt 
Entirely !’ 


Easy Joke for the Scotch (No. 3).—** Putting the Stone—very pooty.”” 


its defence. Done what I could in quiet way to bring it down. 
Made Kwatcusvtt-Hvuerssen a Peer, but House still carries on. 
Mean to make Dopson a Baron, but don’t suppose even that will 
shake them. Plenty of his kind already in House, All very well to 
ery out against House of Lords. But what would a Minister do 
without it? When a man fails in the Co or becomes 
inconvenient there, we can make him a Peer. How the Queen’s 
Government is to be carried on without this resource can’t say. 
Quite fresh after h. Wanted to walk back to Delsony but 
Rosesery said would be late for dinner. Sat up till Half-past 
Twelve, writing for Nineteenth Century essay on the Income Tax. 
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THOROUGH! 


Mamma, “ Wrrn Tats rricutrv, Hor Weatuer, I TaHrxnx I must HAVE THAT CuILD’s Hair cur!” 
7 y. “Om ves, Ma!—AanpD, LOOK HERE—I SHOULD LIKE TO HAVE IT DONE BY THE SAME HAIRDRESSER THAT CUTS UNCLE 
Bensamin’s!” 








Sabbath.—Went to kirk in Edinburgh. Rosgpery says proper |for him. Now and then Possy, gently purring, quickly strikes out, 


thing to do is to go to Morning Service, take oatmeal-cake and slice|and gives him invigorating seratch. But, for rest, there’s not a 
of strongly-flavoured cheese to munch in interval succeeding on | man worth quarrelling with. Longs to breathe again the invigorat- 
Morning Service, and so be in good time for the Afternoon. We did | ing air of the House of Commons. Well, perhaps he shall, Mean- 
this, and spent very pleasant day. Morning sermon one hour and | while I’! just have a run round the park, and then to bed. 

twenty minutes. Afternoon discourse a little shorter, only seventy 


minutes. Notice pervading smell of peppermint. Old Lady in pew | is a a 
behind presses lozenge on my acceptance, which I surreptitiously | > ao 
place in the inner band of Rosenery’s hat. Interesting to watch K. Henry @Hrorge Hobn 
when we leave, putting on his hat, taking it off, looking inside, find- | = © ~ oo 
ing nothing, and putting it on, with troubled brow. ‘‘ Anything | 
wrong *” I ask.1 ** No,” he says; * only fancied I'd got wrong hat.” 
Strange how these little incidents cheer one in midst of serious 
business of life ! | 
Monday.—Tried on my new kilt this morning. Fits admirably, | 
and am told I look well in it, though regarded as a costume it is a 
little draughty. Ordered it specially for Braemar, where I go on 
from here. Not sure I shan’t take a hand in the games myself. | 
Practising putting the stone this morning. After third throw, I put 
it in the vinery, where I’m afraid it did a little damage, though 
Rosesery says not. Rather makes out that he likes his guests to| Of Learning's fount from thy translated tap! 
heave half a brick into his glass houses, and spoil his grapes. | And what though o’er it one may nod and nap ? 
Wouldn't think visit had gone off well without it. But that is his ’Tis wholesome, if not sparkling, with a 
politeness. Sorry about the vinery, though couldn’t be helped. | If not the glint of true Picrian toddy. 
Shall go on practising. Hope, by time I reach Braemar, shall be | Gone from thy roses underneath the daisies, 
a little more certain that, when I * put” a stone in a particular We echo Emersonian thanks and praises, 


place it doesn’t turn up elsewhere. TT And say (Pundits make puns, and sometimes own ’em), 
Another great meeting to-night. Gave ’em nearly two hours, and “Vale! De mortuis nil nisi Bo(h)num !” 


they wanted more. Same old difficulty. Listen impatiently to 
arguments about the Franchise Bill. ant to be at the Leeds. | ea a 

Getting a little forrader in that direction myself. Always was open| Nor at G. A. S.—According to one of the staunchest and dearest 
to conviction. Don’t know that, if I were forced to it, I wouldn’t| of his friends, Mr. Punch has ‘‘ now got his white kid gloves on, and 
undertake to regard House of Lords as extra branch of the Upas| has scented his handkerchief with Jockey Club.” Long ago Taack- 
tree. Worst of it is, nobody would like this better than the Markiss. | exay gave Mr. Punch a white waistcoat, and (to revive a fine old 
Would any day give his left hand to be back in the Commons. | crusted joke) these latest additions to his toilette only prove him to 
Says Pussy is the only being that makes House of Lords inhabitable | be @ man of scents and a person of stable mind. 


En ? dead at Eighty-nine? A ripe old age. 

Dear renderer of many a learned page 

Into the—rather dryasdust—vernacular ; 

True source of many an utterance oracular 

From many a pseudo-pundit, who searce owns 

To wandering in that valley of dry Bohns. 

Thousands should thank thee who will hardly do so— 
In public! From Catutivs down to Crusoz, 

From Piato, Xenornon, and ARISTOTLE deep, 

To Gorrne, ScHLEcEL, ScHILLER we drink pottle-deep 
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—=—== A th d hearty thanks, my honoured Guest. I see you are the 
BROWN AND JONES AT THE CRYSTAL PALACE came old Jomns. 7 (Starting). But what is this? Your cheek is 


. ! 8 , you are not dyin 
She chingham Puasa Ener Buon an Jomon | Pl, Tu rah mes anne! Seay at a 
(x. andt.). They meet, start violently, and then speak. 5 I merely faint for hanger. Gedven & oe 
Brown. Can I believe my eyes! What, Jowxs, the school-friend Brown. Oh, that is all! Well, my honoured Guest, after you 
I haven't seen these twenty years ! ; : have seen the Illuminations, you can go home to supper. 
Jones. The same (with a sigh) ; and, if I am not mistaken, I am Officer of the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals 


addressing Brown ddenly interposing). This man is dying of hunger! If he is not 
Brown. You are, indeed. And, as we haven’t met these twenty fed iomelletdie. la all summon wane ad 


years, or more, I would merely ask—All well at home? Brown. Come, Jones—(with a defiant glance at Officer)—come to 





























Jones. Thanks—tol-lol. Fawwy has a slight cold; but, as you do| dinner! He leads his Guest to the South Wing, where they dine, 
not know her, what mattersthat? And your circle ? Jones (revived). Well, really a most excellent meal ! 

Brown. Fairish, thanks. And so, Jones, it is indeed yourself ; Brown. As you say, excellent. Were you not my Guest, I would 
and (for I have an excellent memory for dates), your birthday ? tell you that eeek cheap for the money, it is very expensive. 


Jones. Expensive! Two soups, two fishes, two entrées, a choice’of 
joints, cheese, and dessert, and all for three-and-sixpence! You 
call that expensive ! a 

Brown. A Roruscuitp, no doubt, would smile’ at the amount! 
Well, we have enjoyed it, the more e y as by taking no wine 
and confining ourselves to water, we have been able to appreciate the 
full flavour of every dish. And so, my honoured Guest, you have 
taken the Blue Ribbon ? 

Jones (surprised and indignant). Not I! On the contrary, my 
Doctor orders me champagne with eg meal, _ 
ce... (sadly, and reproachfully). Oh, why did I not know this 

ore 

Jones (eagerly). It is not even now too late. I often take my wine 
with the fruit. 

Brown (with much feeling). You shall not! No, no; with the 
cholera at our very door, you shall take no fruit! Besides, it is too 
late now to stay longer. The Illuminations demand our immediate 
attention. 

[Hurriedly settles the bill, forgets the Waiter, and drags his 

Guest into the grounds. : 

Jones (with genuine admiration). Why, this is magnificent. The 
. “* Healtheries” are nowhere! I have never seen anything grander 
The Crystal Palace as it oughi to be. may life hs . - if to the fall ieee 
rown (heartily). Enjoy yourse e full, m our uest. 


Brown. Nay—why this mournful tone? You want cheering, Ss — . oe 
man, and J will entertain you. What are you doing to-day ? my - } | EVERY Hour 
Jones (gloomily). wig My family are out of town. a ey > eeeeere 
Brown (cheerfully). ell, and so are mine. Come, you shall be es Pars ; ~ 
my Gueet. I will take no refusal. We will goto the Crystal Palace. 
Jones (with a melancholy smile). The same old Brown as ever! 
[ They go by the High Level route to Sydenham. 
Brown. 1 am glad you are — | Guest, although the outing will not 
be inexpensive. I always travel third class. 
Jones (with some bitterness). So it seems. 
Brown. 1 hate your stifling first, your genteel second. No, give 
me your honest, homely third. And did we not have a pleasant 
journey?’ Confess, you did not expect to see so many stations ? 
Jones. Certainly—and we at all of them. 
Brown. Indeed we did! Well, here we are in the Central Tran- 
sept! Is not thisa grand sight? Look at all this beautiful glass, 
those exquisite bronzes, yonder matchless porcelain. This costly 
collection of objects, all worthy of attention, is called! the! Inter- 
national Exhibition. What do you think of it ? 
Jones (with enthusiasm), y the best — I have seen for The Crystal Palace Railway as it oughtn’t to be. 
years. As you say—or should say—one might spend days in admiring 
it. Why, the place should be crowded! And yet—(looking about | Take one of these chairs—there is no extra charge—and watch the 
him)—I see but few ! thousands of twinkling lamps, the Chinese lanterns, the fairy lakes, 
Brown (heartily). let us make up for the deficiency! Come, | and the magical alcoves. Isn’t it pretty ? 
you are my Guest,—there is no extra charge,—let us enjoy ourselves.| Jones. Indeed, it is! And all the outcome of oil, coloured glass, 
They devote hours to the examination of one of the prettiest | and paper! 
































little Exhibitions of modern times. Brown. And taste, J owes; taste! And now, my honoured Guest, 
Jones. But tell me, Brown—is there not a Fine Art Gallery in| we must return. When we met this morning» friend of < | school- 
connection with this delightful show ? days, I made up my mind that you should laugh before the night 


Brown. Indeed there is! A magnificent collection of Pictures, | was over. And you shall. We will return by the Low Level route. 
Foreign and English. Really good, and well worth the extra sixpence| Jones (roaring with merriment). Oh, I have heard of it! Platform 
charged for admission. crammed with passengers waiting for trains that, oy, 
Jones. Let us go to see them. come, trains filled with third-class ngers, in first-class carriages, 
Brown (hesitating). Well, they are in the Galleries, and I know /| that, apparently, keep no particular time! confusion everywhere, 
you do not like mounting steps. (Smiling.) I must consult the | and on all sides what the French call “‘ reclamation.” Oh, a wicked, 
comfort of my Guest. funny, madcap line ! 
Jones. Nay, you are wrong. For the last twenty years I have| Brown. Ah, indeed itis. Come, then let us enjoy the jest! 
been the most daring of Alpine climbers. Come, I say, come ! [They spend the next two or three hours in catching a tram a 
_ Brown (resignedly). Well, then, be it as you will. You are my getting to Victoria. i 
Guest. (Slowly producing a shilling.) We will see the Pieture| Jones (bidding his friend farewell), A right merry day. And soit 
Galleries. (Stopping suddenly, and bursting into tears.) No! no! I|is twenty years since last we met ! 
cannot bear the sight again! I cannot admit once more that British| Brown. Yes, my honoured Guest; and, before we go, I would ask 
Art is inferior to Foreign! It is too, too, too painful! No, you must | one trifling favour. The loan of a sovereign. 
excuse me | . [Weeps.| Jones (smiling, and giving money). The same old Brown! Wel, 
cence. Nay, I meant not this! Well, we will not go. farewell ; it may be twenty years before we meet again ! 
jrown (regaining his cheerfulness, and putting baek his shilling). Brown ( pocketing sovereign). It may, indeed! [Besunt. | 
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WHAT ’S IN A NAME P 


Mein Herr Pedagogue (which means My Lord Professor—to plain John Smith, Esq. 
“Acn, 26H! YOU TO NOT ABROOF OF ZE BRIFFILETSCHES OF ZE BeERAGE! My 
coot VRENT, DEIR KRATEST BRIFFILETSCH, IN YOUR ZO SCHNOPPISH ISLANT, I8 
DAT YOU GALL ZEM EGGSGLUSIFLY My Lor?, AND DEIR Vires My Lary! VR 


) 


I VILL KIF YOU AN ATVICE, You arg A Lort (oF Zz GREATION) AND YOUR 
Virz 1s A LATY !—AND ZOH LIKEVISE VIZ ALL YOUR VRENTS! ACREE TO GALL 
YOURSELFS AND EACH ODER ‘My Lorr’ anp ‘My Lary’ For A GOPPLE oF 
CHENERATIONS OR Z0—AND ZERR YOU ARE! AND VERE IS ZF BEERAGE DEN! 
—VaT say you To ZAT, Herr Lort Scumipt?” 

(J. 8. is aghast at the splendid audacity of the suggestion 








THE CAPSTAN BAR. 
A PIECE FOR RECITATION. 


1. Narrative tone. 
Au! the days are past when we clomb the mast and sat on the peerless peak, 
And laughed aloud at the topping lift and jeered at the garboard streak ! 
Yet the wayward windlass is blithe and gay, there’s brass in the County Bank, 
There is ale to drink as we sit and think, and knots‘in the oaken plank : 
But the fretful foam of the summer sea, the scent of the seething tar, 
Alas and alack they ever bring back the fate of the Capstan Bar! 
2. Tears in the Voice. 
Oh! we toil and moil and we moil and toil for the scanty wage we earn, 
As the mud may spatter the Hansom-cab and freckle the fitful fern : 
But never again in the wreathing rain, a-roll on the raucous rink, 
Do we clasp the hand of the German band and swim in the sable ink ! 
While the pallid heneoop may pass away and the juggéd hare may jar 
With a gruesome groan as he sits alone and stares at the Capstan Bar ! 
8, Hearty joviality. 
But our hearts beat high for the Strasbourg pie, for two-pron 
And our knives are sharp as we twang the harp and batter the old tureen ! 
While the limpets laugh and the winkle wails and the hermit-crab is sore, 
And the pensive puffin tries hard to learn the Song of the Stevedore; 
For the gleesome gull his white, white wings and longs for a mild cigar, 
As the simple lads smoke Intimidads and sigh for the Capstan Bar! 
4, Soft, bland Voice, tempered with sorrow. 
Ah! ’tis ing sweet when the day is done, and the craven eringles croon, 
And the snac start in the vi cart, in sight of the silver moon ; 


forks are keen, 


And gay Lanrern Jack and fair AMBERANNE are happy 
_ enough—but har! 
(With much force.) There’s bold Sparrer Gus with his 


blunderbuss lies hid by the Capstan Bar ! 
5. Wildly. 

A howl and a yowl, as the rivals close, with a frantic 
force they fight ; 
A smash and a crash, and the pebbles fly, as they kick 
and scream and bite! 
A thump and a bump and a blackened eye, a sprain and 
a broken nose ! 
A crack and a smack and a fractured leg——a bundle of 
tattered clothes ! 
(With grief.) But bold Spanner Gus, when the red sun 

rose, was nought but a bruiséd scar, 
And gay Lantern Jack he never came back that night 
from the Capstan Bar ! 


6. Plaintive Conclusion. 

Ah! our tale is told! But we oft come here and gaze on 
the haunted mill, 

For the noxious nugget no longer chirps and the captious 
carp is still! 

When the gaping grampus,is all forlorn and the muflin- 
eers are beat, 

When the seallywag, with his carpet-bag, has nothing to 
drink or eat, 

When the careful crumpet no longer tries to plunder the 
Pullman car, 

When the day is past and the tide runs fast—we weep for 
the Capstan Bar! 





Q. E. D.; 


OR, DEMONSTRATIONS, AND WHAT THEY 
DEMONSTRATE, 


Tuar a plain issue can be put in so many contradictory 
ways, and with such infinite variety of sense-obscuring 
sophistry, as to puzzle the very elect—or at least the 
vag one. 

t this matters less than might be imagined, because 
most people have made up what they call their minds in 
advance, and only want their prejudices—which they 
erroneously conceive to be opinions—confirmed by special 
pleading, and intensified by lavish abuse. 

That a genial Peer, a venerable tribune, a polished 
scholar, an erudite professor, a cultured cleric, a philoso- 
= thinker, a s d man of business, a mouthing 
emagogue, a literary hack, and a secularist ranter may 
be trusted to compete vigorously, and on tolerable equal 
terms, in thrasonic i ce and vulgar —e. 
That if betting were possible on the result of this cre- 
ditable competition, it would probably rule as ‘‘ the Peer 
for choice, against the field,” to the extent at least of a 
point or i whilst the Cleric might probably come in a 
good second. 
That public men—as painted by other public men—are 
a flock nn which all are black 
That self-praise, which, proverbially, is ‘‘no recom- 
mendation,” is, politically, your only universal form of 
credentials. 
That ‘‘ the Country ” (in a political sense) is a noun of 
multitude of the most indeterminate character, signifying, 
many or few, as the case may be. J : 
That “‘ the Country” (in sense) is always emphati- 
cally, and even angrily, on the side of the particular 
party-man who ha to be spouting. 
That there is no known rule for determining the real 
significance of a public meeting, of a bye-election, or of a 
statistical statement. 
That the same obscurity attaches to the utterances 
of leading Statesmen, whose meaning everybody is quali- 
fied to declare (in senses diametrically opposite)—excep( 
the speaker himself, who cannot tently with party 
convenience—be allowed to know anything about it. 
That there is no silliness so silly as “‘ smart” silliness. 
That smartness occupies itself mainly in the manu- 
facture of phrases of novel insolence inappropriate- 
ness, terms of vulgar and u ed abuse, and meta- 
pegs -comenanny very “ mixed” indeed—of meanly and 
ciously disparaging suggestiveness. - 
That, finally, where so much mud is flung, some of it 




















When the gloom ler has gone to sleep, and the busy buzwigs snore, 
As the lovers with a catlike walk on the cataleptic shore ! 


will certainly stick—to the hand that flings it! 
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A FRIEND IN NEED. 


Bobby Short. “1 say—I can’t inp mY Partyer, Miss Witrson! Have you szen HER?!” 
Tommy Long. ‘‘ Don’t KNOW HER BY SicHT, EVEN! Bot, 1F you Liks, I'LL LIFT you Ur, AND You CAN HunT For YOURSELF !” 


THE DIOSCURI IN EGYPT. 
(Adapted— more or less—from Macaulay. ) 


Unto the Great Twin Brethren 
Toasts pass at board and feast. 

Swift, swift the Great Twin Brethren 
Go, arm-linked, to the East. 

They go from grouse-loved moorland, 
From land of larch and pine, Upon the sands once white, 

From country home o'er ocean foam, How helpless through the desert waste 
And o’er the iron line ; Raved 
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Little thinks he what horrors 
Beset that awful field, 

How in the red soaked swamp of blood 
The poor Egyptians reeled ; 

Whilst, like fierce wolves at gallop, 
Or vultures swift of wing, 

The Arabs flew, and slew and slew 
Their foes in huddled ring : 

How thick the dead lay scattered 


But things, ’midst plaint and laughter, 
Drag on from day to day, 

And nothing seems to follow 
From council or from fray. 

But whilst some talk of truckling, 
And curse the Old Man Grand, 

Men are aware of a lordly pair 
Descending on the land. 

They float, arm-linked and airy, 
All-confident appear, 

And forthwith all the ranks at home 
Seem of far better cheer. 





‘AVAL AMIV WINE NO 


the wild stream of flight ; 





From where with shots and shoutings 
Full many a mansion rings, 

In heathery Caledonia, 
The land of whirring wings, 

To where by ancient Nilus 
The Pyramid's proud height 

Looks down once more on troops of war, 
And prospects of a fight. 


The place of El Teb’s slaughter 
Below them now is seen ; 

Tel-el-Kebir is drawing near, 
Seanned by their optics keen 

In bird’s-eye view, whilst wafting 
Swift through the orient air, 

As westward low the sun's fierce glow 
Burns with a blood-red glare. 

And far to north Gorpontvs, 
Knight of the stainless lance, 

Looks o'er the foe-thronged Desert 

Ls With long-expectant glance. 

The Cockney baits his angle, 
Or loads his gun, but ok! 

Little thinks he of onee strong limbs 
Dead in those sands below. 





And how stout Liberals faltered, 


Tories seemed to foam, 
What time through many Specials 
Men got the news at home ! 


But now the Great Twin Brethren 
Of mortal eyes are seen, 
And optics many a hun 
Glow at the sight I ween, 
And to the Great Twin Brethren 
Many make vows, and pray 
That they in council and in fight 
May keep their heads alway. 
For there is mess and muddle 
O’er all the Coptic land, 
War that men cannot love, and peace 
Men cannot understand. 
For head with head agrees not, 
Hand doth not act with hand, 
And feet seem feebly stumbling 
Like steps on shifting sand. 
Giapstonivs is Dictator, 
The'man of seventy fights, 
He made the stout Sytvayvus 
His Master of the Knights. 





Men hope that by far Nilus 
Things soon will look more bright, 
The Manprt settled on the left, 
The Turk upon the right. 
‘* What think ye?” cries GLADsTONIUS. 
**T’ll not desert the field, 
Though unto pressure premature 
I am not prone to yield. 
Copques yet I’ll rescue 
in my own good time 
And settle things in general up 
In that far Coptic elime. 
Rail not at my past blunders 
(If what.ye deem they are) 
The Shining Brethren see at last ! 
They ’1l soon put all things square !,’ 


The Ancient Great Twin Brethren, 
Castor and Pollux hight, 

Were held to bring the ship to shore, 
And help the Chief in fight. 

Our modern Dioscuri 
Are on their airy way, 

“ Helpers of mortals” named of old— 
May they bring help to-day ! 
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THE DIOSCURI IN EGYPT. 


ARE, ON THEIR atny War, May THryr pring Hetr Tro-pay 


| ** Tar Ancrent Great Twin BrRetruren, WERE HELD TO BRING THE Sup TO Snore, | Our Mopern Droscvri *‘Hetrers or Mortars’ NAMED OF OLD— 


Castor anv PoLiux uient, AND HELP THE CuikY IN Fieawrt. 
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THE TOWN. 
No. XII. ~—ScIENCE. 


Wuat says the Sage? ‘A wise tion 
Is the best half of Science.” Now, i ings 
Science obeys Baconian 


“7 | exhortation, 
Since everything, from 
- comets up to ¢ 

> Spite Orthodoxy’s heavy 





indignation, 
This mighty ministrant 
to mortal needs, 
Proud of its late ‘complete 
emancipation, 
Subjects to pitiless ° ‘inter- 
rogation. 
a Yes. Scalpel 
, and syll — 
<2 Are equally remorseless. 
; / Yet wit 
* \ Science has now received 
‘ the Social chrism. 


The Drawing Room in- 
vades the Lecture Hall, 
Sweet lips lisp low of ology 
and ism 
And shaggy Seers at ban- 
quet and at ball 
Pose with polite complacent consciousness, 
As oracles of lore in evening dress. 


** And why not?” cute McCocxer crackles, He 
Is five feet four, but bantam-built and bland ; 

He has an eye that’s bold, a tongue that’s free, 
A fat, em —— dimpled, little hand. 

His Peck ge, quite an cubestin quantity, 
Is liberally y dispensed about the land 

In lecture, little book, and leading article. 

Of shy reserve the man has not a mateae 


He is an F.R.S8., and has the right 
To adda lengthy string of food letters. 
The ** Row” re; s him as a Shining Light, 
Bacon and Humsotpt may have been his betters 
In brain, but he in knowledge beats them quite ; 
They were half-bound in theologic fetters, 
But Science now is Free, and nought can shock her 
Back into bonds,—according to MoUscnen. 


Encyclopedic knowledge sometimes comes 
From the Encyclo; Some declare 
McCocxer’s lore the ee. of hums ; 
But then, you see, one meets him everywhere. 
From Learning’s tables even the very crumbs, 
Well managed, make a showy bill of fare. 
But be that as it may, why need we busy us 
To prove McCocker a new Dionysius ? 


Laptace or Larpner little cares Society 

So that its learned lion is amusing. 
McCocxeEr’s talk has infinite variety, 

And if oe ey he might be found contusing 
His shins against os subjects, did dubiety 

Not tie ne hearers unit oc there ’s refusing 
The praise thee little = t — 80 well 


Of being an unabashed Sir Orac 


And Science now, like Art, has learned to bend 
o Fashion and to Trade ; cannot resist 
The! lane of I of luecre, stoops its ‘aid to lend 
To shrewder knaves than Jonson’s ~ euge 
ra looks to it as a most useful friend 
urchased praises of the Analy yy 
0 Fo -men’s vaunts auto the public ear rindlins, 
Or help the vending of a worthless Wine. 


Then why should not McCocken, like the rest, 
Exploit his cheap omniscience — so few 


Con gat its yond pestenciens to th test ? 


took port X maser nor oe z 
Of the tune aamenall ya quate 
Of certain sunsets a curious case 





Of the right scientific wild-goose chase. 


int mt of that? A Kepler may mistake ; 
e on—trying pro wro 

A smart sensation article iter mabe ry 
A reputation with the (oe howe throng. 

Science, the modern Titan, doomed to shake 
The ancient Heavens, is so proudly strong, 

It may survive, in calm serene secureness, 

A great deal of erroneous cock-sureness. 


Among the blind the one-eyed man is king, 

And when McCocker plays the Polyphemus 
In boudoir or in studio, who shall bring 

Ulysses, from his thraldom, to redeem us ? 
ba ae sits at home, slow ripening 

ruits of true knowledge, and oak troublers deem us. 

Though he, indeed, could tell us how unstable 
Is Fashion’s pseudo-scientifie Babel. 


For Science hath its Babel. Autumn’s glow 
Heralds its many voices. Pundit Peers 
And femmes savantes rhetorically flow 
Or dully stammer ’midst factitious cheers. 
Sensational summaries, disquisitions slow 
Tickle or bore Society’s foolish ears, 
Fill many a column, furnish many a joke, 
And end, ’twere too severe to say in smoke. 


But modish Science is a sciolist ; 
There spreads a bridgeless and unsounded chasm 
Between great Nature’s true anatomist 
And platform prattlers about protoplasm. 
The host of spouting dabblers can’t resist 
That tendency to shallowness and spasm 
Which Art and Science, Poetry and Passion 
Alike display when they are made the fashion. 


How the Factitious sways us! How Pretence 
Worms at the heart of movements and of modes, 

Dictates our tastes, our pleasures, our expense, 
Our zestless customs, and our zanyish codes ; 

Bids us take BristLER’s coxcombry for sense, 
Find Sapphic fire in Stop’s salacious odes, 

And make believe to hear without satiety 

Prosings of the Pan-Cosmical Society. 


There shines Lord Limpert, there Miss Peck» prattles, 

And there the Reverend Cosmos Crump declaims, 
On women’s souls and sufferings, or on cattle’s. 

There coteries trumpet forth their favourite names, 

Half men of science, half agreeable rattles, 

Midst whom, the idol of the learned dames, 
McCocker, leads logomachy or laugh 
Good equally at mot and ‘* monograph.” 


Purveyor he of scientific padding, 
Sandwiched between sensation and small rhymes, 
In half the magazines. His genius gadding 
Shines in all spheres and traverses all times, 
Stoops to gay chat on fashionable fadding, 
Soars to the course of comets or of crimes, 
Deals with lawn-tennis or with sanitation, 
With “‘ poker,” or spontaneous generation. 


Science? The shallow talk that takes the Town 
At Congresses or Conversazioni, 
The dilettante chat which brings renown 
To modish mimes of Bastian or ey emp 
Urania might regard with haughty frov-n ; 
But though McCocxen, like the Scriptural coney, 
Is a small creature, he contrives to play 
The Social Lion in a wondrous way. 


Fashion must smile on Science, or be shut 

From Culture’s “‘ ring” at its selectest corner. 
‘The savant is a bore one cannot cut!” 

Sighs Frresix, with the face of a chief-mourner, 
Society may not crack the Sphinxian nut, 

But it can play the sciolist Jack Horner. 
Pick plums from the Darwinian pie, and and flourishing 
The crude harsh fruit, declare it nice and nourishing. 


’Tis so the Town creates and crowns its Shams, 
Missing the real with a care most curious ; 


fads, yo 
tnsvith hollow zea 


The simulacrum 
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SANITATION. 

(Dr. Montrwen GrawviLte re- 
cently declared ‘‘ there are multitudes 
who suffer the sorrows of a sanitary 
life !*") 


I’™ weary of the dwellings known | 
As sanitary houses ; 

I’m quite contented with my own, 
Though its condition rouses 

The scorn of all our Engineers— | 
Who head this modern move- | 

ment ; | 

Each man possessing, it appears, 

A patented improvement. 


I'm tired of all this endless noise, | 
And talk on sanitation ; 
The plumber comes, and heenjoys, 
Of course, the situation. 
the ventilating-trap, 
may be scientific ; 
“worth a 


THE SORROWS OF | PUNCH’S OCCASIONAL FABLES. 


He brin 
Whie 
I know I’m scarcely 
rap,” 
His bill is so terrific. 
I’m bound to try electric light, 
To Sway and Sremens trusting ; 
I wake up thinking in the night 
The w hole concern is ** bust- 
ing 
They say there’s danger lurks in 
dirt, 
And typhoid in a puddle, ' 
And death in coloured socks and 
shirt ;— 
It’s all a precious muddle. 


Oh, give me back the good old days 
Before these men ran riot, 
To stand within the ancient ways, 
By open drains in quiet. 
1 ’m sick of scientific strife, 
I’m always on the anvil, 
So, hang a sanitary life, 
i say with Doctor GranviLir! | 
With force prodigious 





BY DEGREES. 


“Nrverty in the shade?” cried | 
Miss Vinointa VeRJUICE, reading | 
a meteorological announcement. 
“*T should think so, indeed ' Why, 
IT am not half that, and I ’ve been 
‘in the shade’ for years!” 


Tue Best Joxe or THe WEEx. 
—Le Gaulois calling Mr. Giap- 
stone “‘ le hideux Shylock !” 





Leviathan 


** The bearings of it lie in the application.’ 


THE POPGUN AND THE PENNY-TRUMPET. 
* Toere!!!” cried a Popgun, its 


“ Guess that means sudden death, or mortal maiming. 
See where it hits him—smack !” 


“Pooh!” shrieked a Penny-Trumpet tootling madly, 
** Mine is the music that his soul shall cheer. 
I tage’ = his se; he’ll hear it gladly, 
oS pp of fear.” 


The aa vee minded neither blast nor pelt, 
The first he heard not, nor the second felt. 


Mort. 
Small choice between fools’ halfpence and their kicks. 
cares for neither pats nor pricks. 


WHAT IT MAY COME TO. 


I nEmemseR, I remember, 
House where I was bred ; 
The Woolsack, whence the Cuay- 


CELLOR 
That annual M read. 
He never came till four, 
And rarely stayed till five ; 
| For, if their dinners were 
Could Senators survive ? 


| I remember, I remember, 
— = at Saks, 
e ess TOWS eeresses, 
Those flowers decked in 1s. 
The —_ -hench, where the Prinecs 


And Phas on Prelates shone 
| Ia iety and lawn arrayed— 
The Bishops now are gone! 


I remember, I remember, 
Where I was used to spout, 
And —— the papers must be 


’—Jack Bunsby. 





byed, 


To leave my speeches out. 
My anne was practised then, 
at now is left to rust ; 


And Statesmen oft, I’m sure, 


have winced 
Before my boyish thrust ! 


I remember, I remember, 
The Commons trooping in ; 

I used to think that in a fight 
The Peers must always win. 

It was a childish ignorance, 
But now ’tis little joy 

To know I’m kicked out of the 


ouse 
I sat in when a boy! 


A BATTER PROSPECT. 


Tr seems that young Mr. PuLLEN 
heads the Gloucestershire Batting 
Averages this year with the ve 
ae figure of 39°4, e 

lad to see this, as Glouces- 
temhiee Cricket, although not yet 
dis. Graced, 
PULLEN up. 


pellet mine, 


at a Great hs hs s back 


evidently requires 





| Tae Porsvurrs or THR PRreE- 
mieR.—It will be seen that Mr. 
Gtapstone has not relinquished 
his habitual recreation of cutting 
a tree down, to mount the stump. 








VERY MUCH ABROAD, 


(Notes of a First Visit to La Bourboule-les-Bains, Pwy-de-Déme.) 
Il. 
With a Growler on a Night-journey from Paris to Laqueuille. 


Dopiey CHivers has commenced the j . 7} by sa leasantl 
that he is ‘‘ prepared to rough it, a and tha: a Spt Easy.” 


poweree, I soon find that his of mind Poole a the name which he | mak 
has chosen for himself. 


Dvup.ey Carvers has become quite a changed character 
the present moment on routs far La Densboale Bourboule. Hed T bese caked 
whom 


at any time within he iat toe ears to oe Sp mas 
Talthout oor mh ve named 


nothing could ruffle, I 

Dupter Carvers. pi. a Pheure quil est ~_y > nelides into 

French as (4.7 did into poetry, and 2 is tout-d-fait le 
uite the Frenchman”), he pS. a grumble per- 


wold p -~- 
ver it at once, aT is caer 
ob 


sonified 


| thing and grenghey, I am forced into so strong an ition as to 
find myself becoming quite a Mark Tapley, every minute growing 
|more and more cheery and sanguine, though oceasionally shaken 
‘in my own beliefs by my companion’s apparently well-founded 
scepticism. 
| “A long journey before us,” I commence, pleasantly, ‘* but the 
reward of returning quite well!—eh ?” , 
“‘ Ah, that’s it, wis the Gentleman whose ‘name is Easy, 
moving himself res ly in the seat, where he evidently can not 
» himeelf comfortable. ‘* What these are! beastly! 
~ eighteen francs supplément . ' What an infernal row that engine 
makes! Why the deuce can’t the French start a train without all 
this ator ed shouting, screeching, foghorn-blowing, and bell- 
rin Ugh! the fools! ‘a 
i are noisy,” I reply, cheerfully, ‘‘ but there’s life in it. 
Here the engine gives a series of screeches as if in extremest 


ms mary. it!” shouts the Easy One,—Cutvers nommé Facile,—sarcas- 
tically. “‘Go it! —allez: ‘don’t mind me!” This _sijurstion 
addressed to the Stoker, Driver, and Railway Officials generally, is 
ectly unnecessary. They don’t mind him in the least, and f or 8 
ew minutes all attempts md conversation are possi 
Sharp, shrill, convulsive ‘shrieks, answered by a 
different quarters with similar sounds, make the hight hideous. 
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DELIGHTS OF THE PEACEFUL COUNTRY.—No. 3. 


Ir 1s 80 NICE TO GO DOWN TO A RETIRED Farm-Hovse, AWAY FROM THE Noise or TOWN, AND FAR FROM THE BLACKS, AND 
SMUTs, AND SMOKE. 
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THRESHING TIME. 








“If this is to go on, we shall never get any sleep,” growls 
CHIVERS. 

“Oh,” I say, to comfort him, and get him to be a little more 
agreeable,—otherwise I shall regret not having retained my own car- 
riage, and travelled, ‘for this night only,’ alone —‘‘ this horrid noise 
won't continue when we ’re once clear of the station.” 

How do you know?” he asks, discontentedly. I don’t know; I 
only suggest it in the kindliest spirit. The shrieking ceases for a 
while, and then we talk. 

‘lexpect it will be a beastly place we’re going to,”’ begins the 


One. 
“I hear,” I return, “ that it is dull, but very prettily situated.” 

T shouldn’t have been going there at all if it hadn’t been for 
you,” says the Easy One, angrily. 

Indeed ?” 

Yes—you gave such a glowing account of it when we dined 
together,”—(I remember I id; but that was when I was rather 
touting for a cheerful companion than speaking from absolute know- 
leéze)—“ that I at once asked my Doctor, and he strongly recom- 
mended me to come here, and wrote me a letter of introduction to 
one of the Doctors at the place itself.” 

Dr. Pronrré ?” I inquire, that being the name of the eminent 
practitioner to whose care I have been confided. 

Yes, that’s it; Prosrré!” he replies, in a tone of the deepest 
annoyance. ‘‘ Propité! what a name!” 

First-rate man,” I say, at haphazard, and chiefly because I’ve 

recommended to him. For surely my Doctor wouldn’t send me 
to anyone but a first-rate man ? 

Is he?” returns Carvers, in a sharp suspicious manner—(never 
the &man so changed as Curvers !)—‘'I don’t believe it. I believe 

¢ whole thing’s a swindle.” 
; rye yon mean oe I ask, for syne 8 to qxpestalate a 

, nging such a sweeping as this against the place, 
he is not only condemning the Doctors abroad, but the Doctors at 
home who have written on the subject, and setting down the experts 

have yses of the waters 


scientific men, who their 
salutary effects, as all humbugs, everyone of them engaged 





~ - grand conspiracy to beguile patients into going to La Bour- 
ule, 

‘*T mean,” goes on the Easy One, with the brutal frankness of a 
man who having suddenly discovered that he has been a dupe, now 
wishes to undeceive everybody else, ‘‘ I mean that the whole place 
is a humbug, a speculation. It was got up, it’s a well-known 
fact’? —(then how is it I’ve never heard of it? But I don’t 
interrupt him—I want to hear his startling revelations, and, if 
his facts are proved, back I f° to London again, firmly resolved to 
burst the La Bourboule bubble) —“‘ it was started by Dr. Scnivssri,— 
a thorough speculator under the Empire,—and he got a lot of Doctors 
to form a Company, and work it.” 

‘‘ Well,” I object, ‘‘ but there must have been natural sulphuric 
and arsenical springs as a basis of tion?” — ' 

“‘ Not a bit,” replies Carvers, with triumphant malice,—‘‘ ordinary 
mountain springs, doctored.” 

‘* What!” I exclaim, horror-stricken at the idea of such villany. 

“* Yes—doctored,” he proceeds, with an air of being thoroug 
well up in his facts—“ yes, . That is, the sulphur an 
arsenic are supplied every morning from Paris, and put into the 
wells ond springs. Steam does the rest. The whole thing ’s a regular 
swindle.” 

‘Then why go there?” I naturally inquire. 

He shrugs his shoulders, and answers—‘‘ Well, yes see, if the 
medicated mixture called ‘ the waters of La Bourboule,’ produces the 
desired effect, what does it matter whether it’s a swindle or not ?” 

I admit that this is true to the extent of individual benefit, at the 
expense of general and profes morality. To which Cuivers 
simply replies,— ; 

* Blow general and D eras 5 any morality !” 

‘*‘There’s another thing,” he continues presently—‘‘ the Romans 
were great supe for baths.” Cuivens is a well- man. “‘ There’s 
not a Station Thermale, as they call it, existing now but what was 
exploité by the old Romans originally. Take Aix-les-Bains, Aix-la- 
Chapelle, any of ’em,—Mont Dore,—beyond where we’re » going, 
and there is a Roman history de Oe and 
Roman relics in every one of them. But at Bourboule not a 
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vestige, not a trace of a Roman having ever had even so much as a 
hip-bath there,—no Roman coins, no Roman ruins. . If it had overs 
had the present reputation, wouldn’t the Romans have made the 
lace?’ Bah! I don’t believe in La Bourboule! I know it will’be 
vastly! But mind,” concludes the Easy One, as he turns on his 
side, away from me, and closes his eyes, * 1’m hanged if you ’re not 
responsible for taking me there ! ” Dy 

I am now bound to tell him all I know about the place, its virtues, 
its benefits, its charming climate, its situation—high up in the 
mountains, — and its 
system of baths. I am 
going on in this strain 
when he looks round 
sharply and interrupts 
me with,— 

‘Have you ever 
been there ?” 

I am compelled in 
truth to answer, “‘ No, 
I have not.” 

** Very well,” retorts 
the Easy One, sitting 
suddenly bolt upright, 
—‘‘then, till you have, 
you don’t know an 
more about it than 
do. Your information 
is on |hearsay,—so is 
mine. But when you 
— of the place at 

at dinner-party ”— 
he is always twitti 
me with this, as if 
were to be tied to 
everything being 
taken literally that 
I said at any dinner-party,—specially on an occasion when I 
naturally stretched several points in order to gain the one I had 
at the moment in view, that is of getting an agreeable travellin 
companion, who would beguile the weary hours of the night wit 
pleasant talk and amusing anecdote—‘‘ when you spoke of La Bour- 
houle at that dinner-party, you certainly gave me to understand 
you had been there yourself, and knew all about it. Oh yes, you 
did.” And down he goes again on the sliding-seat. 

Did I speak at that dinner-party about La Bourboule as if I had 
been there myself ? 

I’m really very sorry, but I don’t think I could have,——at 
least I didn’t mislead him intentionally. Besides, the conviction 
grows upon me that he could not possibly recollect, with any exact- 
ness, much that I had said at that dinner-party, because I remember 
his telling me that he was taking champagne, and smoking a bi 
cigar, on that occasion only, as an exception to his rule; and then 
remember distinctly that, on turning to ask him a question, I sud- 
denly missed him, and, on subsequent inquiry, I found he had left 
comparatively early, but that no one had noticed the age moment 
of his departure ; insomuch that, on my asking for him, the wag of 
the company had at once 





La Bourboule according to Fancy. 


etended to look under the table. I am 
emboldened by this remembrance to affirm that I could never have 
said I had been to La Bourboule, as it would have been absolutely 
untrue, and therefore, &c., &c. 

‘“*No,” replies the Easy One, who can’t fix himself in a comfortable 
position ; “.I don’t mean that I understood you to peaey say 80; 
yvut from your manner and way of talking about the place, anyone 
would have inferred thet you had been there for cone pemmene. : 

Of course, I can’t help what he inferred from my manner,—but 
here the engine re-commences shrieking, and brings this part of our 
conversation to an abrupt conclusion. After anathematising the 
noise, and once more preparing himself for repose, CHIVERS complains 
that he knows he shall miserable, as he left his Valet behind 
him, and that in consequence he shall have to carry his own bag— 

Does he throw this out as a hint that he wishes me toc it for 
him *)—and he will have to unpack for himself, and brash bie own 
clothes, and—O !—he knows he’s 
quite forgotten that ‘‘ his name is 


ging to be very wretched,—he has 
tasy,”—and he does hope I won't 
trouble him any more with talking (here’s a pleasant companion 


"Tr 


whose ‘name is Easy” !), as he wants to get to sleep, and he must 
request me not to get out at Limoges, or any other station, as he is 
lying just across the portiére, in front of which his legs form a sort 
of bar, and I shall have to put him to all sorts of discomfort. 

And this is the man whom, from knowing him for the last twenty 
years in various circumstances, I have selected as most 
agreeable travelling-companion in the world! Moral.—Take eare 
how you tout for a companion for a journey ; stick closely to facts 
when descriting what you know about except from merest 
inner-party. 


What great effects from trifling canses spring !” 





*“* By the way,” he murmurs, before dropping off to sleep, “ what 
Hotel did you tell me to take rooms at?” 

I tell him the name of the one where we are both 5 

“ Ah!” he groans, “ you ’ve let me into a nice thing. My friends 
in Paris, Parisians who know all these French watering- 
tell me that the Hotel you’re taking me to is quite -rate, 
Ugh!” he growls, “‘I shall leave the beastly hole if I don’t like it. 
-~ a» it, no servant! I shall have to unpack my own things! 

g ! ” 

Why doesn’t he get out at the next station, and take a return- 
ticket to London? But suppose what he says should happen to be true? 
Suppose we are the dupes of cunning and designing men, and that 
the whole thing is a swindle!! Suppose that we find La Bourboule 
to be pretty much what Martin Chuzzlewit and Mark Tapley found 
that Eden really was, after the American Agent's i ip- 
tion of the place as seen on the map? What then? As they used 
to say in old Melodramas, “‘ The deadly poison (of Cutvens’s conver- 
sation) has done its work,”’—and Jago (Cutvers) has whispered into 
the earof Othello (myself) his distrust of Desdemona (La Bourboule), 

This thought bothers 
me, The sliding-seat of 
the coupé-lit is a nui- 
sance; it slides when I 
don’t want it to, and then 
won’t be got back again 
without much physical 
exertion, which is too 
fatiguing this blazing hot 
night, only to slide out 
again when least required 
—and for this I have paid 
eighteen francs supplé- 
ment, simply because the 
gentleman who said he was 
going to “‘ rough it,” that 
everything was ‘‘all one 
to him,” and that “his 
name‘was Easy,” wouldn’t 
move his things from his 
carriage into mine. 

I cannot sleep. But... 
the Grumbler can. His 
name is Easy at last. 
There he lies, extended on 
his sliding-seat, his feet encased in natty slippers—‘‘ pumps,” with 
striped socks just visible, after the manner of the :tomimists, 
who in old pantomimic days used to be down in the bills as “‘ after- 
wards Harlequin”—an intimation searcely necessary then, as the 
future Harlequin invariably played the Lover in “‘ the opening,” and 
was immediately detected by the least experienced hAabitué, on 
account of his pumps and silk stockings,—yes, there lies Carvers— 
as ‘‘afterwards Harlequin”—fast asleep, and no longer grumbling 
or growling, but snoring—but even in his snoring there is so strong 
a note of discontent that it only sounds as if he were still grumbling 
in his sleep. At Limoges he must play the t of the “* Sleeper 
Awakened,” as I shall descend and ~ | the Duifet, in search of a 
cooling draught. 

Riddle composed, said to, and guessed by myself, while Monsieur 
qui s’appelle *‘ Le Facile” dort en ronflant.—Why might I just as 
well have come to La Bourboule in a four-wheeled cab -—Because I 
have taken a growler. 

Limoges.—No cooling draught. No ice. Nothing, except ana- 
themas from Curvers, to which I pay not the slightest attention. 
On we go again, shrieking, whistling, and screaming without. 
Snoring within. ‘‘ Sleep no more ’’—but I drop off about 5 a.m., and 
at 8°45—just one tedious hour late—we arrive at Laqueuille, where 
we have to get into an omnibus to take us on to La Bourboule! 
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La Bourboule not according to Fancy. 








Rhyme for Rogers. 


Howr’er it be, it seems to me 
A House of Peers can be no good : 
_—T are more than coronets, 
And Hyde Park crowds than Hatfield’s brood. 





** There ’s no Place like Home!” 
See the following advertise- 


EspectaLty when it is comfortable. 
ment in the Daily Telegraph :— 
COMFORTABLE HOME offered for an Invalid or Imbecile Person. 
A trap kept. Good reference. 
“A trap kept”? But what do they want with a trap? Do they 
t the imbecile person in it if he becomes obstreperous, or what ‘ 
is is one of the things we ‘‘ want to know, you know.” 
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THE NATURAL 
BITTER- 
WATER of 


by all 
respectable 
Chemists, Grocers, 
and Mineral 
Water Dealers. 


What What shall I Drink? 


has subjected the Montserrat Lime 

analysis for quality and purity, and 

the T..~ 4 to drink it im preference to 
of aleohol. 


ONTSERRAT 


r CORDIALS 
AROMATIC CLOVE, STRAWBERR aeer- 
PERRY, PINEAPPLE, Het Aye 
GONELLE, QUININE, PEPPERMINT. 
Retail from Gessers, Druggis sts,and Wine Merchants 


very where 





The Laxcet 
juce to fall 
recommends 





DELICATE AND WELL MATURED. 


“GLENROSA” 


PURE SCOTCH WHISKY. 


“A | mn ag Fa mellow semi tes of very Be goa 
able flavour be recommen: 
Mepicat Timea, 


Price 42s. per Dozen. 
Of all Wine Merchants. Wholesale Depét, 


48, MARK LANE, LONDON. 
(LD MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGNE 


AT THE 


CALCUTTA EXHIBITION 


HAS BEEN AWARDED TO 


PERINET & FILS’ 
REIMS. 


MAX GREGER’S 
CARLOWITZ, 1878.) =z: 


Case, conta'ning one boftie each of six 
Gifferent kinds, carriage paid, 19s. 6d. 


SHAREHOLDERS’ GARLOWITZ. 


4s. per dozen. 
Pully matured, havin g been bottled three years. 


CARLOWITZ. 


Mt., Dis., 32s., 428., 60s. per dozen. 
Por other Wines, please apply for Price List, 


MAX GREGER, Limited, 


Wive Meacuayts ro Hen Masuety trae Queex. 








Semple 


Head Office— 
@, SUMNER STREET, SOUTHWARK. 
Convenient Tasting Rooms and Order Offees— 
$0u Bown Srazer, W., and 7, Mixcixe Lane, B.C. 


CANTAB CIGARETTES. 


The BEST . ls. Packets or 
urkish or Sweet Vi — 
CANTABS are sold at hownas & Co.'s, 
@, Strand, oad 143, Lyme London, aad at 
vbacconists in the Kingdom. 


A LICALIOTT!. Manufacturer. 








THE BESO! ANY YU 


NATURAL 


Sump ah WATER 
ONL Aanvosg 


nmtaArlo 


Arr KIT vi 





“‘ There's no fweeter Tobacco comes from Virginia and 


no better brand than the 


Three Castles.” 





Tracxeray (The Virginians). 


“ For dear are thofe * Three Caftles’ to my wants.” 


Tennyson (Princefs, Can. IL) 








ROSE'S 
LIME JUICE CORDIAL. 


The favourite Summer Beverage. 
A delicious Cooling Drink in Water. 
Ts pv from the Lime Fruit. 
1s entirely Free of Alcohol. 
in all Atrated Waters. 
An excellent Stimulant biended with Spirits. 





a , assisting dig 
Is recommended by the Lancer. 
Is Sold Everywhere. 
Wholesale Stores—i1, Curtain Road, London. 


ROSE’S 
LIME JUICE CORDIAL. 


fold by all respectable Wine Merchants, 
Duty considerably reduced, 6th April, 1881. 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN 
PETER ¥. HEERING, BRANDY. 


Posveron sr Arrotr- 
uExts To THE Rovat Dawien axp Iureatat Rossiax 
Covars, axp H.R.H. rus Parcs or Wares. 








“ABSOLUTELY PURE.”—See Analysis, 
sent post free on de ney 
YSTAL SPRINGS.” 


ELLIS’S Pach 
R UTHIN Ee the private po. 
msm oe. WATERS. 


Sete, Potass, Beltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic Ginger 

For Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass W ater. 

* branded—“ RK. ELLIS and SON, RUTHIN,” 

end every Label is Le meaty and bears their Name 

‘rade Mark. 


Bory Evenrwaers sawp Waotwsats or 
R. ELLIS & SON, Ruthin, North Wales, 
Manufacturers to the Royal Family. 
London ea W. BEST & SONS, Henriette 
Street, Cavendish square. 
CAUTION.—Beware of spurious imitations, and 
insist on having ELLIs’s RUTHIN MINERAL 
SOLE ADDRESS: 


R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, NORTH WALES. 


SIMPLEX FOUNTAIN PEN. 


simple in construction. Takes an ordinary or 
aot nib. Needs no adjustment, and may be used 
with any ink. a complete in box, ls. 64. Plain ; 
ramen The most useful ‘and cheapest 
FOUNTAIN. PEN “yet offered to the Public 
free for ls. 8d. and 2s. 8d. respectively. To be had 
of all Stationers, and of the Sole Wholesale Agents, 


47, EASTCHEAP, LONDON, E.C. 








ATU ANSTANTI TAT 


= in stomach, 
reventing 

ils conver. 
i nt 


SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season. 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle- 
. men, Youths, Boys, 
“Eton” Suit. and Ladies. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MEKCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpoy, E.C. 


HARTIN'’S CRIMSON SALT 
DISINFECTING POWDER. 


FOR DRY USE. 
Non-Poisonous, non-Corrosive, perfectly 
soluble, and Witmour Suzvi. Is ready for 
instant use by sprinkling upon all that is 

offensive or dangerous. 

Gro. R. Twexpre, Esq., F.C.8., says:— 
“The results of an extended and elaborate 
series of carefully-conducted experiments, 
convince me that Haatrs’s Patent Caimsow 
Satt Disiunrecttnae Powpes is a most 
reliable, ec momnical, thorough, and safe 
Disinfectant.” 

Bold by Chemists everywhere in Tins, 

Prices ls, and 2s. Wholesale by 


Hartin’s Crimson Salt Co., Ld., Worcester, 








SOLO BY ALL CHEMIST 

AND PERFUMERS, IN 

ELECANT CRYSTAL 
TOILET CASKET 
price 2/6. 5 Seas a 
BLOCK 


|METALLIC BOX 
price] /- 2 








MACHINE 
COTTONS.|@ 


FISHE! 





Tikheel 


cures Neuralgia 
Faceache, ‘Tic 
and Toothache, 


Nervous & Sick Headache. 
From 4 OLenorman 
or tHe OnURCE OF Ewouanp. 

“ Dec, 0th, 1888. 

“Gentlemen,—I have great pleasure in recom- 
mending to the public your valuable preparation 
ona .. In cates where I have known it to be 
it was most effectual in curing Neuralgia, and 
iso Toothache. I hope you will be well repald for 
our certain and safe remedy.—Tux Eviros or Tus 

anion Macazine,’ Bedlington, Northumberiand.’ 
Price 2s. 6d., to be obtained of ali Chemists every- 
where. Deo ot be parvnaded to “Tar somernive 
ELaE forerte for 3. 04. in Stamps or 
P.0.0., from the ag CLA BLEAS- 
, BELL @ ©O., York. Lonwpow: Savory & 

ore, 14}, New Bond Street, W.; Butler & Orispe, 
4, Cheapaide, B.C poses mas  Dagsen, Flockhart, 
& Co, Panis: Roberts , Rue de la Paix. 
HKevrast: Grattan & Co, 


SPENCE'S Wild 
VELVETEENS. 


100 coLouRs GUARANTEED 


IN EVERY T PILE 
SHADE, 29,316, 3/1, 4/6 


PRR YARD 
PATTERNS BENT FREER. 


76 to 79, St. Paul’s I's Churchyard, London. 


“GOLD LD MEDAL, {EDAL, BOSTON STON EXHIBITION, 1BRS 


SIR JAMES MURRAY'S 
FOR ACIDITY, 
INDIGESTION, 
HEARTBURN, 
GRAVEL, AND 
oouUuT. 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 


The Inventor’s Pure Original Preperation. 
lg, Kottles almost Double usual size. 
Sin Janth Monnar & Son, Temple Street, Dublin. 
_Baretay & Sons, Farringdon Bir @ Bons, Farringdon Street, Iv mado yn 


PEL 


IRCULAR PENS 


POINTEDT Livy} 


r smo 
teratch ner apust {ne pol points be bein bg rounds od 
process. Sample ox of any the 
or send v stamps to the Woans, Hiamiuwonam. 
London Warehouse, 4, King Edward Street, B.( 








"Goddard’ s 
Plate Powder 


¥ON RCURIAL. The BEST and BAYRST 
RTICLE for CLEANING SILVER, ELECTRO 


PLATE, &c. Two Goin Mevate—New Zealand, \se2, 


Calcutta, 1464. Boxes, is., 2s. 64., and & 
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or 99 i “ Nonpareil” is the richest, softest, and most 
as ever produced, and is pre-eminently suited for Lal 
Indoor and Outdoor Costumes, Boys’ Suits, and a 
Dress. Every yard is stamped on the back “ Nonpareil,” 
protect the Public from Fraud, 
The finer qualities are equal in appearance and wear 
better than the very best Lyons Silk Velvet, and cost 
mly a quarter of the price. Can be purchased from all leading retailers at 
from 28. to Gs. per yard. wholesale agents, { Jn, (PULER, 9% Metiing 85, tandem. 


ECKETT’ S Ul < ORUGCISTSEES 
FRUIT DRINKS. 


Analytical Report Som Geoneoe MH. Boeroce , Foca 
PAS, Manchester | have made «a careful a Fe ot 
BECKETT'S BEVERAGES. I Gnd them perfectly pure and free 
from anything deleterious to health , they are non intoxicating, 
and form pleasant and invigorating drinks. The Loewe Paerr 
Sy ncr, Beace Comnawt, KRacrecent, Lewon, Onawon, &c., rake 
capital Rammer Grinks, mined with either plain or arrated water, 
whilst the Wouerter Leeweee end Wieresiws are execiient 
substitutes for Brandy and other spirits 

Pints, be. 04. (eufficient for twenty tumblers; ; Half- Pints, le 
“PECIAL—A semple bottle of any of BEGRETTS FRUIT 
DRINKS sent, carriage peid,to any address for Nine Stomps . two 
pints, 6. ; six pints, 10s. 6¢. Sole Manufacturer, W. KECK ETT, 
Mey wood, Manchester. London Depot, 95, Farringdon &t., E.C. 

Bold by Chemists, Grocers, and Coffee Tavern Co.'s 


9 es su. ; 
Benger'’s:<. , a 
For Infants, Children, =. (4a een 
and Invalids. ehep “ . . me © meee Sony) lam 


This New Pood is distinguished from all others by the impor- : pe ; ‘ tien of 

tant fact that when mixed with warm milk & process equiva- s be 

lent te partial digestion takes place, by which BOTH THE 

rOOD AND THE MILK are adapted for rapid sesimilation. . a 

BENGER ® FOOD can therefore be taken with comfort when SS am willing to stand by every word in 
all other Foods disagree. ‘ favor of it that I ever uttered. Aman 


“ Assimilated with great ese,» —La: i : > i 7 must be fastidious indeed who is not 


It is ine 


Deserving « of the ~~~ t pra Paactrriowsa A. : WV f= satished with if, 
BENGER'S FOOD ia sold by leading Chemists, Fe., in Se , = "4 —_— ag, 
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“SOAP. PEARS®SOAR 


_— 


we AVA dA VOSS SHV Id 
S 


SOAR: PEAR 
PENCE. 


of) 


Tine at ls. Gd., 2s. Od., ond Se, 
Mawundéveaninn, 


MOTTERSHEAD & CO. (S. Paine and F. B. Benger), 


7, EXCHANGE STREET, MANCHESTER. 


By Special Royal Appointment. 1 om : mtb Y GALRS 
’ URE WOO - es G 
SPEARMAN’S ““oxzy.” SSHOAP LEZ] A soeciasry ron THe sun (N & COMPLEXION, 
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The — Hunting = by the Author of “ACROSS COUNTRY,” 
Will be published early in October, price 125, 6d. Tiles. 


trated by G. BOWERS, with Twenty-two Full-page 
ra 1 it 1 ad | ! a Coloured Illustrations, and Seventy Sketches inserted in 
the text—all of them descriptive of Incidents in the Story. 
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Across Gountry,|‘ 


By “WANDERER.” 
With 22 Coloured Plates and other 
Lliustrations, 








By G. BOWERS. Price 12/6) tial? Morocco, gilt edges, £4 \6s. 
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9 Pall Mail East, 8.W. 
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CONDY’S FLUID is the Only Per- 
fect Deodoriser 

CONDY’S FLUID Makes No Smell. 

CONDY'S FLUID is Not Poisonous. 

CONDY'S FLUID, the Only Purifier 
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ANNUAL SALE OVER HALF-A-MILLION, 


MCCALL’S 
PAYSANDU 
cuwiritz. OX TONGUES. 


DELICIOUS FOR BREAKFASTS, LUNCHEONS, AND SUPPERS. 
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At GREAT SAVING 










to the 

THE PUBLIC ARE WARNED PURCHASER!!! 
to see that they are supplied with the i s, send let 
ARGOSY proper. As the ARGOSY is the pest ae 
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Comp ATTACHMENTS GOING FROM BACK TO | FREE a 
rzont, besides having other special features ample Pattern 
not contained in the imitations which with Prigm 98 
dealers, trading on the popularity and name ING NOVEL 
of the ARGOSY, introduce for the sake of TIES for the 
extra t, insist on having the ARGOSY Autumn and 
BRA and see that the name is stamped Winter Season 
on every pair. New Srrctes at 
Or event Homer saxo Ousvivese yunovenevt Paice to SsUre 
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-| BRADFORD MANUFACTURING CO., 


BRADFORD, YORKS 
The Bradford Manufacturing Co, <~; ies direct 
with the Public, have effected s revolution in the 
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of your duties, avoid stimulants 


HOP BIT TERS. 


If you are a man of letters, tolling over your mid- 
night work, to restore brain and nerve waste, take 
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ruferite Tom tne effects of anv over indulgeace, 


HOP BITTERS. 


atyes are married or , old or young, od 
from poor health pf 
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HOP BITTERS. 


WAUKENPHAST 
BOOTS & SHOES. 


GENTLEMEN'S 
TOUR BOOTS, Ws 
Always the same. 
Always good 
And always ready 
LADIES’ TOUR 
this season better 
than ever, 26s. 
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SHOES 
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paid to any part of the United Kingdom, on all 

orders over Pi The Century Cashmeres, as exhi 

bited at the Health Exhibition, are in eyer increas- 

tag demand. Be particular toaddress in full. Please 
write at once, and mention Pusca. 


TADDY & CO., LONDON. 


o-. oF 17S 
TAQ0r S SMAPS Are Ai, THE, 





(Josace os Aine. ry 
re Race Se 












“You Syouto TRY THEIR, 
bbe GROVE” 


SH.CHOPS STEAKS» 


MELLOR'S 
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OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTEIS IN THE KINGDOw. 


MADAME TUSSAUDS 
EXHIBITION, 
Open from 10 till io. 


CLUB EASY CHAIRS 
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HOWARD & SONS, 


26, BERNERS STREET, W. 
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ELECTROPATHIO BELT 


Cures RHEUMATISM, 


ELECTROPATHIC BELT 


Cures SCLATICA, 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT 
Cures GOUT. 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT 


Cures LUMBAG0, 


ELECTROPATHIC BELT 


Cures KIDNEY DISEASE 


ELECTROPATHIC BELT 
Cures EPILEPSY. 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT 


Cures PARALYSIS. 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT 
Cures INDIGESTION, 
ELZCTROPATHIC BELT | 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT 
Cures FEMALE COMPLAINTS. 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT 
Cures FUNCTIONAL DISORDERS. 
eens ee BELT 
Oures LOCAL DEBILITY. 
PATIENT suffering from 
call at ai, 


of the a, ailments are invited t 
Holborn Viaduct, London, and gratuit- 
ously test for themselves tue Various apparatus 
in curative electricity 


Consuttatiow anv Apvice Fass Dar, 


on BY LETTER. 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT 
forwarded post free on receipt of P.0.0 for 


2is., payable to C. B. HARNESS, 21, HOLBORS 
VIADUCT, LONDON, E.C. 

Send for Pamphlet, “ Execrrorarmr; or, Ds 
Scorr’s Guips to Heatra.” iT FREE FROM 


Pall- Mall Electric Association, 
21, Holborn Viaduct, London. 
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Invigorating and Refreshing. 
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“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 
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WORLD-FAMED 
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After 38 years’ 


very yreat reduction, 


successful trading as a Jeweller, I 
have decided to retire from business, In furtherance of 
this intention, the whole of my Stock is now on Sale at a 
I ask the favour of a visit. 
EDWIN W. 


STREETER. 
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DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, CEM JEWELLERY, 
I8-CARAT COLD WORK, ENGLISH KEYLESS LEVER WATCHES, 
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what he wanted to know was—where to? There were lots of joll 
THE VERY-MUCH-AT-HOME PARLIAMENT. | places, didn't the Hon, House know ? oT 
HE The President did not quite understand the drift of the Hon. and 
ee Brent success | Gallant Member for the Billiard-Room’s remarks. Did the Hon. 
t-~ th holdin ai and Gallant Member suggest any particular spot ? 
at the Parlecmente in|, captain, Puawtacener Brown-Jones replied in the affirmative. 
die teur Parliaments in nat cone him (the Hon. and Gallant Member) if he could remember 






various parts of| the 
London = the} Mr. Jarvey asked pardon for addressing the House, but he should 
qual Ak in- not be doing his duty to the Gover- 
= 4 derman : nor, he should say Doommmanh. if 
ROWN - Jones, of he did not mention that the horses 
Belgravia Mansions, were sadly in need of rest. 
Kensal Green Road, The President asked the Hon. 
North Kensington Member for the Stables whether rest 
(and St. Mary Axe, without a change would not be 
City), to resolve his sufficient ? 
domestic circle into Mr. Jarvey replied in the affirm- 
a miniature House ative. He had done his duty. 
of Commons. Sub- Miss Prim trusted that she was 
joined is an account not laying herself open to the Gang 


of the Le of unnescsary interference, but she 

‘ ’ " id chink, as Mi 3 uéation, 
will be seen, like that the time had arrived for the 
Resolution of the Hon, Member for 
the Store-Cu 






the reports of other 


Amateur Parliamen- e to be . 
tary Debates, is of The t thanked the Hon. 
a highly interesting Member for the School-Room for her 


character. 

The  President- 
plus-First Lord of 
the Treasury-plus- 
Chancellor of the 
Exchequer (Mr. 
Alderman Brown- 
Jones) having taken 
his seat in the 


The Head of the Government. uested the 44 


Member for the Store-Cupboard to move the Resolution of which she 
had given private notice. r 
Mrs. Alderman Brown-Jonxs, thus called upon, said she was 


opinion, but should act on his own 
responsibility. He was quite aware 
that precedents could be quoted in 
support of the Resolution that was 
now before them. (Cheers.) But 
each particular case must be con- 
sidered on its own particular merits. 
In the present instance he could not 

ive such a Resolution his support. 
(Groans.) Owing to various circum- 
stances to which it was unnecessary 
to more particularly refer, the 
revenue this year been hardly 
sufficient to meet the estimated ex- 


ashamed to find herself in the present painful position. Forthe} The Hon. Member forthe  penditure, Several Bills had been 
last two months she constantly urged the Government to make a Domestic Offices. sent in more than once, and thrown 
move, but without the smallest effect. She had considered it her out (into the wastepaper-basket), 


duty as Leader of the O; Cer ag re gm out to the Right | owing to this painful condition of affairs. Besides, the Continent 
Hon. Gentleman at the head of the Financial Department, that it | just now was unhealthy, and had better be avoided. 

was absolutely necessary for the health of everyone in that House|’ Mrs. Alderman Brown-Jowes here interrupted the Speaker to ask 
that the recess should be spent at the sea-side—(** Hear, hear /’’)—or | him whether he had discovered any sign of this alleged unhealthi- 
abroad. (Cheers.) The younger members of the household were | ness when he went over with a friend to Paris for a fortnight at 
absolutely pining for change of air (“ Hear, hear!” from the| Whitsuntide? (Ironical cheering from both sides of the House.) 
Member for the Nurseries), and the girls were losing their French} The President said that was beside the question. (‘* Oh, oh /”) 
from want of practice on the Continent. (Cheers from the Members| He had merely visited the French Capital to ascertain whether it 








from for the Boudor.) She to move “ That this Household, at| appeared to be the metropolis of a 
vate the end of this sitting, do then country suitable for a seaside trip. 
pacatus disperse, to reassemble that day . tay geen cries of “‘Oh,oh!”) He 
on week, either at Trouville or ad come to the conelusion, after 
Dieppe.” (Loud and | aie the most careful consideration, that 

ELT cheering, amidst which the Hon. it was not. ((Groans.) 
0.0. for Member resumed her seat. Miss TasrrHa TOMKINS was very 
‘BORY Master Burrons said he had sorry to hear this demonstration of 
i mach pleasure in seconding the dissatisfaction. As a near relation 
2. Resolution of Missis—he meant to both the Head of the Government 
the Hon. Member for the Store- and the Leader of the Opposition 
tien, Cupboard. But before he said (but considerably their junior), it 
anyt more he would like to pained her very much to resent 
lon. know why he (the Hon. Member) at what she was forced to describe 
— had only tenpence a week beer- as ‘‘aseene.” She appealed to her 
FE.” money, when Cook—— honourable Sister and no less hon- 
. The President interposed. The ourable Brother-in-law, and asked 
Hon. Member for the Domestic them to agree to an Amendment. 
Offices was out of order. The If the French Watering-places were 





question could not be’pat. ‘ too expensive, why not try an Eng- 
Master Burrons did not see that. The Leader of the Opposition. lish one? (‘* Hear, hear!”) Asa 





DE. at he wanted to know was visitor, deriving no benefit from her 

ee Cook—he asked pardon, the Member for the Kitchen—had| suggestion, she eould take a dis- 
partie fighteenpence a week beer-money when— passionate view of the subject. The Hon. Member for the Best 
pene The President again in . The Hon. Member was out of| After consulting with the Leader Spare-Bedroom. 
from all order. The Hon. Member had best be cautious. He might go too far.|of the 0 position, the President : 
at Pepe Fo hima Pe he did not care. As the President knew, at —~ the Hon. meg 3 Ls — rn ee a ened 
wet he month it was arranged that he should vacate his posi-| her that an agreemen n arrived at, whic ope 
— hon. He did not intend to seek re-election. (Ironical cheers Jeans would be satisfac to all parties. The details would not yet be 


the Member for the Kite atic : they had still to be diseussed, by himself and’ the Right 

Scullery. ) Seton, eapparted Ty Sis Eeprocanatecay the — ee the Leader of the Opposition, in a post-midnight Cabinet 

he ty PLANTAGENET BrowN-JoneEs quite agreed with the Hon.|Council. It was possible that the recess might be spent at Scar- 
0 

















ES, r the Store-Cupboard that a move should be made. But| borough. (Cheers.) [ The proceedings then terminated. 
eee 
vOL. LXxxvr, M 
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REASON. 


Algernon, *‘ Hunn ’s A Hovse THAT SEEMS AS IF IT WOULD suit Us, Exiza; 
close TO Hype Park Corwer, you kNow!” 

Wife of his Bosom (passionately humane), “‘Wuat! Live wear Sr. Georar’s 
HosrrraL !—AND HEAR THE SHRIEKS FROM THE DissectTiInG-room! Never!!!” 


RATHER ODD NOOKS AND CORNERS. 
(From our own Holiday Haunted Gusher.) 


Barscomne! who has ever heard of it? Goand ask the mild-eyed ‘seafaring 
folk of Pinkney, the trim, bright, sparkling, well-to-do little watering-place, 
with its tiny Gambling Club, two opposition Italian Opera Houses, and lending 
Library, all in full swing, only a mile and a half away on the coast, round the 
corner, and they will shake their flaxen heads at you knowingly, and tell you 
**not they.” Yet here it is, within twenty-seven miles or se of a single branch 
line, lying like some brine-washed jewel right in the very midst of a delicious 
tangle of limestone boulders, wild moorland, and impenetrable pine-wood, all 
piled up upon each other, till the resinous life-giving coves seem to bury them- 
selves snugly in the humming corn-fields around, and then dip suddenly down 
into the depths of the waveless sea-stretches of Mediterranean blue that lave 
the yellow sand outside ! 

And what yellow sand! I have been on the famed eastern coasts of burning 
Borneo during the solstice, and trudged, in search of nothing in particular, 
over the buffalo-rearing paramentas of Guadaloupe; but I have never seen 
anything finer than the yellow sand of this coy, dimpling, little English bay. 
One minute on it is sufficient. Eyes, boots, mouth, neck—every pocket about 
you, are instantly filled. There is no getting rid of it. Che sardsard. And 
when you once have experienced it, you understand the) force of the quaint 
local couplet that has it, honestly enough, 

** Many may come to Briscombe Bay, 
None but a fool you ’ll get to stay.” 


Yet bere am I standing in the window of the old Inn, having ordered a 
‘snack ” for lunching-time, and a ion of clear, sweet ‘‘ October,”—for ! ’m 
as parched as a lime-kiln, and as scarred with brambles from head to foot as a 
wounded pecadiilo fresh from the last grim fight that has settled Master Toro, 
cosas d’ Espafios, in an Andalusian arena as I give an enco ing touch 
under the chin to the pretty fresh-coloured, brown-eyed Dorsetshire ie who 
is laying the snow-white cloth, her four burly b whom I had not pre- 
viously noticed lying ww, with their long sea-boots on here and there about 
the room under’the rough old benches on the sandy floor, start up with an oath, 
and ask me ‘* What I mean by it?” But a half-crown between these good, honest- 


‘ 


souled, —y* folk, as I ee coe the wi 
upsetting a few neat geranium-pots with a laugh in 
hurry, soon settles the matter, and in ten minutes 

I can see them all four rolling down the steep of “ Duy. 
combe’s Head,” grappled nee in true South-coaster 
style, contending for the sole possession of the bri 
“siller bit” they cannot agree to divide without {hj 
characteristic little break out of fraternal feeling. 

But my bustling Worcestershire lassie tells me—w;|. 
come news !—that ‘‘ luncheon be a steaming,” and I sit 
down to one of the famed treats of Briscombe, 
lobster, and raw sand eels. Nom d’un écrevisse! wa 
there every such royal shell-fish seen before? I have 
dined at Detmonico’s, and had their famous tinned 
Bluepoint pinchers, “‘ stuffed with hominy,” as a chasse 
café, and I have eaten your true sealloppas de Tarragon, 
the common Ebro crayfish, by the dozen in the moonlight 
on the top of the Escurial; but give me a Briscombe 
lobster in pluribus naturalbus, and I will match him 
against the grottos of the Agean or the very storehouses 
of Billingsgate itself. Look at this glorious fellow! He 
is seven feet ten from eye to tail-fin if he is an inch, 
and, as we have to split his smoking claws, each the 
size of a chine of prize pork, but with more “ flesh” 
on it, with a euab hemnaine and a couple of crowbars, 
I think of Horace in his villa at Avunculum, and of 
that celebrated breakfast of 

** Milites ter rubros, 
Et triste feroces——’’ 
that caused his historic quarrel with Lucutvs the Elder, 
But what eating is this! Fine, creamy, and full; firm as 
a bolster, and with all the flavour of a tapped tar-barrel, 

But I wash it all down with the “‘ sweet October,” 
and turn me out to take holiday stock of hospitable 
little Briscombe. Nothing much to look at from the 
Esplanade,—a few planks, mine Inn of scalded-lobster 
memories, some half-dozen Insurance offices peeping out 
coyly here and there from the flush of pine-wood literally 
here making a clean sweep of the , an old beached 
East Indiaman or two, and the Battery. That isall! | 
make for this latter. Some of these fine Cheshire 
lazing about in their tanned picturesqueness, with 
wolsey kerchiefs, overalls, and oil-skins, gazing to lee- 
ward with that keen half-weather-beaten look that has 
stood them in good stead on —7 a dark Newfoundland 
night,—‘' These are the men,” I say to Ps pon “ who 
will tell me something about the ways manners of 
dear quaint little Briscombe.” 

But, as I near them, some clear off seawards, some 
mount the flag-staff, while o man a yawl, or cast 
about, in a paegy-go-inpy Nine of way, for a stray crab 
or two in J Cove. Not though my old friend, the 
Coast-guard. He doesn’t budge. As I near him I note 
that the oolite is lying loose on the beach, while the Tozi- 
derma japonica (the Wild Throttlewort) is gro in 
blooming patches on the green sandstone lamina of the 
tesselated cliff. I have paused for not more than 4 
minute on a red ants nest. It all makes a pretty pic- 
ture ; and as I slip down over a couple of jelly-fish, and 
pick myself up, rather the worse for the tumble, it is 
easy to believe that this chuckling, unsympathetic old 
man before me is probably one of the descendants of 
that very Heneist who, with his sixty sworn followers, 
landed on this very spot thirteen centuries before, with 
no luggage but the one single ‘‘ comb” between them 
from which the place, according to FULLARTON, is evi- 
dently named. But, as I write, I see the Landlord of 
the spruce little Inn that has given me such loyal 
luncheon fare for nothing-—for I have not yet paid my 
bill—crunching the stout Dorset shingle under his feet, 
and ash staff in hand, hastening this way with a couple 
of South Coast Tiger-Mastiffs. So am I off for a ramble 
among the lichen-covered moss-grown ¢ \ 
one sharply away from sweet winsome Briscombe, into 
the tangle of birchwood pine and heather that hides ber 
from the profaner eyes of excursionising man. As | 
leave my new-found seaside nook, and struggle throngs 
the coppice, I hear the bay of the good r-M 
on the shore beneath. And I hurry on once more as fast 
as I can under the broil of a pure English summer sky, 
wondering when I shall see bright little blithesome 
Briscombe again ! 





Artistic Crvx.—The one thing that can never be wel! 








drawn is—a Cricket-Match. 


—— 
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The Ever- 
Tonovg, B 


THE VERY “OLD SOLDIER.” 
busy B, (considering). ‘‘ Way Nor ANOTHER ConFERENCE? Goon! 
ETTER !! 

SHALL HAVE TO MeRt witHovr HIM! 


ConpvucTep THIs TIME IN OUR OWN BEAUTIFUL 
Anp as JoHN BULL 18 TOO INTERESTED IN HIs Domestic AFFAIRS TO THINK OF ANYTHING ELSE—HEM !|—we 
Best!!!” 


UNCERTAIN SEPTEMBER. 
Kee the hottest Season!” But none, I’m afraid, 
Th grumble with reason at heat in the shade ; 
rep tailors contrive coats of gossamer make, 
n snowy white waistcoats,—they don’t seem to take : 
\t night you must carefully wrap up your 
a ou ’re sure to catch cold 
¢’re dull and lymphatic and quite out of joint 
It makes us rheumatic this Nor’- East point; . 
Whe hipped altogether. But, still, may I ask, 
Yo . = again weather in which we can bask ? 








‘‘De Goostibus non est Disputandum.” 


Tite papers give an account of a Goose “that must have been 


eighty years old at the time of its death last year.” Now is this 
anything remarkable? We have known seve over eighty, 

we have met many geese over fifty, we have seen hundreds of geese 
thoeat— over thirty, and geese of twenty are innumerable, There now! 
if you ’ve not a Great-Coat! 





THE BETTER PART OF VALOUR. 

Retreats, for poor drunkards, make progress, if slow, 
The Inspector reports. Dipsomaniacs know 

hat your 7 pre colby : How PE es ay “ pe — Ly ay ener defeats, 

chance ent ‘s remote, So well wi treats ! 

you go out this Autumn without a Great-Coat ! fe we 8 On a eee " 








| 





FPasnionasie Interzicence.— Not in Town!” 


Iuprovep ProversiAL Parse vor A Prominext Peen.—* Black 
jas my Hatfield!” 























VERY MUCH ABROAD. 
(a First Visit to La Bourboule-les-Bains, Puy-de- Dime.) 


III. 
Nearing La Bourboule— Objects of Interest— Easy and Uneas —On 
the Road—Arrival— Reception— First Impressions— Difficulties. 


irrival at Laqueuille.—Hot, dusty, dirty, weary, and not in the 
most angelic temper, either of us. Still, as Curivers sticks to it 
that but for me he would not have come to La Bourboule, I feel 
bound to make the best of everything for the sake of my own repu- 
tation as an adviser; besides, if we were both to succumb to melan- 
choly, the very strongest waters would never do us any good. 


Our Rosses at La Bourboule, and the Jolly Young Cocher who “‘ drives’ 
along thinking of nothing at all.”’ 

So I begin, as cheerfully as possible, by pointing out that it seems 
+ peclty scanty, be hhowedl! 1s Curvens, peevishly. “Wh 

‘* Pretty country, 1” grow! peevishly. y 
we can’t see anything a hundred yards away from the station.” 

This is not strictly the fact, but I admit there is not much to be 
seen as yet. 

‘Wish to goodness I had t a servant,” exclaims the gentle- 
man whose “* name is Easy,” ing, in despair, ‘‘I know I shall 
never get my things brushed. And then ”—turning to me with an air 
of supreme dejection—‘‘ who’s to unpack my confounded | a 

The Boots will do this, I suggest, or the Porter, or the Chamber- 
maid. But he sneers at the mention of each one of these domestics 
separately, as if, Guay they might be enough for the simple 
task of unpacking my lu , or any else’s, it would be utterly 
impossible for them, individually or collectively, to venture upon 
engediing his. - speaks as if oh i aoe BH fe he 
means by “ unpacking” is not simply undoing stra) t taking 
everything out, and Leste each article, from the basen hesk to 
the slippers, in its proper place. The fact is, that for seven or eight 
years of his life,—during which I had lost sight of and it is 
only just at -~ —,.: it oy di I ay lost sight of him 
for so long,—Dupiey Carvers a important in 
the East, where he was waited on hand ‘and Toot b Polling 
slaves, who, like sweet Atice in the t “ trembled with fear at his 
frown,” and who “‘ wept with delight” on the rare occasions when 
he deigned to “‘ give them a smile.” His every wish in that Oriental 
Palace was anticipated before it could be expressed, and, at first, 
before it could be even understood when it was expressed. And so, 
having been for eight years in the habit of clapping his hands as the 
signal for a hundred ebon slaves, more or to bring him his boot- 
jack, or his button-hook, or whatever it mi ht be, it is no wonder 
that, in spite of his still affirming his name to be “‘ Easy,” he should 
be a trifle put out at having come on a long journey to a new place 
without any servant at all, and so find himself reduced to clappin 
his hands as much as he likes, without any immediate effect beyon 
that of making them very red and tender. Dupiey Curvers is 
em ghatioaliy, a man whom a Leader-writer in any r would 
dee are was ee a Quite so. y he must 

ave some one on whom to exercise this gi at nt, that 
one has been left behind. aan 

“I shall never get anything done,” he exclaims, wretchedly, and 
almost wrings his hands in the utter hel of his misery. 

_ Pour le distraice un (as I have before remarked, one does dro 
into Frenchas W: 9 aid into poetry), I direct his attention to the 
Station-master of Laqueuille, who is very much decorated, with about 
half-a-dozen silver medals ing in a row on his breast, as if he 
had been convicted of uttering in, and these were false speci- 
mens fixed on to him as a warning os eham jan as a keeper 
up stoats and weasels on a barn door, or a acer ae 
* duftfer ” halfpennies te his counter. 

The appearance of this Station-master makes CHIVERS very angry. 


ae 
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He says he hates officials,—specially decorated officials,—and, mor 
especially, decorated French officials. He won’t even condescen 
to obtain renseignements from him about the omnibus to La Boy. 
boule. However, not much information is nece » a8 here ar 
the omnibuses all in a row, and, a little way off, some dusty, 
broken-down-looking two-horsed open flys, with very unprofessiona). 
looking drivers, dressed as ordinary peasants, in blouse and casguett, 

The omnibuses have four horses each,—and such horses! They 
look as if another mile in any direction would shut them up alto. 

ether. The poor things their heads, as though ashamed of 
—— seen by 2 in this miserable condition ; and, if they 
cannot even “ carry their heads,” how they are going to carry ther 
loads, is a puzzle to any unprejudiced person, for the omnibuses an 
by this time choke-full inside and out, being apparently licensed tp 
carry as many as can manage to seat themselves without regard t) 
personal comfort. 

We debate whether it would not be better to take one of the ope 
vehicles; but on being informed by a driver that his fare wil! 
twenty francs, we determine to take out the money’s worth of 
our railway ticket, which includes the "bus. 

Curvers is very angry. ‘‘ Twenty francs!—a regular ‘do!’ 
just like ’em!” and he won’t even make a bargain. 

Ours is the last ’bus to start. We are on the roof of the omnibus, 
on a seat of peculiarly ingenious fopen-work construction, warranted 
to keep the traveller awake, and prevent his falling over the side. 

“What a beastly seat!,” cries Curvers, wriggling. ‘ Whats 
wretched old omnibus! Ugh!” Then, as I really cannot help agrecing 
with him, though I still smile, and by that simple means to put 
the best face possible on the matter, he goes on—‘* Did you ever 
such horses! Poor devils! We shall never get to Bourboule. We'r 
an hour or more late as itis! That’s what comes of railways being 
under State control!” And fora few minutes he is buried in the 
deepest meditation, from which I would no more rouse him than! 
would venture to disturb the Poet’s inspiration, for he is evidently 
revolving some tremendous scheme of European Railway Reform, 
which shall unite the Great Powers as one man, and be the inaugs- 
ration of a new Golden Era for France, consolidating the Commercial 
alliance between the two countries, putting an end to State monopoly, 
and which, as an immediate ical but important result, will ter 
minate the authority of the decorated Station-master at Laqueuill, 
and bring to an end for ever the wretched omnibus service betwee 
here and La Bourboule. 

I am convinced that this is what is ‘passing through Curve 
mind, but all he says, and herein he shows the caution of the tre 
diplomatist, is, ‘‘ What an infernally uncomfortable seat!” _ 

Again I draw his attention to the which really begins '» 
be very pretty, though not, at present, an grand. 

“I don’t think it’s a very friendly sort of country,” he says. | 
subsequently find that the expression ‘‘ friendly” goes for a good 
deal in Curvers’s vocabulary, as he applies it, when in a bette 
humour than at present, to everything and everybody. _ 

“Ah! of course!” he exclaims, peg his head 
the direction of the driver, “ I thought so—I knew he'd do it! Jut 
like ’em! Our stupid ass of a coachman has waited till all the others 
have gone on; and now he is sticking close behind, and we shal 
have all their dust. What a pig of an idiot! What a best 
drive!” And them comes the melancholy refrain, which is like the 
burden of an old song, ‘‘ I wish to goodness [’d brought a servant 
I shall never get my clothes brushed.” ; 

It is a dusty, up-hill journey. The sun has come out strong it 
the occasion, and the rosses (Anglicé, our ’osses,—first sympa 
of an international calembour) have come out weak. 

“* Oh, the idiot may erack his whip, and shout as much as he darned 
pleases, but he’ll never get’em up this hill!” says Carvers, angrily. 

This seems to be the universal opinion of the passengers ou 
who begin to express t pity for the poor animals. But no # 
at present offers to lighten the load by descending. At last the horse 
come toa standstill. They don’t stir, no more does anybody ele. 

“ Dashed if I get down,” says Curvers, The Easy, with a to 
of the Oriental despot in his tone. “I didn’t pay to walk. Let’ 
get more horses, or stand us a fly.” 

However, half-a-dozen passengers do take to the road. | = 
too tired to walk. We have no breakfast, and no refreshmet' 
epee g abominably warm lemonade at Limoges, since dinner last 
nig t in Paris. 

‘Why,” growls Curvers, “if one hadn’t anything the ms 
with one, this infernal journey would make some sort of medical} 
treatment absolutely necessary. Ugh! beastly!” | 

I point out the pict ueness of the scenery, 
part a beautiful drive from Laguoniile to La Bourboule, 
view of the Puy-de-Déme itself in the far-off distance,—? 
keeps his back turned on it. I point out to him the voleanic 
racter of the rocks before him, ye ol he quate ant ST _ 

“Bah! seen the same sort of thing in Devonshire. I believe 
Bourboule’s all a swindle. I beli 








“ s : int to be) 
And so will you be when you get there—at least you ough 
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doctored, for you’ve got complaints om I retaliate, speaking 
in defence of the beauties of Nature, and doing it as pleasantly as 
pssible in the circumstances. My chirpiness, however, is only 
eeble just now, for hunger and heat and fatigue are beginning to 
tell on my naturally fine eee — * ae complaints, — 
] mean his persistent grumblings,—are really infectious. 1 am posi- 
tively beginning to disbelieve in La Bourboule. Where is it? Up 
in the mountains? I don’t see it. There are no snow-mountains, 
too, as there are at Aix-les-Bains, and I am yielding to a strong 
feeling of disappointment. I was told that one of the advantages 
possessed by La Bourboule over any other sulphurous and arsenical 
watering-place was, that it was high up and bracing. Well, I don’t 
see any town on a hill, ex: something on our left, which we are 
leaving behind us, and the uy-de-Déme, kindly pointed out to us 
by a fellow-traveller, in the distance. La Bourboule at last! 

“‘ And a nice unfriendly sort of a it looks,” says CuIvers, in a 
hopelessly dissatisfied tone, as we descend a steep incline, and enter 
the village—or hamlet—or whatever it is, but certainly not a town. 

On we go,—the horses pull themselves together, taking us with 
them, on] canter down-hill, with reins anyhow, bells ringing, whi 
cracking, and driver shouting! Well may the driver be triumphant! 
Well may he be proud of his gallant team, which looks like a ‘ for- 
lorn hope” of horses, whose arrival here at all is little less than a 
miracle. Hotel after hotel we pass,—all, apparently, of a very 
second-rate character, and each one, asit appears at this swift glance, 
styling itself ‘* Grand Hotel.” We are for stopping, but the Coach- 
man and his wild horses won’t hear of it. They are all for urgin 
on their wild career, and we can only puzzle ourselves as to w ich 
is the hotel we ought to have alighted at, and how we shall select 
our particular Grand Hotel from all the other Grand Hotels. 

‘““T felt certain,” says Curvers, sarcastically, ‘‘ that your Grand 
Hotel was only a fifth-rate auberge. All right! Goon! Wish to 
goodness I hada’t come to the infernal hole! And who’s to unpack 
for me?—who’s to—— By the way,” he suddenly exclaims, 
“ where is our luggage P” 

I tell him that at Laqueuille I saw a fourgon being laden with 
luggage, and among it ours. That it would reach this place some 
time after us, was, I say to him, a ‘*fourgon conclusion.” But 
Cutvers has no taste now for a specimen of what the Calembour 
International Cie. (Limited) can do, and the Oriental Despot, whose 
name was Easy, can only unavailingly anathematise his own want of 
forethought, which has caused him so frequently to bewail ‘‘ the 
man he left behind him.” (Good notion for a song this. To be 
suggested to Carvers, and even sung to him, in happier moments.) 

‘“* What ’s all this crowd ?” he asks. 

He may well ask. From every hotel, inn, and pension in the 

place,—and, apparently, it is a perfect rabbit-warren of hotels, 
inns, and pensions,—has out a crowd of bare-headed gar- 
cons in white aprons, aires with labelled caps, chamber- 
maids in costume, gamins of no occupation, touts, and porters. They 
are running after the omnibus like the gipsies on a Derby-Day after 
a drag, all chattering and ooving at once, and directly we stop, 
they form a cordon round the vehicle, so as not to let one of the 
voyageurs escape, if they can help it. A gendarme in uniform 
stands Pte much “ posed” apparently, as he evidently has 
only come there by the merest accident, and as far as keeping order, 
or we any assistance to the unlucky objects of this mobbing, he 
is perfectly helpless, 
_ We elbow our way through the crowd, the Eastern Despot. - 
ing (much against his will) a heavy bag and an umbrella, with the 
air of a man who, if he liked, could suddenly pull out a warrant signed 
by all the Crowned Heads of Europe, and order off every one who 
dared to get in his way to instant execution. His autocratic manner 
is a little robbed of its impressiveness by his having to stop suddenly, 
put down the bag, and swear that he never will come out again 
without a servant; at the same time regarding me — oy 
to whom he attributes all his present misery, as much as to say 
that, as in his opinion I have brought him to this pass, I really ought 
to come forward voluntarily relieve him of this intolerable 
burden. But my are full with a light waterproof, and a 
simple hand-bag that I can hang on one finger. My feeling is that 
Britons never should be slaves, unless somebody makes it very well 
worth their while. 

“* Where is your confounded Hotel?” asks the Easy One, queru- 
lously. I assure him that I don’t know any more than he does, but 
Ihave the name of the proprietor in writing. I pronounce it aloud, 
and, as if by magic, a comes at once, “* C’ est moi, Messieurs !” 
from a pageetes y Conte’, good-looking man, with a bronzed face, 
and a dar moustache, who is lifting his brown straw hat in the 
air by way of salutation. ‘Yes, perfectly—he has rooms for us 
in the Annexe. He will show them to us at once. Will we follow 
him?” We do. 

“Come, this isn’t so bad, eh ?” I say to Curvers, who has assumed 
an air of gloomy power, quite out of sympathy with the anxious, 

spitable, and « manner of our . 

Voila!” cries the patron, with some little distrust of our pro- 








bable appreciation expressed in his countenance, as if he had 


ex persons of quite a different type to what we had turned 
out to be, and it had suddenly flashed across him that a couple of 
dark rooms in a back street, without any chance of a view, were not 
exactly the sort of thing we should have chosen for ourselves. We 
do not like them. Duptey Curvers won’t give another look at them : 
in his character of Oriental Despot he refuses to listen to any expla- 
nation. “* Allons donc!” he says, shortly and emphatically—‘ Ca 
ne nous convient pas! C'est triste, sombre, mal aérée! faites-nous 
- oa a cures, Ae ! ry ™ 

ur hos goks appeclingsy of me, ut I endorse The Despot’s 
poem Yay aye ~ any attempt Ny a rng in Se ware a 
suggestion for tempor rearranging urniture, is a waste 
of time, the landlord, mir be disconcerted, takes us back to the hotel, 
and shows us a a of rooms on the ground-floor, the only rooms 
at his disposition and ours. But they won't do; Cuivers refuses them 
flatly ; and, dreading a scene, for our landlord is evidently a very 
excitable person, and the blood is ~~! rushing to his face, I try 
to soften matters, and to make the of a in. Per- 
sonally, for the sake of peace and quietness, I should yield; but 
the Easy One, appearing alternately as the stern, dogged English 
official, and then, as the Unspeakable Oriental Despot, is too much 
for the landlord, who is staggered into silence before his mysterious 
and impenetrable guest. CHIveRs condemns the a ents as if 
the entire wing of the hotel ought to be pulled down forthwith. 
** They ’re not —F he says, severely ; ‘‘ and, if you have nothing 
better than this, we ’ll go elsewhere.” 

I thought the attack on the sanitary state of the apartments would 
have aroused their proprietor, but it didn’t; he only protests, more 
in sorrow than in anger, and informs us that he has nothing else 
to offer, but that if we will instal ourselves here, provisoirement, 
he will take care that we have the best apartments in a couple of 
days. No; The Despot is not to be cajoled. [, meanly I admit, 
follow his lead. No! I am not to be cajoled either. Seeing the 
innkeeper giving in, and that all chance of a difficulty, with perhaps 
a case in the local County Court, has blown over, I adopt Curvenrs’s 
tone, and second all his resolutions with the utmost heartiness. 

All this time I have been, as it were, pla Jacques Strop to 
Curvers’s Robert Macaire. The landlord su denly rouses himself, 
and makes an allusion to his loss. Curtvens is down on him at once. 
‘* We can’t take rooms that won’t suit us,” he replies, ~~ $ The 
chance of a legal difficulty (with Gendarmes, Avocats, and Juges 
de Paix to follow) having again arisen, I go over, as it were, to the 
enemy, adopt the politest and most diplomatic (Curvers subse- 
quently stigmatises it as ‘* cringing ¥) tone, and describe myself 
(omitting Curvers) as ‘‘ désolé,” ing, ‘‘ c’est dommags, mais 
c'est une perte énorme pour nous, comme ju entendu parler tant 
de bonnes choses de votre admirable cuisine.” 

This sentence, being rather a long one, takes me some time to 
arrange and produce; but when the landlord has once grasped my 
meaning, he is 
disarmed. He ree, 
bows, and he ad- — 
dresses me per- — 
sonally hence- — 
forth. ‘‘ Your 
friend,” he says, ~ an 
“is all very well 
—I do not care 
for him; but to 
lose you, un Mon- 
steur st distingué, 
as a client, that 
is what distresses 
me so terribly.” 
I am_ touched, 
and we are near! 
weeping in eac 








others arms, — 
when The Des- ; — — 

pot, at some paces The First Example that catches my Eye of the Habitués 
off, and with a who drink the Waters of Le Seubeute. 


man to carry his 
bag, shouts out, brusquely, ‘‘ Here! come on! Let’s go and see the 


Doctor, and ask him what’s the best hotel to go »’—this is rather 
hard on the distressed proprietor, and Ionly hope he doesn’t understand 
English,—“ or else we shall lose a whole day, and shan’t begin our 
traitement till to-morrow. We’ve got to have breakfast, too. Come 


on!” 

Iobey. Having nothing further to say, I explain, in pantomime, 
to the dlord, that I am not my own master and thet I am torn 
away from his agreeable society, much against my will. I follow 
Curvers hurriedly, and am aware of the com te, almost oon- 
temptuous air of the worthy hotel-keeper, as he shrugs his shoulders, 
and turns to attend to his customers, who are now thronging 





the door-step. 
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GENUINE ENTHUSIASTS. 


Warcurxe Tae Fixare or A Lawn-Tennis TourNAMENT In THE TeeTH oF A coLD East Winn. 








WATT AY , And these are their dwellings, those fortunate swains! 
A DAY IN THE COUNTRY. What tumble-down sheds! What defacements and stains! 
(From a Fresh Point of View.) What an obvious absence of cisterns and drains ! 
: * The windows how shaky, how broken the panes! 
A Day in the Country! - 0 phrase full of cheer P The whole how uncleanly and squalid! 
For the Town-dweller tired, at this time of the year ! That full fetid dusthole, that sink choked with slime, 
Well, supposing we make the experiment ! Are worthy St. Pancras. The foul haunts of crime 
Pheugh! What a blaze Father Phoebus sends down! In Southwark scarce show more of filth, stench, and grime, 
[t will parch uP the Thames, and bake everything brown Or faces more pinched or more pallid. 7 
Near the terrible flags of that horrible Town ; Those staircases shaky, those mouldering floors, 
Bat, where we are going, the veriest clown Those damp rotting roofs and those hingeless old doors, 
In freshness may dwell, in green herbage may drown. Remind one of ** Goldgrubber’s ts.” 
For—of course—rural parts must sustain their renown But they call the sweet neighbourhood Paradise Green, 
For healthiness, beauty, and merriment. And it isn’t a slum, for some pigstyes are seen, 
The whiff of—the whiff of the—well, when you think of it, And Town cannot boast of their scents. 
it smells like a sewer to one on the brink of it. The churchyard and cowshed are here cheek by jowl, 
It eannot be that though, of course. Or else broken rain-pipe and soot-cumbe 
For indeed did our stout labourers dwell And piles of old refuse ill-favoured and foul 
In the midst of this very i ‘ Might make a Town-dweller suppose 
Their pull over Town 'twere not easy to tell. It was Horrible London he gazed on, and not 
yhere are we, and what is its source ? The scene of the gay rural labourer’s lot, 
A hamlet—(that odour is sickly and faint)— For plainly he could not distinguish the spot 
That a Gotpsmrru might sing or a ConsTaBe paint, From the festering slum that is Babylon’s blot 
: ae ne of labouring swains. By the verdict of eye or of nose. 
t is hard by the gates of a Nobleman’s Hall, : i i i 
Near a Park's noble spread and a river’s bright fall. Aad anh enor. omphe Shane oneal, 
Who Yay not be a sey agricultural ™ Aas How happy the Marquis should be ? 
0 inherit such obvious gains? For what more delightful doing one’s duty 
For, of course—(just a sniff of Cologne, if you please !)— By humble retainers midst health, joy, and beauty, 
In the midst of the meadows, the hedges, and trees, Pure pleasure and ral g ee b 
(Of the flower-scents borne by a health-giving breeze, Seems quite mediwval and nice, does it not ? 
Neath the fatherly sway of a Noble at ease, And rather reminds one of dear Watrer Scorrt, 
The swains must be happy as larks, Of the feudal and proudly paternal. 
And regard with compassion the wretched slum-dwellers And only to think that the same sort of thing 
Whose pitiful tale has had so many tellers ; Might so general be ; that glad rustics might sing 
Grim Babylon's legions of buyers and sellers, In security sweet ’neath Nobility’s wing, 
Who knowing their London, like so many Wellers, To Lord Mawyens’ delight, if the Radical ring 
For music have Costerdom’s howlers and yellers, All the ways of the right ood Old Times would not fling 
For greenness the Squares and the Parks. Into ‘‘ Progress’s”” cauldron infernal ! 
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COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON. 


W. E.G. “I CONGRATULATE YOU, FARMER, ON YOUR SPLENDID HARVEST.—I ONLY WISH OURS HAD 
BEEN AS GOOD AT WESTMINSTER.” 
Fanwer Burt. “ DON'T BE DOWNHEARTED, SIR. MAY-BE YOURS’LL COME ALL RIGHT IN OCTOBER!” 


———_ 
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ARTIST ON THE BRAIN. 
(4 Song from the Sea-side.) 


I atways did love Walberswick, and have in olden time 

Immortalised its lonely shores, in sentimental rhyme; ° 

But now the place is filled 
with crowds of men, and 
many a lass, 

And white umbrellas spot 
the beach like mushrooms 
on the grass; 

In ancient days the harbour 
was poetically drear, 

But now it’s crammed with 
Artist folk, those Pain- 
ters on the Pier. 


They sketch the Fe "s 
old hut, the s that 
sway and nod, 

The early Christian counte- 
nance of CHanoN—Mister 
Topp; 

And Lady Amateurs are there, who morn and evening flop 

Round Artists of the other sex, and talk supremest ** shop.” 

Oh, would that I might never see a canvas any more, 

Away with all your “ turps” and tubes, oh, smudgers on the shore. 


I take a boat, and sail outside to where the breeze blows stiff, 
And grisly bones erent the face of Dunwich Cliff ; 

When lo! a sketcher on the sea uncomfortably floats, 

And several canvasses are seen outspread in heaving boats. 

They come to haunt my midnight dreams, I see them in my sleep, 
Those everlasting drawing-boards of daubers on the deep! 


I’ll try a voyage in the air, I ’ll hire a big balloon, 

And soar towards the midday sun, and interview the moon ; 
And even then I’m sure to meet the Amateurs on high, 

Still perpetrating libels on the unoffending sky ; 

They ’re rampant upon sea and , and yes, I do declare, 
There comes another through the clouds, an Artist in the air. 


I’ll paint myself with Vandyke Brown, and eke with Naples Red, 
And Crimson e and Cadmium shall flame upon my head ; 

A suit of Double Elephant shall be my daily wear, 

And “* Siecatif de Courtrai”’ shall anoint my flowing hair ; 

So brim the ta damay turpentine, nor deem that I’m insane, 

For since I’ve been to Walberswick, I’ve Artist on the Brain ! 





The Murmur of the Tied. 








ROBERT ON THE RIVER. 


Berne reg’lar beat by the blazing hot Haugust wether, I took 
refuge for a hole week on the banks of our bootiful little river at 
Streetley ; and if ever th was a lovely place for a poor red-hot 
Waiter to go and cool hisself in, and, indeed, for any other poor, 
prespiring, Enea man as wants to cool his poor, feverish brane, 
as well as his werry hot Corpus, as the French says, I should at 
wunce say as that place was ag I don’t suppose as there’s 
any other diffurent place exactly like it anywheres for real fun. 
Everybody, of ‘coarse, lives on the river, and dresses accordingly, 


and wunderful sum on ’em is. Many on ’em comes out in 
stripes like the ted Le One on ’em—quite a swell, too, 
I’m told, wen in London—dresses like a Wasp, in yeller and brown 
stripes ; and say he so astonishes the reel Waspes, that they 
keeps a respectful distance from him. You sees ’em all a starting 


of a morning for a watery pick-nick, with the black clouds a rolling 
up, and soon down cums the rain ; but that don’t matter to them— 
they never comes home till evening, and then they cums a-larfing 
and a-singing away, to think what fun it is for all on ’em to be so 


eg we through, 

natives here, I pers, is mostly wegetablearians ; and if what 
they eats is anythink » wot I had to eat at the Helltheries, wen 
>for the first and only time in my long perfeshnal career, I dined 
for sixpence—I as they enjoys it more nor Idid. But we 
have our little Bu 's shop—but it’s only opened twice a week ; 
and isn’t there just a mob on usa waiting ter it to open! It is so 


Hed Waiter a waiting for ours for the 


— jolly! Fancy an 

arri of a Hed Butcher, before he can git his umbel chop or his 
bitter steak. The thing’s ridicklus—but it’s orfully jolly. Why, 
siteh is the state of fammin on a Monday, that I acshally a 
the pouring nan eeig over? eddy as thoy mest hore they coud 
: u rain, every as t met where co 
git a bit of meat for dinner, as (hog wae 80, ally sick of tin meat; 
so I think, indeed! Wot a change from their life of 








Thee was. a-li in a Boat Ouse that was ankered when they 
wanted to stop, and towed along by an horse wen they wanted to 
go, and a nice comferable life it must be if you don’t want no walk- 
ing, and don’t mind waspes and big flys. 

I found as their Majer Domo, as they called him, was a old pal of 
mine, who had bin in the Marines, one of that singlar class as is so 
werry pertickler as stories you ’em, and from him | 
lernt sum of the reel of Boat Ousing. He says they do have 
such jolly fun with ; The Common Counselmen, it seems, 
aS eee ae of ng and so, it me is Poerte 

pes, an they every morning at brekfas is sumthin 
wunderful to see. The animals lies about the floor arterwards 
like the copses on a feeld of battle. 

The sealing, too, of wot he calls his kitchin, is sumtimes so black 
with flys, that he says he was sometimes obligated to light half a 
Daily Noose, and flare it about the sealing, wen they fall down ded 
in such heaps that he shoveled ’em on the fire like coles. Weather 
Marines is quite as pertickler in the stories they tells as in the stories 
they has to liseen to, was too dillicate a question for me to ask him 
but he allers looked pertickler serious wen he told me a ree 
staggerer, so I spose it was all rite. 

He said as they had bin gitting on werry well, they had ony bin 
stuck fast aground sbout four times in the week, and wunce bin 
woke up in an hurrycane of rain and wind in the pitch dark, to find 
theirselves a swinging like a tea-too-tum. Their principle 
object was wry ey: had been pertickler fortnate, having 
acshally caught nice jacks, two daces, and sey'ral carps, 
in less than a week! and would have caught even more if the sun- 
shine had not bin so disgusting brite, that the fishes came and had a 
good look at ’em, and then swum quietly away with quite a little 
smile on their fishy faces, 

He told me as they was so us ard up for wegetables, at one 
place, that he was sternly ordered to get sum taters, sum wheres, 
and sum hows, but not to show his face again till he had got ’em. 
And he got’em! How, he declined to tell me, but he did let out 
that that same nite he was woke from his sleep of hinnocence by a 
loud woice demanding, ‘‘ Who stole the taturs?” And he started 
up in * perfuse prespiration to find, to his delite, that it was only a 

ream | 

They had a old Common Counselman a board one nite, to dinner, 
and after about two bottles of Shampayne it took two lanterns to lite 
him home. I spose if he had had 3 bottles he wood have wanted 
3 lanterns. As the prowerb says, bottle of Sham and a lantern, a 
lantern and a bottle of Sham. They did not see him nex day till 
late in the hevening ! 

I should think as I’ve got the most comical little bed room in all 
England, let alone Ireland. It’s so jolly low, that if I ain’t werry 
pertickler, and one carnt be allers a-thinking about low things, 
nocks my pore Hed against the sealing in certain parts, and the floor 
is that uneven that it amost made me see sick a-rolling about it, till 
I got my see legs on, as the saylors says. It’s lucky for me as | 
appens to be werry fond of music, for there’s a werry young lady 
nex door a-learning of ‘‘ God save the Queen,” and the industrous 
way in which she keeps on a-pounding away at it nearly all day 
long, is most creditabel to her, and I have no dowt that, in another 
month or two, she’ll be amost perfect in it, even including the 
second part. I found it so werry diffecult to put on my best black 
coat without a-whitening all my sleeves, and nocking great dobs of 
plaster off the sealing, that I now puts it on in the front garden, 
witch is just a little auckard wen it’s a-poring with rain. , 

My little chest of draws is quite a conunderum, the riddle is how 
to open my draw? I’m ony alloud one. There’s two little nobbly 
ieoles which I nat’rally takes old of, and finding ’em stick, I gives 
a good pull, and out they both comes, and down I goes on my back. 
It is so jolly at first, but tires on reppytition. I’m sorry to say as 
my not werry long Wacation is amost over, and I shall soon have to 
leave the brite and soothing river, and the pure and helthy hair, 
and the lovely walks of butiful Streetley, for the much abused but 
grand old City, where I had my berth originally, and where, thank 
goodness, I has a werry good one still. Rosmnr. 








Bull to his Party Baiters. 


RecRIMINATion is vexation, 
Reviling is as bad ; 

Your fiddledee it puzzles me, 
And your shindy drives me mad! 





Pewny-Wise sur wor Pouwn-Foo.isn.—The “ Penny Dinners 
for School-Children” Movement. ‘‘ More power to it!” says Mr. 
Punch. 8o little stint does Cine eae to be in the meal supplied 
for this small sum to poor or neg School Board children, that 
the latter may almost say, “In for a penny, in for a pound”—of 
solid if plain food. 
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THE TRIPPER. PUNCH’S OCCASIONAL FABLES. PLAGUE AND PADDING. 


P “ The bearings of it lie in the application.” —Jack Bunsby. Nowis the Harvest Season on— 
— S r (Say not the Season silly)— 
Wruart does he come for ? The Aristocracy are gone 

What does he want ’ 2 , Away from Picoad y. 
Why does he wander thus ' — Now politics are out of form, 
Careworn and gaunt? = i _— yt ge t 
Up street and down street with = ; - - cathe 
Dull vacant star *, = — ‘ Whilst insect-plagues begin to 
Hither and thither, it : aan 
Don’t matter where ? Particularly in the papers. 
What does he mean by it? : me Of these there’s one peculiar 
Why does he come ~ kind 
Handreds of miles to prowl, Which has, as yet, ’scaped 
mention 


Weary and glum, ’ 
Blinking at Kosmos with But may be to the public mind 
Commended for attention ; 


i 


| 


| 


Lack-lustre eye ? } = 
He doesn’t enjoy it, he = : That is to say, a certain “cuss,” 
Don’t even try ! : — a Unmark by news-pro- 


; sia ———— Z viders, t ; 
Sunny or soaking, it’s = ’ Which just at this time 
All one to him, troubles us 


Wandering painfally— . = : "B23 j, Much worse than fleas or 
Curious whim > spiders. 


Gazing at china-shops, é . = = 
Gaping at sea, — —S E The ‘‘ Harvest Bob” folk name 
Ganting at heer-shops, or —_ Z = 6 this thing, 
Gorging at tea. = = : aa = Which oft at present rankles, 
- SS =a = With irritating bite, or sting, 
In chief about your ankles. 
So, now then, ye Professors, 
wri 
Your letters on this “ cre- 


| 


Why don’t he stay at home, 
Save his train fare, 

Soak at his native beer, 
Sanday clothes wear ” 


No one would grudge it him, = ; 2 , oll, 
Which you may call, almost, 


No one would jeer. 
Why does he come away ’ or quite 
’ : = juite — 
Why is he here ! = = Ny A sort of British ‘‘ skeeter.” 


—— oO 





THE GAY SCIENCE. MUSICAL MAID- 
Tur following Advertise- Yes . - SERVANTS. 
ment t= Daily News fills y => ** A orrt who could make 
us with dismay :— melted butter and waltz 
RAMATIC CRITICISM.— THE MAMMOTH AND THE GLACIER. equally well,” was in times 
LADY PUPIL WANTED, . a 7 gone by looked a com- 
to write rough drafts of criticism A MaMMorH proud of his prodigious bulk, bination of the useful and 
in return for free admission to Reared o'er the land like some colossal hulk ornamental—somewhat exce’ 
London theatres.— Address, &c. ame Of ancient Ark or Argo, tional Education i“ e 
Riding the suppliant surges, thought to stem = : : 
vast strides since those times, 


Primordial forces, and to lay on them : 

cism was the work of earnest “ape and we look for talents in our 
and pao ay Gentlemen, who His veto and embargo. — epee be ae we 
were paid an enormous salary *“* Stable midst universal flux,” he cried, should have considered rare in 
to remove them from the “7 stay the toevunt I'll arrest the tide their mistresses. At least it 
temptation of chicken and the At will, and all Creation would appear so from the 
blandishments of champagne. For my firm fixity may well be grateful, following Advertisement in 
And 4 See that the —_ As something steadfast, solid, firmly fateful, the Daily Telegraph :— 
cism »done “ in return ™Mi ‘tation.’ 
for free admission to London ass genset eguaticn. . a —— 
theatres.” Can this account A Glacier heard these vauntings vain, thrasonic, domestic duties during day, and 
for the presence of certain And smiled a smile so icily ironic play piano in wine vaults evenings. 
weird ies taking elaborate The Mammoth, madly furious, : ‘ . 
notes at first representations Shouted ‘‘Oho! You fancy Me you’|l frighten? It is a pity the Advertiser 
and private views? Let us You think to play the Thunderer to my Titan ? does not say what wages are 
hope not. Let us hope the iit. prove your power spurious!” to be given. They surely 
whole thing is not true. should be something substan- 
His bulk he planted in the Glacier’s course. tial. A girl who, in addition 
The Glacier moved with calm resistless force, to being a, and 
Pope Mi : Silent, and stern, and strifeless, oung, is capable of assisting 

pe Misapplied. am y : : : 

Some morbid, half-admiri And when some million years had cycled round, in domestic duties durin the 

; ’ uring Deep in its iey vastness mewed, men found day, and able to the 

surprise has been expressed at The Mammoth, prone and lifeless grand pianner” in wine vaults 
the blatant boldness of that °P St eventide, cught susely t 
peculiarly brutal Hoxton Bur- Morat, command a very substantial 
glar. It has even been sug- Movement’s the law of Cosmos. Imbecility remuneration. 
gested that his career of crime 


resulted f a fixed ideo—|_ Chaos would bring again by immobility. 
ps a, Sat pleading — eT Tue Dve or Bonetans 
oe OPES poetic tctum— True Mopesry.—A paragraph-writer in our evenin rs, suffering, | CONVICTED oF CaRRYING KE- 
that— as usual, from a severe aioe al Gladstonophobia, sa be We do not like | YOLVERS. — Bad conduct 
“ Whatever is is Wniomr's!” | to assert dogmatically that the most fatuous man in the world is found.” | Stripes. 

- fi ism here. But when he goes on to suggest 
Midlothian” to supremacy in fatuity| An AvrumN-matic Break. 


Tae Reat “ Brrrer Exp.” | are superior to his own, one feels at once that self-abnegation has been|—The Prorogation of Parlia- 
—That of a bad Cigar. pushed just a little too far. After you, Sir! - ment. i: 


We always thought ecriti- 
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ON THE MOORS. 


The Laird's Brother-in-law (from London). ‘‘It’s VERY STRANGE, LACHLAN ! 


I'm HAVING No LUCK !—AND Yet I SEEM TO SEE 


Two Braps IN PLACE OF OnE? THAT WAS SURELY VERY STRONG WHISKEY YOUR MASTER GAVE ME aT LUNCH!” 
Keeper. *‘Mayse AYE AND MAYBE No—THE WHUSKEY WAS GOOT; BUT ANY WAY YE DINNA MANAGE TO HiT THE Ricut Binp 


o’ THE Twa!!” 








“LOOK HERE UPON THIS PICTURE, AND ON THIS!” 


Mr. Poncu, Sir, 

_ SeveRat people not very well acquainted, I presume, with 
the ordinary progress of a tic career, have erroneously assumed 
that, in his projected production of Hamlet at the Princess’s, Mr. 
Witsow Barrett had up his mind to take, so to speak, a flying 


leap into SHAKSPEARE, and essay now, for the first time in his life, the 
| every entrance I made after a 


= of the lugubrious Dane. Now this nonsense, for it is well 
nown that my worthy young friend has already startled the pro- 
vinees with his remarkable impersonation of the character, is the 


direct outeome of that foolish idea so common nowadays in the | 
mother, and that the gentleman who ed the 
80 treel 


minds of most youthful aspirants for stage notoriety ; namely, that 

eminence on the boards is to be secured at a jump, and need in no 

way be the legitimate fruit either of much vicissitude or of intelli- 
gent perseverance and hard work. 

hat I want to make clear is, that whatever you may do with 

Hamlet, with your foot firmly placed on the last rung of the ladder, 

there is always a day when you have to deal with him modestly as you 

timidly tread the first. Mr. Wison Barnett, believe me, has gone 

ough it. It is a wholesome experience. Let me recount my own. 

At the .~ age of nine-and-twenty, in the year 1834, just fifty 

ears ago, Sir, after having placed myself for eighteen months in the 

ands of a distinguished retired Tragedian, who grounded me 

pee in all technical business, I, on the first of April—I 

remember the date well—finally determined to make my first appear- 

ance as Hamlet at Little Grinton, where my good instructor had, as 

me a three-nights’ engagement to 

, and prepare myself for taking the town 

the very next month. ; 

some drawbacks to the success of my undertaking, for 

dress, very fine one, elaborately adorned with jet, had 

-M. from London, and I was ultimately 


a h to sable apparel in the local 
ay black calico over-alls covered with 





cabalistic signs of silver tinsel, and worn in the previous Christmas 
Pantomime (so I afterwards discovered) by Silkstonobolos, the Coal 
Demon. However, by taking it in iderably in the legs, and 
wearing on 4 head half a tray of funereal plumes that I was for- 
tunate enough to pick up very cheap at a the same afternoon, | 
managed to invest the attire with sufficient character to carry me 
decently through the pleas s though the shoes being inconveniently 
large, my action was shuffling and hampered to that extent that on 
ut the commencement of the Second 
Act, I was greeted with a good-natured, though persistent cry of, 
“Go it, Slippers!” 

Add to this that the Ophelia of the occasion was the Prompter’s 
Ghost had been to a 
oe an where 2 had 
champagne, and was through our great scene 
ee ms I was the bride’s father, that 
struck the battlements with a dessert 
brought away with him by m . 

And you can, Sir, understand t 

orange-peel, eggs, and, I think, 

such a very unflattering reception 

expected. This, Sir, was how I put 

the yt I took =. .r- b sed the § 

To cut a long story short, | gladly acce: ollowing 
engagement to play Joko the Monkey, a i 
Cannibals of the Pacific. This was not Ki 
years I was cast for Banquo by mistake, a: 
then I have risen step by step—I need not 
them in detail—to my present proud position. No, 
there is no SHAKsPEAReE at a leap! ene x 
humbly and patiently, and even then, as I can vouch for, is not 
always essayed with success! 

1 enclose my card, and bog to exbenie a — 

our old and fai admirer, 
A Romeo or E:enrr. 

















THE TOWN. 
No. XIIJ.—Snor veasvs Sport. 


A Brerwess Man was Bazzarp !—so men said 
With fine finality of compliment, 


And that sagacious wag of sapient head 
With which the oracles of cent-per-cent 
Seal their applausive tributes. He was red, 
Rotund, and boisterously confident ; 
With eye as cold and blond moustache as pendent 
As those of Stagedom’s youthful Squires-attendant. 


‘‘ Something in China,” in a spacious way, 
His intimates declared him ; but ’twere mockery 
To hint that Bazzarp’s genius found full play 
Within the compass of a trade in Crockery. 
That showy Cob, those Orchids, choice and gay, 
That natty rose-grown Villa, called “* The Rockery,” 
And its presiding spirit doubtless drew 
From deeper founts than a smart Salesman’s “‘ screw.” 


‘*Pooh! Bazzarp knows his book,” smiled Smron Fir, 
His constant chum, and crafty monitor. 

Srmuon was nothing, save a splendid “‘ whip,” 
A billiard-crack, and fifty small things more ; 

But any chance those fingers slim let slip, 
Any advantage that he failed to score, 

Or any quarry that escaped his catching 

Was little likely to be worth the snatching. 


A Business Man! Civic Philistia 

Makes that ideal its peculiar Dagon ; 
That phrase leaves very little more to say. 

What means it? One who is content to fag on 
In Mammon’s dusty mill from day to day, 

Play the St. George to Poverty’s grim Dragon, 
By toil that relaxation dares not hazard ? 
Well, twas not altogether so with Bazzanp. 


But he was sharp, oh, needle-sharp indeed ! 

No pachyderm who prowled primeval slime on 
Was hungrier, or er in his greed. 

Mistrustful too, a very Cockney Timon 
Or cynic of the Apemanthian breed. 

“Sharp versus Flat,” opined his Mentor, Smuow, 
“Sams human history from Apam down.” 
A creed with huge attraction for the Town. 


Man’s primal duty as a Business Being— 
And what is Being without Business worth ?— 
Is not to be a “* Flat,” that dire fate fleeing 
As quite the most degrading doom on earth. 
It means straight deed, and undistorted seeing, 
Faith, kindliness—all themes for crackling mirth. 
For truth, and tenderness, and non-avidity 
Are only minor phases of Stupidity. 
So Bazzarp held at heart, so hundreds hold 
Who tacitly subseribe Firp’s formulary. 
Bazzar was a Bookmaker, shrewd and bold, 
At least he fancied so, though judgments vary. 
Race meetings knew him well, kena glances cold, 
Those red smooth cheeks, that raiment light and airy, 
Better indeed than seemed to quite comport 
With rightly balancing Shop versus Sport. 
And what has Babylon with Sport to do ? 
Woods bath it none, the fields from it are far gone ; 
Thence sallies forth no spear-armed hunting crew 
Cireling the chariot of some modern Sargon. 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 


[Sepremper 13, 1884, 








And yet from Euston Square ‘o Waterloo, 
From TaTTERSALL’s to tavern-bars, its jargon 
Is all-familiar to the lips and ears 
Of cits and costers, publicans and Peers. 
Sport eall they it, the ‘‘ Sport of Kings” forsooth ! 
When ry is royal, fever festive, 
The phrase may bear some touch of solid truth, 
Now Reason at the hackneyed rot grows restive. 
Pale -pinched faces of our Golden Youth 
Of kingly sportiveness are scarce suggestive, 
And old Lord Swarrie, “ waiting for a taker,” 
Might sit for Bunyan’s grovelling Muck-raker. 
Its spell is o’er the Town, its sordid spell. . 
It sways men’s minds from squalid Seven Dials 
To smug Cheapside and cynical Pall Mall, . 
Slang-motlied talk of tips, and touts, and trials, 
Absorbs the kindred souls of snob and swell ; at 
Statesmen must plunge though War vent all its vials, 
And wits would leave a a of the 
To spot a winner, or consult the odds. 
At TaTrersaLt’s or the Victoria, greed 
May wear a smarter garb, a smugger grace, 
Than ’midst the ragged raffs who crush to read 
The earliest ream of the latest race 
On Fleet’s foul pavement ; but the fires that feed 
The vagrant’s veins, and flush his harpy face, 
Burn in the breasts of Bondsmen of the Pen, 
Club-Swells and Clerks, Nobles and Business Men ! 
Bazzarp beneath his broadcloth felt their flame 
In ever-growing force ; the ‘‘ modest flutter” 
In Trade’s slack intervals grew all too tame ; 
The “‘ Shop” seemed tedious, mere dull bread-and-butter 
Dully acquired: he’d fly at higher game— 
His juek was good, his failure seldom utter ; 
So brooded Bazzarp, and if spur or whip 
His purpose needed, there was Sruon FP! 
If Bazzarp found the “‘ brass,” and F xp the “‘ brains,” 
The Business Man was not allowed to guess 
That tacit bargain, vanity so reigns 
In self-dubbed oracles of knowingness, J ’ 
That Bazzarp might have huffed. J*ut their joint gains 
Swelled, and the Cit swelled also, vith success. 
Until—he burst, as vulgar windbags do, 
Floored by the failure of one last grand coup ! 
Poor Business Man! Where was his sharpness now, 
His cynic coolness, and his noisy cheer 
** The veriest cocktail!” Fire declared ; his brow 
Damp with despair, his mouth awry with fear! 
F ip never turned a hair, Suon somehow 
Avoided quarters in the street called Queer ; 
But Bazzarp, poor struck gull, was bound to drop, 
Tumbled ’twixt the two stools of Sport and Shop. 
The latter no more knew him, and no more 
The Rockery’s paths re-echoed his sharp tread. 
A stranded wreck on Speculation’s shore. 
He lay, a derelict. Toadies he had fed 
At many a feast, from young Lord BLUNDERBORE 
To faithless Firp himself, all cut him dead, 
Aye! even the blatant, coarse Bookmaking crew 
Who flock and feed at fusty Waterloo! 
Years later, on a chill September day 
A dull suburban race-course echoed loud 
To one despairing shriek. What furious fray 
Whirls, like some human Maelstrim, that mad crowd ? 
Tossed hither, thither like a ball in play, 
Struck, torn at, garment-rent, pale, crimson-browed, 
A hunted wretch in abject terror fled 
Gasped forth a fruitless prayer, and dropped as dead. 
The cur-crowd, tiger-hearted, smote and thrust— 
A man-hunt, when so safe, is sport most rare !— 
Trampled the battered body in the dust, 
With broken limbs, eyes blinded, limp, half bare. 
A hideous sight! The brute-mob’s bestial lust 
Of cruelty found demonstration there ; 
There were displayed the civilising sort 
Of influences which move the World of Sport ! 
It was the Business Man! Poor broken knave! 
Torn like some stricken wolf by his own pack ! 
Half that mad throng, so prompt with stone and stave 
Were rogues than Bazzarp’s self more base and black, 
Though in defence of lawless law so brave. 
The dread ery, ‘‘ Welsher!”’ on the vietim’s track 
That ruthless horde of race-course ours let slip 
And he who raised the cry was—Srow Furr! 








GH TO CORRESPONDENTS.—Ia no case can Contributions, whether M8 


by © Stamped and Directed Emvelope or Cov 


a? 


Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless secompanied 


er, Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 





ALATAB 


POST 
NER, 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL —Suprmunge 13, 1884 





— MEDAL WHISKY of 
tne CORK EDAL son, LIMITED. 
* MEDALS FOR 
D mise WHISKY. 

Ft Poteet soa Heal Fess as 


yet, fine, full flavor, 8 and 
0 A 
Gost al ‘ 4 — 


‘JSQUESTION ABLY as fine 


imen as one could 
Jour Award, Cork Exhibition, _ 


gis FINE OLD IRISH 


had of the prinei 
po ESE Ly ate pt ae 
¢ merchants in casks and cages 
1B CORK DISTILLERIES 
i 00., LIMITED, Morris ons Island 
oi) MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 


INAHAN’S «rx gneus 
rRE, MILD, AND aa wills) 188.” 
DELI 3 AND 
WE ULESOME, WH ISKY. 
rue GOLD MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1885. 
4 GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 








AL AWARDED AT THE 
AL CITA eal 1884. 
Agents for India Tier, Pacwen, & Co, 
R Sikp MATHEWS & COMPARE, Dal 
ant — es:-02 and #4, 





ye E ONLY 
MLTABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER, 


POSITIVE CURE FOR STOMAOH, 
NER, AND KIDNEY AFFECTIONS. 


ousehold remedy and specific for 
CONSTIPATION. 
riptive Pamphlet, with Testimonials, post free. 
hen mists, ls. 6d. and 2s. per bottle. 
Lar Birten Waren Company, Limited, 
%, Snow Hill, London, E.C, 


TWEEST Foon 
FORINFANTS 


SAVORY & MOORE, London. 
And of Chemists, &c,, everywhere. 


CANTAB CIGARETTES, 


EST 6d. and Is. Packets or Boxes,in Aromatic 
‘ Turkish or Sweet Virginia. 
al ANTABS are sold at Bewiar & Co.'s 
‘rand, and 143, Cheapside, London, ana at 
leading Tobacconists in thre Kingdom. 
, A ZTICALIOTTI, Manufacturer. 
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TYPE - WRITER. 


11, 1884, as follows :—Mesers. Wrrusasy 
ca anew TYPE-WRITER which 


The principle of this beautiful little machine 
ition, on @ desk or in a railway carriage. ° 
# words a minute, which is a good deal faster 


The plate is fitted with capitals and small letters, 


Prospectuses and all particulars post free from 
WITHERBY & CO., 325a, High Holborn; and 74, Cornhill, London. 





, WONDERFUL 
VELVETEENS 


anghr it, Snape pay fe thee 


jee and the price the consumer pays 


° 
Market Street, 
or PATTERNS on an ordinary 


tn Great Brflain or Ireland, 


WRITING, PLEASE MENTION THIS Para. 


‘LEWIS'S 


IN MARKET ST., MANCHESTER. 


> 


of all kinds of Iron and Wire Fence, 


Lawn-Tenni 
Tne +] = road » ite Ketting, Btable 
ti 


wee on application. 


burs, Ti, b BATLIGS, Wolverhampton. 
} i iee. King William Street, E.C. 


name this Paper. 





WORCESTERSHIRE! 


SAUCE. 
HALF - PRICE. 


When Buying 
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE, 
save Half the Cost by getting 
HOLBROOK & CO.’S 
Name in Red Letters on Black Ground. 


London Office, 165, Gresham House, E.C. 








The Ozygen-Giving Disinfectant. 


HARTIN’S CRIMSON SALT 


“The means which Science has placed 
Within our reach, at a ren § cheap rate, 
for Sanitary purposes,” ty ® 

This «unequalled preparation 
mended by the highest Medical Authorities, 
is tae Sarzevany ov rue Home, an un- 
failing protection from the perils of Suauu- 
Pox, Cuouzga, Trpavus Fevers, Dirs- 
THERIA, and all contagious diseases, 

A Shilling Bottle makes 300 gallons—see 
directions for use, 

If your Chemist is out of Stock, Ghilling 

Bottle will be sent to aiiy address free for 
Twelve Stamps by 


Hartin’s Crimson Salt Co., Ld., Worcester. 


PORTY MEDALS HAVE BEEN AWARDED FOR 


TOUCHENED ete 


CeLeenateD ron rvs tes te iat are po 
Millions of articles of Tou 


use at the various prey 
s Schools, Private and other 
uy it at the Sho Store where , oO 
wholesale of the ru 


TOUGHENED GLASS 00., Limited, 


15, LEADENHALL 8TREBT, LONDON, £.C. 





A PERFECT RESERVOIR PEN 
‘“@ ANY PEN 


OF GROINARY BiZE. 
AND ANY*INK 
(MAY BETUSED, 


PRICE 


2° 6° 


ITECANNOT CORRODE, 
BEING MADE OF 


HARD VULCANITE 
FITTED WITH GOLD PEN 


5° a 7? 6? 
OF ALL STATIONERS, 


ALSO, THE 


“SWIFT” WRITING INKS 


AND THE 
“SWIFT” STEEL :PENS 
Wholesale only 
of the Sole Manufacturers: 


THOS, DE LA RU. & CO, LONDON. 


PEPPER'S QUININE ano 
FOR GAINING 7 TONIC, 





STRENGTH, 
develops the nervous energies, enriches 
iomesee ape apd 

fles 
een. indigestion, fevers, chest affec 
ary Wasting diseases, &c Bottles, 83 doses 

y te. Insist on having Pepper's Tonle. 

SULPHOLINE LOTION removes eruptions, 
" , blotches, scurf,in a few days ls 


in eczema, psoriasis, prurigo., 
” t titectlons destroys many Soon seated 
bold everywhere 








LEA & PERRING’ SAUCE. 


wy 
LE OPER te. 30 
‘ehieh a are ‘coundinted 
Les & Peanin scrned tate 
each bottle of the O: 


WORCESTERSHIRE, 8) sie 


bears their 


Laz Large | 


*.* Bold Wholesale by the Ww 

Cnossz & ae 
n 

Retail by Dealers in Tasers out the World. 


COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to M.M. War Department, 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
VOLVER, 96. adopted by the United 
Stat eer ene 





Ss “FRONTIER” es the Colt and 
Winchester Magazine Jifie casteidion “#4 cal. 
COLT’S HOUSE REVOL REVOLVER, 
and DERINGER, for the Vest pocket ; best qualit 
only. Colt’s Revolvers are used all o ay the w 
COLT’s DOUBLE BARRELLED SHOT GUNS and 
MAGAZINE RIFLES, for a and the Colonies. 
Price List 
COLT’S FIREARMS Co. “14, Pall Mall, Londoa,S.W. 


ABBOTSFORD GRATES 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 
| 158 to 162, ORFORD ST., LONDON, W. 


CATALOGUES FREE 





STOVE 








q Fry 


Guaranteed perfectly 
a Cocoa only. 


PRIZE MEDALS. 


ss Cocoa 
Extract. 


SULPHOLINE LOTION. 


An external means m but a skin diseases 
is A any eruption yo w rt yield % ry" PHO. 
LINE and commence to fad ¢ effect is 
astonishing. It destroys the. rs m . -t which 
cause these unsightly affections, and ensures « 
smooth, clear, hea. thy okia beautifully iragrant, 
quite harmless. Bold by Chemists. Bottles, ds. $4. 








BRONZE HAIR.— 


Lae nuance “ Chatain Foncée’’ can be 


Ste swinth aioe st Tendon, 
ting grey or faded 

@OLD MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGNE 
AT THE 


CALCUTTA EXHIBITION 


HAS BEEN AWARDED TO 


PERINET & FILS 
REIMS. 


DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 


Vor ACIDITY oF rus STOMACH, 
HEARTBURN, HEADACHE, GOUT, 
and INDIGESTION. All Chemists. 


OLDEN HAIR—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


roduces the beautiful Guise en Colour so much 
seat red. arran’ pe 
and 10s. 64., of all the prinei 
tad'c Chemists throughout the wo 
Agents, KR. Hoverpex & Bows, London. 


is ae gy 











tly harmiess. Price 
Perfumers 
Wholesale 





Meaia-i2 T AND CHEAPEST 
|'NATURAL APERIENT 
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Hunpadte WATER 
Most YANO 
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From the following scene, together with the fact of his never once using 
word in all his works, is it to be inferred that Shakespeare was unacquaintg; 
with “ SOAP” ? 





MACBETH, Act V., Scene 1.—New Reading. 


i WN icabeedhesii] // 














Iady Macbeth. What, will these hands ne’er be clean ? 
Gentlewoman. Ay, Madam. Here, for a shilling, is a sovereign remedy, fragrant of “all the 
perfumes of Arabia”—PE ARS’ SOAP. 


“I have found it matchless for the hands ° RZ. ; 
and complexion.” Aree a ‘ 
AT le ice 





“Il have pleasure in stating that | have és 


used it for some time, and prefer it to any Uy a 
Agnew, & Co., Lombard 50% 


Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury 
arish of St. Bride, in the City of Londos.—Sareapay, Beptember 13, 66 























The New Hunting Story by the Author of “ACROSS COUNTRY,” 


Fair Diana 


Will be published early in October, price 128. 6d. ilus- 
trated by G. BOWERS, with Twenty-two Full-page 
Coloured Illustrations, and Seventy Sketches inserted in 
the text—all of them descriptive of Incidents in the Storv. 


BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO., 8, 9, 19, BOUVERIE ST., E.C 
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“PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 











| orwen Across Country.| “Hanorey Gross” 
TING By “WANDERER.” 
dréeme, Huntine NoveLs. 


With 22 Colowred Plates and other 
Tilastvations, In Five Volumes. Cloth, £3 (2s. 
pa Half Morocco, gilt edges, £4 \65s. 





By G. BOWERS. Price 12/6 


| With ome 1000 of Joun Leecn’s best Sketches om 


Wood, and nearly 100 Hand-coloured Steel Engravings. 
HANDLEY CROSS.—16s. 
SPONGE’S SPORTING TOUR.—14s. 
ASK MAMMA.—14s. 
CEY ROMFORD’S HOUNDS,—1\4s. 
OR RINGLETS ?—i4s. 
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KEW AND POPULAR NOVELS, 
Jer. By May CeomMELin, Author 
of “ @ueenie.” 


INCOGNITA. Py Hewny Cress- 


wei, Author of “ A Modern Greek Heroine.” 


ON THE SPUR OF THE 
Ry Jous Mreca, Author of “ The 
(4 Kagiish Genteman 


THE COUNTER OF THIS 


WORLD. Wy Levsas Wasewemane & Ios > a 
Wenors, Authors of “ David Armstrong,” 


LADY LOWATER’S COM- 


PAMION. By the Author of “ St. Olave’s.” 


Honer & Biscurrt, Publishers. 


ANYONE AFFLICTED with 
STAMMERING o« STUTTERING, should 
yond 0 little Book (wri tten by & gentieman who 
cured bimeeif after suffering more than thirt 
ears, to be had from the Author, Mr B. BRASLEY, 
ai Bank Mouse Hall (reen, near Birmingham, 
for 13 stam pe 





DRESS FABRICS 


At GREAT SAVING 


REOIFTRRED TRADE NUFA 


D MAN YORKSHIRE. . 

The neetierd Maacineta: uring Co, direct 
with the Public, have effected a revolution in the 
tyles and Fabrics hy = M — by Ay 
fied by innumerabic - is 
to any part of the Uni vd Kingdom, 4 * at 
orders over £1. The Oentury Cashmeres, as exhi- 
hited at the Health Rahibition, are in ever incréas- 
ing demand He particular to address in full. Please 

write _ ea aoe and mention Pusocw. 


MORSON’S rs PREPARATIONS OF 
PEPSINE. : af: 
cowl) INDIGESTION. 


é4., and @. 64 and Powder, 
cock! Botd by ali Chemists. 


as Ww 
t & 
i and 
64., Glotules, Ss 

hottie ade 
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CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


POR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 82 PRIZE MEDALS, 





ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
25,000,000 lbs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 





Possessing all the properties of 
the finest Arrowroot, 


S 


PATENT 
CORN FLOUR 


Ig a world-wide necessary 
Forthe Nursery,the Sick-room, 
and the Family Table. 


DANGER R FROM EPI EPIDEMICS. 


CONDY'S FLUID. 


"The best Disinfectant known to Seience, ” 
The Times. 

CONDY'S FLUID is the Only Per- 
fect Deodoriser. 

CONDY’S FLUID Makes No Smell. 

CONDY'S FLUID is Not Poisonous. 

CONDY’S FLUID, the Only Purifier 
for Cisterns, 

eats “iy FLUID, the Only Cheap 

Agreeabie Disinfect 





ant. 





HEAL & SON'S 
NEW SPRING MATTRESS. 


(As Exhibited at the Health Exhibition | 
Warranted good and serviceable at a very moderate 


Bima: 2 6m. Be; AR Be ; 6 6 in., 40s. 


A Catalogue of Bedsteads and Furniture, with %0 
Designs and Price List of Bedding, free by post. 


195 ro 198, TOTTENHAM COURT BOAD, W w. 


=e] WORCESTERSHIRE 
SAUCE. 


HALF - PRICE. 


When Buying 
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE, 
save Half the Cost by getting 


HOLBROOK & CO.’S 


Name in Red Letters on Black Grownd. 
London Office, 165, Gresham House, E.C. 
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WHITE ROSE, a most delicate odour. \ 
/ FRANGIPANNI, an eternal perfume. 
| MAGNOLIA, natural as the flower. 


\OPOPONAX 


The Flower King 
AMBERGIEIS, more rare than gold. 
VIOLET and OF ANGE, for Weddings. 
KISS-ME QUICK, always sweet 


2 Three Pottles in case,74.; : 
ae 





together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 @n- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable etyles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle- 
men, Youths, Boys, 
“Eton” Suit, and Ladies. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAIL® OUTFITTERS, &c 
65 & 67, Ludgate “Hil, LoyDor, E.C. 


GOLD MEDAL, BOSTON EXHIBITION, 18683. 


SIR JAMES MURRAY’S 
FOR ACIDITY, 
INDIGESTION, 
HEARTBURN, 
GRAVEL, AND 
GOUT. 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 


The Inventor's pase Original Preparation. 
Js. Bottles almost Double usual size. 
Gin James Munary & Son, Temple Street, Dublin. 
Baactar & Sows, Parringdon Street, London. 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 
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‘S ) 
|: CNY 
MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SONS | 


26, BERNERS STREET, ¥. 


ILLUSTRATIONS ON APPLICATION | 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
PIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOY 


BROOCHES, 








BLACKCOCK CLAWS 


From Birds shot in the Highlands of Scothal, 
beautifully mounted as Brooches in Gold or Sive, 
and set with Scotch Cairngorms. 


In Gold .. 36g, Gd. | ImSilver .. 1 & 
Post Office Orders to be made payable & 
JAMES AITCHISON, 


Manufacturer of Nationa! Scottish Jewellery to te 
Queen and H.R.H. the Prince of Wales, 
&, PRINCE'S STREET, EDINBURGE 
OPES TYEE AE PELL Us 


AUUANS SANTI 


PuRe Ly VEGETAL he 


arm- 
less; W ill re- 
duce 2to om. 








SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
savin © 5 adopted by the Unite 
" PISTOL 


Goverument. 


COLT’S HOUSE REVOLVER, 

and DERINGER, for the Vest pocket; best qu 

only. Colt’s Revolvers are used all over the ¥ 
Ts UNS ut 


_—_. for India and the Cols 
free. 
coLT’s FIRRARMD Ob. 14, Pall Mall, London 3. | 
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18, New Bond Street, London, W. 





After 38 years’ successful trading as a Jeweller, I 


have decided to retire from business. 


In furtherance of 


this intention, the whole of my Stock is now on Sale at a 
very great reduction. I ask the favour of a visit. 


EDWIN W. STREETER. 


MR. 


STREETER’S STOCK CONSISTS OF 
DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, CEM JEWELLERY, 
18-CARAT COLD WORK, ENGLISH KEYLESS LEVER WATCHES, 

RARE JAPANESE ART WORK, &c. 


Conneissears and Collecters are invited to inspect Mr. STREETER’S COLLECTION of 
STONES ani GEMS Rough and Cat), which will also be included im the Sale. 


of PRECHS 
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DIGNITY IN DISTRESS. 


French Hatter (with a very limited knowledge of English, to Anglican Bishop, 
whose Hat has just been blown away into the Sea). ‘‘ComME ¢A VOUS VA BIEN! 
BooriFooL, MY Boy ! i“ 





PRESERVING THE PEACE. 


How it is managed—according to some of the latest comic International Cable 
Company's Telegrams, 


(From Our Own CorRESPONDENT.) 

SHanonal, Sept. 16. 
INTELLIGENCE has just reached us here that the whole of the Nineteenth 
Imperial Army Goons (Chocolate Flags) having come suddenly upon half a 
squadron of French Chasseurs doing nothin portionier pares Be penetrating 
into the interior of the country and losing , AF. ves in a back street in Nan- 
y » Chinese General in command, though admitting himself satisfied with 
full explanation of the affair instantly shown him in large type on the 
edvertionvent- chest of a back number of the Figaro, nevertheless ordered a 
general massacre of the intruders, I regret to add, with deplorable results. Major 
ee yr who was in charge, and is now the only survivor of , he for- 

of ot ence waite Geum, im oxi ieve stan te Pia Mibens Ratuens ue- 

sue the ponding further instructions from head-quarters. 
he incident has naturally prod ensign Sele here, the news arriving 
afternoon while M. Tourer, the French Chargé d’ A ares was entertaining 
ai Chinese Commissioner, L1 few friendly notables, 
anally ease, “to vindicate the honour 

by seizing the holding him by his pi 

window, till bn ria he could one him effectively on the | go 
-li- Pr re who, absent on sick leave, 





ees leounieasete conte a pee ay iy 
y 


it would be as well privately to ignore the 

The French Chargé d’ Affaires is a man sense, and saw 
I ; and so, after a little threatening gesticulation behind 
finally contented himself with telegraphing to the 

bombard every place on the coast from Howl-ong to the Ski-hi 





forts, blowin i A — pos agein, together with any fleets 
or arsenals his notice the last time he 
was in the a This pune a happy solution 
of the difficulty, as, if ge pe will French 
inthe light of an actus belli. 


Foy, teeny ay and — ed by 
‘or & momen’ 
apes, . 17. 


course, be regard 
Have just met the Chinese Commissione 


forts b the French, the 
tian en Ho Haugh, 

remarking, er we our yi bY 7a 
Regine man ee ‘hin-chia-Ch -Chinee =, 8 
penne ol 4 oer 


and makee- too P” 

There is really : h I only repeat 
it for what it is fren I shall endeavour 
lf espe tt rk ogee 
one 0 ou pac. or I hear the Sub- t 
Secretary to the New E Club here was found 
we we AY rather a nailed to his own notice- 

poard. Indeed, as I write, the Committee are barricaded 
ethin the building determined, so I am told, to 
fight to the death rather than give up their prised French 
Chef, the very best on the coast, toan angry mob, who are 
raving outside for his eyeballsand thumbs to send to Pekin, 
on the as yet quite unsupported that in violation 
of the treaties of 63 and ’71, he has down a paler 
ment for the lighter epri the stock ne - the ne lish- 
ment for spring-soups. Oriental mind is 
easily impressed with a uresque story of this kind, 
and though I —— ay m whet I know of the Com- 
mittee personall 


foals is ectl aSancel, t 
there are times w a, ES a nner A A ee 


yp e/ runs high, and 
in case there should be some sort of basis for the canard, 


perhaps I had better get a little nearer Hong Kong. 


SHanGuHal, Sept. 17. 
Curiously on my -stage, on all- 
fours, carefully as a Chinese General “of the 
second rank, I met Li-rune-stine, who explained to me 
that order was perfectly restored, and that there was 
not the slightest occasion now f departure. An 
Imperial ict, full of most iendly feeling to the 
French, had just fy <ft- °F So Tuas and he 
also received orders to To as- 
sure me of this, he ‘Toot mites the rou eed ef a Pro- 
clamation, handing ov over nes only as concerned 
but their uncles. ords, ords, and 
great-uncles (on the mot othetl side) — = evening 
to the permanent of tortures sitting at Hung-yung. 
He asked me if I did not think that that would create 
an excellent feeling at Paris, and show that China at 
least was anxious to assume towards the Republic an 
affable attitude (une position joyeuse), and avoid war? 
I replied that I gam ye it certain would, and compli- 
mented him highly on the ype his Tdenetion no 
less than on the thoroughly ly and delicate conside- 
ration it manifested for ruffled European susceptibilities. 
Snanonal, Sept. 18. 
This place has just been blown out of the water, some- 
what suddenly, by the French, and I have rather Luckily 
come down on my ye vn ag oe a ber It seems 
that the French to be on shore 


ered at a uet im — ist honour by S 
Eastern Archipel Ss Aid 


Society, soting, it it “a 
roowy Pe . ote ot imperial Chinen Tne sot Mailing tome Pekin. * 
falling, the "rs 


youre’ to rend} Bie ave. 

has been & goed deal of 
Suanonal, Sept. 19. 

Things have returned to their normal condition, The 
Chinese Commissioner, clinging to nes of a Seating 
Pagoda, and with the Union Jack pain 

-tempered English Sailors in oils, opera ore- 

head, as just passed me in the water. He seemed 
heerful, ie arpa ro) ee incident, which 
i ‘foudroyant), and the 


ap hte Emperor, he felt 
wa by hi between France and China 





A Tuoroven Deavent.—A pull at a pint of stout. 
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THE MODEL “ MAID-OF-ALL-WORK.” 


Lord Durrears, when holding the office of Chancellor of the Duchy of Lancaster, in Mr. GLapstone’s first Administration, spoke of himself as 
the * Maid-of-All- Work” to the Government | 


Mr. Punch. “‘ You'Re TAKING A BRAND-NEW Broom wirn you, Durry, MAVOURNEEN; AND WITH THE EXCELLENT CHARACTER 
YOU'VE GOT FROM YOUR PREViIOUs SrrvaTions, I DO HOPE YOU'LL FIND YOUR NEW PLACE svIT You,” 


Duffy (the ‘‘ Maid-of-All- Work"). “ Sunz, I THANK Yx, Sin; AND won'r I DO MY BEST TO GIVE SATISFACTION {” 


Punch loquitur :— 


Marp-or-Att-Work! Why, yes, for what work comes amiss | Some Indian ware will require as much care ; 

To your tact and your tidiness, Durry, my dear ? As those quaint Poonah figures so fragile and brittle. 
Such a natty Colleen very seldom is seen, But not in the manner of rash Mary ANNER 

And if ever case called for your skill, it is here. You’ ll work, and of doubt we have no jot or tittle. 


A broom you can twirl with Aied-<t-AB- Wak who has served with the Turk 
That ever old Ireland sent over the blue. ithout one spill or smash, might be trusted to deal 
Things want putting straight, they've been muddled of late, With the Mighty Mogul without muddle or mull, 
And if anyone ’s good for the task,"sure it’s you / By too frisky an action of elbow or heel. 


You have had “‘ situations” in various stations, Your credentials, in fine, are so good, Durry mine, 

At home and abroad, in the East and the West, That now you are going “‘ to better y 

The South and the North ; and you’re next going forth ’Tis yourself we can trust just as deftl 

Joe © place” that will put e’en your skill to test. ’Midst choice Indian bowls as midst commonest delf. 

For your briskest new broom you will find lots of room ; So, when you make start, where for your finished art, 
To handle it well and without any risk O Durry Mavourneen, there’s ty of room, 

To so much brie-d-brac, will demand all your knack Punch hastens to wish you fair play and fair issue, " 
In avoiding the chance of a dangerous whisk. “More power to your elbow, best luck to your broom ! 
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SUNDAY MORNING. 


Tourist (staying at the Glenmuletem Hotel—dubiously), *‘Can I1—an—nAve A Boat?” Boatman, *‘ Oo—avet” 
Tourist. ‘Bor | THOUGHT YOU—AH—NEVER BROKE THE—AW—SABBATH IN ScoTLAND!” 
Boatman. ‘‘ AWEEL, YE KEN THE SAWBATH DISNA’ COME DOON TO THE Locu—iT JuUsT sTAPs AT THE Hotrie!” 








VESTRY’D INTERESTS. HUMANITY AND HOAX. 


Lirttz Mup-Satap Acain!— Mr. Punch begs to state that| Tuxne’s a new “ Denomination” with no manner of affinity 
within the last few weeks he has received several letters on the sub-| To any but the Agnostical or Nothingarian creed. 
ject of Goodge Street alias Little Mud-Salad Market. It appears| ’Tis dogmatic altogether, but so counter to divinity, 
that it is the St. Pancras Vestry, and not that of Marylebone, which} That they name it the “‘ Religion of Humanity,” indeed. 
is responsible for permitting the existence of the muck of Little add py : 
Mud- Market. The al fresco market is still there, the vege-| Then ’tis Positivism styled, too—but that term requires apology ; 


_ refuse is strewn about, the shops are unapproachable by cus- . cy vd +7 — Reastion Ss it base, 
rs i i i ly sli ,| As it teaches its believers systematic a ogy 
on ont ox earrings, and the roadway is dangerously slippery | “sb the Universal Brotherhood of all the Haman Race. 


oo equestrian. ¥ Ge 
course, if the object of the St. Pancras Vestry,—an r. “ Pale? CP gy , 
Punch trusts that he ne t the right pig by the ear this time ap re pe al ery yon pod oo Witenes Reality” able, 
in this stye of a thoroughfare, — is to rival the Great Mud-Salad But, being quite cocksure that no such Entity is showable ; 
Market, lory of his Grace of Muprorp, then the Vestrymen are ’ 4 Pia “ oe 9 4 
fale sleeper Sia: taaie aedien te alee le oom It repudiates all opinion as to ‘‘ Supernaturality. 

however, that our Correspondents, there resident and | But here, upon this bank and shoal of Time, as Macbeth phrases it, 

do not take the laudatory view of! It stands and jumps the question which Macheth was game to jump, 
Marylebone Vestry,” writes one| Thereupon refusing argument, with anyone who raises it 
beeen yay “‘ has done something for Mortimer Street, the pare In pamphlet, or in pulpit, or on platform, or on stump, 
ori les came ag enna and = ry ply ye ‘then You can scarce pronounce it heterodoxy ; that would be erroneous, 
them.” ever mind: 

beginning ; and i the Fi in in adention Mr. Punch - pnb That of Paradoxy apter were, perhaps, and more idoneous ; 
encourages them with, “‘ Go it, you cripples! ” For that all the doxy in it is apparently at all. 


” 
’ 
“ 


And if you want an epithet whereby this craze to call, 








“ REDISTRIBUTION ” (much needed).—Giving them to all] Poxrricat Doctors.—Mrs, RamsnorHam is astonished to hear there 
the shop-girls and ft ail gm I re Hie my aoe on| are parties who complain of the Government for vacillation. Con- 
legs from tonight. This will modify Female Sufferage, sidering what a dreadful distemper Smallpox is, she has no patience 


and do away entirely with a standing grievance. with those Anti-Vacillationists. 

















New Novet sy Mz. Grapstonr.—The Art of Midlothian. SatvaTion Army Riots.—More Rowdyism than Religion. 
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VERY MUCH ABROAD. 
(Notes of a First Visit to La Bouwrboule-les-Bains, Puy-de- Dome.) 
No. IV. 
Interview with the Doctor—Diagnosis— New Hotel—Just a-going to 
egin. 
A Commissionnarne conducts us to the residence of M. le Docteur 


Pronitt. 

A pretty little house by the roadside, up-hill. Both of us, Cu1vers 
and ae 4 still unwashed, still grimy and dusty, fatigued, hungry, 
and thirsty,—two figures representing ourselves in disguise,—send in 
one card, Curvens’s, with my name, in pencil, on it, and are then 
shown into the waiting-room. It is a quiet ious apart- 
ment, with two portraits of medical i by the originals, 
and “7; — to o ” a care S won Aa f : 
map of France, including a li it of England, peunsthing 0 
Germany, a morsel of Spain, and 4 trifle of Italy. Red lines marki 
the course of the ways to every part, convey the idea o 
Dr. Prowrrf being summuned at any moment to any part of Europe, 
and hastily running his finger along the indications of rail on this 
map to see which is the shortest oan quickest (but not necessarily 
the cheapest) route. Curvens is glancing at the jouw on the 
table, and is beginning to be deeply interested in an article, when it 
suddenly occurs to him that he +4 read like the special 
news contained in it before, and looking at the date, he finds it is 
Le Monde Iillustré for June, 1882. 

‘Why do Dentists and Doctors always have these stupid old things 
on their tables?” asks the Gentleman whose name is » and 
before I can provide a solution to his conundrum, the door is opened, 
and Dr. yey appears. hich I had, 

Curvers, as the proprietor visiting-card, on whi 80 
to speak, only figured as the “*Co.,” takes the initiative, and intro- 
duces me. Then I, in my turn, introduce Curvers. Asan ee 
ceremony, got up and performed without any collusion ver, 
the simple dignity of this presentation is most ive. 

In the Doctor’s hand is Dupitey Curvers’s card, to which, after 
glancing sharply at us as if we weren't either of us at all like 
what he had expected—just same i as had evidently pre- 
viously struck the hotelkeeper—he refers with the perplexed air of a 
man who has come upon two unnum in a Waxwork 
Exhibition, and is ling through the to discover who 
on earth they are. The unostentatious and effective ceremony above 
mentioned has somehow failed in its primary object. I should like 
to leave him alone, and see if he mistakes Curvers for me, 
me for Carvers, but politesse forbids, and time is i 
the Honourable Dupiey, reproducing his i 
room manner for the second time since we 
and becoming his own polished self, in 
and dust, and the inward pangs of 
bowing gracefully, once more introduces me to the Doctor, where- 
upon I, following DMs sweetly, incline my back at an angle 
of twenty-five, and “ to have honour of presenting ’—but 
ave got it all well out in my stateliest French, the Doctor, 
has divined the 


before I 
being a sharp man, with not much time to spare, 
situation, and with a marvellous command of , has deduced 
from the given premises, that, if I am not Duptey Dupizy 
Curvers must be the other fellow, and addresses him by his name 
accordingly. 

Which will interview the Doctor first ? 

As I don’t want to give too serious an aspect to my own case (for 
there ’s no knowing what a strange Doctor, and he a foreigner, might 
prescribe), I reply— 

** Permettez,—Je céde le @ Monsieur Cavers.” 

‘* Monsieur” and “‘ Carvers” do not seem to go well 
** Je céde le pas 2 Cutvurs” would have been trop court, 
ought to have said Monsieur Dupiey Carvers, or Y 
orable Doptsy Cmrzrs—only, if the Doctor doesn’ 
Se ei ina able, he ill ei i 

nick insicht logical 
English bestow titles according 


,» and 
tly 


CHIveERs is specially distinguished as a man of 
honour, sans peur et sans reproche, and 
not “ the honourable,” I may probably 

However, the Doctor chooses CHIVERS 
oe waltzes off with him, while I am 
should have said, and what I shall have 

mptoms ¢ y intelligi 4 in 

thing quite different Pooky t, the slip of oni, the b- 

' i accen a su 
stitution of a gender, it do it. 71 Neghn SA. i 
determine to leave it to ce, and, to pass the time away, I 
my inspection of the Map of Dr. Prosrrf’s European Practice. By the 
way, | find one place in F in the Auvergne di I fancy, 
or rather more South—ealled “Le Gerbier de Jones.” I inspect 





it quite closely, and read it over half-a-dozen times, so as to make 
no mistake about it. It is in large type, and is evidently of impor- 
tance, but whether as a commune, or & district, or a départ t, or 
other topographical division, I cannot make out. ce it that in 
the very heart of France the family of Jones has penetrated, and is 
commemorated on the map as “ Le Gerbier de Jones.” With a view 
to making an antiquarian note, and peer 2 Stes paper 
on the subject of “ Jones and Geography,” I won the name a 
yet closer scrutiny, when I regret to find that the “x” in what I 
thought was “‘ Jones’ is only an imperfect im ion of “co,” and 
that, therefore, the name is ‘* Le Gerbier de Jones,” which is quite 
another matter altogether, and so the result of my striking anti- 
quarian research is lost to the world. ; ; 

Curvers takes a very long time to state his case. When a man is 
talking about himself and his ailments, how the moments fly! and 
how apt one is to forget the other fellow who is waiting for us to 
finish, that he may have his turn! How patients (every one, except 
ourselves) will talk and chatter about nothing when they go and 
see their Doctor! It is too bad! Ha! he returns. Cuivers looks 
more cheerful : the interview has benefited him. .4 mon tour main- 
tenant: c'est a nos deux, Monsieur, as they say in a Drama, an 
expression which is generally the commencement of a row, but not 
in this instance. : : 

Dr. Pronrré’s social manner is charming, chatty, genial, and 
pleasant,—a man to be popular with tq be y; but his professional 
manner, when he once gets you inside his consulting-room door, is 
something totally different. geniality has vanished ; he is the 
stern inquisitor, sharp, incisive, and decisive: a manner says 
plainly, ‘' Dis donc, pas de blague ! dites~moi nettement, sans phrase, 
tout ce que vous avez.” f 

At first I am inclined to reply, étant effrayé, ‘‘ S°il vous plait, 
M’ sieur le Docteur, je n'ai rien, je vous assure, je n’ai rien du tout” — 
then bolt out of the place, 
and never be seen again. 
But one second’s reflection 
tells me that I haven't 
been sent by the Facult 
(three Doctors, all frien 
of mine), to La Bourboule, 
merely to tell a French 
practitioner that I’ve no- 
thing the matter with me, 
and run away again. No! 
So, collecting my best and 
most intelligible French, 
and, without any attempt 
at exaggeration, which, I 
feel, with him, would only 
be - utter failure, I ~ 
cribe my symptoms ; 

I am really i 

find, when treated slowly, 
and cautiously, in this 
manner, how very few, 
He listens attentively. 





Etude de la langue Anglaise. 

ingue, sil vous plait. 
though this operation is no novelty, yet somehow it is not 
had expected. That an English should ask me to 
show him my tongue, I should take as a matter of course. But, 
to have to show it to a foreigner... . well, I never knew before 


Now 
what I 


I| that my “insularity” was so strong, but I somehow feel that in 


my obeying his word of command, —for it is given in a sharp 
mili tone,—I am lowering the British flag, surrendering my 
nati independence, and putting myself his l 
there a more helpless spectacle than that of a 

tongue to a Doctor? No. And if the patient be a 
Doctor a Frenchman, then and there W is a’ 

It seems so absurd too to have travelled 

I could have put it 


2 
merely to put out my tongue. 
at home. However, I comply, and do it, under 
open my mouth so wide, he looks into i 
88, t it seems at one moment as 
his hands together like a diver, jump right in, 
ill in French, which 
ce” means, this j 

is, et, & 
fee. ** Now, 


as a 

y I can’t put 
comprehensible, much less idiomatic French)—an 
French lesson wn in—compris in the consultation 
says he, “I’ll tell you exactly what’s the matter with you.” And 


the matter; plainly, y; 


he does so. No mincing 

















t 


—_—S— 


ee a el i, 
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= dl . When he has summed it all up, the old once-popular 
niger-phirase suddenly recurs to my mind, “ Dat’s what's i 


tter - - 

7 feel, from the expression on Ais face, that, through all my dust 
and dirt, I have, so to , shown my tongue in its true colours. 
I. m’avait fait peur,—and I tell him 80. : 

(est absolument nécessaire—il faut que je vous fasse peur,” he 
replies, and sits down to write out the traitement to which, with 
such variations as he may choose from time to time to make, for 
twenty-one days I am to submit myself. _ 

While he is writing, I make up my mind that I won’t volunteer 
any further statements, that I am not bound to criminate myself, and 
that I won't ask him any questions about diet and mode of living 
generally, as I am afraid, takes narrow views, and leans towards 
rigorous asceticism in his advice to patients. / 

He looks up from the paper, and says, brusquely, “ Je sais que vous 
fumez ; il ne faut a fo . 

“ Ne fumer pas!” 1 exelaim, utterly taken aback. 

“ Pas du tout: et le café et les liqueurs sont également défendus,” 

‘* Mais——” I commenee, but I get no further than “‘ rvyons ””— 
“ Mais,—dis donc——"” and I’m staggered. ; 

I cannot realise it. ** What! no smoke! So he died, and she very 
imprudently married the barber” —<c., for a new story of the Great 
Panjandrum. ‘ What! no smoke! So he died—” No coffee! 
no Kimmel! What’s the of being abroad without = 
and coffee? And, it, if it’s only to leave off smoking an 
coffee that I’ve travelled hundreds of miles, why I could have left 
them off just as well at home,—better in fact. : 

By the time he has finished writing out the traitement I have 
rallied my forces, and determine on making one last, but gallant, 
attempt. 

“My dear Doctor,” I say, still in French, and in the most dulcet and 
winning ‘tone I can command, “‘I am accustomed to smoke eve 
day, but very little—really very little—not three cigars ”—I wate 
his face, but he isn’t yielding, so I draw it still milder—‘‘I may say, 
not two cigars ’’—he is still immovable, so I make one last reduction 
in my offer, with which I sincerely hope he’ll ,—a reductio ad 


I will tell you the story of my life. ’Tis now some twenty years 
ago, this very day, when,” &e. 

But, on second thoughts, I will defer this till my next visit, as, 
after all, isn’t it better that a Doctor, on only seeing you once, 
should tell you everything that you feel instinctively to be true 
about yourself, should diagnose your case in two two's, and should 
say to you plainly, “ Do this, you ’re certain to be cured: don't 
do it, if you like,—only, in that why take all the trouble to 
come here and consult me ?” than he should follow suit to your 
lead, return cigars when you lead tobacco, and give you carte 
blanche to do as you please f 

The séance being over, we return to Carvers, and both together 
ae leave ¢ . nen 

utside, the Oriental Despot, whose name is anything but ‘‘ Easy” 
at ha been kept waiti py te - wy by ay 
been so about, and we compare traitements, and are 
annoyed to find that they are pretty much the same. 

he Despot now that we shall go to another hotel, close at 
hand, and see what rooms we can get; that then we make ourselves 
tidy and clean, then breakfast, that two hours after we take our 
first bath, and commence ee 7 ” in earnest. 

This is a good programme, agree. ‘' Whatever you like,” I 
say, ** will suit me.” 4 

My dear fellow,” returns the Deepet,_ tly, “‘ my name's 
Easy.” I notice that this is always the ti assumes when nobody 
contradicts him, and when he gets everything entirely his own way. 
On such occasions, | mean when The Despot announces his appella- 
tion as “‘ Easy,” I know no more and agreeable companion 
than Dupiey Cuivers. 

We select a hotel, pleasantly situated, with the short title of 
Hétel F. Sonnetton et des Anguilles Mécaniques. The patron has 
some difficulty in suiting us. There is a room d deuz his in front, 
and a small bedroom round the corner. Both have views. 

_ The price of one is, of course, more than that of other, but this 
is unimportant where invalids are concerned. One thing va sans 
dire, deeply as we are attached to each other, we won't share the 
chambre @ deux lits. Ihave had one experience of Curvens in the 





Pempr oe oy Me > ae ). a we ave = on 
is occasion say it, looking straight e face, with an 
cir ot the od es, Sarees Se fiee eee “T only 
smoke one cigar a day—after dinner; and that,”—I put it humbly 
and rem y—‘ is not much, is it?” 

“ Better none at all,” he replies, and for the moment I wonder 
whether he has heard the ~~ ‘Not Much”—“ But it’s better 
than nothing at all” has adapted it to his own sense ‘of its fit- 
ness for present application. 

“T only tell you,” he says; *‘it’s my duty to tell you.” ‘‘ Eng- 
land expects every man to do his du I have been well aware ever 


since I first h ‘* The Death of Nelson” but that France 
was in the habit of i = dedier demand af ber Desens 1 ue 
unaware till now. Then this Medical Martyr to Duty concludes by 


giving me the en example of the miserable end of a patient 
who wouldn’t do what he was bid,—very much as, when I was a 
child, I used to be informed by my nurse how Master Don’t- 
who refused obedience to all legitimate authority, came to a 
end, and was eaten by bears, after which I never gave any buns to 
the bears at the Zoological, and always down into their yard, 
Tew ones to see some of the remains of the unfortunate 
ne ion’ t- ” in the shape of .trouser-buttons, or cap, lying 
about. 

sim fo 2 coleman Hee a . I begin to see the 
errors of my way : and ag all, I don’t think he understands me. 
By which (on analysi of this opinion) I rather think I 
mean that I can’t get him to treat me as I want to be treated. I 
can’t get him to say, ‘‘ Oh, do as you like, voild@! Drink the waters, 
take a bath a day, any time will do,—massage one day, douche 
another, piscine another, pulverisation when you like, drink what 
you ages eat what you like, ef amusez vous, mon enfant.” And 
then to d, that, whatever may be the matter with me, I shall leave 
net eee him the led, th h I off ise of 

ut thoug ve ough I offer a compromise 

one cigar and half a cup of coffee, and a quarter of a liqueur, he won’t 
tumble to it. He has nailed his iption to the mast, and he 
won't yield aninch. Stop... he treats overybady like this 
~ rhaps there is one treatment for all, and he only looks on me as 
& body, and nothing more. My own medical men would treat me as 
4 composite being, and would Leow my habits, my style of life, the 
necessities of my work, anid could take all this into consideration 
when prescribing for me. But how can Dr. Prosrrt know any- 
thing about me, the living, working, energising “ Me,” except as 
& ly that walks into his room, says, ‘‘ I’ve got a pain in my 
Jaw, in the left lobe of the ear, and an occasional shooting season in 
my great toe” ? Of course not: and so, oughtn’t I,—I mean wouldn’t 
it be fair towards him, asa Doctor, were I to take two chairs, and 
advancing towards the footlights (so to speak), request him to take 





train at night, and he has been , 
which may account for... . but in any case emphatically ‘ No /’ 
_ Thave a lot of papers and books, and shall want to do some work,” 
I‘observe, looking ro ilities. 


nice view. But my name is Easy. 

‘** The small room,” I tell him, ‘‘ is a capitalone. In fact,” I add, 
**T am not sure if it isn’t, really, better than this.” 

I have evidently overdone it by praise, and missed my mark, as 
Curvers closes with what he chooses to interpret as my offer, and 
replies,—‘‘ Well, you have the small room; I don’t mind. My 
name’s Easy. Here ! "—to Porter—“ bring in m luggage.” 

And before I have time to reconsider, Cuivers got his luggage 
deposited, has told the man to take my portmantean to the small 


aN ~) 
i 


' =—t 
Awe 


wy 





“ His oun "s Easy.” 

room, and while I am consoling myself with the 

have to pay double for the accommodation, he has 

the landlord, and obtained a moderate abatement. 
We are now settled, and within three hours more we shall have 

fairly commenced our serious traitement at La Bourboule, 


Mine isn’t. 


that he will 
with 





Tue Wicxerest Prace rx Enotanp vor a Summen Hoxrpar. 
—Tunbridge Wells Common. 


‘or a Girl, with her Hair dressed in the Latest Fashion).— 








one, while I, seating myself in the other, commence thus: ‘ Doctor, 


—_————— 


Sone 
** Should she upbraid !” 
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LAWN TENNIS. 
TRIALS OF THE UMPIRE AT A LADIES’ DOUBLE. 


Lilian and Claribel. “It was Ovt, wasy'r tt, Caprarx Staypisn?” 
Adeline and Eleanore. ‘On, 1t wasy'r Out, Carrats STanpisn, was iT!” 











A REAL RE GALANTUOMO. 


Nor on the stricken battle-field alone 
May kingly valour be supremely shown. 
Less arduous to stem the tide of flight, 
Alone against a mob who shun the fight, 
Than face the spectre which at noonday walks, 
And through the affrighted city nightly stalks, 
With firm and gentle steadfastness of Souk 
"Midst panic terror brave! A kingly part! 

ey who crowned virtues seldom care to sin 
May say of Humpert, “ Every inch a King! 





A ROSE WITHOUT THORNS. 


So Roseseny the graceful, wise, and witty, Is Burgess of “‘ the 
gray and granite City.” Among his many this the latest Is 
probably not least, if not quite greatest. A Roszperr by any 
other name Might smell as sweet to Scotland ; but his fame Is li 
so pleasantly with that cognomen, Its floral fragrance seems a 
omen. A Primrose too—though by no means a Moses ! And no more 

m than priggish. Punch su In Scottish popularity Seot- 

d’s Rose Would run the *‘ 0 an Eloquent” rather close. But 
Giapstonr, by ide, would most Deesi: Brand hint of 
jealousy a much derided lie. For who so loyal to Midlothian’s 
choice As fair Dalmeny’s lord? His t voice Has been uplifted 
at far Aberdeen To the Trades Unionists, and it was seen That this 
particular Peer’s wide popularity Stretches o'er Labour’s self—a 
pleasing rarity. Wise words he uttered, full of solid sense, And 
undiffuse and clean-cut eloquence, Which, ’midst the effusive and 
abusive twaddle Of these incontinent times, might be a model To 
prolix bores who play the of Pamp, With floods of dirty water, 
when “‘on stump.” Well, Punch congratulates the -new 
Burgess, And his example on rude spouters u Of ty 
with such a fund he Will by-and-by be a true Mundi ! 


ed | will 





A PARALLEL TO POLAND ? 


A ConremporarY—and one supposed peculiarly to represent 
English public opinion—has offered the following advice for the 
pacification of Poland :— 


** Let the Russian Government help to clear off the debts of the peasants 
towards usurers; let it cease from vexing the country Priests, and give the 
mujicks some little independent control over their vi affairs, and loyalty 
might by degrees grow up as strong in the Polish hamlets as in the Russian 
country districts, where the Czar is called ‘ Little Father.’ ”’ 


The above recipe, if given and taken with the requisite modifica- 
tions, would per BS go not a little way to cure the compiaints of 
another land than Poland. Let the British Government adapt it in its 
several details to the treatment of those di , and especially and 
above all help indebted tenants to the extent of clearing off the 
debts owing in arrears of rent. Then, provided they further afford 
the occupiers of the soil effectual security against ever being troubled 
more for the future to pay their lan any rent at all, they 
perhaps have done as much towards the tranquillisation and satis- 
faction of Ireland as is possible in the nature of things—and people. 

And, above all, let Her Gracious — pay. her Irish subjects 
a visit, and let the Duke of Conwaveut have a Vice-regal Palace in 
Dablin, with sport galore in Galway, and, for the matter of that, all 
over the Island ; and let the Queen be known as “ Little Mother, 
and the Duke of Coswavent as “ Little Brother,” and our Poland 
will not have much left to complain of. The e has recent! 
“* passed an examination in Hindustani by the lower standard.” 
he a obtained a first prize for Irish, it would have been far more 
use 





From Doncasrer.—Baron Atronse pe Rormscutiy’s Louis d’ Or 
did the trick last week. And to think that Baron Aronse, the 
French Croesus, has only one Lowis d Or, which he wouldn't change 
on any account. 














See’ Ts fas & 


. 
> 


ome 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Srrrewner 20, 1884. 























} 22% 











———— 





THE THREE EMPERORS; 


OR, THE. VENTRILOQUIST OF VARZIN ! 
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THE TOWN. 
No. XIV.—Nopopy rv Town. A ParaBie. 
He stood upon the bridge which spans the stream 


Of ancient Thames where thick its turbid flood 
Flows at its fullest, where the banshee scream 
Of Science’s shrill bantling chills the blood ; 





There where the rhetorician’s oft-told dream, 
Pictures, ’midst shat London’s solitude, 

The dusky wanderer from his distant home, 

Sketching the ruined wreck of WREN’s great dome. 


No savage he, a Stranger come from far, 

Whence boots it not more closely to inquire. 
Sagpes him wafted from some happier star, 

r planet, purged by purgatorial fire 

From bonds of the Preposterous, bonds which are 

Town’s incubus, and heart and brain so tire i 
At least, in cases where the brain and heart 
In the Town-dweller’s programme play a part. 


A Voice was in his ear, a vague ya Voice, 
Low yet soul-moving, like the far-heard sound 
Of multitudes who clamour or rejoice. 
The Wanderer started, and looked posal round. 
“Would you, Sir Stranger, of a Guide make choice, 
To show you Lo ’s maze from bound to bound ? 
I’m at your service for the onerous task, 
And trustier cicerone none could ask.” 


A Figure faintly outlined as a ghost, 
_Articulate yet of speech, and firm of tread ; 
No v t phantom from the Stygian coast, 
No shadow from the regions of the dead. 
“Agreed! I’Il test your amicable boast. 
Lead on, I follow, Sir!” the Stranger said. 
And stride for stride the pair swiftly on, 
Through the thronged ways of Cockney Babylon. 


“ Time ill-selected, friend!” the Figure muttered, 
With a slow smile most quietly sardonic. 
“Why?” quoth the Stranger, nothing moved or fluttered ; 
2 His glance was watchful and his speech laconic. 
Vast, multi-spired, thick-roof’d and many-gutter’d 
Is London,” said his Guide; ‘‘ but fate’s ironic 
To send you here in Autumn? Eh? The reason? 
Why this, you see, is not the London Season !” 


The Stranger gazed around. Lord Netsoy’s lions 
Looked still and statuesque, but all beside 

Seemed thronging tumult, __- as Ixion’s 

‘ Eternal wheel that ever-flowing tide. 
Oh! these are not our Joves and our Orions— 

‘ Ralers and hunters,”—chuckled that grim Guide. 
St. Stephen’s there, is void ; wealth, wit, and worth, 

Leaving the West a waste, have fled due North!” 


A Wilderness!” the mused. ‘I know 
waste and solitude too well 
To grant this such.” Figure answered, “ Lo! 
e unpeopled desert Fashion calls Pall-Mall ! 
ersepolis is scarce more still, more ‘ slow.’ 
Ask yonder furtive solitary Swell, 
Who seeks his Club, like some lone eremite 
Crawling toward his cave at fall of night. 





“* Park Lane’s a long parade of blinds, the Squares 

Are silent, and the Row’s a soundless sweep ; 

A hoof that wakes the echoes unawares 

Startles the ear ; the shadows seem to sleep 
Aue a Seaiety's Lenses —— 

n air of death. e he sought stee 
In Gadara, than London’s mob polite : 
Were less gregariously swift of flight. 


“* The Town is ‘ out of Town.’ Lady AsTaRTE 
At Trouville bathes, Lord Morn ’s at Monaco, 
St. Stephen’s scatters with enjoyment hearty 
- grouse-moors spread or where swift trout-streams 
ow. 
There ’s nothing now, nor Court, nor Garden Party, 
Opera, Coaching-meet, or Picture Show, 
To invest our urban life with true urbanity, 
Or Town redeem from being void as—Vanity!” 


** Vanity!” smiled the Stranger. ‘‘ Word ill-chosen, 

Or te ironic !—which you will. 

Empty? No doubt, of some few hundred dozen 
Gay birds of passage, but the millions still 

Here toil, think, suffer, riot, huckster, cozen. 
Vanity ’s fled, perchance, to moor, loch, hill. 

And when afar the light-winged trifler flutters 

Its City Fair may haply close its shutters. 


** But from Sahara one poor handful taken 
Is nothing missed amidst the sand-waste vast!” 
His Guide’s mysterious shape seemed strangely shaken, 
His shadowy hands were spectrally upeast. 
‘* How soon,” cried he, ‘‘ unbiassed wits awaken 
To custom-hidden truth! By one big blast 
Were all earth’s butterflies to limbo hurled 
The bees and beetles yet would make a world. 


** T know the Town, I know its throngs, I know 

Its endless streets, and their unceasing labour, 

Its brain-racked money-gatherers, high or low, 
Proud Wealth, and Poverty its clinging neighbour. 

The courtly painter’s dream of belle and beau 
Prancing to Pan-pipe and to pastoral tabor, 

Is less preposterous than the smug unreason 

Of Jenkins twaddling on the London Season. 


* Tts esting follies fill his shallow eye, 
Absorb his toady soul; but Court and Crush, 
The Row, the Drive, the Game, the Gallery, 
The Show where Coaches meet or Roses lush, 
The Season’s round of small stale ', 
Its pallid boredom and its fevered flush, 
Are as the foam upon the breaking wave, 
To Ocean’s floods that half the round world lave. 


** Life’s tide in London flows, unhalting, on. 
There Senex strides, St. Stephen’s brightest star, 
There Suapracu, Midas of our Babylon— 
Save for the ass’s ears; there NENUPHAR, 
Eye-witching Actress ; there great Visrioy, 
Biology’s last oracle ; ErraRrg, 
A Queen of Beauty proved—if not of Truth— 
In Tennysonian ‘Tournament of Youth.’ 


** Yon sleek dwarf silver-haired, Silenus-faced, 
Is Grip, the rich and ruthless Money-lender. 
There’s Mreapet, the Journalist well-graced 
With scholarship, of touch so light and tender 
On Mayfair's lute ; there, striding as though chased 
By the Eumenides goes Lovetacr, sender 
Of many a broken heart and shame-bowed head 
Down to the ranks of the dishonoured dead. 


‘* T know them all, I know the threadbare throngs 
That surge around them ; drudges, martyrs, slaves, 
Pale victims of trade, greed, and social wrongs, 
Street sirens, penmen poor, and petty knaves. 
To a new volume of Society 8 
My muse might add some anex staves. 
Great Heavens, yes! did Truth speak aloud 
In Fashion’s ear the Voices of the Crowd!” 
His utterance swelled, it seemed the far-heard roar 
Of distant seas tumultuous. ‘* Who art thou?” 
The Stranger cried, and turned to read once more 
Those eyes deep-glowing and that shadowy brow. 
Only a voice came back, a voice that bore 


eaning ope ee slow 4 
From the void darkness vague mhispe own : 
“Tm NOBODY, and I am still ‘in own?” 
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LOVE ON A YACHT. 


I tovep her with « love that 


made 
The heat at ninety in the shade 
Seem cool beside it ; 
I blushed whene’er [ heard her 
name, 
And she, observant of my 
flame, 
Did not deride it. 


But, on one most unlucky day, 
We both of us were asked to 


tay 
On board the Lily ; 
I knew "twas rash of me, but 
then 
When’ they're in love, the 
wisest men 
Are often silly. 


We dined, we danced on moon- 
lit nights, 
And went in boats to see the 
sights ; 
I do not row, so 
I sat within the stern, and 
there, 
I felt, despite the fresh sea 
air, 
Extremely ‘ so-so.” 


On board the yacht, too, I felt 
dead, 4 
And vainly racked my aching 

head 
For conversation ; 
The while a rival stout and 
strong 
Would hover round her all day 
long, 
In adoration. 


One cannot coruseate or shine 
When feeling far too ill to 
dine ; 

The yacht’s gay motion 
Made me more bilious, and he, 
My hated rival, loved the sea, 

The horrid ocean. 


I knew she could not love a 


man 
Who, when he went to sea, 
began 
To look so yellow ; 
And so he calmly wooed and 
won, 
While I was outcast and un- 
done— 
Unhappy fellow! 


Crassres at Carnpir?r.—We 
read in the Daily News last 
Friday that “Mr. Brock 
A.R.A., has just com 
for Cardiff a marble bust of 
Mr. Menetavs,” which has, 
since then, been unveiled. 
Justice to that worthy classi- 
cal person at last! Mr. 
Mewnrtavs—he was only plai 
Mewetavs in the old 
— ys has deserved 
well o iff, havi 
sented to that Ban fe 
sand pounds’ worth of pic- 
tures. We hope Mr. Brock 
will follow it up with a statue 
of the celebrated of 
Mr. Mewetavus, La Belle Hé- 
lene, which, instead of marble, 


he might iately execute 
in plaster o) Paris. , 





PUNCH’S OCCASIONAL FABLES. 
“ The bearings of it lie in the application.”—Jack Bunsby. 


a. 
NJ we 
| my <<“ 





THE MASTIFF AND THE POODLE. 


A LaTE-whipt Poodle spied a Mastiff napping 
On the far side of a swift-flowing stream, 
And straight indulged its spleen in spiteful yapping ; 
Its rabid anger rose into a scream. 
Snarling and snapping, 
It waked the Mastiff from a mid-day dream. 


The Mastiff opened, with an air of wonder, 
One brightly watchful yet good-tempered eye, 
But did not stir, esteeming it a blunder 
To rouse himself at every currish cry. 
At such poor thunder, 
Only the smallest beer fumes acidly. 


** You stand such insolence ?” cried a bystander, 
Seeing the Mastiff quite as little moved 
As old Diogenes by ALEXANDER. 
“Surely such noisy spite should be reproved ! 
Should patience pander 
To pertinacious malice custom-grooved ?” 


** Pooh!” said the Mastiff. ‘‘ He has had a skelping, 
Poor noisy little chap, and so is sore. 
Thinks J’m his foe ; at present that’s past helping ; 
But though, of course, his shindy is a bore, 
He ’ll soon cease yelping, 
And we shall be good neighbours as before.” 


Morat. 
When Strength ’s assailed by shrill but harmless clatter, 


4 ’ 


Wise Magnanimity’s motto is, ‘‘ No matter!’ 





Au Revoir, Australia! 


“I’ve ’eard of Cricket on the Hearth,” said ’Anry, after reading of the 


victory of Australia over the South of England: “ but I should call 


game 


0’ these Australian Coves, Cricket at the t’other end o’ the Hearth!” 


e 
herents of these two 
—=—== | The Croqueurs have adopted, 


tennisonians rejol 
the|the legend, “* Honi sot 





SWEET DAY OF REst: 


THE SONG OF THE s,p- 
BATARIAN. 


(A very long way after Herbert) 


Sweet Day when working 
men drink beer, 
And working women dip- 


ners buy ! 
I’'llstop all that. Oh yes, no 
fear ! 
At least, I'll try! 
I do not want to shop or drink, 
I only want to eat, and cant: 
The poor would have fresh 


beer, they think, 
But oh! they shan’t! 


If they will porter swill or ale, 

(And I their will in ths 
would fetter), 

Why, if that drink is flat and 


stale, 
So much the better! 


It serves them right! 
right have they 


What 


To wish to do except as / 
wish ? 
segs ramble, tipple, sport, 


gay ! ; 
Well, that’s not my wish. 


Why ean’t they dress then- 
selves in black, 

And regularly go to chapel, 

Dine on cold mutton, and rush 


bac 
With texts to grapple ? 
Or why not take their forty 


winks— 
If they must rest—then te 
and crumpets, 
An evening cheered by ten- 
perance drinks, 
And “ Zion’s Trumpets”? 


What can they wish for more’ 
Of course 
Their yearnings are perverse 


and ul. 
They won’t read tracts, with 
the resource 
Of a cheap “‘ skinful.” 


Don’t let them drink, play, 
ride, or drive, 
Travel by rail, buy nuts or 
apples 
Then they *]] have no alterns- 


tive ; 
But Schools and Chapels! 


Sweet Day! No, never mind 
the Clubs, 
But shut shop shutters very 


tight, 
Hermetically close all Pubs, 
And all is right! 
— 


TENNIS V. CROQUET. 
= is said that «strut 
or supremacy 
tak between the 


their motto, “* We oa 
stand the Racket!” and th 
Lawntennisonians rejoice ® 








Mallet pense !” 


ad 
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OUR HARD-WORKING LORD MAYOR AT BERLIN. 


he Jur docs 
tof april wilk bun 
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SABE 


\ mam Namrace ush ; fx Ihis os 
wm place of “Virison.!! 7, 
THERE was a rumour prevalent, in the spring of the year, that the 
Right Hon. R. N. Fowrer, M.P., Lord Mayor of the City of London, 
was to be the last of his race, and that, under the new: régime, 
threatened by the Home Secretary, a Noble Duke of liberal princi- 
ples and princely fortune would, as Lord Mayor of London, inaugu- 
rate the brand-new system that was to abolish all the old barbaric 
splendour connected with the office, and introduce the reign of 
economy and common sense. The shudder of horror that ran through 
the usual frequenters of the Guildhall and the Mansion House at 
this fearful possibility, may be more easily conceived than described. 
All that had been growing up for seven hundred years to do honour 
to the great representative of -Government, culminating at 
last in the gorgeous spectacle of Lord Mayor’s Show, followed by the 
equally gorgeous feast of the Lord Mayor's Banquet, abolished at one 
fell swoop, as out of place in a generation dedicated to genteel dul- 
ness and cheeseparing economy! In the Court of Aldermen, those 
who had passed the Chair endeavoured, kindly but vainly, to admin- 
ister consolation to those who had not. The high Officials of the 
Corporation looked dull and dispirited. The debates of the Common 
Coun e brief and polnélecs, The noble army of Gentlemen 
of the Lord Mayor’s household looked solemn and sad despite their 
gorgeous array, and even the anxious State hman and the 
ancient Postilion looked more deeply impressed than usual with the 
reponsililities of their great offices. 

‘ mid these depressing surroundin os, however, there was one man, 
ortunately for the City, who preserved his irits, his smile of 
mae, and his dauntless bearing, to an extent that surprised all. 
it chivied up the Junior Aldermen in that particular way that no 
Of Junior or Senior, ean resist ; he chaffed the dispirited 
cials till even the Comptroller lost all control over himself, and 
of hed outright ; he aroused his sl household from their state 
solemnity, until even the City declared that he was all 
aket the very Postilion said as it was pleasant to be ridden 

TE ee 
an e deliv in his very 
long before his astonished listeners the course of 
suggested, he said, that he 
City of London ; he 
i . (‘* Hear, hear !”) 
the glowing in which 

(* Hear, hear!” from 


a Junior 


Par i 


R'Kraut 





MANSION 
WOVUJE 








yi, 
<> i 


a 
at 


at | 

Hy finming \A ig visited ly Doctor oun? {! 

Alderman. Here His Lordship recited, with great energy, about 
twenty lines of the ** Iliad” in the original Greek, amid | Fem 

cheers.) But, continued his ship, who can control his fate ’ 
(‘* Hear!” from the City Architect.) What, therefore, he had 
resolved to do, was to show an admiring world of what stuff a Lord 
Mayor was composed. (Loud cheers.) True, his ordinary work was 
generally considered overwhelming, administering justice every day 
and hospitality every night, signing no Jess than thirty thousand 
official iotmmaa, and attending to his Parliamentary duties with 
Wartonian regularity. But he intended, directly Parliament was 
up, to dedicate his short vacation to visiting the principal cities of 
Germany, and studying on the spot their Municipal organisation. 
He should be able to devote about a whole day to each city, which, 
with his large experience and huge powers of work, would doubtless 
be amply suflicient. (Enthusiastic cheers.) P ; 

In pursuance of this resolution, his Lordship, having first visited 
Cope en, to convey a private message from a certain distinguished 
personage, and to gather a hint or two for Mr. Barrett in his forth- 
coming Hamlet, arrived in Berlin on Tuesday. Unfortunately, 
neither the Emperor nor Prince Bismarck were there at the time 
receive him, but it gave his Lordship all the more time to devote to 
his study of the Berlin Municipality. Of course the first inquiry 
was as to German gastronomy, and we understand, from a ver, 
private source, that it was not considered a success. Sauer-kraut, 
strange to say, was not considered an improvement upon clear 
Turtle, or sausages upon Ris de Veau piqué d la Périgord, while 
a great and generous effort, made by his patriotic and self-denying 
Lordship to resuscitate the entente cordiale between the two coun- 
tries, by paying Prince Bismarck the high com t of drink 
at dinner a bottle of Gurwwess’s Stout mixed with a bottle of Innor's 
dry Champagne, was attended with such serious consequences 
a heater — —_ he next morning § for a, - 

t is whispered, though, in certain select circles is Lordshi 
made such excellent use of his time, that he has already coseaneneal 
setting out the heads of his new 
of London, wan Be Teerieh Ban. ot 
corporating with hi i 
of — | eee which have made England what 
first, &c., &o. - 

His Lordship, with that lavish generosity becoming 
and a Banker, purchased at the Royal Dresden F 
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VOLUNTARY CONTRIBUTIONS THANKFULLY 
RECEIVED. 
(Samples from the Editor's Box im September.) 
AN OBSCURE ALLUSION. 


Srr,—In a speech delivered the other day by our County Member 
occur the following words :—‘‘ Palmam qui meruit ferat.” Will yo 
: . kindly explain their meaning to me, as otherwise I can make no sens 
BiG ids F 1 / | of the context, and am unable to confute their utterer on several intr. 
4 ee: | cate questions of domestic legislation in which I feel convinced he js 
PANN amy ht entirely and totally wrong. Yours truly, 
‘& sa/ ome PN, Rolvendon. Mopern Epvcatiy, 
SE gt ie A CURIOUS COINCIDENCE. 

: Srz,—While sojourning in the vill of Tyler’s Hill, I cam 
across, in the Visitors’ Book of the hotel, this statement, ‘ The beer 
is beestly, F. Surrn.” Curiously enough, I was at school in 18% 
with an KE. Surra, whom I have not seen since, and the above state. 
ment so reminded me of his concise and clear-headed language, and 
the spelling of ‘‘ beestly ” so suggested his performances in Dictation 
Class, that I feel convinced that the F. Saurrn of my schooldays and 
the F. Surru of the Visitors’ Book are one and the same man. The 
coincidence seemed to me so curious that I determined to write this 
to you, and its insertion is certain to, please many who, like myself, 
are always glad to renew old friendships. 

Yours very faithfully, 
Tenterden Steeple, near Goodwin Sands. AvLpD Lane Sryz, 


EXTORTIONATE CHARGES. 


Srm,—I have a real grievance to lay before you. I am a manof 
sedentary habits, and am most particularly averse to yw Cpe 
cise, yet the other day I was persuaded to ascend Snowdon on 
foot. On arrival at the summit, I was naturally thirsty, and 
refreshed myself with a bottle of beer. For that I was charged the 
enormous price of eighteenpence. Now, in the name of commu 
sense, do the proprietors of Snowdon think they are going to induce 
SANITARY DRESS REFORMERS, PLEASE COPY! | people to walk five miles up-hill by offering them for ———— 

; that which they can purchase at the bottom for sixpence? I know 
ArrrorriaTs MounTAINEERING COSTUME, SKETCHED FROM one who is not to be thus tempted. Yours indignantly, 
Toe Lire 1x Nortn WALEzs. Rye Marshes. ANTI-EXERCISE. 











of the time of CuantemaGnr, and a bric-d-brac Loving Cup of the sam OREIERULOGT OF LONDON. 
time of the Great Napotron, and a Soup Tureen of the period of| _Srm,—As an old Naturalist, I have read, with very great pleasure, 
Hrtrocanarvs, which it is hoped he will present, on his return, to the | the letters that have lately appeared in the daily papers on the 
celebrated Mansion House collection of priceless but useful works of | migration of birds from the Metropolis. I, in common with your 
Art. It is expected that he will spend at least two days in Holland | other Correspondents, have noticed the presence, in very 
and Belgium, on his way home, so as to make a ound and ex- | quantities, of sparrows in the West-End thoroughfares and Parks. 
haustive study of the Municipalities of the Middle Ages. ut judge of my delighted surprise when last Monday, I am 
When his Lordship has had time to inwardly digest the mass of | certain as to the date, I saw in London two magnificent 
information he has thus personally obtained, it is said to be his in-| of the golden eagle. I have seen these veritable treasures but once, 
tention te draw a Bill—a process to which, as an eminent Banker, | and that in, to borrow a nautical phrase, what I may call, the 
he is of course quite accustomed—and to produce it for the accept- | by-East corner of the Regent’s Park. My certainty as to the date on 
ance of the House of Commons, in competition with that of the| which I made my discovery is due to the fact that Monday iss 
Hlome SECRETARY. sixpenny day. Yours faithfully, 
Cursin Street, W. Cuart Sortox, 











PRACTICAL THOUGHT-READING. Deas & DRINK IN THE HARVEST FIELDS. 
E R 
Tuovoent-Reapers are getting as plentiful as gooseberries in July, = The experiences which I, as a farmer of ten seasons’ stand- 
or oranges in November. A Mr. James Epwyws advertises what + ing, am enabled to relate, may prove of some interest to thos 
calls an “* Extraordinary Novelty” at the Crystal Palace. Hesays:—|of your readers who, like ayuit are eng in agricult 
‘A murder tableau will be devised and enacted by some of the Committee | pursuits. Last year, it may be remembered, Harvest-time was 10 
luring Mr. Epwyns’ absence in custody of others of the audience, and | marked by any excessive heat. Yet, on my putting the question & 
Mr. Epwyns, blindfolded, will endeavour to reproduce the whole by contact | my field-hands, they unanimously answered that they could not 
with a witness of the scene.” possibly get through their work satisfactorily without beer. Accord- 
This is indeed a sensation! Pin-finding and ‘‘ murder tableaux” | ingly I allowed them as much beer as they could drink. I cannot 
are doubtless amusing and impressive. But if Mr. Epwrns would | say that my system was a success; indeed, I may attribute to it the 
do something practical in the way of prophecy,—if he could state | circumstances that only one-third of my harvest was gathered at 
the price of a certain Stock at a given date,—he would make a large j all; that several of my —oe were burnt down, owing to my 
fortune for himself, and become the most popular man in the world. | men going to sleep in them with lighted pipes ; that my most 
valuable live stock was lamed for life; that a ht, resulting 


. in a charge of manslaughter, took place in my glass-hous : 
Education Extraordinary. detriment of my orchids; and that our Vicar, with decided a 
We read the following Advertisement in the Times :-— mony, not to sey conspionons bed taste, alluded to mo, 
[DUCATION.—The DELEGACY can take 20 more SCHOOLS in This year I adopted Badifferent ox In my I 
4 London, and 12 at Brighton, and place at these, and in private families, | -ansed fo be prepared & beverage, the ingredients of which were # 
20 Indian and Colonial children, and 10 wards.—Address, &e. follows:-1 1b. f 
It strikes us the ‘* Delegacy ’—whatever that may be—is some- | 80 gallons spring water. E 
what extravagant. It wishes to take thirty-two Schools in all; it} I am happy to be in a position to state that not one single instane? 
appears to have thirty children in want of education. So it has ajof intoxication has arisen from its consumption, nor, the 
school a-piece for each child, and two schools to spare. Even in these | abnormal heat of the weather, have my drunk it to excess 
days of luxurious education, the ‘ Delegacy” seems to be bringing | For sobriety and economy it has no equal, 
up its young friends in almost regal fashion, and, perhaps, giving Yours, sincerely, 
them all every ‘ Delegacy ” of the Season. Hopshire, Sept., 1844. Boventin MaLHERs®. 





ime juice; 4 lb, tea; 4 Ib. sugar; 2 oz. o@ ; 
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by « Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of M8. should be kept by the Senders. 
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‘Willss Best Birdseye” |\\ WONDERFUL 
(by the courtesy of the French Government) is now sold - VELVETEENS 


at the Bureau of the “‘ Administration des Contributions AT 2/- A YARD. 
Indirectes,” 12, Boulevard des Capucines, Paris, at Six LEWIS'S, in Market ayaa 
Francs the half-pound packet, and will be forwarded by Vaotssan etic oe me known 
the Manager to any address in France, on receipt of fannie, 











en 
give 6 new 


EDAL AWARDED AT THE 
GOLD Mitta EXHIBITION, ar 
r India:—Curtsa, Pace 
agent ox Inn ory COMPANY, “on isk 
ore nab: and &, Albany 8 
etn, NW. 


DELICATE AND WELL MATURED. 


‘GLENROSA” 


PURE SCOTCH WHISKY. 


A particularly soft, mellow spirit, of very 
mp far yur y be safely recomme 


gocat Tors 


Price 42s. per Dozen, 
Of all Wine Merchants. Wholesale Depét, 


48, MARK LANE, LONDON. 


MAX GREGER’S 
ARLOWIT2, 1878. 


containing one boffle each of six 
inde, carriage pala , 19s. Ba. 


ManEWOLDERS CARLOWITZ. 


Us. per dozen. 
Pauly matured, having been bottled three years. 


CARLOWITZ. 








WAX GREGER, Limited, 


Woe Meactayts to Hen Mastetr tae Queen. 
Head e- 

@, SUMNER STREET. SOUTH WARK. 
Convenient Tasting Rooms and Order Offices— 
1,0w Boxp Staret, W., and 7, Miscive Laxs, B.C. 
fold by all respectable Wine Merchants, 
Duty considerably reduced, 5th April, 88h 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN 
ratio CHERRY Pareto 
BRANDY. 


PETER ¥. HEERING, 
Pravevon sy Arroi?- 

xevve to rat Rovat Dawten awp Iuremtat Russias 
Corart, aed H.R.H. rox Pace or Waxes. 


ROSE’S 
UME JUICE CORDIAL. 


The favourite Summer Beverage. 

4 delicious Cooling Drink in Water. 

ls prepared from the Lime Fruit. 

Isentirely Pree of Aleohol. 

Pffervescing in all A@rated Waters. 

An eteelient “timulant blended with Spirite 
* highly Medicinal 

Cooling and P urifying the Blood. 

An exeelient Stomachic, assisting digestion. 

ls recommended by the Lancer. 

Is Sold Everywhere. 

Wholesale Stores—11, Curtain Road, London. 


ROSE'S 
UME JUICE CORDIAL 











_THE BEST AND GHEAPEST | 
NATURAL APERIENT | 


Humpadijware 
ton] Hi inibite 


Py 


4 


Postal 


Order. 
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Complete Catalogue of Iron Fencing, Hurdles, 
Gates, Wire Netting, Poultry, Lawn-Tennis and 
Cricket-Ground Fence, Stable Fittings, Garden 
Requisites, &c., &c., free. 
BAYLISS, JONES, & BAYLISS, Welverhampten. 
And 3, Crooked Lane, King William Street, B.C. 
Please name this Paper. 


ABBOTSFORD GRATES. 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 








168 to 162, OXFORD ST., LONDON, W. 


“STOVE” CATALOGUES FREE. 


SPENCE’S titi 
VELVETEENS.| | 


100 COLOURS GUARANTEED 
iN Every _ FAST PILE 
sHape, 29, 3/6, 9/41, 4/6 


PER YARD. 
PATTERNS SENT FREE. 


76 to 79, St. Paul’s Churehyard, London. 


BRILL’S 
SEA 
13d. per Bath, SA & g 


Invigorating and Refreshing. 











CLARKE’S 
PYRAMID NURSERY LAMP 
FOOD WARMERS. 


N.B.—Cavtion.—The Patentee, in reply to numer- 
Gs consumers, begs to state that he will onl 
rant his PATENT PYRAMID FOO 
RMELS to answer the purpose for which they 
recommended when the nine-hours’ Pyramid 
Nix ht Lights ere burned in them; the common 
night lights will not give sufficient heat. Persons 
who find a difficulty in obtaining the Pyramid 
Night Lights in good condition, are requested to 
write to the Patentee, who will give the address of 
his nearest sgent. The Pyramid Night Lights ate 
best when newly made ; the Pyramid Pood Warmers 
are sold by all rewpectabie dealers throughout the 
kingdom at 3. 6d., 5s., and 6s. each. 
SEE THAT THE PATENTERE’S NAME I5 ON 
THE LAMP. 


PATENT PYRAMID WICHT LICHT WORKS, 
CHILD'S HILL, LONDON, N.W. 





¥ 
sent pest free en mye 


E LLIS’ S YSTAL SPRINGS.” | 


erat py gts id 
RUTHIN 
Rerastisnen 1826. WATE RS. 


nd exclusively 

the private pro- 

Seda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic Ginger 
Ale. For Gout: Lithia Lag and Lithia sad | 


) rhc of ‘the | 
Pow 
Corks branded—* Kh. Eid 
and every Label is 
and" 


5 “and SON, RUTHIN,” | 
, and bears their Name 
rade Mark 
Sorv Evenrwauens axp W overseas oF 
R. ELLIS & SON, Rathin, North Wales, 
Manufacturers to the Royal Family. 
London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, Henrietta 
treet, Cavendi#h square 
CAUTION.—Beware of spurious ieaitetiens, om 4 
insist on S's KUTHIN A 
WATERS. — 
SOLE ADDRESS 


R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, NORTH WALES. | 
GOLD MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGNE | 
AT HE 
CALCUTTA EXHIBITION 


HAS BEEN AWARDED TO 


PERINET & FILS’ 
REIMS. 








The PROMETHEUS SHAVING 
LAM (Wirrtane’ 


Parewr) 


Heats sufficient 
Water 


Preserves edge of 
Razor so that it 
never reqd@ires 
stropping or 
setting 
Can be carried in 
the pocket. 
Offers only means 
by which an ox 
ditiows and com 
fortalle shave can 
be had at any time 
in Use and in any place Crosep. 
Bold by Hairdressers, Fancy Dealers, &e. 
Samples be. 6¢., free Pareeis Post. 
W. H. WILLIAMS & 00., 06, Newhall Street, 
iam inonam 


THEBEST FOOD 
FORINFANTS 


SAVORY & Se eee. London. 








_ 


TOSRDH 





CILTLOTT 


, 





full eost 


ard. — quality ey > a 
at Ss. 64 
. “y L- | Public, shbongi 
don't know it, have to pay two or three 
ta, the difference between the manufac 
T's price and the price the consumer pays 
for Velveteens. 
LEWIS 8, of it Mortes Street, Manchester, 





and sel) them (or it or 1b might aimest be said give 
=) tothe Public for 2s.a yard. LEWIS'S 
adies to write for Patterns of these 

i Velveteens. 
will then be able to fudge for them. 
selves whether LEWIS'S, of Market Street, 
ise their Velveteens more 
for PATTERNS on an ordinary 


Thwis's Pa on all Orders to 
any address in Great Britain or Ireland 
Wen Wairine, rimass MENTION THU Parea. 


LEWIS’S 
IN MARKET ST., MANCHESTER. 


WRIGHT'S EUREKA 
a COOKER. 





Law ROO.) JO sTOOgdy [Te iq pepuoummOoeYy 


& _, May be hired et nominal rental from most Gas Companies 
™ -% 


--> is ya ey oe on the 

tory manner in hich your 

"yee 2 Ook we work. I concider them faultiess. 

a" Base ARD, penne Diplomé, 

Natloant Train Cockers. ram phiet 

free. ry w vont dk nig BIRMIN AM 
+ hy 


Branc 


PEPPER'S QUININE ano 
FOR GAINING IRON TONIC, 


STRENGTH, 
Rouses and develops the nervous energies, enriches 
the blood, promotes appetite, ¢ dispels janguor ond 
depression, fortifies tive organs. is a 
remedy for neuralgia, indiges ae, verse cheat affer 
tions, and wasting diseases |, 32 doses. 
Bold by C Chemists. Insist on *heving Pepper’ ‘s Tonite. 


SKIN DISEASES CURED. 


SULPHOLINE LOTION removes eruptions, 
pam, rednem, blotehes, scurf,in a few days. ‘« 
ighly successful in eczema, peoriasis, prurigo 
tetter, Ac. It seal destroys many deep swated 
knvetesate: tie in omtet ons Leued every where. 


SULPHOLINE LOTION. 


An external means of curing skin diseases, There 
is scarcely any eruption but will yute to BULPHO 
LINE and commence to fade away, The effect ts 








s ensures a 
» thy skin  Seoeatiel fragrant, 
boned harmless. Bold Cbemiste Hotlles, ts. Od. 


WATERS, 


PAW A 
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THE ROYAL FAMILY, AND THE COURTS OF EUROPE. 


H. J. NICOLL, 


MERCHANT CLOTHIER TO THE QUEEN, 


LONDON: 


114, 116, 118, 120, Recent Street, W.; 
22, CORNHILL, E.C. ; 
41, 44, 45, 46, WaRwick Street, W. (WHOLESALE). 


PARIS: 29 & 31, RUE TRONCHET, 29 & 31. 





Tween Scrries, in the new designs and colourings for the Autumn, commencing in 


price from Three Guineas. 


Coatixes and Ovgscoatines of the finest possible manufactare. 
BSp¢énalté Taouszatnes in the newest and most reeherché i 


Comsavont Coats and Wise Carzs, 
Travelling wear. 


Ovrrrrs ror Youre Gertiexuss, from materials of the finest manufacture, for moderate Cash prices. 
inexpensive Cloths introduced for Schoo! and 


designs. 
of specially waterproofed materials, for 


ARMY, NAVY, AND CIVIL OUTFITTER. 


PROVINCES: 
MANCHESTER—1i0, Mosier STBEET, 


O8 
ae 


LIVERPOOL—®5SO, BoLD STREET. 
BIRMINGHAM—39, New STREET. 


Laprss’ 


Avrume Deresss, in New Parisian d 


esigns, 
Lapriss’ Lyvexwess Croaxs and Uxsrers, in showerproof materials, for 


wear. 


Lapras’ Jacxers, in the new shapes and materials, for the Autamn. 

Lapises’ Ripine Hasrrs, for Hunting or Park wear.—Messrs. Nicot. woul 
particular attention to their Patent Foot-Srasrs and Savery Sxtars. These 
well upon the saddle, and minimise the danger in case of accident. 


‘lay wear. 


Particular attention is drawn to the specially durable and 








TADDY & C0., Lonpon. 


oe on 
A QF rs Ane MA, TRE 


“You Sxouip Try THEIR, 
Myrerie GROVE.” 


HARTIN’S CRIMSON SALT 
DISINFECTING POWDER. 


FOR DRY USE. 
Non-Poisonous, non-Corrosive, perfectly 
soluble, and Wiraovur Surcue. Is ready for 
inatant use by sprinkling upon all that is 

offensive or dangerous. 

Geo. R. Twenpre, Eaq., F.C.8., says :— 
“The results of an extended and elaborate 
series of carefully-conducted experiments, 
comvince me that Magrinw’s Parent Caimson 
Satt Dewsvective Powper is a most 
reliable, economical, thorough, and safe 
Disinfectant.” 

Sold by Chemists everywhere in + 

Prices ls. and 2s. Wholesale t 


Hartin’s Crimson Salt Co., Ld., Wo- cester. 


CANTAB CIGARETTES. 


The BEST 64. and ls. Packets or Boxes, in Aromatic 
urkieh or S weet Virginia 
CANTA BS are sold at Hewat & Co. 
@, Btrand, and 143, Uheapade. 7S we oma at 
leading Tobacconists in the Kin 
A ZICALIOTTI, Manufacturer 








THE PUBLIC ARE WARNED 
to see that they are supplied with the 


ARGOSBY rae As the ARGOSY is the | 
ONLY BRACE wits two inperexpest | 


Comp ATTACHMENTS GOING FROM BACK TO 
vaost, besides having other special features 
not contained in the imitations which 
dealers, trading on the popularity and name 
of the ARGOBSY, introduce for the sake of 
extra profit, inaist on having the ARGOSY 
BRACE, and see that the name is stamped 
on every pair. 

Or evenr Hoejyen «xo OUTITTTER Thaovon 
rae Worn Wholesale only, Central Depot, ve 
Newgate street, London 


PLEASURE IN WALKING. 


ASK YOUR BOOTMAKER FOR 


THE “SENSIBLE” 
BOOTS AND SHOES. 


Comfortable in wees, Perfect in Fitting, Elegant in | 
bie 


Style and , Reasona in Price, Conducive 
special: "attention at the 
Health Exhibition nvery stom on the 
Soles with registered ark. “SENSIBLE 
Wholesale from the Manufacturers, LILLE Ya 
SKINNER, Pavoixoron Garter, Loxwnox, W 


te Health iv 


Mower ovratwep Bastty awd Pirasanriy wire 


DAWSON’S BEE HIVES. 


Bar frame Hives, Sections, Comb Foundation, 
ers, &c. 


bmok 





WEAVE TRUTH are “TRUST. 


ly increased demand from all of 
for the absolutely pw and high grade 
Bicaxnons matont Cor No. 1 Croamerres is a 
guaranty of their great R24 over the goods 
manufactured in sections where the Imrenist leaf 
used by us is not obtainable ; like the Havana segars, 
P the leaf from which they are made is only procurable 
by the manufacturer at the point of production. 
The genuine bears the signature 
ALLEN & GINTER, 


HE T Y 
INKY K. TERRY & CO. Sot Geacigne. 
| 56, Mossoanw Vianvuct, Loxpon,E.C. Price Free. 


THE “GEM” PATENT AIR GUNS. 


The lar 
the Worl 








No.1, Ms. each: Nos 2 or 3, 4%. each. 
H undreds of unsolicited testimonials prove 
that the veritable “GEM” Air Guns are the most 
rfect, most ¢ fe Uve and accurate, and by far the 
st-eonstructed Alr Guns in the market hey are 
excellent weapons for practice and entertainment 
in halls, gardens, fields, &c., and can also be advan- 
ously used for some 6 ing purposes. 
heir great suceess has, of course, produced imi- 
tations, and some of these, in outward ap rance, 
are not unlike the original “ Gems,” but their 
springs and actions are of a cheap and inferior 
construction, and sure to get soon out of erder, 
thus occasioning disappoimtment and vexation to 
the purchasers and extra profit to the unprin- 
cipied manu fact urers and dealers. 
rice Lists for “ Gem " Air ‘Guns and Pistols, hn ¢ 
| full particulars and copies of testimonials, on a 
cation to AD. AKHENZ, 107 & 108, Great Catecs 
Sraser, BIRMINGHAM Headquarters for the 
“ ECLIPSE” 
Pati NT BIRD FL IGuT ence TATOR, 


” PHOTOGRAPHERS 








Caution. — Te against 
imitations, see Mal maeh bor a, the 
 Wileox 4 Co,, 230, Oxford Stree, 


BEST HAVANA Cl 
AT IMPORT PRICE. 


Excellent Pore: gy 
Clubs, Ey = - i 








BENSON, 61, St. Paul's Chur 








The term BEST Brussels, as generally used, conveys no meaning or guarantee as to quality; but 


WILLIS’S BEST BRUSSELS 


Pieter ‘GENUINE 


pres on warranted to be 
weed of sauaciay inp manaieaiennelli 


ALITY exclusively of LONG-STAPLED HO 


tree trom the LOW-GRADED BG 
to be FULL five 


five frames. Sold by all 


SOYPHIAN or lher EASTERN 
Carpet Dealers 


end colon coloured we *. 
pb ew Kea BU 


For the protection of the Public, every piece has “'H. R. WILLIS & Co., Kidderminster-BEST” woven at eae 





eee by W aha, Oper Soh gf Seng Lemine Ret. Fllonsy. fhe Tarik of Oe, Mary, J 


te the 
of Middlesex, at 


4 Muadhnen, 04 she Frincing Of of Mewre, Bradbury, bgprs, & So igs 








THREE PENCE. 


PRICE 





I F 2 i g By R. WARINGTON, F.C.S. By SEVERAL WRITERS. By MAXWELL T. MASTERS. 


CHEMISTRY oF THE FaRM.| CROPS oF THE FARM. | PLANT LIFE oF THE FARM. 


wmoOoKRS. By SEVERAL WRITERS. By SCOTT & MORTON. By SEVERAL WRITERS. 
Each 2/6. | LIVE-STOCK OF THE FARM.! SOIL oF THE FARM. | EQUIPMENT OF THE FARM. 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


rr sat Gardenin HIGH-CLASS KITCHEN GARDENING. 4s. 6d. | COMPANION to the FLOWER GARDEN. 7s. 
po 5 BOTANY FOR BEGINNERS. 3s. 6d. HOW TO GROW MUSHROOMS. /s. 
a Books. GROWING ROSES OUT-OF-DOORS. /s. HOW TO GROW ASPARAGUS. Js. 

Brapeu; 


























7 8s ma Bouvente Soca me” SIR JOSEPH PAXTON’S BOTANICAL DICTIONARY. 25s. 
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FOUR NEW NOVELS. 
AT ALL THE LIBRARIES, 


QUT OF THEIR ELEMENT. 


By Lady Mianoseet Masendie 


RAYMOND'S ATONEMENT. 


Prom the German of B. W raven 


THE DEWY MORN. By Kicnanrp 


Jerreniee 


DREAM FACES. 


Mre. Permenerow ms 


By the Hon. 


Riemann Rewriter & Sow, New Purtington &t 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
en —— 

wre 

John Cann's Treasure ustrated by W. Stacey 

The Sanatertum of the Boathern Oceana. 

A Righteous Retribution 

Queer Flowers 

A Glimpses of Waies « Hundred Years Ago. 

The Talk of the Town ly James Para. Chaps. 
x xv! Destrated by Marry Purnias. 

16, Waterloo Place, 


” Octowsa 


u, Ecosse, 4 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


BSTADLISHED 1825. 


Life Assurance at Home & Abroad. 





ng 


Millions Sterli 
*peynqiz}siq snuog 


Acoumulated Fund, 


i 
‘ 


‘Buyl494g SUTIN fe 


EDINBURGH, 5 George St. (Head Office). 

LONDON, 683 King William Street, E.C. 
8 Pall Mall East, 8.W. 

DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 

Baascu Orrices awp Acrencres uw Iwpia 
ABD THE COLONIES. 











respectfully invite | 


applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season. 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, ilustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 
. , ; and Ladies. 
SAMUEL mr ocretane 
MEKCHANT TAILOKS, OUTFITTERS, &e., 
65 & 67, L audg ste Hill, Lowpon, E.C. 


(OWEN | HAIR—ROBARE’S AUREOLINE 


pruduces the beaulilu: U vide a Colour se much 
edmirved. Warranted perfectly barmiess Pee 
Se 64. and We. feu the principal Pe: fumers 


eed Chemists throughout the worid buvesaie 
Agents, R. Hovewnes & Sons Lenten 











MCCALL’S 2 sus oven mauraacnsion: 
PAYSANDU 


In Tins. Sold by all Grocers. 
In various sizes, 9 Fy tbe 


OX 


DELICIOUS FOR BREAKFASTS, 


TONGUES. 


LUNCHEONS, AND SUPPERS 








If you area man of business, weakened by the strain 
of your duties, avoid stimulants and take 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you ares mano ictters, tolling over your mid 
night work, to restore brain and nerve waste, take 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you are young and crowing too fast, or if sou are 
euflering from the effects of ant over-indulgence, 


HOP BITTERS. 


li you are married or single, old or young, safering 
from poor health or languishing on a bed of 
sickness, take 


HOP BITTERS. 


Have JOU DVETEPSIA, RIDE EY OF URINARY COMPLAINT 
ee Of thé STOMACH, BOWELS, BLOOD, LIVER, oF 
weaves? You will be cured if you take 


HOP BITTERS. 


Contains OXYGEN (Mature’s Purifier), 
and for thos reason is superior 
TO ALL OTHER prepa- 

rations for Baths. It 

fortifies the body 





anda PURE AIR 

BATH. 

the Body and Strengthens 

a the Nerves. Of all Chemists, 
GBH Prices: 1 th, ts. ; 2 be, te. 4. ; 


DRESS FABRICS 
At GREAT SAVING 
to the 


PURCHASER!!! 





ER, 
Fample Pattern, | 


with Prices, of 
all the LEAD 
ING NOVEL 
Tits tor 
utumn and 
witer Season 
New Srvies ar 
Paes To stir 
RPOISTERED TRADS MA att Poness. 


BRADFORD MANUFACTURING CO., 


BRADFPUKD 
The Rradford ‘4. ~+ B-- _—~ 
with the Public, have edected a 
Styles and Fabrics of Dress Ma’ 


Eating direct 
vorution in the 


paid to any 
orders over 


od 
write at once, and mention Pracs. 


CANTAB CIGARETTES. 





CANTAS 
*, Coane, and 143, 
leadins Tobacconists in the Kingdom 
A "ZICALIOTTI, Manufacturer 


It invigorates | 





the | 





CLUB EASY CHAIRS. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SONS, 
BERNERS STREET, W. 


DESIGNS ON APPLICATION 


DANGER F FROM LOM EPIDEMICS. 


CONDY'S FLUID. 


The Times says :—-** CONDY'S FLUID is 
the best dis infectant known to 
Science.” 

The Morning Post says :— ConDy’s 

FLUID is the best and most 

efficacious disinfectant.” 

LIEBIG says :—‘“The state- 
ments made about the excellent 
effects of Conpy’s FLUID in 
destroying bad smells, as well 
as the unwholesome contamina- 
tions to which drinking water is 
subject, are perfectly correct.” 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


In consequence of Imitations of 
LEA @ PERRINS' SAUCE, 
which are calculated to deceive the Public, 


26, 





Baron 





| 
Las & Penatns beg todraw attention to the fact that 


each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


bears their Dignature, thus— 


Low Shige 


*.* Bold Wholesale by the Proprietors, Worcester, 
Cnossz & Bis.cawait, London ; and Export Oilmen 


geuerally. 
Retail by Dealers in Sauces throughout the World. 


IRON FENCING. 





Catalorue of all kinds of a and Wire Fence, 

Hurdles, Gates, Tree Guards, Poultry, Lawn-Tennis 

and Cricket-Ground Fenee, Wire Net’ ing, Stable 
Fittines. &c., &c., free on application 


BAYLISS, JONES, & BAYLISS, Welverhamptca. 
And 3, Crovked Lanc, hing William Street, E.C. 
Please name this Paper. 


THEBESTFOOD 
FORINFANTS 


SAVORY & MOORE, London. 
And of Chemists, &e., everywhere. 








| ie slen's Place. #.( 
gas Chale, Isle of Wight. 








MADAME TUSSAUDS 
EXHIBITION. 
Open from 10 till io. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


HE ISLE OF WIGHT §ay. 
T ATORIUM LIMITED, BLACKGANG Culp 
near VENTNOR. 
NOW OPEN for the reception of Visiton, 
The Sanatorium has been inspected by a [ 
tion from the Honorary Medica’ Council, whe 
expressed their entire satisfaction with ‘the 
srrangements, and warmly recommended the 
Establishment. The convenience of a Privay 
Hotel, qoutes family comfort with the regus 
rity of a high-class Boarding Establishmes: 
Laxuriously furnixhed. Inclusive terms, boar and 
epartments, Three to Seven Guineas per Wey 
aecrording to situation. Most favourably spokes 
y the Press. Baths, Electric Bells, Amusement 
° extras Pro-pectwes of Becretary, » & 
or of ageress, Black 














HEALTH & INTEGRAL STRENCTH 


IMPARTED, and IMPAIRED VITALITY 
RESTORED by the use of mild Te 
Galvanic currents, as given by means of the 


ELECTROPATHIC 
BELT, 


RECENTLY INVENTED BY THE 


PALL-MALL ELECTRIC ASSOCIATION, 
21, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, £6. 


LECTRIC ENERGY is 
E sandy converted Into VITAL ENERGY, 
and the marvellous curative efficacy of Ge 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT in cases o1 
Rurcmatim, Ix pDiorerion, 
Lemaioo, Constipation, 
Sciatica, Pemate Comrtamnts, 
Gocr, Genrmat amp Louw 
Kiowsy Comruamers, Deatcrrr, 
Eriversy, mart: —a no 
Parctyets, 
is now UNIVERSALLY ACKNOW Liipor, 
the PROFPSSIUN, but ee 
ree, ae witness the HOST of T 
MONIALS, —— 5 — are contained 4 
m weit ‘elect app ication to the 
Pauls mALL | E A Og) PABOCIATION, a, 
, LONDON 


PATIENTS yen ol from 
of the above ailments are invited to 
, Holborn Viaduct, and gratuitous! tat 
for themselves the vayions apparatus, an 
take the advice of the CONSULTING ME CAL 
ELECTRICIAN, who has FOURTEEN 
YEARS’ EXPE RIENCE in the = of curative 
electricity and its special application to variow 
kinds of 
wanarnt ~~ amp Apvice Fase Das, 


m am. To 6 Pm. 
ELECIROPATHIC BELT 


Fe —* post free on receipt of P.0.0 

payable to C. BK. 

hone VIADUCT, LON 

Send for Pamphiet, « BsergorsTat or, Da. 
Scorr’s Gutvz To Mzattu.” Pust free from 


Pall-Mall Electric Association, 
21, Holborn Viaduct, London. 


KORFF’S COCOA. 


Unadulterated—Fiavour of unequalled delicacy 
Odtainable from all Chemists and Grocen. 
3s. per Ib.; ls. 7d. per § Ib. ; 10d. per } 1d 
Where any diffe ulty is aon rienced in ob wy 

the Wholesale Agents, E. PHILLIPS & 
23, Gueat Saiwt Hevens Giikes. E.C., will sent 
a sample 2 Ib post free om ree: ipt of 6s 
Manufactory—Amsterdam. Batablished 1611 Well 


C.BRANDAUER&E™ 
IRCULAR il 
L POINTED 


las peinge being rounded 


pepe 


stam) Wonus, ae 
namne te 3a, King Eaward Street 


ARS ESS, 21, HOL- 
3.0. 

















or send 7 
London W 





18, New Bond Street, London, !'. 





After 38 years’ successful trading as a Jewell: 
have decided to retire from business, In furthera:: 
this intention, the whole of my Stock is now on Sule ai « 
very great reduction. I ask the favour of a visit. 


EDWIN W. STREETER. 


MR. STREETER’S 


STOCK CONSISTS OF 


DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, CEM JEWELLERY, 
I8-CARAT COLD WORK, ENCLISH KEYLESS LEVER WATCHES, 
RARE JAPANESE ART WORK, &o. 








aad taspect Mr. STREETERS COLLZCTION 
Sromks ane GEMS ‘Rough and Out, which will aise be ineinded in te Sus 


of PRECOw 
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THE MODERN PIERIAN SPRING. 


“The facts that there are a number of half-starved children in London Schools, and that they are 
not merely being educated but prepared for examination—the same examination which has to be passed 
by their plump, well-fed companions—substantiate the statement that educational over-pressure exists.””— 
Dr. Crichton-Browne’s Report on Over- Pressure. 
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Mr. Inspector Punch (to the Mother of the Muses), ‘‘ Don’? OVERDO IT, MY DEAR Mapam ! 
REMEMBER, ALL PITCHERS ARE NOT OF THE SAME SIZE!” 


Mr. Inspector Punch. Well, my dear Madam, how are you getting on ? 

The Modern Mnemosyne (a little drearily), Oh, capitally—on the whole. 

Mr. Inspector Punch. I notice that you speak with a certain hesitancy, not to say 
reservation. 

The Modern Mnemosyne. Well, MunvELta tells me that my new task is being very suc- 
cessfully carried on, as judged by results. But then, you see, it isa new task. The modern 
Pieria is not much like the ancient one. (Sighs. 

Mr. Inspector Punch. Why, certainly Eons is a difference between the Muse-haunted 
Spring and the new Educational Drinking~Fountain. j 

The Modern Mnemosyne. Yes. Men u to flock voluntarily, nay, eagerly, to the 
Spring, to worship my daughters. Now, at that Fountain, I have to take the initiative, and 
sometimes feel more like Mrs. Squeers than the Mother of the Muses. — ‘ 

Mr. Inspector Punch. I see. Ladling the waters of knowledge into juvenile mouths as 
though you were administering brimstone-and-treacle ! 

The Modern Mnemosyne. Of course, it’s all for their good. 

Mr. Inspector Punch. So was the brimstone and treacle, in the eyes of Dotheboys Hall. 
I observe, though, that there seems to be a difference of taste—or capacity—amongst the 
recipients of your doubtless wholesome doses. Yonder little man took his /ike a man, and 
seemed to relish it. But this pale puny urchin here made a great deal of spluttering over 
it, and looks now as though it had rather choked than refreshed him. 

The Modern Mnemosyne. Well, you see he is dull—and delicate—and, I fear, not too well 
fed. Very difficult to deal with, that sort of boy. ? : 

BS Inspector Punch, Are you quite sure you have hit upon the right way of dealing 
with him ? 

The Modern Mnemosyne. I suppose it is my business to make them all drink their fill 

m my Fountain. , 

Mr, Inspector Punch. Their fill, say you? Perhaps. But all pitchers are not of the 
same size. There is a difference between being invited to drink, and being subjected to the 
Torture by Water, as the old tormentors used to call it. 

** A little learning is a dangerous thing ; 
Drink deep or taste not the Pierian Spring,” 
—is an old poetical precept, but it requires judgment in its application—in relation to your 
latter-dav Picria at least. 

The Modern Mnemosyne. But what am I to do, my dear Poxcn ? ‘ 

Mr. Inspector Punch. Distinguish, my dear Madam. Nobody but an abject noodle, a 
rabid reactionist, or a narrow bigot has anything to say against your Fountain, or its free 
dranghts. Unfortunately, noodles, reactionists, and bigots still abound, and these will be 
= too glad to take advantage of any mistakes of yours in order to defeat your wise Pam op 
disparage your excellent intentions. All the miore necessary for you to be ul as 
well as zealous, discreet as well as liberal. Your waters, no doubt, are good for all, but all 


= 


measure will not hold a quart, and a stupid, 
sickly, and half-starved urchin cannot 
absorb what may come easy to a bright and 
well-fed youngster. The effort to make 
him do so is as cruel as the gorging of 
Strasbourg geese, and less fruitful of useful 
result. In this matter we may learn some- 
thing even from the possibly not altogether 
Admirable Catcuton-Browne. 

; Modern Mnemosyne (indignant). 
Mine enemy, MuNnDELLA, tells me, and 
Fitca makes clear. 

Mr, Inspector Punch. Fas est et ab hoste 
doceri! My dear Madam, if it is once be- 
lieved by the wise and humane, as well 
as ” by the prejudiced, that your 
Fountain cannot flow freely for the many 
without torture or overstrain to the few, 
your work will be rendered doubly difficult, 
and that beneficent stream of the Modern 
Pieria blocked and dammed, if not dried up 
entirely. A Fountain is not a Force Pump 
you know, and over-pressure will only end 
in a regrettable burst-up. Let all drink 
freely, and to their fullest capacity, of 
your who quickening waters. 
But all capacities are not the same; and 
if you would beneficently universalise your 
draughts, you must rationally —regulate 
your doses | 





THE ST. PANCRAS RECIPE FOR 
CHOLERA. 


Take a long, narrowish street, full of 
houses (not too new), and cover the pave- 
ments before them with Butchers’ Block 
Ornaments and the overflows of Green- 
grocers’ shops. Having got this foundation, 
oroceed to deal with the road, which must 
be of a material to absorb and retain vege- 
table and animal garbage. Sprinkle freely 
with barrows containing strong-emelling 
comestibles, and allow the trimmings to 
accumulate into a semi-liquid mass of de- 
caying matter. Now add some stale fish, 
and let the whole simmer through an entire 
Summer. 

While the simmering is going on, divide 
the responsibility between two neighbouring 
Vestries, in unequal proportions. Having 
done this, one of the Vestries will adhere 
to two of the houses, while the other will 
stir up for a day or two a few slightly 
damaged artisans into the seething mass 
without in the least altering its norm 
condition. 

Having thus obtained your home stock, 
all you now require is a little foreign 
flavour. Let a germ from Marseilles 
Toulon, or Naples (either of the three will 
do equally well) be but once introduced, 
and you will find your dished thorough- 
fare an almost ineahanstibte centre of the 
spécialité to obtain which you have striven 
so energetically and intelligently. 

You may call your street Goodge-for- 
Nothing Street, or Little Mud-Salad Market, 
according to taste. 





Advice Gratis. 


Tue following Advertisement appears in 
the Daily News :— 

ANTED, OPINION on NOVEL, with 
recommendation to Publishers. Moderate 
terms. 

Mr. Puneh's advice to this Advertiser is 
to bring out the Novel at once at his own 
expense, and then he would gee Fog 

lenty of opinions on it for n b 
Whether those opinions would chance to 
** recom: to Publishers,” or not, 





mendations 
of course would remain to be proved. 





cannot driok equally deep of them, and it is cruel folly to attempt to make them. A pint 
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A “MASTER OF THE SENTENCES.” 


Sin Henry Hawkins gave two most 

justly severe sentences last week. Let us 
jon they will be deterrent. The first was 
lof ten years penal servitude passed on 
| Henry Pariiips for attempting to extort 

money by threatening the victim with an 
|accusation of crime, and the other was 
| passed on two professional and determined 
Corgiars, whose capture was effected through 
| the pluck of one man, single-handed, Con- 
| stable Garner, of the G Division, 429, one 
| of whom got a “‘ lifer,” and the other twenty 
years penal servitude. 

A fact worth noting is how many of these 
burglaries with violence, and, for the matter 
of that, how many other crimes as well, are 
committed by ticket-of-leave men. Does 
the system answer? In what proportion 
does it succeed? Can such men as Wricut 
and WHEATLEY ever be set at liberty again ? 
If they can be reclaimed, then, when re- 
claimed, let them spend a penitential life 
in Prison, where the discipline might be 
relaxed, but where there would be no tem 
tation to burgle and revolverise, no difi- 
culty in obtaining employment, and where 
‘Police supervision,” so intolerable to the 
Ticket-holder, would be rather a pleasure 
than otherwise, the Warders coming to be 
| looked upon as Guardian Angels. Let the 
| criminals become as good ‘‘as they make 
|’em” in prison, but,—emphatically dut,— 
don’t let em out again. 











| More Repvusiicanism.—The Miners of 
Lanarkshire, with the sympathetic aid of 
Mr. Micnart Davirt, want to abolish 
Mineral Royalties! They are resolved to 
| form an Anti-Royalty and Labour ! 
| Mineral Royalties! A sly and sinister allu- 
sion, doubtless, to Iron Tyrants and Pinch- 
beck Potentates. Something fresh here to 
frighten the sapient gentleman who saw in 
the Essex earthquake another instance of 
Mr. GLapsTonE’s persistent interferences 








ROBERT ON THE RIVER. | 


Mr frend, Jo the Marine, as I allus called him, and the Boat 
House, went away last week in quite a delluge of rain, and as it kept 
on all day he and his Masters must, I should think, have found it 
jest a leetle damp and dreary, but p’raps it were a good time for the 
fishing, as, strange to say, the fishes 1’m told is remarkable fond of | 
rain, and it makes ’em so jolly hungry that they ’ll bite at anythink. 
My Marine frend, who told me he was about the fust man in e | 
Trenches at Tellel K. Beer in Egyp—tho’ what bizziness he had in| 
"em I’m sure I don’t know, planting Salary p’raps for his officers— 
has took such a wiolent fansy to the River since he’s been Majer 
5 ng the Boat House, that he says he’s quite deturmined to have 
& LACK, 

When he told me so, I made one of my werry best jokes, for I wen- 
tured to ask him where he expected to find the Key as would open 
one tohim? This never ap d to have struck him before, and as 
it made him rayther down, f promised to speak a word to a friend of | 
mine, who is a cazual nite Watchman to one of the London Peers, so 
he went away quite sure of success. : 

I bort myself a great big black felt At, to keep the sun off, and it 
has a most wunderfool effect on the jewvenile poppylation of this 
innosent place, they ewidently takes me for a Wicar, or a Dene, or 
summat of that sort, and bobs their little kertesys, or makes their 
little bows, according to their genders, whenever they passes me or I 
ae them. How cheaply is the respeckt of Mankind purchased ! 

re cost - 2s. oe P ~~ nich I h 

on't git no see i own here, whi werry much misses. 
There is one old Bathing Mashine, but it stands out in a feild, and 
hasn't got no door or no steps, so that ain't of no use. I was told as 
comms —~ oben header isto temnty et of water, ~ ine 

werry forcibly as I should it much easyer to git into twen 

foot of water than to git out of it, so I declined the Findl 
tion. I was rowed ye y as far as Messrs. Marie ayp "s 
beantiful place, werry nicely furnisht, as one would 


| 
| 


with the Landed Interest ! 

expec. We don’t have no § kx Regatter here, but we has occa- 
sional Saleing Matches, and Roing Matches; and, as there are s 
few to see em, we calls ’em our fewsees! We had a Saleing Match 
last Satturday atween three Cutters as wood have astonisht Cowes if 
they hadn’t bin so used to ’em. It was won by a neck, the Jna- 
shower being last, proberbly because it began to rain at the critti- 
calmoment. The steering of the winner was considered worthy of a 
Thames Conservative. 

We has a fine long Bridge as connecs us with Goring—so named, [ 
was told, after the Bull Fites as took place in the time of the ancient 
Romans. There are two Flower Mills at each end of the Bridge, an 
a dedly feud has allers existed between’em. At one time it grew 
to sitch a pitch that one on ’em exploded, and was afterwards put 
upon the stage as 7'he Miller and his Men. Each on ’em claims to 
be the original Miller, and wants all the water to hisself, but is only 
allowed so many ons a day, as, of course, the Milkman has to 
be considered. All on ’em can, of course, sing, “‘ When the Wind 
blows,” though it does so happen as they can do werry well without 


none. 
Wen I left London, all the papers was a-torking about the dredful 
state of the River, but lor, how they does egsazzerate! Why, any- 
think more butiful, or more clearer, or more sparklinger, or more 
fuller, than the lovely river at Streetley, nabety cand never have 
seen, and if Mr. Tenny’s Son or Mr. Swruscrn wants a subject 
for an idol, or a Sonset, let him come here, and inwoke the Mewses 
of quiet Streetley, and give us sumthink in this romantic style,— 
Whene’er I climes our lovely hills and romes among the copses, 
The only thing as trubbies me is them nasty stinging Wopses! 
Our peeple wasn’t not werry sucksessful on the Ist of September. 
I seed two gents who had both ewidently got well soked, and who 
had each got a dubble barrel gun, a~marching down the Hi | ; 
the evening, and all they had shot was one pore little rabbit, which 
thay earried atwoen ‘om in triumf, and when como of the little boys 
y werry angry, tor about punching 
eT Ee ee a ES tel 
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WAR 








AND PEACE. 


Uszrv. 1x AcTion, AND ORNAMENTAL WHEN THEY COME BACK TO Town,—Bcess ‘em ! 








brim hat may have saved bloodshed, who nose. But the nex day, 
my land lords went out, and returned, quite carmly and kwietly, 
Ma no less than i of braces, Peeeting one are! Such is 
ife; them as does little or nothink is awful proud of it, and them as 
does lots thinks but little about it. 

hy managed to squeege my week’s wacashun into a fortnit, but 
f gos to-morrow to resume my perfeshnal dooties with my old 
rends the Jiners and Carvers, who boas their new Master on that 
} partickler day, and nobly dines, as Carvers nat’rally 
: ould, for though ey chi their Master wunce a-year, I’m 
ire as it wouldn’t suit neither on us for them to change their cld 

alter, Ropert. 





ret Israyts wHom W. E, G. rnTenps To Exrrancuise.—The 





Tue Coup pe Grace,—Leg hit for Sir. 


EN SWEET? 

It is satisfactory to know that the little disagreeable “ incident” 
that inaugurated the recent discussion of the Sugar bounties at 
Berlin led to no serious uences. Prince Bismarck has no very 
active sympathy with Trades Unions and working men’s delegates, and 
it was not unreasonable that he should the rather formidable 
meeting in question with a somewhat unfriendly eye. Convened under 
the presidency of Herr Potxa, a Gentleman w very name seemed 
to suggest that he might possibly load the Chancellor a pretty dance, 
the ostensible purpose of the gathering was to deal with the economic 
aspect of the manufacture and sale of sugar. But the fear v1s, as 
the German Minister of Foreign Affairs, with a keen sense of 
humour, explained to the representative of the English delegates, 
‘that they would get off their beet.” ing assured, however, to 
the contrary, and further informed that Herr Porxa, though a 
master of his figures, would only take a step in the right irecti 
he granted the permission, and the Conference was he accordingly. 
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VERY MUCH ABROAD. 
(a First Visit 0 La Bourboule-les- Bains, Puy-de- Dime.) 
No. V. 
Starting —Cells— Treatment— Costume — Pulverisation— Analyms. 
Havrive settled what is the matter, we (Carvers and myself) com- 


mence our trattement. 

Carvers still doesn’t entirely believe in it. Hopes for the best. 
He is, however, far better inclined towards everything than he was 
at first, and, while standing on one of the bri and surveying 
he goes so far as to admit that “it seems to he a friendly 
little country ;” which, coming from him, is a great tribute to the 
local beauties of nature. 

Dr. Pronirét has given me a letter of introduction to the Director 
of the Baths, who receives me with the utmost politeness, and putes 
me au courant with all the ways of the place. 

We take our tickets. Being offered my choice of hours, I have to 


the sce ne, 


ue /TAwLissemMEent.—Malitre de Service, or Clerk of the Course 
travtement), entering the names of the Starters. 


elect either 5°30 a.m. for my bath, or 9°30, or the afternoon 3°30. I 
take 9°30, and a *‘ bain locale,” consisting of “‘ pulverisation” at 9, to 
begin with. Curvens takes 3°30. But there being two baths vacant 
at the present moment, we commence at once, as course is for 
twenty-one days, and we shall have saved a day by beginning imme- 
diately ; and then,” says Carvers, astutely, “‘there will only be 
twenty days to work out.” Committed, with severe treatment, for 
twenty-one days—that is our sentence. 
The construction of the baths is quite different from that of the 
baths at Aix-les- Bains and 
Aix -la-Chapelle, where 
they are of a depth and size 
that you can stand upright 
in them, very nearly 
have room to —, —— 
it is an ordinary cell (quite 
in keeping with the twenty- 
one‘days’ sentence), with a 
metal bath in it, somewhat 
of the shape of a boat that 
a chi = out < a 
newspaper, on without 
the peak in the middle. 


| & 
~ F 3 
on 
j 
’ 


The accompanying sketch | 


gives a fair idea of one of 
the Cellules de Bain a la 


ourboule, 

The Etablissement des 
Bains is a very fine place, 
with three domes to it (out 
of compliment to the de- 
partment where it is situ- 
ated, the Puy de me), 
bearing a strong family resemblance to those which are the 
crown and glory of the edifice in Traf uare. From a 
distance the Etablissement might be taken for a Ca’ ; coming 
nearer, the traveller might — set it down as a caserne, or, if 
he were of a sporting turn, he would come to the conclusion that it 
was a pretty big training stable; and, having come quite close, he 
would feel certain that it must be an International Exhibition of 
some sort, until he found himself inside, and saw the industry 

weedy = No —% > as to what it is pe you ’re once within. 
Notices to Baigneurs aigneuses every where ; drinking at 
& fountain; people waiting their turn for a ; some coming, 


others going; some in corners, ling ; others Seapqrecing into 
mysterious departments labelled’ Pulverisation ” assage.”” 


the Bather at La Bourboule. 








The Maitre de Service, décoré, serious, but courtly, at a table, 
entering names, and disposing of tickets. Everything done with 
military punctuality. You must be there exactly to your time, or 
you ’re out of it for the day, unless chance favours you. If you’res 
minute or so late, the Maitre 
de Service shakes his head 
reprovingly at you ; if five 
minutes late, he remon- 
strates with you on your 
laxity ; if later than that, 
it is only by cringing and 
obsequious politeness that 
you can obtain your ticket, 
One hour is allowed you for 
a bath, undressing, drying, 
and re-dressing included, 
If you occupy more time 
than this, you must pay 
extra for it. Baigneur 
can have a Bain de luze, 
which consists of dressing- 
room, a bath-room, and, | 
believe, extra towels, and extra time. Some invalids are carried 
in sedan chairs to and fro; but these chaises-d-porteurs are not % 
coquettes as at Aix-les-Bains; for Aix is patronised largely by 
tritlers who go there pour s’amuser et pour se distraire : but there's | 
nothing of that sort Aere. La Bourboule is a Station Thermal: 

sérieuse, and we are all very much in earnest. For amusements and | 
distractions we may at first yearn, but after a while the patient | 
succumbs to fate, and abandons all hope of amusing himself, content | 
to take life listlessly so long as he takes 
his baths and waters regularly. A lotos- 
eater is a joker to a drinker of the waters 
of La Bourboule. 

At La Bourboule.—Business is busi- 
ness here, and the Treatment is every- 
thing. At 6 a.m. I rise, and take my 
chocolat complet. Lovely air, fresh, 
coldish, and the mist disap ing over 
the tops of the mountains. Then t write 
till just on nine, when it is l’heure du 
bain et je me rends a I’ Etablissement, 
when I respectfully salute the Maitre de 
Service at his desk, obtain my ticket for 
“* pulverisation,” and off I go to be 
** pulverised.”’ 

o undergo this, you have to put ona 
white robe, a napkin round your throat, 
as if you were going to be shaved, and 
then a waterproof ‘‘ bavette,” or baby’s 
bib. Thus attired, you are shown into a 
chamber fitted up with a series of little 
marble washing-places, in front of 
which are seated several persons arrayed 
similarly to yourself, all, apparently, 
waiting to be shampoo’d. It looks at 
first sight like a haircutter’s establish- 
ment full of customers, but with no one 
to attend upon them. At the second 
glance, however, you see that each little 
marble division, which you had mistaken 
for shampooing places, but which you now see more nearly resemble 
the compartments in marble, and in miniature, of a telegraph-offi 2%, 
is fitted up with a small apparatus not unlike a microscope, ouly 

that as the — 
seated at each mar- 
ble desk is apple 
not his eye but his 
mouth to the appé- 
ratus, it suddenly 
occurs to the stran- 
ger that he is in 4 
room full of lunatics 
who have gone 
about _ telephones, 
and they are being 
kept quiet by pre- 
tending % send 
ey are 
not fanatics, of 
course; and the 


i t 

** Pulverisation ’’—is vexation. ap} tus 1s no 
a 

Motto.—* Let us spray.”’ tabphonis, but . 
small machine fr 


shooting out a fine strong spray into the mouth and down the throat, oF 
wherever you have to attack the local suffering. The sketches wil 


** Taking the Chair" at La Bourboule. 





This is not a Priest of some | 
strange Kite in sacrificial 
vestments, but an Invalid 
at La Bourboule, arrayed 
for ‘‘ Pulverisation.”’ 














1884. 
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convey some idea of the costume and the operation. Besides this, 
there is “‘ inhalation,” and there are “ bains locaux” for all parts. 
There is the nose-bath, the ear-bath, eye-bath, thumb-bath, big-toe- 
bath, hand-bath, &c., &e. So that you can give any individual 


others—which is a very just and proper arrangement, and one that 
might be well observed in various other corporate bodies. 

For the drinking you go to the Fountain. You purchase your own 
glass, which is numbered and reserved for your own private use, 
and you take half a glass of the water of La Bourboule just ten 
minutes before the two principal Those who do not believe 





A Sweet Girl Gargler. 


“ Gargarisme.””—The Bold Gargler. 


in the merits of the fontaine de la Bourboule will consider all the 
accounts of the cures effected by these waters as merely new editions 
of La Fontaine's Fables. The motto of La Bourboule is ‘* Don’t 
leave Well alone.” 

For my part I hear so much, and have such convincing proofs of 
their efficacy—though at the early stage of the ‘‘ traitement” I can’t 
say I recognise any peculiar benefit, other than would be the natural 
result of living in the very purest air, rising early, going to bed 
early, getting sufficient exercise and plenty of rest, c a diet 
and habits of living, and giving up everything that would ikely 
to do one any harm—that I am hoping for the most beneficial 
results, So is Curvers. He eyes me suspiciously in the morning, 
when he comes down to drink his glass of water, as if I had taken 
some unfair advantage of him in the night, and had got ahead of 
him in point of health. He is not satisfied with himself until I have 
positively assured him that I don't feel any better myself, rather 
the contrary. ‘I don’t know what the deuce the waters are doing 
to me,” says Carvers, with the air of a man who has made an 
investment about which he begins to be a little uncertain ; ‘* I don’t 
feel so well. I’m id, I’m weak.” Then, turning to me 
reproachfully, he says, ‘* You don’t look weak ; you’re not languid.” 
He seems to resent this apparent want of orapiby on my part so 
much that I hasten to assure him that I do feel languid, that I am 
weak, and that I too am not satisfied with results so far. This 
pleases him, and for a time he is content. Given this ‘‘ traitement,” 
and where do the waters come in? But as we argue it out, Cuivers 
and myself, if we hadn’t come we couldn’t in London have gone 
in for the traitement seriously, and to the exclusion of every other 
consideration —- that of health. 

The various on the subject give the analysis of these waters. 
I venture on giving my own idea of the Composition de l'eau de la 
Bourboule ; et la voici ;— 


AnaLyse (trés) ELémentsrne. 


Gr. 

L’eau fraiche . ; . ‘ , ; : ; . 5°678910 
Lieauchaude . ; d ‘ . é ‘ d . 6°789 
_— tess famed: méme) . - ‘ i aw 4°1234 

veau_medicamen , soude, magnésie, acide “14 

silicique, et beaucoup f rerer choses au choix . 2 10°123 

érance . A ‘ J é J ° ‘i ° . 200°001 

Wg )6=68 gt Oty oteli bo | od orem, ou go ile 
Confianceenti¢re. . . «. « +» «+ + Traces 


Total . . . La Guérison 


I think, when considered carefully, the above will be admitted, on 
all hands, to be a very fair analysis. Of course, it only applies to a 
first visit. If this is a success, then the grains of “‘ espérance” are 

y increased, ** foi” and ‘‘ conflance entiere” are com- 
plemented to almost absolute certainty by ‘‘ expérience.” “‘ - 
entia dose it” —and then you have no doubt as to the result of the 








treatment. 


member of your corporation a dose of it without inconveniencing the 


THEATRICAL NOTES. 
(By Private Box.) 


For fortheoming Theatrical novelties there will not be much 
chance as long as this glorious anti-Theatrical weather continues, 
and people are compelled to return to Town on business. 

_, When the South Kensington Healtheries—this time it has proved 
itself the “‘ Wealtheries”—has become a regularly established 
entertainment, and its oe has worn off, it will take its chance 
with the rest. But undou y the kind of amusement it provides 
supplies a want to the Metropolis which neither the Crystal Palace 
nor Alexandra Palace nor ille can ibly satisfy. 

There is to be another burlesque on Pialled Back, written by 
Mr. Herman Mentvae, with the sanction of Mr. Comrns Cann, 
who assisted Mr. Huem Conway in the other io version of 
his book at the Princess’s. kind of Mr. Comyns Cann. But 
of what possible use could Mr. Carn’s “ sanction” be to Mr. Mxrt- 
vale? Did Mr. Cann select the portions of Mr. Huon Conway's 
work that he particularly wished to be burlesqued? However, 
these amenities are nice, and show there is no ill feeling. Mr. 
Yarpey, the Cricketer, had a shy at it some time sinee at the 
Novelty, and, for ourselves, we don’t believe in the subject. 

The serious Authors are all going in to forestall the Parodist, and, 


|| among others, Mr. Herman (not MeRivaLe, or Vezrw, but Henry 


Henman, Mr. Jones's partner joint author of Wrisow Baxnerr, 
and other successes), it is said, is going to write a Burlesque of his 
next Drama. Capital idea! Only won't it rather bother the public, 
which will be inquiring, like the boy at the Peepshow, “ Please, Sir, 
which is the Drama, and which is the Burlesque?” And Mr. 
HERMAN may aptly reply, ‘‘ Whichever you please, my little dear— 
as long as you pays your money, you may take your choice.” 

Mr. Pau.ron’s Bades are doing well; - & the Twins at the Olympic. 

The Alhambra onrey is ¢ in for a music-hall licence, which, 
after all the trouble taken by M. Jaconi, and others, to raise the 
musical and dramatic character of the entertainment, is much to be 
regretted. However, if such a Company must pay fifteen per cent., and 
if Shareholders won’t be content with seven, then probably the music- 
hall entertainment is the thing to bring about that decidedly bene- 
ficial result. The Argumentum ad pocketum is the strongest of all. 

The following advertisement is from the 7imes :— 


AUDEVILLE THEATRE.—On Thursday, Sep- 
tember 26th, will be produced a new five-act play of modern 
English middle-class life, by Henry A. Jones, entitled SAINTS AND 
SIN NERS, in which Mr. Thomas Thorne will make his re-appear- 
ance; with the following powerful cast :—Mesers. Hen eville, 
Mackintosh, Frederick Thorne, E. M. Robson, W. Lestocq, F. Grove, 
W. Howe, and H. B. Conway; Mesdames Cissy Grahame, M.A. 
Giffard, and Kate Phillips. 
In oman of the type arrangement, the first Lady is made to 
figure as ** Madame Cissy Graname, M.A.,” which certainly would 
a volumes (of learning) for the Stage as the ultimate end of a 
irtonian education, The next day, we were sorry to observe that 
the form had been_re-set, when it was at once made evident that 
“M.A.” was not a Degree, but the initials of Miss Girvanp, whose 


name comes second, 





“CONFOUND THEIR NAVY TRICKS!” 


‘* Tue truth about the Navy” to be as difficult to get at 
as the facts concerning finance, , it is to be feared, for much the 
same reason,—namely, that it is the interest or pleasure of svt-disant 
experts to give partial judiced statements on the one side or 
the other. But Jonn Buxt can better afford to be in a little fog 
concerning his Exchequer than in a gross darkness concerning his 
first line of defence. 7 ; 

Whether our Navy is or is not equal to possible demands on it, 
whether it is or is not more powerful than any combination of foreign 
Fleets that could be ones against it, w it does or does not 
consist largely of ‘‘ lame ducks,” these are by no means questions en 
lair, They must be answered, and answered clearly, and conclu- 
sively, without fudge, or fear, or favour, vibes oe bias, or 
figure-cooking, if England is to be safe and . Officialdom in 
is apt to take the optimist side, Officialdom out takes the pessimist 
view, and they din their rival statements and opinions, charges and 
countercharges into Joun BuLt’s weary ears with most damnable 
iteration. Yards of ‘‘ tabular statements” tease him to desperation. 
The tabular statement—sworn to—of to-day is topsy-turveyed by the 
tabular statement—vouched for—of to-morrow. ‘' A plague on both 
our—statistics!” he is tempted to cry. But that won't settle it. 
t will have to be settled, however, and if in the summary process 
Mr. But is likely to adopt when his patience is fairly exhausted, 
some professi reputations are amare and some party petti- 
foggers exposed, that will be the fault of the official bunglers and 
the officious wranglers, who make his life a burden to him with their 








blind incompetence and their paltry unpatriotic spite. 
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“ONE TOUCH OF NATURE MAKES THE WHOLE WORLD KIN!” 


Algernon (unbosoming himself to his Friend). “‘Oun, BoB, WHAT IS THERE SWEETER ON ALL THIS WIDE EARTH OF OURS THAN TRUE, 
goop, BeauTiruL Women! Os, svcn is Tas Fervour oF My Freinos, | covLp——” 
Nigger Minstrels (suddenly striking up) :— 
‘Ou | WHAT DEAR LITTLE Hinnercent Tainos THEY HAR! 
Tury ‘ne Hanoets wirsout any WINGS, THEY HAR! 
Oa! my Loves Is so ‘or, 
I covtp Kiss att ree Lor, 
THe DEAR LITTLE Hiywercent Tarnos!” [And so say all of us ! 


LUVNyHC 








Stuck a skein in his hose, was a zebra for stripes, 
PAYING THE PIPERS. But he turned out a very poor hand at the pipes. 
; as - The pipings of McMerryrEesste would float 
(A new Tune on @ Theme borrowed from the ‘‘ Bab Ballads,”) To the frenzy of Borgas Srurrem SHEEPSCOTE. 
O Wriuuam E. McMerryrrepeue the Gran’ The Scots were amused at the Sassenach’s spleen, 


W as . hard-working, eloquent, elderly men. In Midlothian’s Heart as in fair Aberdeen. 
To Sco i test delight, 
And} — on the Neo the old Piper -— right. wat McM a kee and anes yA ree 

: : : . our competitive shindies are driving me mad! 
pues - en rae to 2 bnew — 4 If both of you must play on that noisy affair, 
soot by Coogee Sperm ove Ido wis to gordaet ou ay the oue i.” 
Th l of W « E. McMere LE. Now this was the voice of a Sassenach, Bu: 
Hy ane . ld aal h - a Who found the whole business was noisy and dull. 
ey er whe “I e ote the“ oe to th “ bones.” And when two angry pipers play different reels, 
B anytning, Gown irom bags” e nes. The thing grows too much @ Ya Wieum. one feels. 

ut he seemed at his best when delighting Scotch chiels ‘ 
With blood-stirring slogans, and pibrochs, and reels. or ad a third =n ou Soman, a 

94 alt ; i e purpose of playing the same little game ; 

- Peg “At a carriage, a platform, a a ony And the eet ata thought, ‘‘ When he mingles Ais tones, 
To list to hin lmeaul — in apogs r around Oh, shan’tI be sick of the bag and the drones!” 
In M , : - So the fidgety Sassenach up and he swore 

- idlethion « Heart and in far Aberdeen. He'd listen no longer, he ’d stand it no more ; 
~ ph loved Ww bey vm J me em y= gent And addressing the Pipers—perhaps in bad taste— 

© followed his steps with a rival’s intent. i i : 

He bad got himself up like « Piper, you'll note, He spake to them thus, in his heat and his haste: 


] > . 
And his name it was Bannes Srurrem SHEEPSCOTE. Oh, blow your three bagpipes! Or rather, perhaps 


; ~ “see I should say do not blow them again—there ’s co chaps! 
Sunasecers had incurred a prodigious expense Your tunes may be fine—though I’m dashed if they ’re sweet. 
J by = by ad a ae oy y aunee ; But I wish, my dear fellows, you ’d—try the nezt street ! 

: } ‘ own “The pibroch, I’m told, sounds so pleasant—afar. 
That isn't &@ question of costume alone. Tis I * pay the Pipers,’ wherever they are ; 
SHEEPSCOTE was sufficiently bonily built, But if near my doors you again should upstrike 

He purchased a sporran, a —, a kilt, I may pay you all round—in a coin you won’t like!” 
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Heart’s-ease no more! That flower could hardl flourish 
THE TOWN. In Ragman's Rents, where not a grass-spear Sesed 
No. XV.—A Srory or a Stom. Uprear its valorous point. CanraXx grew currish, 


As snared 
Nor here the moony, chill, electric glare By eee nan —— — oe 
Irradiates showy shops and spacious Nor manly effort make. 
a es 
er orms in frowzy rags. , ; " 
A roar of buskstor patter fills the ain . ence Poverty’s shame the veil but ts. 
And troops of slipshod girls and shambling A Zota, gentler and less gross, might paint 
’ True pictures of the poor which, shocking less, 
With eager, ape-like faces, crush and crowd, Much more might move. This woman f faint 
For orts and offal chaffering shrill and loud. Chaffering for that cheap pile of nastiness, 
More than a moon-faced medieval Saint 
Buy!” The stentor chorus cleaves the Stirs unsophisticated hearts. The stress 
night, Of sordid sorrow in the reeking slum 
Greeting like mockery many an eager ear. Might strike your neo-pagan pessimist dumb. 
~~ Buy? See yon draggled woman, wan and white! up 1" ‘That woice in th . 
“Buy! Buy!” ( y agen in one thin hand, as though in Makes eget at oteous he! ape woman “at 
ear, 4 train » flames 
She holds some seanty pence, intent her sight Refer heoayee;: he eenaaes pais 
Glares gloatingly on spreads of coarse good cheer, Hal fbenethlons, a hite “Per father” Oh rk here!” 
Shamblo-like shows of raddy fech, hage heaps She stammers forth ; and then the eynio wit 
Of sodden fish, whe - ste ications That thrives in slums as well as clubs, hath food 
She had it once, wealth’s daintier palate. Xow Seldom vouchsafed in this low neighbourhood. 
The howling hawker’s piles of finny waste, A draggled chafferer for unwholesome sera’ 
That scent not of the sea, bring zest's faint glow Hanging about a broad-clothed ‘ Swell's”” bowed neck ! 
To her pinched pallid cheeks ; with feverish haste Geotentns | Galas talmaies nave Mester che 
She makes her petty bid, then turns to go. W mirth? ! Yet little do they reck ps 
What has pale Poverty to do with taste ? He hy te on nonash on on menel ieose ‘ 
re husband, hang ating oy =: a icked bone His smu, reepeetability knows no speck 
scarce Would spare gears -— ‘ More than Liss \irt-front,—but this den !—his daughter !— 
An Oxford man, slack-willed, of sinew stout, No, even Philistia’s blood is not all water. 


Some scholarship, and a besetting taste rm P 
For Town’s enticements. Canrax feigned to flout a pe’ nf eee and acing nevvel, 
, The Cockney a —— as unchaste, To some Town Tophet. Sin of course deserves 
Yet in her lap pou igally out To suffer,—but this filth! ‘Eh? Ragman's Rents?” 
His patrimony in unmeas waste. The self-poised Money-gatherer starts and swerves. 


Circe, kite-keen, insatiate as the vulture, ith ‘ i 
tanks midst her choicest fools the fool of Culture. gee: Ay de wie mee No oe 


Culture! The latest, vaguest nebulosity Which is Ais property,—and pays so well ! 
In Cant’s yoeabulary! Pedants prate What spectral skulking Pariahs, furtive shapes 

And poets pipe of it, but curiosity Which like mute jackals glide amidst the shadows, 
May vainly call on them to plainly state Show in the gas-flare Seong the dusk that drapes 

Its nature and effects ; ma oe po ity Sin’s nameless dens else dark as Dis’s meadows! 
And maundering hysteria nothing hate This gulf-like hole that like Gehenna gapes, 

Se heartily as keen and close analysis, ? Can it be one of Town’s new El Dorados 

Which to their proud pretensions brings paralysis. Where Land, Church, Commerce in our huckster time 

a , Fatten on filth and misery, shame and crime ? 
One thing is clear; the Culture of the Clique 


For moral health or strength yields small security, On through a shattered entry, up a flight 

Or would BorLe SmyrHe Art-charm in sickness seek, _Of tortuous stairs into @ narrow room 
And Luwpet lave in lyrical impurity ? Noisome and dim as the Swamp-demon’s ht! 

Poor CarFax! Culture left him smoothly weak, A candle’s flickering a gl | through the gloom. 
A specimen of polished immaturity, The sleek Cit shivers. "Tis a sickening sig te 

Such as the Town is rich in; ready math PR ae 8 ay Paw eine me we re doom, 

F i primrose ! y the once . 
oa oe - A shranken hand on that wan uae brow ? 

Avernus is so facile of descent 


j i A start, a shuddering cry, a forward fall ; 
Come Rt aoe w eens oN Across that rag-screened breast, and prone she lies. 
! Yet dallying dreamily ak igher hope. Poor shaken Cit! Whatshould he do? A call 


isaster i . Might summon—what? With trembling hands and eyes 
ys cnstrang, sap me Sapa Helpleaaly wide he stands, sheer horror’s 1. 


- , 7 _ | dear Pansy ! ’—Long resentment dies 
With frowning fate, swift and sudden flood ansy ! dear Pans 

i i In that stiff Philistine’s paternal 
Tries men of steadiest nerve and sternest blood * U: led against this onal crowning test. 
Why trace the’dread dégringolade f A theme Silence! A broken glass, the sickly fume 


For ruthless Realism’s ! ee : : 
The faint last rays of folly’s oni dream Of rank raw spirit tell their obvious tale. 


Died to dull grey at fact’s chill touch—and then D cone, Coren Bat ing! a the pale prone g 
The polished pluekless fool on trouble’s stream Prone form, to bear her from this pestilent room. 
B Down drifted hopelessly. Fm ae , peal led men Alas, good Cit! your wealth nought avail, 
Fr Ly wn mt ae = Nay, nor your love, to lift that fallen head 
ind their rampart in a woman’s heart. To lite ana hope again. Those two are dead ! 
ne ool Jie tee et free 6 Steet home 
no n Philistia, witched an 
With superficial charm she thought must come Aparrep Compartson.—By Mr. Frepenic Haxnison : Comre and 
From soul-deep vy | necromancy ! Spencer very much like one another, ’specially Sruncen. 
So pom suburban 
e 


villadom to slum 
2 down, his ** pure ipp ed P. x,” pa 
As he had Selle her in oe ae . eu Question at THe ApuinaLty.—‘Har? What do you sey? 
Of Passion’s heat and Culture’s wordy craze. Hay?” 
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PETS AND PHEASANTS, 
(A Song for the Coming Season. ) 


RVLES 


I AD eyes but for the Pheasant, 
And { shot extremely well 

In the old days, while the present 
Still a better tale can tell. 


They may sail away and rocket 
Till the novice holds his breath, 
But my gun, when once you cock it, 

Means a Pheasant’s certain death, 


Every cover holds the beauties, 
They are very full of game ; 

I fulfil a sportsman’s duties, 
And the Field records my name. 


But the sportsman and thé lover 
Get uncommonly awry, 

When the ladies storm the cover, 
And our luncheon time is nigh. 


SHE comes too, so love supreme is 
For a charming hour or more ; 
Since the whole a pleasant dream is, 
I could wish that hour a score. 


Yet when shooting on hereafter 
I can’t hit a single bird, 

And my comrades join in laughter 
With the chorus of ‘* Absurd!” 


For they see how women rule me, 
And how one fair face holds sway ; 
How two bright blue eyes could fool me,— 
And, by Jove! She’s here to-day! 








Master Henvert GLADSTONE HAS CONSENTED TO BECOME PRESIDENT OF THE CHELTENHAM 


Junior LiIBeRaL ASSOCIATION. 
HE WILL. 


IF THEY DON'T BEHAVE PROPERLY HE'LL TELL His Pa’, 


| Mostrisep Forces.—Antagonistic mobs, 
|the Salvation and Skeleton Armies. 











WHAT WILL THEY DO WITH HIM? 


Tue rumour that many valuable suggestions as to the best method 
of turning his now rapidly approaching liberty to account are 
pouring in on the ‘‘ Claimant” daily from all quarters is perfectly 
authentic, and as it is well known that many notable and even dis- 
tinguished personages have expressed their opinion to the effect that 
the opportunity of utilising the enthusiasm with which his release 
appears to be hailed by a certain portion of the community should 
not be lost, the following brief memorandum of selected hints—some 
of which should possibly be taken with more or less reserve—may be 
read just at the present moment not without interest. 


MINISTERIAL. 


“* You ask me,” writes Mr. Giapstow®, confidentially, to a friend 
outside the Cabinet, “whether, if dispatched to the Transvaal at 
onee, he would be likely to strengthen the position and policy of the 
Government in that direction. I frankly answer you that I think he 
would not ; though I am free to add that, as an alternative, guarded 
by certain restrictions, I should say the experiment might be 
cautiously tried.” 
THEATRICAL. 

The following telegram, from New York, has just been received 
by 7 Wivsow Barrett :— 

“ Do not miss your opportunity, my dear Wiisow, but perfect your 
forthcoming Shakspearian venture by letting the Tichborne Claimant 
play the Ghost to your Hamiet ! Two such remarkable would 
never before have been seen on any stage, and eombina- 
tion could but further elevate and purify the interests of our noble 
profession. I do so Jong, when I return, to find another and a 
grander Lyceum greeting me in Oxford Btreet. Hence my sug- 
gestion. Believe me, dear Wrison, when I think of it all my heart 
goes out to you! Do try him!” 

Mrurrary. 

On inguiry being privately made of Lord Wotserey whether he 
would like to have the Claimant gilt as 9 aure-hend for the pioneer 
vessel of the Nile Expedition for the relief of General Goxpow, he 
instantly replied, ‘‘ Yes, certainly ; I think the idea excellent. Not 
only would he im natives, but probably be of material use, if 
it came to an ex ge of prisoners with the ag 

: PouiTicat. 

o & letter from Sir Starronp Norrucore to the Secre of the 
Oldham Conservative National i ecisty oars the bellow. 
ing significant passage :—‘* Your idea of endeavouring to persuade 





the Claimant to the Tichborne Estates to personate Sir Wiis 
Harcourt, and stump the country, delivering s hes damaging to 
his own party, seems not only admirable, but feasible. How would 
it do to make it a question of personal identity, and let him claim 
the title and Baronetcy itself? Once inside the Liberal Cabinet 
as the true Sir Wiet1am—ha! ha!—our triumph would surely be 
complete. I am often taxed with want of spirit and energy, I know 
—but only touch me on the point of party, and I me a very 
MacuiaveLui for genius and intrigue. Not a word, mind, to 
Cuuncaitt. I should like to know this Claimant. You must 
introduce us.” 
CoMMERCIAL. 

In his recent Pamphlet, The Poor Old Oriental Bank— Can it ever be 
set on to its Legs again? a “‘ Depressep SHAREHOLDER,” who avows 
that he has “‘now no further personal interest in the concern, thus 
briefly sums up the reply to his own question—‘‘ I have only to say, 
he coneludes, ‘‘ put the Zichborne Claimant in the Manager's char, 
and wait the result!” 

GENERAL. 


“A Wett-Inrormep Corresponpent” sends the subjoined 
communication :— 

“There are, | am aware, many undeniable canards at the _— 
moment current as to the immediate future of the Tichborne 
Claimant, but you may take it from me as tolerably sure that, before 
long, you will ee of him as creditably discharging his official duties 
either as Head Master of Eton, Proprietor of the Alhambra, Chief 
Commissionnaire at Mr. Wurretey’s, First Lord of the Admiralty, 
Under-Secretary of the Charity Organisation Society, Driver of the 
Guildford row & Inspector of Holloway Gaol, Acting Manager st 
Drury Lane, Governor-General of India, Head Waiter at the Crite- 
rion, or Lord Chancellor.” 








Pots and Kettles to Mend. 


First Cynic. Granville vy. Salisbury. Pot versus Kettle, 
To any unbiassed and patriot thinker, 
Appears this affray of jobations and jeers. 
Second Cynic. Precisely. And so the whole question to settle, 
They ’1l call in their deftest political tinker, 
To help them in “‘ mending the Peers.” 





gp Davrarrsen py 4 Prerry Gret.—The real “ Inspired Press”—* 
iss! 
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THE SKELETON 


Mistress, ‘‘1 THOUGHT I HEARD A MANn’s VoICE DOWN HERE, JANE, 


IN THE 





y y 


CUPBOARD! 


I DO TRUST, AFTER ALL I TOLD YOU ABOUT THE LAST CooK 


AND HER SALVATION ARMY FRIENDS, THAT YOU 'VE NOT ADMITTED ANY—— 
Cook. ‘‘On Lor, Mv’m! THAT YOU SHOULD EVER THINK THAT oF Me !—waicn I CAN'T ABIDE THE SALVATIONISTS, Mu’M—AND 
_&Y Youna Maw A ‘SKELINTON,’ AND AT THIS MINUTE AT WoORTHINK A FIGHTIN’ THE 'ORRID WReETCHES!” 








“REAL JAM” FOR A PREMIER’S SCOTCH BREAKFAST. 
Scspension of Law of Liquidation—(‘‘ Sharp practice of Nortu- 


srook'’s. But * better than nothing at all’”)—Porrte protests to the 
Powers against action of British Government in Egypt—(‘‘ Bother 
Porte ! Never mind; it’s ‘action’ he’s protesting against, not 
inaction, Shall have to propose another Conference, to gain time ; 
and ‘time is money.’ ”)—Boers threaten to take Natal, and shoot 
down all Englishmen—(“‘ Dreadful! After all I’ve done for them, 
foo !”)—English Colonists, dissatisfied with British Government's 
inaction, will side with the Boers—(‘‘ Good gracious! ‘ Inaction !’ 
Can't they see how busy NorTuBrook is in Egypt, and how I’ve got 
my hands full with the Franchise. Really, they ought to know 
ay )—Strong Anti-English feeling on the Continent—(‘‘ Where’s 
the Continent ? GRANVILLE can see to this ; but when I’ve got this 
Franchise Bill passed, then we shall be at peace with everyone every- 
where.”)—Inefficient state of the Navy—(‘‘ Nonsense! We've got 
4 lot of boats being repaired. Perhaps they mean‘ Navvy.’ Going 
fo enfranchise uiu.”)—Gorvon disgusted with British Cabinet— 
He means uz, I do believe !”)--telegraphs to say he throws 
entire responsibility of bloodshed and carn (** What dreadful 
expressions /”)—on British Government.—(‘‘ He’s so obstinate and 
|: mana “ 80 inconsiderate, too, at the moment when he must know 
im se busy with the Franchise Bill. But Wotsetxy and ‘ the 
anele are coming.” What can Gorpon want more? If latest 
~ grams correct, question whether he’li want them”)—Sir Her- 
—_ Roprvson—( * Dear me! why doesn’t he keep quiet till I’ve 
go Wh Franchise Bill out? And what ’s this ?””)— Angra Pequefia— 
ha here 1s * Angra Pequeita’? Not in Midlothian, or 7 should 
aa stopped there, and won ’em with a speech. No; let me see— 
saat, Something to do with Gaawvitte and Bismarck. What a 
pn Bismarck is! Can't he understand how entirely occupied 
an with the Franchise ?”)—Mr. PanwELt says—(‘“‘ 4h! I can 
, tall October for that. And when I have ‘ disposed of my cor- 
“oye I must plant a few more sycamores, make some more 
Space on the Franchise, receive Addresses on same subject, and 
Y good-bye to Great Glamis.”) [ Brit. 
— 





TEACHING OUR GRAND MOTHER. 


Lovers of the natural picturesque are protesting inst the 
planting of young trees in the New Forest. It is perhaps difficult to 
supplement the work of grand Mother Nature without artificialising it. 
No one wants a touch of the Thames Embankment in Hampshire. 
Yet even New Forests grow old. If man cannot mend without 
marring, better leave it alone. But may it not be possible, by the 
art which Polirenes defended against Perdita, to ‘“‘ mend Nature,” 
where she temporarily fails, provided we let her teach us how, 
instead of trying to teach her ? 





Over THE Foorticuts.—Theatrical Managers who are also Actors 
must rush in front of the Cartain and make speeches. The example 
of the Paemrer is perpetually before their eyes, and ‘‘ they all do it.” 
The Manageresses are beginning it. Mrs. Kenpa1’s feelings over- 
came her at Manchester, and last Friday night this clever Lady 
gushed over the footlights, and thanked the occupants of the Gallery 
and Pit for ‘‘ coming early,” and ‘* waiting so long before the per- 
formance begins.” Poor dears! and then Mrs. Kewpa told them, 
just to comfort them, that she ‘‘ often came and had a peep at them.’ 
Of course she did: just as the immortal Mr. Crummies, with an eye 
to the receipts, used to look through the hole in the Curtain, and 
announce that ‘‘ another boy had come into the Pit!” After which 
she added, according to the re in the Pall Mall Gazette, that 
when she looked up and saw “‘ that sea of faces hanging on every 
word ”—apt and poetic simile this—‘ and looking at every gesture, 
I am so proud anit happy that I feel I couldn’t do half ¢ h to 
show you how we appreciate your loyalty to us.” “* al ty”! 
What on earth did Mrs. Kewpat mean? Si pences and shillings 
would have been intelligible, but where’s the “loyalty”? If Mrs. 
KENDAL wishes to show how highly she values their loyalty, let her 

ive them a benefit performance, and admit them in their 
“ nothing: then double the i? and test their “ loyalty” that 
way. We sincerely admire Mrs. Kewpat, but do hope she won't 
join the Footlight Gushers. 
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LETTERS IN THE RECESS. 
By Emrwewt Hanns. 


1L—ON JAM FOR BREAKFAST. 
Dear Topsy, ) ’ } 

Iw addressing you on a subject involving points of National 
if not of Imperial interest, you may be inclined toask me, ‘“* What 
Jam for breakfast?” This aptitude for curiosity displaying itself 

in « disposition to subdivide a matter, as I may say, by 


Shooting Season in Seotland—The Gladstone Preserves. 


minute interrogatories, is one that I cannot plead I am altogether 
unfamiliar with. Bat it is one I have never been accustomed to 
encourage. You will see the disadvantage at once. Suppose, for 
example, I said ‘‘ Gooseberry-Jam for breakfast,” that would con- 
siderably tie my hands, limiting me to porn points which might 
prove, eventually, inconvenient, and might hereafter open up oppor- 
tunities for quotation from this correspondence that might be 
embarrassing. I know nothing particular to the discredit of goose- 
berry as a Jam, and the same remark applies to the blameless black 
currant, the retiring raspberry, and the plethoric plum. But there 
is no necessity for me to hamper myself by particularising ; and there- 
fore, with your permission, of which I feel ass in advance, we 
will leave the matter in the general form indicated by the title of 
this letter. 

| am inclined to encourage the consumption of Jam at breakfast 
for reasons connected with the national income and expenditure. 
You will remember that on a recent occasion, having the privilege 
of addressing an assembly of gentlemen more or less intimately con- 
nected with the science of Agriculture—I mean a body of Farmers— 
I took the liberty of recommending them to turn their attention to 
Jam, not at breakfast, but in garden and field; and when I say in 
garden and field I shall, I trust, scarcely be taken as seriously pro- 
posing that Jam shall be grown out of doors—whether in pots or 
in pods—pendant from the actual living tree or shrub. I have 
always been an advocate of ex ing one’s thoughts in the fewest 
possible words, even at the risk of misconstruction, owing to the 
elliptical form of sentences. When I say to persons who, whether 
from hereditary circumstances, or from accidental circumstances, or 
from any circumstances whatever, have become connected with the 
exploitation of our arable and garden land—when I say to 
such persons (the Agriculturists, in short) ‘Grow Jam,” that sen- 
tence, striking in itself, will by the intelligent person be understood 
as comprehending all the processes of agriculture, from the gathering 
of the seed to the preparation of the ground—preparation, I here 
mean, as distinct from operation. 

If I were to assume that the persons I address would require to 
be led by the hand, as it were, from point to point through a process 
of thought, it would have been requisite for me, on the occasion re- 
ferred to, to have said a few words on the original ownership of land ; 
to touch on the processes of the transfer of landed property ; to trace 
back the history of the earliest agricultural implements; to dilate on 
the contingencies of atmospheric influence ; to deal, however lightly. 
with the various qualities of the soil ; to pieture the husbandman full 
of hope planting his seed; to sketch him ing up early in the 
morning, and going forth to pull up the =~ by roots 
to see how it progresses ; to deseribe’all the tendresse he bestows upon 
his charge; to hymn the beanties of the swelling visibly 
under his eyes in the rich summer weather; to warn him to be care- 





ful in plucking the fruit not to suffer indentation of the cuticle of 
bis hand by the thorn which invariably accompanies the growth of 
this favourite fruit. 

Then I should have had to follow him to the granary, or how. 
ever you may designate the place where berries are s 
and thence proceed through all the minutia of Jam-making,—th, 
proportion of the sugar, the size of the jars, the quality of the 
covering, and much else, possibly finishing up by a picture of 
domestic felicity at some humble breakfast-table, where, the Jam. 
pot standing in solid cylindrical form by the hissing urn, the 
child dins its dimpled fingers in the rich fruit, sucks them, and then, 
with habits of personal cleanliness that draw a proud smile from the 
happy mother, wipes its fingers on the tablecloth. 

All this I might have done with the approval and to the satisfac. 
tion of my audience. But that is not my way. “Grow Jam,” | 
said, and left the rest to be worked out by the mental process fami- 
liar to my intelligent countrymen. 

I think, dear Tony, I have now made you fully acquainted with 
my views on Jam, more particularly on Jam for breakfast. If there 
is anything that anpears to you obscure, or anything upon which you 
would like to have fuller information, if you will put down the terms 
of your question on the paper for to-morrow, I will endeavour to 
answer it to the best of my humble ability. Meanwhile I remain, 
with much respect, Yours always, G. 

To Tony, M.P., The Kennel, Barks. 








WHAT’S THE REMEDY ? 


** Arras” in last week’s World asks, ‘‘ What can be done with 
this Salvation Army Nuisance?” It has, he says, spoilt a season at 
Worthing, and may do so at Brighton. Whatcan bedene? Do not 
allow the processions, Other so-called “‘ religious” processions are 
illegal ; let these be made so, too, and as wey as possible. A 
Coster is fined forty shillings for obstructing the thoroughfare with 
his barrow. This lesson should be one of “‘ Barrow's Sermons ;” 
and on such a text the Salvation-Obstructionists should be fined as 
heavily as the Coster. We are not on the side of the Coster, when he 
and his fellow-Costers obstruct the thoroughfare as they do in Little 
Mud-Salad Market, ads Goodge Street, and as they have been doing 
in King Street, Hammersmith, till the Fulham Board of Works 
prosecuted the lot, and Mr. Smern fined each of the defendants forty 
shillings, observing that ‘‘ no one was allowed to stand in the streets.” 
This observation of Mr. SHert’s must not be taken to mean that 
** standing ” is the essence of obstruction in a thoroughfare. On the 
contrary, the Salvation Army Processions have become a standing 
nuisance. ‘* Moving on,” as a procession does, will create, tempora- 
rily, just as much obstruction as standing still; and if you allows 
body to move from North to South, by what sort of logic are you to 
prevent another body moving simultaneously from South to North 
along the same line as the aforesaid body ? By the law of statics and 
dynamics we know what must ensue when two opposing forces thus 
meet in the same line. And if this, too, be on a Sunday, the first 
day of the Christian week, dedicated to Rest-and-Be-thankfulaess, 
what is to become of the quiet, respectable, and decent observance of 
that one day ? 

Let the Salvation Army, with their ensigns and captains and 
uniforms, and drums and trumpets, assemble in their Barracks just 
as Christians, Jews, Turks, and Heathens do in their Churches, Syna- 
gogues, Mosques, and Temples; and let their recruiting Sergeants 
go about where they list, or where they are likely to list; but let 
this out-of-door irreligious movement, this outrageous travesty of 
Ecclesiastical symbolism, with its fanatic war-cries, its fanfares, its 
martial hymns, and brass-band accompaniment, leading to riot an 
bloodshed on the Lord’s Day, let this be forthwith Cay as it 
can be, we believe, by existing law; and if not, let the law be made. 
Of course that harmless body of publicans and sinners, the Free- 
masons, would be sufferers by such a_ regulation; but with 
His Royal Highness of Waxes, their Grand Master, at their heed, 
they would be willing to bear the privation of being occasionally 
deprived of an open-air display of sashes, aprons, and emblems, for 
the sake of law and order. 

Conservatives and Liberals and Trades Unions, all would suffer 
under a law positively prohibiting all Processions excepting omy 
those of State uirements, or of a distinctly national character. 
But, so much the better. Public Demonstrations of men coming 
their Gomands ” ig . relic of herberien, is an . heen in -“ 
age of daily pa , latest editions, telegrams, an ¥ 
every one’s ad is ventilated, and all can be beard through the 
Press. So if the Salvation Riots at Worthing and. elsewhere but 
bring about a Total Abolition of Processions Act, they will have com- 
ferred a benefit on all peaceable citizens, and s0 a great good will 
have come out of a great evil. 





y ” 
Morro ror Tux Srace-Worsuirrers.— Mummer’s the Word! 
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THE HORSE AND HOW TO RIDE HIM. 
(Being Lessons in the Art of Equitation.) 


Tue first object of every Equestrian is much the same as everybody 
else’s in life, ‘‘ How to get 
on.” 

And to “get on” you 
must be in the best possible 

ition. Supposing the 
orse quite still, let the 
equestrian student place 
himself on the left side of 
the horse, facing the tail, 
and with his back towards 
the horse’s head. This at- 
titude is adopted in order 
not to allow the student’s 
eye to catch that of the in- 
telligent animal. 

Should the horse detect in 
the student's glance the 
slightest hesitation or sign 
of faltering, he will be only 
-Y — to take advantage 
of i 

Or should the student’s 
eye express diffidence, the 
horse will see at once that 
his intended rider is a little shy, and he will immediately become a 
little shier, when mounting wil! be an impossibility. 

Asa rule, let the horse be 
brought round to you; but, 
if it can’t be moved wi 
safety out of the stable, re- 
member the old Mahomme- 
dan proverb which the Pro- 
phet uttered about his Arab 
steed; viz., ‘* If the mount- 
ing won’t come to Manomert, 
Manomet must go to the 
mounting.” 

To begin with, catch hold 
of the mane. This is the 
leading or mane idea. Asa 
rule, a mane is objection- 
7 i! the _ there is of it 
the better for appearance, 
though not for use. If you 
take a closely-cropped horse 
to Ireland (they are excel- 
lent judges of horses in 
land) no one will be able to 
describe him as ‘“‘a mane 
baste,” 

In the second position, the middle-aged student is represented as 
engaged in a noble struggle for existence. ith one vigorous 

spring he finds himself in 
the third position, and only 
a long gymnastic practice 
will enable him to brin 

himself .quickly round, an 

into the saddle. If the stu- 
dent should arrive with his 
face to the tail, let him be 
thoroughly satisfied with his 
first lesson. But it must be 
thoroughly understood that 
the horse provided for the 
student must be perfectly 
quiet throughout this mount- 


ing rill. 
hould the student find 
himself with his face to the 
tail, and should the horse 
not have léarnt to aceommo- 
date himself to his rider's 
ition, and backwards, 
e will only have to turn 
round, and seat himself com- 
fortably. 
Third Position. Excellent practice for quite 
“Vaulting ambition falls on t’other side.” beginners may be obtained 
with a good strong towel- 
horse, The rocking-horse can never be recommended, as it won't 


First Position. The Mane Idea. 


Second Position. ‘‘ Excelsior.” 








keep quiet, For ourselves, we've seen many a nasty fall off a 


A Wooden Mouth. Hold hard! 


rocking-horse, The rocking-horse has generally a very hard mouth, 
and once it has started and got its head, the most muscular arm 
and the severest bit are ab- 
solutely useless against the 
mouth of an amantine 
rocking-horse. This peculiar 
breed is often successful as 
a starter for the ‘‘ Nursery 
Stakes,” and is at its prime 
as a two-year-old; but after 
three years this breed is not 
worth much, though occa- 
sionally a dealer with the 
experience of a TATTERSALL 
may pick up for you, at a 
second-hand price, even a 


five-year-old rocking - horse 
omg plenty of work still in 
im 


In view of the coming 
hunting season, these les- 
sons, postaiains much pe 
ls useful to beginners, an a4 . 
many vastly serviceable hints SSS : ine YS 
to the oldest and best hands, ' , ~*~ . 
will be continued. Fourth Position, known as‘‘ The Hanwell 
Horseman.”’—*‘ Taking a Back Seat.’’ 





AUTUMN MANCEUVRES AT HOME, 


Tue Salvation Army remains employed in performing Autumn 
Meneneras. i ighton Division I , bere marshing pene i 
as usual under “‘ police protection,” w rogues, ves, 
and robbers must always be glad to see the les told off to 
afford the Division, As 4 leave the public unprotec 

The branch of the Salvation Army operating at Hounslow the 
other afternoon, at the close of a three days’ demonstration, held a 
meeting at the Town-Hall, at which ‘‘ the L onryiae according 
to a report of them, “' were orderly throughout.” But neverthe- 
less :— 

“In the evening the Army started from its ~~ according to the 
posters, ‘to storm the gates of Hell, and snap the Devil’s chain.’ ‘The 
gates of Hell’ is a figurative title to the entrance of a private lane, known as 
“Lion and Lamb Road,’ and the ‘ Devil’s chain’ is the barrier by which the 
residents have successfully kept back the advances of the Salvationists.”’ 


However, the Salvationist storming-party were deterred from 
doing damage, and fear restrained them from provoking a breach of 
the peace by actual violence: — 

“On this occasion between two hundred and three hundred people had 
collected behind this barrier, and it was thought that a re between the 
two bodies would be imminent. Fortunately, the Salvationists, seeing the 
place so well guarded, contented themselves with a ‘ Hallelujah valley,’ 
which was answered by groans and hisses, and marched back to barracks,’ 

There was a time when, as Uncle Toby says, ‘‘ our troops swore ter- 
ribly in Flanders ;” but probably no volley of oaths such as they ever 
let fly could exceed in profanity the volley of outeries discharged as 
above-mentioned by the Hounslow Salvation corps. Do they also 
demonstrate fanaticism and disorderly propensities “ under police 
protection.” 





a 


VOU, LEXXVII. ? 
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LAWN TENNIS. 


Smith, ‘‘ Ler me pur your NAME Down FoR THIS ToURNAMENT!” 

Jones (who thinks himself another Renshaw, and doesn’t care to play with a 
Scratch Lot). ‘‘ A—THaNKs—wno! I’p raruzR not!” 

Smith, “On, THEY 'RE FRIGHTFUL DUFFERS, ALL OF THEM! 
A VERY FAIR cance! Do!” 


You "LL STAND 





MICHAELMAS-DAY AT GUILDHALL. 


Wuo was it ‘that‘sneeringly said, this time last year, that no more Lord 
Mayors would be elected on the above sainted day ? uch he knew about it. 
What did I say to my friend the State Coachman when he told the tale? 
** Gammon!” + anateen of few words, but what I say I mean, and I ‘said, 
“Gammon!” And what did the State Postilion say when he heard it? Why, 
he ed me up quite sharp, as he does his off-leader sometimes, and he 
said, “‘ Bosh!” And he’s a man of few words, and he means what he says 
and he said, ‘‘ Bosh!” And now who’s right—them as thought they knew, an 
didn’t, or them as thought they knew, and did. It stands to reason that a man 
as spends his whole life a touching his best beaver-hat to Lord Mayors, Alder- 
men, and Common Councilmen, must know something more about Corporation 
affairs than a mere outsider, although he is an M.P. and a P.C. Yes, on the 
self-same day as it’s been done for 695 years,—fancy that, my blooming young 
Radical friends, for 695 years, ever since the days when ships used to go sailing 
down Farringdon Street to Holborn Bridge !—the Lord Mayor and the Alder- 
men march into Guildhall in state, and then march out again in state, and 
leave the Livery free to choose the two best men for Lord Mayor next year, and 
then the Aldermen in their own beautiful Court-Room, all in secret, with the 
door locked, and guarded by the City M choose the best of the two, and 
then they come back in state, and tell the Livery what they have done, and 
who’s to be king of the City for the next year. Why, it’s that affecting is 
the scene, that it draws tears from man a very old eye, and even I, brazen to 
it as I am by old custom, feel half choked with emotion when I see an old 
friend—not to speak it profanely, but even have their feelings even like 
Aldermen—stepping down from the highest pinnacle of greatness, and heartily 

Ah, y: his feelings be at that d wh 

what must his feeli at most trying moment, and what com- 
mand must he have of them to be able to conceal under a placid smile ! 
We have sometimes heard what men can do while smiling, even to committing 
murder; but who but a Gaperting Lord Mayor can smile while forcibly com- 
mitting suicide, so to speak 





The Livery and the Aldermen have made a wise choice, 
It may be considered audacious in me te give a opinion. 
But perhaps few persons have so excellent a means of 
judging of the Members of the Corporation as I have, 
[ am always there. Lord Mayors may come, and Lord 
Mayors may go, but I stay on for ever, as the poet says, 
My practised eye can judge of a man’s points is 
manner of entering the sacred precincts of Guildhall, as 
well as the State Coachman can judge of a horse's 
points by seeing him take his gallop. Some members 
of the Court of Aldermen enter the Hall in a hurry, 
That’s a great mistake, and I put them down one black 
mark. Some look on the Bo if they were looking 
for some lost treasure—that’s a bad Some, on 
the other hand, look straight ahead, and never conde- 
scend to notice a poor Beadle. That’s very bad form, 
that is. The Alderman, for my money, comes in smiling 
and good-tempered, is in no particular hurry, and always 
has a kindly nod or even a kindly word for an o 
servant. 

Just the same with the Common Councilmen, though 
why common I never could understand, for, as Romeo 
says, or might have said, a Common by an 
other name would smell as sweet, but I sometimes think 
I could write sketches of some of the uncommonest of 
ge as - :~— f London would = willingly ~ 

ie, specially if brought out at a very low an 
illustrated with Mr. Woopsacon’s pe mat ye To 
graphs, such as are being pre for one of the 
grandest historical pictures of modern times, namely, 
“The Last ame of the Court of Common Council in 
their Old Council Chamber,” which took place on 
Thursday last. Whether it was quite a wise thing to 
make such a change just now, time and Sir WILLIAM 
will show. It was a bold thing to do, but change begets 
change, and the appetite feeds by what it Fonte upon. 
And the change is great indeed. The old ber was 
square, the new one is round. The old one was too 
small, the new one is too large. The old one was hot, 
the new one is cold. In the old one the Lorp Mayor 
faced the East, in the new one the Lory Mayor faces 
the West! Be absent omen, as the learned Town Clerk 
would say. Of course, pecuniarily speaking, no change 
can very much affect me. The audacious Home Secre- 
TARY may change Lord Mayors, and abolish Aldermen, 
and call Common Councilmen mere ors, but 
even he would have to think thrice before he abolished 
me. What would Guildhall be without its Beadle? 
But I trust I have my feelings like other men, and 
having served the grandest Corporation the Sun ever 
shone upon, and worn out many a gold-laced hat in 
their service, without ever having received from any one 
of its honoured members an unkind word or an un- 
kind look, I need searcely say that as I look back with 
pleasure, and I look forward with dread. 

Tue GuILpHALL BEADLE. 








LOAVES AND LEARNING. 


Tue following Advertisement in the | News shows 
a somewhat primitive method of dealing. But assuredly 
it will be the fault of butchers, bakers, grocers, cheese- 
mongers, and milkmen if they do not get their daughters 
properly educated. 
© GROCERS and PROVISION MERCHANTS.— 
Principal of long-established LADIES’ SCHOOL wishes 
to receive Coughton of above, payment to be taken out in 
goods, to be sent monthly. 


It is difficult to understand how this arrangement 
could be carried out with satisfaction to all parties. 
Supposing the grocer’s tea proved to be of an inferior 
description and his sugar appeared to be sanded, would 
the lady-principal be justified in “taking it out of ” his 
daughter by stopping her music lessons and forbidding 
her to speak in the French language. A skilful solicitor 
would get, we fancy, not a little amusement as well as 
considerable protit out of this extraordinary arrangement. 





New Crry Eprrion.—An Arabian Night’s Entertain- 
ment, to be translated into modern Eastern B: te, 
by a Member of the Corporation on the arkets 
Committee, and entitled ‘‘ The Fisherman and ‘the 


Ring.’ ” 
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VERY MUCH ABROAD. 
(Notes of a Pirst Visit to La Bowrboule-les-Bains, Puy-de-Déme,) 
No. VI. 
Our Distractions—Theatre— Gambling — The Legitimate — Gaiet 


and Gwuignol Criticusm — Suggestion — After the Play oe 
M: lanc holy — Servous; Work. 


Wedine at six, mixing our ordinaire with eau de Vals, having pre- 

viously commenced with half a glass of the native arsenical waters as 

a hors d’euvre, though if there be any- 

thing in the term, it is the dinner itself 

that is the hors d’auvre, while the water- 

consuming is the euvre itself. Cigars, 

coffee, and the comforting liqueur being 

interdicted during the treatment—I mean 

the special treatment to which Duprey 

Cutvers and myself are patiently sub- 

mitting, and counting the we have 

nothing to do but to stroll out, look at 

other people smoking, and congratulate 

ourselves on our almost superhuman per- 

severance in not yielding to the tempta- 

tion of tobacco, and a, and kimmel, 

or other liqueur, which have, up to now, 

a necessity of life. I protest that 

I haven’t even brought my cigarette- 

case down from my room, lest the fact of 

having it in my pocket should induce me 

to give in, just for once. 

Une of the Water Nymphs ae \, yA oa and 
3 La Bourboule. regarding it fondly. 

‘‘ No,” I reply, doubtfully, ‘* I don’t suppose it can matter much.” 

***Not much,’” says Carvers, quoting the t MacpERMort’s 
song. Whereupon we both chant,—‘' But it’s than nothing 
at all,” and then langh. Still laughing, and, in moment of abstrac- 
tion, Carvers opens the case, takes ont a cigarette, and, after a 
short pause, lights it. 

After all, a small cigarette is not a cigar, and it’s only just the 
flavour of tobacco I want. If he hasn’t got one to , 80 much 
the better. He has, however, and in another minute I am 4 
and thoroughly enjoying it. Then we listen to the band outside 
one of the Casinos. At eight this band is summoned by a bell, to 
go inside the Theatre. We don’t feel inclined for the Theatre, having 
assisted at a performance on the previous night, when, on a tempo- 
rary stage, about the size of one that Mr. May or Mr. Naruan 
would bring with him and set up in a smallish back drawing-room, 
there we witnessed some indifferent acting, but heard some very fair 
singing, under difficulties created by the zealous, but slightly incorrect 
musicians in the orchestra. On this i who had 
insisted on going i i ch Operetta 

: i was seven years old, was so affected 
by the music, or the heat, or the traitement, that, as soon as the 
piece had fairly started, and he had nodded to me his approbation of 
the commencement, he went fast asleep in his seat, and presently 
vivalled the violoncello in accompanying the performers, 
nudging him sharply, he awoke, with a 
and forthwith began to hum and keep time with i 
sleep once more overtook him, and again his head fell on hi 
and again he started a harmonic match in whi i 
competed vigorously with the double-bass, and 
was all over, he awoke, applauded vehemently 
house, declared that ‘it was really very wellf 
wouldn’t have missed it for anything.” Then 
“Good night,” and went ight up to bed. i 
fore, not being imelined for Theatre, we 
chevaur, which is being played out-of-doors, under 
the Casino, and stake our money freely up to 
aading luck against I retire. 

t isjust 815, “ night is yet 1” we 

we eye the rather solemn wedge he, i 
tion between les petits dene and another 
La Mascotte attracts a considerable crowd, the 
phichy in coppers. Here we watch the 

man go in a regular plunger 
he throws down in a reckless — 
smiles defiantly, but returns to his f 
I hope a ree There is a cadav 
woman by his side, watching him eagerly ; 
in the fate of the sou he od just venti - 
them. But if there had been sands on 
and if it had been Trente-et-Quarante or 
the excitement could not have been greater 


Pandemonium. 
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It is just 8°30. There is nothing to do out-of-doors, as we don't 
drink or smoke, and as walking is fatiguing. The music has retired, 
having been summoned by-a bell to come inside the Theatre and"he 
the orchestra ; and so it suddenly occurs to me that during the day 
I have seen ‘‘ Guignol” advertised at the other Casino, in the Pare 
Fenestre ; and it stated that at Guieno’s show, which he has set w 





¥\ under a tent, there would be performed a feérie called Le Fils 


Satan, and a “ burlesque drama” entitled Roméo et Juliette. This 
latter was to commence about 8°30. They had apparently taken a 
leaf out of the Gaiety programme at Guienor’s, and Mr. Jony 
HoLiivesHeEan’s sacred lamp was to illuminate the darkness of La 
Bourboule. GuIeNor set serious critics at defiance when he selected 
Romeo and Juliet as his subject for a Three-Act Burlesque. 

We stroll up. We see the light from Guienor’s tent. All else is 
deserted, but here, within and without, there is a crowd,—a dis- 
honest crowd too outside, as they are trying to peep through the 
curtains, and see what’s going on, without peying for the privilege. 
In this they are perpetually being baulked by a tall young man, of 

uiet exterior, with a remarkably quick eye, who is down upon 
them directly he sees the curtain of the tent moving surreptitiously, 
which occurs about every ten minutes. We pay our forty centimes 
a-piece, and enter. It is full. We can only get seats at the back, 
just against the curtain that separates us from the troublesome 
amateurs outside, whose unprincipled curiosity is giving the afore- 
mentioned sharp-eyed young man so much trouble and anxiety. 

There is a considerable delay,—perhaps the dolls are not dressed, 
or one of them has arrived late,—and considerable excitement among 
the audience,—so much so, indeed, that Duptey Catvers confides to 
me that he thinks ‘‘it must be a premiére,” in which opinion he is 
subsequently confirmed by the freshness of the dolls’ make-up, the 
smartness of their costumes, the occasional halts in the dialogue, and 
the somewhat undecided “* business ” in which the leading doll (Gutc- 
not himself, by the way, who is playing Romeo) indulges. But 
GuienoL, being the popular favourite, can take liberties with his 
audience, and, as he has a very funny part, they shout at all his jokes, 
and all his limes “‘go” wonderfully. Carvers (whose “ name is 
always Easy”) is annoyed at the Curtain being down too long, and 
commences @ vigorous protest with his stick on the banc in front of 
us. This process,—consisting of three — given one after the 
other in strict time, is taken up by the w. le audience, who—the 
children being ially enthusiastic—take the measure at four in 
a bar, led always by Curvers—one, two, three, rest ; one, two, three, 
rest—with the utmost precision. Then a bell rings, showing that 
Gutewot has yielded, whereupon there is loud “Oh”-ing from 
everybody, led by Carvers, and, on the bell again, consider- 
able applause,—still ‘‘ personally conducted” by Curvers,—which 
is increased when the Curtain rises, and discovers the exterior of 
Capulet’s house, with gardens. Whereupon Curvers, the Eastern 
Despot of the ironjwill, turns towards me, and smiles triumphantly. 

Judging the 

erformance 
rom”™"a purely 
critical point of 
view, I should 
say that Guic- 
NOL gave, with 
spirit and effect, 
his peculiar read- 
ing of Romeo. 
Even from a 
burlesque point 
of view, I should 
be inelined to 
question the 
correctness of 
GUIGNOL’s cos- 
tume, until I 

ve some un- 
exceptionable 
authority for 
Romeo being 
attired in a 
square-cut plum-coloured coat—a sort of French avocat’s cap, and 4 
brown wig with a long pig-tail. Such a dress was evidently not 
— ae a anagem of anything i pastionian, -_, I rather 

, judging from subsequent visits, that, when no speci 

ei ie . 




















Guignol’s Theatre. Scene from “‘ Romeo and Juliet.” 
Guignol (as Romeo, addressing Juliet). “ Ma 
Colombe! Je t’adore!” 


provided, GuienoL, following Garnick’s example of play- 
‘Macbeth in a Court-sait of the period, appeared in whatever 
costume he happened to be arrayed in at the moment. This primi- 
tive simplicity, | confess, delighted me. Juliette displayed a grace 
which is rarely met with, specially in her curtseys and her exits; 
while the scene in which she is whacked by her father, and 


;|returns a box on the ear with interest, was worthy of the best 


traditions of a Srppows or a Favcrr. : 
The Nurse and the Friar were excepti y good, showing #2 
intelligent appreciation of the text, which, by the way, is more than 
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I can say for m walt, oars GuIGNOL appeared, he had so man 
vans (his lines fell in } 

thst, after a vain attempt to follow them seriously, | gre up the 
calembours as a ho job,—but, to escape detection, | hypocriti- 
cally laughed rather louder than anybody else, and only twice 
in the wrong place,—when, however, my lead was immediately 
followed by several , and I also noticed that the Ladies on my 
right and left t away and blushed. What had | laughed at? 
[esked Carvers, who had been laughing y, what was 
joke ; but as he pretended to be so deeply interested in the perform- 
ance as to be unable to answer my oo concluded that he 
knew just as much about it as I did. From this moment I begin to 
distrust CHIVERS as a perfect master of the French age—that 
is, | doubt his being well up in calembours, There is a Friar in the 
original} piece, 

who comes in to 
tell his confrére, 
Laurence, 
bad news abcat 
everything hav- 

\\ ing gone wrong ; 
\ in GurienoL’s 





burlesque ver- 
sion Friar Lau- 
rence loses his 
temper, and be- 
labours the un- 
fortanate Friar 
all round the 
stage, and off it, 
causing him to 
express himself 
feebly, but 
shrilly, in fami- 
liar ecclesiastical 
Latin, finishi 
with ‘‘ Amen! 
after which he 
[Gives him one on the nob, riar John disappears. ¥* pag 
head, and finally disposed of. As Friar Laurence was in black, 
and Friar John in white, this scene might be taken as an illustration 
of the traditional ri between the Black and White Religious 
Orders. Anyhow, the “treatment” that Friar John received at 
Guienot’s was found to be immensely diverting by a crowded audi- 
ence, whether historically or histrionically accurate being a matter 
of the very smallest importance. 

Brilliantly and expensively as the piece at GuieNnoL’s was 
‘‘mounted,” and excellent as was the general performance, yet 
truthful criticism compels me to state that there were evident 7 
of either insufficient re or indifferent stage-management. No 
doubt in a night or two, I say to Cutvers, they will be more perfect. 
The piece, however, was well received, and rapturously applauded 
by an enthusiastic audience, who, at the end, joined GuieNoL and 
Company in a chorus expressive of th h satisfaction. 

What a cheerful finish! How genial if universally adopted! 
Pappose Mr. Hewry Irvine ste forward at the end of Much 
Ado or Twelfth Night, or Hamlet, or anything, and singing or 


chanting— 

Ladies and Gentlemen, now we ’ve done, 
We hope we have pleased everyone ; 
pe give ree ods, apd the moment seize 

o start a ou please. 
Ri tooral poral looral looral 
Tiddy fol looral 
Ri tol li-do! 




















Guignol’s Theatre. 
New Scene from ** Romeo and Juliet.’’ 
Friar Laurence, one of the Black Friars, disposes of 
Friar John of the White Friars. 
Friar John (crying). “‘A-men! A-a-men!” 
Friar Laurence (anfestingly). “ Ainsi soit-il!”” 


Actors and Audience (rising in their seats all over the house, and 
foating  tiate with their hands while singing heartily). Ri tooral 
ooral, &e. 

Loud applause. Mr. Henry Irvine bows. Curtain. 
Well—why not? Isn’t Guicwot’s plan SaaxsreAne’s, after all ? 
How does Twelfth Night end? With a song by the Clewn. Isn’t 
there to one of his plays an re ‘*spoken by a dancer” ? 
How about “‘ Rumour painted full of tongues” ? e fact is, the 
song at the close of every ormance in SHAKSPEARE’s time was no 
innovation ; and probably the audience, who were both on and off the 
er seine in chorus as chez GuioNoL, and went away delighted 
with themselves and the entertainment. For what puts a set of 
apg Lg humees with themselves and ev yx 

& chorus, Syne” or e’s a Jolly 
Fellow !” or “* With ovr tol deel toirat looral!” or any other reeog- 
nised refrain of English ? Would there be so many harsh 
criticisms next day if critics were only to join in a final chorus with 


body than joining 


and were stuffed full of them), | H 


the | Vive 


the | always be progressing. But I am thirsty, and 


Good | East Horndon, Essex, 


other purveyor of dolls, start a series of these Guiono. Shows for 

ome amusement ? What an admirable way of inculcating Suax- 
SPEAR in the nursery! A Doll’s Edition of the most pegeuer of 
SHAKSPEARE’S plays ; a condensed ry oe — a sort of Punch 
Show, with the chief scenes painted to down and draw up like 
blinds, and to each set a box of dolls representing all the characters 
of the play. Each child could work two or more dolls and learn 
their = Capital hint for a Crystal Palace Show at Christmas. 

GNOL ! 

Guieno.’s show being over, Carvers and myself find that we 
have reached the hour of 9°30, "Que faire ? No smoking, no drinking. 
Yet we are thirsty after GuianoL, and, from ancient habit, we 
iat we mast have something in the way of t, on return- 


ing from 
* Why can’t we bathe now, and go on with the cure ?” bles 
Cuivens, “ instead of wasting our thine.” Oar 
Ihave no answer for him. I agree with him—I wish he could 
: . I propose convivial! 
that, ere we go to we should sit down in the hall of the hotel, 
we two gay , and crack a bottle of mineral waters between us. 

We agree to this—and do so. 

It is a melancholy sight. We two—vivewre—in that hall alone, 
at 9°30 P.m., having just from wi a sort of Punch- 
and-Jud Show, sitting at a table, with two tum and a bottle 
of Eau de Vals. We try to be Jolly, but it won'tdo. ... We give 
itup... and, having “ cracked bottle,” however, we mourn- 
Sally ascend Go class together, and, as we part on the landing for 

e night, we say,— 

** Only nineteen more days of a and then we go home.” 

We shake our heads Senay, glide down the dark passages, 
each going hopelessly, miserably, to his cheerless couch. 

_ Thus ends one of our merry nights when we go in for the distrac- 
tions provided by the public enterprise of La Bourboule. 





MACBETH IN. MIDLOTHIAN, 

A SHAKSPEARIAM @CENE, AS ENACTED AT DALMENY. 
Macbeth (for this géeagidn only). W.E.G@******* g, 
Scens—Dalmeny. A Room in the Castle, 

Enter Macseru, Doctor, and Attendants. 


Macbeth. Bring me no more reports! They bore me all! 

F , Boers, Egyptians? I’m no dunce inane 
That these can taint with fear, How’s the boy Rosesery ? 
Ah! glad he’s better. Wire-pullers, who know 
All the constituencies, tell me this— 
** Fear not, Macsera! No Tory born of woman 
Hath power to oust tage et.” TI like these Thanes 
Better than yon cold English epicures. 
The tongue | sway by and heart I bear 
Shall never wag in doubt, nor shrink in fear. 

Enter a Servant. 

Now raspberries jam thee ved, thes cream-faced loon ! 
Where got’st thou that Pr 
Servant, There are seven h — ’ 
Mac. Geese, villain ? 


Serv. 
Mac. Bother the Boers! They ’re alwa ng 
op me, orannoy. What do they now 

Those Dutchmen curd my milk of human kindness. : 

Their conduct ’s not the cheese. What do they, whey-face? 

Serv. The English swear to horsewhip out of Stellaland! — 

Mac. Take thy face hence ! : [ Evit Servant. 
Rosesery, I’m sick at heart 


At all these plagues! Rosxseny, I say !—This Franchise 

Will crown my fame, or else disseat me now. 

I yn by ay Rant my time of life 

Is fall’n into the sere and yellow leaf, 

I have what should accompany old age, 

High honour, love, obedience, troops of friends, 

Which L’d im peace enjoy ; but in their stead 

complications, m failures, 
tongue would fain deny—but cannot ! 


Wars, forei 


Which my 





“Bx Voro.”—The Pall-Mall Gazette records that “ the parish of 
doesn’t possess a single voter, the Farmer who 
last year formed the single voter having left the ” Then 
rey oben _— yeenes are N y they objected 
to presence such a dangerous Lothario amon them as tha 
Doser who was the only “single voter.” Horndon became too 





the rest of the audience on a first night? Wouldn’t they all go away 





delighted? But, by the way, why doesn’t Mr. Caxmen, or some 


hot for him, and he had to quit. 
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DISTINGUISHED 


Billy Wapshot. “1 8a¥Y, LOOK HERP, YoU KNow ! 
How THE DICKENS AM I To ACT sUCH A BEASTLY PART AS THAT!—AND HOW AM I To Dress 


THAT EVERYONE KEEPS LAUGHING AT! 
yor IT, I sHOULD LIke TO KNow?” 
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AMATEURS.——-THE ACTOR. 


THEY 'VE CAST ME FOR THE PART OF Sin Guy EARLISWOODDE, AN AWFUL Ass 


Brown (Stage Manager). “‘My DEAR FELLOW, DRESS JUST AS YOU ARE/—AND AS FOR ACTING, BE AS NATURAL AS YOU POSSIBLY 


CAN! 


Ir wit se an IMMENSE Success!” 








RULING THE WAVES. 
(Freely Adapted from Campbell.) 


Ye Mariners of England ! 
Who'd guard our native seas, 
What think ye, lads, every few years 
Of this confounded breeze ? 
They tell us we must launch more ships 
Ere we may match the foe, 
And wee’ 
O’er the a 
Whilst the Pressmen’s trumpets blow, 
While the squabble rages loud and long, 
And the Pressmen’s trumpets blow. 


The spirits of your fathers 
Would look extremely grave 
At doubts thus thrown upon the fact 
That Britain rules the wave. 
Officials on each other fall ; 
One “‘ Yes!” says, t’other “‘ No!” 
And ep 
O'er the " 
Of big figures in Seam 
Tabled Statistics stiff and long, 
And figures in a row. 


Britannia needs a Na 
Her world-wide watch to keep, 

To ward her isle-encircling waves, 
And to patrol the deep. 

That's trath, and far beyond all joke. 
Plain facts from them we'd know, 


Who roar 
And deplore, 
That our Navy’s ranning low, 
That the Frank and Teuton fleets grow strong, | are fortunate in getting another Advertise- 


COPYRIGHT AND COMMON SENSE. 
Tue Novelist and Dramatist of Called Back 


Whilst our Navy ’s running low. 


The money-bags of England 
we ce —— oo , 
| We’re quite to freely “‘ part,” 
Chnees-guting fudge we ’d spurn. 
| Facts, facts, ye ocean-warriors, 
Are what we fain would know! 
For the fame 
Of ~ name 
Every British heart will glow, 
When Party fights are heard no more 
And the Windbags cease to ‘“‘ blow.” 


| ment for their work in Mr. Justice Currry’s 
| Court. |The decision was just. The Judge 
| wouldn’t say anything as to the “ merits of 
the case.” Naturally. It is open to any Dra- 
matist to dramatise (that being his vocation, 
and ,‘‘may he not labour in his vocation, 
Hat?”) any story. They’ve “all done it,’ 
and will do it to the end of time. But it is 
not permissible for ~~ or M r 
so to trade on another Dramatist’s and another 
| Manager's previous success as to mislead the 
unsuspecting Public into supposing that “it 
| is the same concern.” In the battle of literary 
life it is the Public that crowns the winner. 
‘ | At school onc theme is given for fifty boys 
Loox at Home.—A thrill ran through the | to work at in prose or verse, and only one 
stalwart frames of all London Publicans last | obtains the prize. There might be a hundred 
week on its being reported that the St. Pancras | dramatic versions of any novel ted to 
Vestry were going to promote a Bill in Parlia- | the Public,—why not ?—and let the best ver- 
ment for the abolition of all Bars in the) sion win. 
Metropolis. They were appeased when it was) 











explained that only ‘‘ obstructionist bars and 
(has conferred the Red Eagle, Third Cl 
Cavrion on Carps.—‘‘Call a spade a|wish he could have something confe 


” intended. Then, Vest: #| On Count Henserr vow Bismarck, son of 

» *- ‘ae don’t or aboli Little | Prince Von Brsmaxcx, the Emperor — 

- Mar i Street ? . 

—— ee The fledgling is now in high feather. 

Doesn’t Master HERBERT VON GLADSTONE 

spade,” indeed; but mind how you venture on him ?—say the Order of the Gooseberry 
‘to eall the Knave of Spades a Knave. Jampot. 
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RULING THE WAVES. (?) 


Mes, Barraxwta. “HERE’S A FINE TO-DO! DO I RULE THE WAVES, OR DO I NOT? WHERE’S MY 
FIRST LORD OF THE ADMIRALTY ?” 

Me. Paiwe Muvsrer. “WELL, MA’AM—WE-ER—WE’VE SENT HIM TO EGYPT—ON—AHEM!—MONEI 
MA TTERS yy” 
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THE STAGE BY KENDAL-LIGHT. 


| Waar! atitagain? This talented Histrione is coming out as the 
| Great Irre soasible The caciethes has seized her; the 
| example of the G.O.M. is daily before her eyes, and Mrs. Kenpat 
| ‘bless her !) is becoming quite a Premier in Petticoats. She is the 
| KewpaL that won't be put under a bushel, but w i 
| and, in spite of an sputtering, will warrant itself to last 
| for any number of hours. Not one of your “short sixes,” but a 
| “Jong composite,” that is, judging from her lengthy composition 
delivered last week at a ‘ Brummagem” meeting of the Social 
| Science Congress. To be and speechifying on and off the Stage 
| is too great a strain for the constitution, in fact, it is burning 
the Kendal at both ends,—a Sey fpansing ocess in the ye | 


run; still if it is a “‘long of maaan ill be satisfied. 
all directions: Audiences, Critics, Actors, 


| more power to her powe 
She laid about her in 

Authors, all got it hot and strong. Why ? Who has been attacking 

her? or if she elects to champion the Stage, again we ask who has 

been attacking it? And why does she choose to come \forward as 
the apologist for the Stage, at a time when, g to her own 
statements, the Stage was never less in want of defence or apology 

Far be it from us to wish to apply the extinguisher, even off the 

Stage, but we take upon ourselves the ancient office of candle-snuffer 

to the theatre, in order that, after a little judicious trimming, this 

Kendal may give a clearer light. We just snip off this fragment of 

smoky wick,—not having time to pay more attention to this burning 

light just at present,—and here it is:—‘‘ The terms ‘ Actor’ and 

‘Gentleman’ may now be. as synonymous.” 
| When Mrs. Kenpat said this, she was attempting to show that 
| the Stage as a ‘* profession” is nowadays accepted socially as on the 
| same level with the Bar, the Church, the Army, which professions 
| she alluded to as ‘‘ overstocked.” Now, first, the Stage is not 
recognised as a profession at all, in the same way as the Bar, the 
| Chureh, the Army, and Navy are recognised. Such a general asser- 
| tion as Mrs. KenDAL makes, is nonsense. It is as false to say, 
“You are an Actor, therefore you are a bond,” as it is to say, 
“You are an Actor, therefore you are a Gentleman by position.” 

We put entirely aside, as having no bearing on the case, the ques- 
tion of conduct. It is simply a matter of fact,—has the Actor, gud 
Actor, the same social position, de jure et de facto, as is held by the 
Barrister qué Barrister, the Officer qud Officer, and the Clergyman 
qui Clergyman? Be a man’s social position what it may, he obtains 
a distinct status as a Gentleman by becoming an Officer, a Barrister, 
or a Clergyman, a status that can be only orfeited by his own mis- 
conduct. But is it so with the man who “ goes on the Stage?” No. 
Ifa man be a Barrister, an Officer, or a Cler; , the presumption 
is that he has received such a training as fit him for the society 
of educated, if not of highly pumas gentlemen. In some cases 
we may “ presump” wrong, but that a man is ‘‘ on the Stage” is a 
guarantee for saake at all,—not even for his being able to act. 
Again, when a man becomes a ister, or a Clergyman, or an Officer, 
does he change his name. appear as somebody else, for fear of 
disgracing his family? Yet this is the rule with those who ado’ 
the Btags. 0s «-punteanl no matter to what social rank in life 
they may have pevibadi telenged, *. had tolthiosule these ent ealy 
rare exceptions, 

_ Bring the question home. Knowing what we do know about the 
Stage, wishing it well ond ure make the best of it, how many 
of us would ¢ the theatrical ession for our daughters as 
ir sole means of earning a livelihood; not, mind you, as future 
Stars,—for all have not the great artistic gifts of an ELLEN Terry or 
Maver Ropertson,—but simply as Actresses in the rank 
and file, getting from two to five pounds a week ? If she be a young 
Lady 7 birth and education, pure in mind, and refined in taste, 
then, what we will term thej‘ atmosphere of the theatre,”— not to 
go into details familiar to all who do not everything through 
rose-tinted spectacles,—will either utterly disgust her, and she will 
quit the Stage at once and for ever, or she will ra idly and uncon- 
jiously (that is the worst of it) deteriora then '—histoire 
nate | 


Parental supervision, night after night, and day after day at 
rehearsal, is impossible, unless the mn are in “the profession ” 
themselves, and then, as the ill have been habituated to it all 
rom her earliest years, such strict supervision will, possibly, be 

unnecessary. A woman born and bred up in the profession, 
an Actress from the first moment she toddled on in a Pantomime 
pase Soy Paap nmaggenr mg ar a on ; 
ite, modes of ex 
. revolting tan ordinary Tnglish bred girl, We should all 
indeed delighted were the case not so,—but so it is. ® 

Mrs. Kenpa blushes for the sort of pieces played at the Criterion, 

where we are only to h at illoes, be amused by suc 
$ as are just i and no more. ** because 
you are virtuous, are to be no more cakes and ale?” Go to! 





ould | vice, “* Don’t !” 


h | Bill in October. 





There are many Ladies who would rather take their daughters to 
laugh at such farcical comedies, than to see the ** suggestive” Peril, 
or to the St. James's to see the termination of the Second Act of The 
Squire, a situation which not all Mrs. Kenpat’s admirable Art could 
pe my hoy ms - 

8 for Actors advertising themselves, we object to it, and to the 
beggarly Benefit om as much as an body, but it is an adver- 
tising age; and what, we may ask, was tw hated doing at the 
Brummagem Social Science { except advertising herself very 
cheaply, and on a oon extensive ? And is not her speech*to be 

ublished as a pamphlet, with a portrait of Mrs. Kewpat, by way of 
rontispiece ? hat is this but a form of advertisement ? 

Stop—we are wrong—she didn’t only advertise herself, but she 
gave *‘ Parr’s Life Pills and Hottoway’s Ointment” such an adver- 
tisement as should be handsomely acknowledged by the grateful 

roprietors of those patent sumetien, Pears will send to Mrs. 

ENDAL to implore her to mention his Soap. It could be done so 
easily : just mention ‘‘ soft soap,” and so forth. 

As to the Drama, Mrs. Kenpat needn’t trouble her head about 
that. Taking to-day’s published list at haphazard, we find eighteen 
Theatres mentioned where, including original Burlesques and Extra- 
vaganzas [which have the merit of always being original, except a 
few of the late Mr. Prancuf’s, which were turned into 
the neatest English rhyme], are being gesteamed Siteen original 
— pieces, exclusive of Farces. 

rs. KENDAL regrets the good old days of mirth-provoking Farces, 
when Wxiout at the Adelphi, and Bucxstone at the Haymarket 
said and did things which no audience of to-day would tolerate. 
For ourselves, we prefer real humour and genuine fun to coarseness. 
Honi soit qui mal y pense, There is a humorous side to the most 
serious intrigue, and the ry 4 brought by the Critics, against our 
Dramatic Authors who adapt French plays to English taste, is, that 
the pieces lose their spice in the process, because the Englishman 
mormouty gives the essence of the comic plot and situations while 
avoidin suggestion of indecency. I only w one exception to 
i 2 e, and then the fault was shared between the Author and 

e Actor. 

But what is the gist of Mrs. Kenpaw’s much ado about nothing ? 
It is to claim for the Actor, gud Actor, a position in ‘“‘ Society.” As 
Miss Squeers exclaimed, ‘‘ 1s this the hend?” Is this the aim and 
object of the Actor's art, to get into “‘ Sassiety”? If so, farewell 
erratic genius, and welcome respectable jog-trot iocrity. 
there more Actors and Actresses received into ‘‘ Sassiety ” now 
in the time of Macreapy, CHartes Kran, Miss Favcrr, Coances 
Matuews, and Mr. and Mrs. Atrrep Wigan’? There ought to be, 
for the number of theatres has been nearly doubled ; but if the pro- 

rtion is the same, the social position of the Stage is not one whit 
better than it was a quarter of a century ago. Of course, young 
men who are (ientlemen by birth and education, and who have not 
forfeited their position by misconduct, will be received as they were 
before they ‘‘ went on the Stage,”—though not everywhere ; but 
these are not received qud Actors, that is, as were Miss HeLun 
Favcit, Macrrapy, and the others, with, perhaps, the exception of 
CHaRLes KEAN, 
quoted above. 

Now we have done 
—for the present. The 
St. James’s Theatre 
re-opens to-morrow 
with the adaptation 
from the French— 
(those wicked French!) 
—entitled The Iron- 
master (“le jeu ne 
vaut pas la Kendal”), 
and we give them this 

tis advertisement, 

singing, ‘* The 

ENDALS are com- 
ing!” But should 
the talented Actress 
feel inspired to step 
before the Curtain 
and address her sym- 
pathetic audience, we 
can only warn her off 
this course, or this 
discourse, with Mr. 
Punch’s historic ad- 





“ Out, out, brief (7) Kendal!” 





Tue Besr or Avrom~ Laaves.—Leave to pass the Franchise 





Cowrrr’s ‘‘ Tasx.”—Mediating between Lords and Commons. 
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LETTERS IN THE RECESS. 


Br Eminent Hanns. 


Il.—ON TWICE TWO BEING FOUR. 
Dear Tory, : : its - = 
Tune is, I have reason to believe, a disposition in some 
quarters to aoe me as an unemotional, even a commonp 
. It is obligingly conceded that I have some idea of Finance, 
and that when I was at the Admiralty I 
acquainted with Naval affairs. But obj 


made myself thorough! 
cuir taben 


“Sum Time! Sum Time!” 


the manner of my speech, to its monotonous flow, and its inordinate 
length, the sum of my so-called s ings being traced to lack of 
imagination, and absence of faculty for wonder. 

I am, | confess, a plain man, and, some subjects apart, a modest 
one. I think, for ma that I know something more of my own 
business than does Mr. Hupparp, though here I am aware he will 
differ from me. But I have ever cultivated blandness of manner, 
and though the old — ire mean the old Gentleman—is trying 
soustienes, 8 is wy _ y on  eayneg og | irritation of yoy 

@ enjoys himseil so thorougnhiy when on Nis on 
Budget, that it needs a harder heart than pa oa to thwart him, or 
even to be a with him. Other Members solve the difficulty b 
leaving the House. For me, as Chancellor of the Exchequer, { 
must needs remain, and seem to listen. 

It is at times like this, dear Tony, that I find opportunity to 
muse on what is, to my mind, one of the most marvellous phe- 
nomena in a wondrous creation. Did you ever sit and marvel 
that twice two should be four? Why should it not be five? or even 
three It is one of those common things in our daily life, the very 
wonder of which is obseured by its regularity of recurrence. It is 
like the air we breathe, witaout recognition of its inhalation. And 
yet if the supply were stopped for a few moments, how exceedingly 
uncomfortable it would be! We dash our clenched fist into a bucket 
of water, and it harmlessly displaces a given ae, if 
you like, I will work out for = precisely. We dash same fist 
against a marble wall, and how unpleasant are the consequences. 
Why should things be thus, and not otherwise ? They are, and we 
accept them, giving no thought to what is in truth a miracle. 

_ It is the same, and even more so, with the multiplication of two. 
From earliest childhood we have been accustomed to the statement 

trammelled by the ligatures of daily habita of thonght and sasocia- 
untrammel. y ily habits t associa- 
tion, we might have been inclined to question the assumption. Pat, 
at thet time, such a variation from usage would have been regard 
not asasearch after truth, but an ignorant declension into error, 
upon which corpeneel suaeenanent would have ensued. Thus the 
mind grows accust to assertion. We take it as a matter of 
course, unquestioning and ing. 

You will not understand me to assert that twice two do not make 
four. 1 shall at present give no opinion on that point ; what I want 
you to consider is, what would happen suppose that, rightly or 
vrongly,—I de not say aw had been —— =~ to 

wice two as five. There are few things, apparently so simple in 
themselves, that would have effected an equally great and wide- 
spread revolution. There is scarcely any relation in life into which 


lace | often read poetry, but this is from a Poet much quoted, especial] 





change would not have trated; and yet this is a 
pressed upon our etteniien | day by day, and of whi ee ae 
are notice than of that last gulp we swallowed of the circumam. 
ient air. 
I may, perhaps, Tony, have here lifted from the 
of my mind a corner of the veil that covers it. There is a vere 
from one of the Poets which here comes to my mind. I do not very 


meetings at Mee > Institutes, Young Men’s a 
Social Science Congresses, and other lively entertainments of , 
similar kind— 

** And things are not what they seem.”’ 

That is so with all of and where you find what you call « 
commonplace man, a sort ‘of superior Head Clerk, with a soul not 
above a ledger, you may all unknowingly regard one occupied with 

uestions of the deepest moment, the most mystic interest, such as 
Tiet propounded to you in this brief note. It is not a matter on 
which I talk to everybody. But if some time you have leisure, | 
should like to hear your views why twice two should be four, and, 
above all, why, in a century where is put to the question, 
no one has doubted this, or considered that, after all, it may be not 
four, but five. With sincere regard, I am, yours, 

To Tony, M.P., H. 6. E. CHILprrs, 

The Kennel, Barks. 








FAIR CRICKETERS, 


‘*The growing favour with which athletic exercises are being pat 
those who are still ‘ the gentler sex,’ is evidenced by the rapid adoption of 
Cricket into the roll of those games which may be practised by Ladies without 
the sober world being shocked. In the course of the past Summer there 


have been several matches.’’—Standard. 


You may play the game of Cricket, like the men well known to fame, 
And be good *‘ all round,” like some folks at that fascinating game; 
You may bowl like Mr. Sporrortn at the Demon’s deadly pace, 
You may lead a team like Harris, and may bat like Doctor Grace; 
But in vain your skill and prowess—can you dare to win the day, 
Although hope may spring eternal, when the Ladies come to play’ 


They have conquered us at Croquet, though philosophers might scoff, 
And the miesaline intelligence was beaten by ‘‘ two off.” 

As a vehicle for flirting we acknowledged all its charms. 

And gay soldiers fell before it, although used to war's alarms ; 

But they held methinks their cricket-bats as doughty as their swords, 
And they never dreamt of Ladies at the Oval or at Loxn’s, 


Then we turned to Roller-skating, how the God of Love must wink 
As he ponders o’er the havoc wrought on many a pleasant rink ; 
There the Ladies, as their wont is, held indubitable sway, 

As they circled like the Il in as fair and facile way; _ 

And we yielded, though at Parvcer’s woman held all hearts in thrall, 
For we thought of our one Empire, that of Cricket—bat and ball. 


Comes the era of Lawn Tennis, when the balls spin o’er the net, ‘ 
What avail the ‘‘ Renshaw smashes” when the ies win the ‘‘sett, 
And the boldest of all volleys will be found of little use E 
When the Women gain “‘ advantage’ their nents at the “ deuce. 
So we leave the lawn to Ladies, it were there to yield; 
But we thought that still at Cricket we were masters of the field. 


Vain the hope, for, lo, the Ladies give poor Men no hour of peace. 

Can we dare y: pop the question” when they front the “ popping- 
crease”’ . 

Though with “‘ leg before the wicket” your short innings may be o'er, 

Will the Umpire be as truthful when it’s “‘ petticoat before ” ‘ 

So lay ome “the willow,” Batsmen, and, oh, Bowler, leave the 
wicket, . 

Ye must yield once more to Woman, for the Ladies now play Cricket. 








Bad for the Bullock. 


A Passencer train on the London and North-Western Railway, 
the other day, ran intoa bullock, or the bullock ran into the trai, 
at any rate the bullock got the worst of it. We are told that— “i 

** The engine and greater part of the train passed over the obstacle ; > 
the last two carriages and inaahcaain were thrown off the metals, 7 
without injuring anyone.” 

It certainly showed a very nice family feeling 
** meat-van ” to refuse to run eer ous the ‘ 
way we never heard a bullock called by that 


cepacia breed peculiar to the neighbourhood of Market H 
where the ocalilent happened ? 


Morro ror A THEATRE DEVOTED To Batter.—' Facta non ¥ erba.” 
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ALL THE DIFFERENCE. 


Lieutenant Fitewilkins (under orders for Egypt). ‘‘ Now—can we CHARGE WITH 
THESE CAMELS ?” 

Assistant-Deputy-Commissary-General Whittler. ‘Ea? Wet, yY’skz—we— 
Au——WE CAN CHARGE FOR THEM, Y'KNOW—OCHARGE FOR THEM! !” 








BRITONS AND SLAVES! 
(A little National Tragedy—apparently in continual and active Rehearsal.) 


“There is an impression gaining ground that our system of government by party is 
not conducive to good administration, and that the thoughts and energies of our States- 
men are devoted rather to the game of checkmating their opponents than the less 
sensational but more anxious and laborious duties of administration ; but if it comes to 
pass that the vital interests of the country are sacrificed to the paltry exigencies of 
party warfare, the demand for a radical change in our system will become irresistible.’’— 
Letter of Mr. W. H. Smith on the State of the Navy. 


An Official Chamber at the Admiralty. First Lord discovered intently hanging 
on the voice of his Private Secretary, who is reading to him the entire 
contents of several daily papers at once. 


First Lord (interrupting him with a sigh). But surely they are not correct 
when they state that though we have had her bottom taken out twice, her 
boilers partially cleaned, and one coat of paint allowed for her bulkheads, the 
















oe not be ready for sea, at the very earliest, for the next three years 


Private Secretary. 1 am afraid, Sir, they are. 
First Lord (sadly). Dear me! How little one knows about the construction 
of the simplest ship before one becomes a First Lord of the Admiralty! and I 
might say, too, how little even afterwards! But no matter !—go on. Let me 
ra ,the worst, t more do the ignorant taxpayers say of our administra- 
P rwate Secretary. 1 will, Sir. 

[Continues to read simultaneously several al indictments against the exist- 
mg Government, charging it with neglecting its highest Imperial duties, 
and showing, by the plainest array of figures and most indisputable state- 
ment of facts, that on any and every emergency that could possibly arise 
the Navy of the country could be immediately blown out of the water by 

| the first third-rate Power that chanced to conceive the happy and 


orupinal idea of doing it. 
I oye Lord (pi fag I ing his head in his hands). It is false! 
‘ tell me, Mr. Tuompsow, tell me—it is false! (Rising suddenly, and wildly 


facing a cheap plaster-cast of the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer on the mantelpiece.) Yes! It is you who 
force me, by your parsimony, to be a traitor to my too 
trusting country. To save her I would, I think, will- 
ingly order sixty seven-thousand-ton, twenty-five-inch 
armoured ass Ironclads this very , an 
add to her surprise but comfort at one stroke, eighteen 
millions to the current estimates :—but you, ha! ha! 
ou oblige me to reduce them by a paltry £113,000 14s. 4d. 
t is cruel 1 onal [Falls back, weeping, into a waste- 


pa . 
rivate Secretary (ki y, helping him out), Nay ; 

courage, Sir, and do not be downcast It may be disa 

pointing, even unpleasant to you to have to imperil the 

safety of your country ; but remember that in prospec- 

tively doing so you are preserving ing far, far 
er to you,—the interests of your Party ! 

First Lord (with some enthusvasm), You are right! I 
am! Perish the Fleet rather than the Budget should 
expand! Such has been the sentiment of all previous 
First Lords of the Admiralty ? 

Private Secretary. It has, Sir,—as long as they have 
been in office. 

First Lord (brightening). True! And when the day 
dawns that sees me from these responsibili- 
ties, and blithe in sturdy Opposition—— ? 

Private Secretary. Then you can fling freely and 
fearlessly at the head of your successor the very paving- 
stones of condemnation and abuse that in this anxious 
but not nenaeng hour are hurled upon your own. 

First Lord (shaking him warmly by the hand). Thank 
you for those enco ing words! I fancy—ha! ha! 
I shall then be able to fil some ugly tales ! 

Private Secretary. Indeed, Sir, you will! But to-night 
the story you have to impress upon the House is of a 
different character; and, if you will permit me, I will 
read you your notes, 

| Does so, and furnishes him with overwhelming proofs, 

giving chapter and verse for every statement, that the 
Navy was never in a more satisfactory and efficient 
condition, or better able to single-handed with 
any maritime combination “that could possibly be 
brought ape it, than it is at the present moment. 

First Lord. Excellent! If that doesn’t shut their 
mouths, I should like to know what will! Ha! ha! 
(Gaily.) Why, Tuompson, I almost fancy I have heard 
this sort of flowery encouraging |i before ? 

Private Secretary. You have, Sir; from your un- 
happy predecessors. 

trst Lord. Then we all do it ? 

Private Secretary. You do, Sir! But mark me—a day 
will come ! 

First Lord (reflectively). Bless me, you don’t say so ! 

Tableau. Curtain, 





Shakspeare on the Situation. 


A propos of the wearily jawed about, obviously inevi- 
table Franchise Bill, sense might surely ress my 
Lord Satissury almost in the words of loyal Kent over 
the body of King Lear ?— 

‘*O let it pass! he hates it much 
That would upon the rack of this rough world 
Stretch it out longer.” 





“‘ Porice INTELLIGENCE” seems to consist nowadays in 
giving Mr. Witt1am Sixes and Mr. O’Dywamite every 
possible information through the press, as to the move- 
ments of the police. Thus we were told last week that 
so many detectives were at Dover, a4 many F Folke- 
stone, examining every passenger, &c., &c. course 
after this Dynamiters would naturally select these two 
continental routes. 





A Question for an Anser, 
Fre, fie, my wag Wrirein, bald Billingsgate cease ! 
Rade hissing to truth small assistance affords. 
On our Commons, of course, we have plenty of geese ; 
Must you be a goose on the Lords? 





Tux Managers of Drury Lane, Gaiety. Alhambra, “ 





Empire Theatres ought ex officio to be members of 
Worshipful Guild of Spectacle-makers. 
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A Sutza of the Shop, a Trade Trsertvs, 
THE TOWN. Only satiric licence dares conceive. 
: a Fiuvtwit, ’tis true, is rocky, cold, imperious, 
No. XVI.—Snorpom. Ask the pinched boys and pallid slips of Eve 
Snor and its slaves I sing! Bright Phebus, veil Who toil long hours at duties deleterious 
That face effulgent from the sordid theme! To health and heart, his fortane’s web to weave. 
What Muse will Bat can Leviathan heed Lilliput’s wishes ? 
ign descend to The whale consult the weal of little fishes ? 


The ved wend’: Still the Colossal claims its holocaust 

whisking, and As in the days of Cuxors, pyramid 

the scissors’ Or huge emporium, Egypt's age-long boast, 

gleam ? Or Lendon’s vast Trade labyrinths! Stand and bid 
The counter-jum- The storm-fiood spare the flower, the locust host 

per jimp, the Pass the poor cotter’s crop, then seek to rid 
shop-girl pale The little folk of Labour from the blight 
Are to stuff Of Mammoth Mammonism’s ruthless might. 


for dithyrambic Firvtwrt has risen on the toil-bowed necks 
’ Of plodding legions sternly drilled to serve 

Or even the The strong, shrewd selfishness that nothing recks 
sprightly lays Of weakling weariness, that will not swerve 
an yrics solemn For any tender thought of age or sex. 

Which grace the His course, clear-ordered as the comet’s curve, 
modern adver- Is no more checked than storm or cataclysm 
tising column * By any scruples born of altruism. 


oA - J Term o The ethics of the Shop find little place 
pbrious in the For that mild idol of the theorists. 
: inty ears The Devil take the hindmost in wealth’s race 
Of such as soar Is Fiuvtwit’s maxim. Soft istic twists 
above the com- Turn not his steps from seeking first place 
mon herd, By any course that climbing skill assists. 
y As snob - souled Shopdom is proof against that strange insanity 
conquerors, or Called the Enthusiasm of Humanity ? 


as smug-li 
. 6-lipped Humanity ? F.itwit’s iron discipline 
ow J or Car- Deals with frail women as the Corsican 
abas; a word Dealt with battalions. They may pale and pine 
Blue blood will flout with supercilious sneers, Through long-drawn hours, limb-racked, and faint, and wan, 
Or did, till, by mutation most absurd Lynx-watched and harried. What if they incline 
Time’s whirligig our ips of rank arrayed 0 oe a ewell - clan 
iNars i temple-porch \ pain erditas ? e Town’s supply 
ay rae of = Tram Of souls to wreck will never slack or dry. 











Now Trade’s broad trail is over all the Town. Humanity ? F.ivtrwrt’s frown at light infraction 


Once shunned as se t-slime, it touches now, 
Awaking searce a shudder or a frown, 

The purple’s hem, the ermine’s skirt. The brow 
That bears the strawberry leaves can scarce look down 
ee "heahed the th ne : oy poonot discharge, pepenanen arrest. Sweet school 

~ : ‘or the mild equities and gentler 8 
But Commerce holds the modern Golden Fleece. The giant haunt of huoksters in oe steam! 


Of Shopdom’s rigid self-regarding rule 
Strikes boyish culprits to dumb stupefaction. 

The beardless bondsman of the desk or stool 
May miss a penny, munch a pear, the action 


Young Jason now would seek the aureate prize FLUFTWrr, 8 ee ae 

: : , : , a petty trader in his time 

Hi a pe a and haply find Would sink a fleet of Trade’s small cockboats now 
Th . I kT hae toe e ee meas far behind To float Ars Argosy, nor deem it crime. 

R sure slip 8 showier t nent fares Denind. Supple and sinuous, with dust-grovelling brow 
ank's junior slip as junior partner tries , Whilst worming upwards, now erect, sublime 

Blood’s ” subtle influence on the snobbish mind, He tramples where he crawled. Dared he avow 

- — sweet gain, with y= im soores, The past’s law-dodging tricks true taste would shrink, 

rom Shopdom’s apotheosis— res, But law and taste at wealth-crowned knaves can wink. 


Though Nature brings not back the Mastodon Such Shopdom in excelsis ' Town’s blue blood 
Man loves the Mammoth fashion ; monster bulks Must curdle at its contact,— can one doubt it ? 
Bewitch his fancy. Trade on Pelion The pride of the Frtz-F utxes in feudal mood 
Would Ossa pile. The heir of the Frrz-Fuixes Bend to the bagman’s bait, do ought but flout it ’ 
Must not mete silks like Jongs or Rorrnson, Absurd! Yet Trade’s Tom Tiddler'’s ground’s so good, 
Yet Swelldom in the train of Shopdom skulks, And if Rank’s stragglers linger round about it, 
And he who'd scorn the counter-jumper santic, — What marvel they are drawn, ensnared, nor sto 
Would share Shop's spoil, if but the scale ’s gigantic. Till Frees with Fiowrwirs share the taint of Bhop ? 


From the small chandler of the Town’s back street “Shop!” As the Babylonish garment cursed 
‘To the Colossal Caterer omnivending, Poor AcHAN, so the Nessus-shirt of greed 
Ww hose long-drawn lines of glittering frontage greet Clings like a curse to Babylon. So are nursed 
Villadom’s view in vistas nigh unending, Town's sordid vices, so its victims bleed. 
Seems a far flight ; yet Fimwrwrr's plodding feet Though the sword smite not now, the swollen-pursed 
Have compassed it ; his soul astute, unbending, Suck, vampire-like, the hearts that faint to feed 
Fitted him well Trade’s latest war to wage, The Insatiate, sacrificed to cramming thus 
The huckster-Alexander of his age. The Moloch maw of the new Succubus. 


Not state to state, nor field to field adds he, Taint of the Trading City spreading wide 
But shop to shop. A conquest bloodless, blameless, From Chepe to proud Mayfair! Accursed thing 
Of course. The foeman of the poor and free That lifts cad ’euteness, lowers patrici ide, 
Is Mars, not Mammon! Who so sour, so shameless, The Store’s stiff tyrants, the low Hebrew ring 
As to suggest that FLuvrwir's energy, Levels at last! Greed greets on every side ; 
His enterprise astute, his ardour tameless, The labouring Muse who London’s maze would sing. 
Show aught in common with the ruthless tyrant Mammon, that raised it, rings the curtain down 
Gainst whom Tyrtwan bards with splendid ire rant ? Upon the long-drawn drama of the Town! 
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n the Battle of this Life, “The D up a Single “Tear has more of Honest 
"SNe waa tek sida Fee as 5 or pee 
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WART WHAT IS MORE TERRIB R THN WAR? 

Sh kills nd kills, d i ot rk 
e and kills, and is never tired of tick till she has taught man the terribl ae so slow to learn, that Nature is 
conquered ing’ her!’ How much longer must the dduses of this # “array of’ preventible deaths continue 
unchecked? “For the meags of prevention, and for preserving Health by Natural see a} iNustrated sheet wrapped 
withteach bottle of ENO’S FRUIT SAL, which (prepared from so ripe frais § when taken water, ‘acts as a nataral 
spect y ‘ite’bimple bot natdfal action Temoves all impurities, thus and restoring health,’ If its great value mn 





keeping the body in health were universally known, no family would be without. 


ZULU WAR.—Surveying the Maputa River. 
[PORTANT TO TRAVELLERS AND ALL LEAVING HOME PRs CHANGE, —“ Winchester, Jul 18, 


1884.—812,—I write to tell you what your FRUIT SALT has done for me. Coneul O' Neti] and myself had 







































































vid survey the Maputa Ri We had difficul ien 
i tive wa a ea pad mt sn = Seana ee er Coy our need, Lb were ae on our Gewrall night. the 
however, to have with ®. couple of bottles of your invaluable Faure Sser8 never took the ‘water’ without a 
and to did not onffer fépmn the abominable eoncoction. sired a Levens Deareiay taeve weons more 
sense . I was sent om to Durban, but poor Mr. O'Neill waa Gn tha fat oe hie At Dur I could only get 
one is every one wes tod Ouy it being wo much i Joma ba nonin ara ent in a small <a Sous niggere,/and Sas 
men-of-war, ‘u ipped bonta, t 8 forty miles greate 
their crews i ny ey’ we ges y eighty males pink Tam ony oi doles fot me 4 ar cee down ‘s your 
excellant —I am, Sir, yours fait Lesyrenanr, G.8 
sEOPAR. DY ‘OF LIFE. THE GREAT DANGER OF’ ‘DELAY. 
You can Change the Trickling Stream, but not the Raging Torrent. 
BLOOD POISONS.” Tas PurbdisPosike Causes or Disza’#; of, How TO PREVENT A SUSCEPTIBILITY TO TAKE DISEASE, 
(K HEADACHE.— After suffering fot nearly two and a half years from severe headache and disordered stomach, and after trying almost everything 

ICK CE eal without 1 eer I was recommended b me friend to try ENO’S FRUIT SALT, and before BP had finished one botvle I found it doing moa 

deal ot men and Daly i a pee 1 dypanpe re = others I knew that have tried it have not enjoyed such good health for years.—Yours most traly, Lonzsr 

PHREYS, 

NATURAL .—An unsolicited Testimonial from a gentleman, an F.8.A., who is now above eighty years of 
se, writes: hs Rhee A a ine 4 I have found 8 a0 effective yet ee aperiems, very pensieipt to a persons ot + ge Aap especially 
s exercise Di assist nature out gardous force. acts, according to y taken, er as @ relieving 
icine, or aon eaclig Sae Sena it does not-weaken when it stimulates.’ 
“UoDeRATIO ote UNNI NG ae CH THE PEARL CHAIN OF ALL VIRTUES.—8/shop Hall. 
pRAWI NG OF TIF ‘gh fagged, unnatural excitement, breathi@y impure air, too rich food, 
alcoholie} ty Re Trewin skin eruptions, pimples on the face, want of ey ee thors sourness of stomach, &c., uso 

y's PRUIT t is pl tee: and ras » You cannot overstate its great valine in keep’ blood pure and free from disease. 

:  SECE RE r OF og seen er new invention is brought before prod publit, and commands success. A score We abominable imitations are immediately 
in hee otiginal closely enough to deceive the public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity 
emplo me ind pl mes Rar oy epee peelnere and profit.’’—Apama, 

, and wan, CAU TION RaeEnS each pm Beye i hee that the Capsule is marked “ENO’S FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been imposed on by a 
worthless imitation. Sold by all Chemists. Déreetions in Sixteen Languages how to Prevent Disease, 
U 
repared only at ENS FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, S.E, by J. C, ENO'S PATENT, 
————— " 
a cet ath ey WELAY MATURED. “WORTH et CIE, 7 SEAMLESS 
EERING’S GSR Tt Bee SHOOTING BOOTS 
ing the Grosvenor ery 
Bpeciallties 1 : " 
Gat salivins WHISKY. | aati, DinxE, Tamiensser 
t school OPENHAGEN someniants spirit, ot toy cates ‘ TEA sown! HYGIENIC 
Tot 1818 “Gold Medal, 2 CrP Sree CORSETS, Bend old Root 
ae Medals CHERRY Paris, 1878. "Price 42s. per Dozen. TROUSSEAUX, ee od 
TER F nEehkinb, BRANDY Of allies Merchants. Wholesale Depdt, LAYETTES Gunre’ 
evrTOR 31 1 48, MARK. LANE, LONDON. and a Maker, 
» THe ncabiiiben axp IwremiaL ti 1 RR ~ —anny cotter thas and Cx sanmnens 
aso H.KH. tee Pace oy Wates, 3 a P : : 
MLD MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGNE ROSE'S povenhant ie Outer HEAL & §0N'S 
at Tae LIME JUICE CORDIAL. g *ssalmveriion | MEW SPRING MATTRESS. 

CALCUTTA EXHIBITION Z *” (Ae Exhibited athe Hedlth Bibi tion.) 

k, was The favourite Summer Beverage. 4 134, NEW BOND Warranted good and serviceable at & very moderate 

k AS BEEN AWARDED TO A delicious Cooling Drink in Water. Z 2 T price 

Ke | ERINET & FIL$’ Is prepared from the Lime Fruit. = STREET. Sft., We. ; 3. 6im., Be. ; 410., BOs. ; 4. 6 im, We 
| Is entirely Free of Aleohol. = A Catalogue of Hedeteads and Vurniture, with 90 
| Efferyescing in all Aerated Waters. 5 Designs and Price Liat of Bedding, free by post 

R E I MS. An excellent \timulant blended with Spirits SPENCE 5 | / 14 196 to 198, TOTTENHAM COURT ROALD, W 
A B L E Gostieaand Deethaes the Bloot. pe 
1 omachic, assis ii b 
ry CUTLERY, | — sresitensfermeche, icine torsion VELVETEENS.| ABBOTSFORD GRATES. 








Is Sold Every where. 


MAP Wholesale Stores—11, Curtain Road,Londen. } 10 An) OURS ore RA gE 
MAPPIN & WEBB, ROSE’ Ss IN EVERY 2/ - “as alta yaya + WEBB, 


Buildings, E.C., | London. LIME JUICE CORDIAL. SHADE. Oy Sy ae? 158 to 162, OXFORD 8T., LONDON, W. 


Oxford Street, w., , PATTERNS SENT FREE. “STOVE” CATALOGURS YRER. 
we HINDE’ i — rari ERS. 76 to 79, St. Paul’s Churchyard, London. ee fa a, ae 


THE 1p mre! 4 ABLE, Irons. lant = tt , 
rf at ee Be hse HAIR smdiiit'tems.| KORFF’S COCOA. QUE 
Te neces CURLING "Gite Choma aa Once | 
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4 — ppt itatio 3s. per Ib.; le, 7d. per 4 ib. ; 10d. per § Ib. 
i nich * rere dificult erienced in obtainin by | 
HE \ L) Nt WATER BEWARE wae Sao! PINS. Where any ai cul beepes rat tn obtates WATERS 
ay 4 ands oon 2, Gaz. . ne) Hewers, Loewpon, E.C., will b= 4 
“ ma } 4 — 2 Ib. post free on receipt of 6s , , 
7. CABREL ise, Harborne, Srhunte HAM. Manufactory—Amaterdam, Bstabilished 111, \\' V 
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‘Benger’s.=. 


According to the Queen, 
“It has no rival.” 
’ 


~ ~, ea, SS a a 
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The “ Nonpareil” is the richest, softest, and most beooming| 
Fabric ever produced, and is pre-eminently suited for Ladiay 
Indoor and Outdoor Costumes, Boys’ Suits, and Children’, 
Dress. Every yard is stamped on the beck * “ Nonpareil,” tg 
protect the Public from Frand, 
The finer ities are equal in ap ce and wear 
better than the very best, Lyons sik’ elvet, and cost 
} only a quarter of the price, Can be archased from all leading re- 
tailers att rom 2s. to 6s. F aest o wou ke OR 1 haiifer Bi. : 


Agents, jomh'n ta 
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ECKETT’S mm 
contcasteWW INTERINE 


THE —. ge 5 i re. rt. ib os EL ALU SRLS 
IN 


POR PAIN 
PREVENTIVE “fo “coud” 
Can be used with either Hot, Cold, or Aérated Water. 
‘ It eannot fall to recommend itself, both to the medical profes 
sion and the peblic geverally , after « single trial.” 
). Haruawar, Esq, M.D., Bath 
Beckett's Winterine isa capital drink, possessing an agreeable 
aromatic fragrance and a delicate favour t will gain ‘cavena 
favour Gaocess Jowumwat 
Pints, ls 64 (sufficient for 20 tumblers ; Half-Pints, ls 
SPRCIAI A sampie bot Lie, suffic jent for 5 tumblers, sent carriage 
paid to any address for 9 stamps ; two pints, 4s. ; six pints, 10s. 6d. 
Gcle Manufacturer, W. BECKETT, 
Leedon DepOt—@6, Faaninepos Sragpt, E.C 
Sold by Chemists, Grocers, and Coffee Tavern Co.'s. 
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Na re OAL RAL ALR ADDL 


For Infants, Children, 
and invalids. ‘Food 


This New Pood is distinguished from all others by the impor- 
tant fact that when mixed with warm milk a process equiva- 
lent to partial digestion takes place, by which BOTH TRE 
FOOD AND THE MILK are adapted for rapid assimilation. 
BENGER 6 FOOD can therefore be taken with comfort when 
all other Foods disagree. 
“ Assimilated with great case LawceT 

It is invaluable Lowpon Mepicat Recorp 

Deserving of the highest praise Paacririonsa 
BENGER'S FOOD ia sold by leading Chemists, $e., in 

Tins at ls, Gd., 2s. 6d., and Sa, 
MANUFACTURERS, 


MOTTERSHEAD & CO. (S. Paine and F. B. Benger), 


7, EXCHANGE STREET, MANCHESTER. 
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By Special Royal Appointment. 
SPEARMAN'S ““oxzy.” 
The Fashion for 
DEVON #2233 
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> used your — for two years with the 
— satisfaction, for I find it the very best.” 
“TO MESSRS. PEARS.” MARY ANDERSON. 


Sinn he Oh tess Gd. the pend Wel Oeltioen’s eae me Sane NOTHING ADDS SO MUCH TO PERSONAL APPEARANCE 

«trong, Is. Sd. to 3s. the yard. For Gentlemen's wear, doubic Asa Bright, Clear Complexion and a Soft Skin. With these the 

width, 2s. 64. to Ws. @¢. the yard The Navy Bluce and the plainest features become attractive. V Without = = por 4 

Wiacks are fastdyes. © receipt of inst tio» " , ase but coldly impressive a comfplexwn 
at POS Any yo ery f+ 1s marred by impure Alkaline ine and Colored 2 otlet Soap, 


wat Post FREE” N Any length cut, and Carriage Paid to PEARS’ SOAP 


principal Railway Btati< No other article woven equals this 

hn gemeral utility. NI w ‘Geneon s PATTERNS now ready 
A Spectalty for the Skin and Complexion. 
Is recommended by the greatest English authority on the Skin. 


GPEARMAN& SPEARMAN. Plymouth. 
ee  . Address NO pn E .. . 4 
nine © b Richest Custard! Without Bega! Custard! Without Eggs!! ; . Prof. SIR ERASMUS WILSON, F. R. 8S. 
Balf the Cost and Trouble!!! . j Pres. of the Rayai Col. of Surgeons, England. 
Choice! Delicious ! ! ~ wr es ’ Por sale throughout the Civilized World 


oad 16 INTERNATIONAL AWARDS. 

Seo that ne 2 eee ee 
BIRD'S. 
Acrnew Boas 
"ingham —*y eu 
eeipt « - ~~ — POST FREE. 

PASTRY ad pond a 

A : tthe W conta 4 


Thousands of Customers testify that neo other article woven 
equals this in general utility. For Ladies’ wear, beautiful quali 


“_eerrrereeeererereerereeererereeee di ptinaen nob enamine iine en as 





Practical Hi nee and 
Meripes for Treaty Dish © the inns rT and Kuppe 














; MAKERS To 
THE QUEEN. 
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Priated by W illiew Seunrt Smith, of No 90, Loraine Read, Holloway. im the Pareh of St. Merry. Islington, in the Cou & 0., Loubard # 
: of Midd) o of . , Agnes, ’ 
@ the Frecimet uw W hitetrass, ta the City of London, ane published ty him at No. &, Ficet Street, ie the Pareb ot Bt iakde Teles at y. wif London oBarensay, October 4, 1006. 











Now ready, price 728. 6d., with Coloured Illustrations by G. BOWERS. 


w- TAIR DIANA. 


The New Hunting Story, 
By the Author of 
“ACROSS: COUNTRY,” 


We if 


~ jah 
£6: Ps 


By 


" Nat] 





Pe ]/ 
= is Ait 
ae i iN i 


VOLUME 
EIGHTY-SEVEN. 


—>— 


OCTOBER 11, 


et UY LA Td 


SESS eH 


With Twenty-two 
Coloured Illustrations 
and Seventy Sketches. | 











= OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


“AWOUNLVYS AYSARS GASHSsIIGNd 








ACROSS COUNTRY. 


By “WANDERER.” 
With 22 Coloured Plates and other 
Iliustrations, 


“HANDLEY GROSS” 
HUNTING NOVELS. 


in Five Volumes. Oloth, 23 12s. 





By G. BOWERS, Price 12/6 


Half Morocco, gilt edges, £4 6s. 


With nearly 1000 of Joun Lencn’s best Sketches on 
Wood, and nearly 100 Hand-coloured Steel Engravings. 
HANDLEY CROSS.—16s. 

SPONGE’S SPORTING TOUR.—14s. 
ASK MAMMA,.—14s. 

FACEY ROMFORD’S HOUNDS.—14s. 
PLAIN OR RINGLETS?—i4s. 
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Now ready, 3 vols. Ovo, price Se. 


MEMOIRS oF an EX-MINISTER: 


am sUTORlooR«rET 
By the Right Hon. the 


BARL om MALMESBURY, G.O.B. 


Prom ~ Tew Taree” (First Notice) 

“ We heve given ons of the matters of 
Migh politics! interest to br found in Lord Mature 
pray sentertaining volumes, but he does not confine 
bimeelf to high polities; he tells the story of his 
life, of hie friendships, “pie travels, his sporting 
a@ventures with « garrulous nsivets which never 
flags; he ts on amusing raconteur, snd has many 
recy anecdotes 

London, LONOMANS, GREEN, & CO 





NEW WORK HY JAMES PAYH 
Now ready, with «a Portrait, crown ®vo, 6 


Sere ne 7 RECOL- 
aie Ry SAMES PAYN, Author of 
Somien _ . — Oo., 1%, Watertoe Piace. 


Now ready, witha ne larger crown BLACK 


HAYT!: Ea 
K.C.M OG , formeriy prs 


tin tent 
and Coneu!-General in Hay, gow Whyte tend 
fpecial Envoy to Meaic 
London Surrn Bipen, & Co. $6; Waterioe Pie. 








A tall Booksellers, in 1 rot. er. Bvo0, 6 
With a Preface by Oxoner MacDowatn, LL.D. 


L2TTERS FROM HELL. 





THREE POPULAR NOVELS. 
AT ALL THE LIBRARIES 


RAYMOND’ 8 ATONEMENT. 
Ai,’ a - } fi Semender,” “ Undera 


OUT OF THEIR ELEMENT. 


By Lady Minocnet Mavenpie 


THE WHITE WITCH. In 





ASSURANCE C 


> Orrices 


Wiehe 


ONDON 2 
ces, £.2,090,00 


ERUEL 





PLATE CHESTS. 
MAPPIN & WEBB, 


Oxford Street, W., 
Mansion - House London. 
Buildings, B.G., 


MCCALL'S oe ssi= orm auraseason. 
PAYSANDU 


In Tine. Sold by all Grocers. 
In various sizes, 1 to % Ibe. 


OX 


DELICIOUS FOR BREAKFASTS, 


TONGUES. 


LUNCHEONS, AND SUPPERS. 





Possessing all the properties of 








DANGER FROM EPIDEMICS. | 


CONDY'S FLUID... 


The Times says :-—* CONDY'S FLUID is| 
the best disinfectant known ~ 
Science.’ 

The Morning Post says :—“ Coxpr's| 
FLUID is the best and most | 
efficacious disinfectant.” 

BIG says :—‘The state- 
anade about the excellent 

of Conpy's Fiori in 

ing bad smells, as well 

a@ the an wholesome contamina- 
tfonaéo which drinking water is 


a are perfectly correct.” 








THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


Life Assurance at Home & Kbread. 





Accumulated Fund, 


‘Buy2048 STON fe 
‘peynqii}sig snuog 


EDINBURGH, 5 George St. (Head Office). 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, E.C. 
8 Pall Mall Bast, 8. W. 
DUBLIN, 08 Upper Sackville Street. 
Baance Orrices 4¥p Acenctes rx Ixpia 











MORSON’S aaPAATONS | 
PEPSINE, pues S-= "P= 
nt i] INDICESTION. 


4a. 64. Glevales, Se Be. 64., and 60. 64., and Powder, 
fn 1 os. Bottles, at de. each. Sold by all Chemists.” 








‘epsine has acquired as almost a 
As rey indigestion , Stes is 
the nearest possi : © pro- 





the finest Arrowroot, 


gon sary 


PATENT 
CORN FLOUR 


Is 3 world-wide necessary 
For the Nursery, the Sick-room, 
and the Family Table. 


A PERFECT RESERVOIR PEN 
a ANY PEN 


OF ORDINARY SIZE 


AND ANY INK 
MAY BE USED, 





PRICE 


2: 6° 


1T CANNOT CORRODE 
BEING MADE OF 


HARD VULCANITE 
FITTED WITH GOLD PEN 


5° & 7? 6? 
OF ALL STATIONERS, 


ALSO, THE 


“SWiFT”? WRITING INKS 
AND THE 


“SWIFT” STEEL’ PENS 
Wholesale only 
of the Sole Manufacturers: 


THOS. DE LA RUE & CO. LONDON. 
The PROMETHEUS SHAVING 
LAMP 


(Wisse 
Parser). 


Heats sufficient 
Wa 





Preserves edge of 
Razor so that it 
never requires 
stropping or 
setting. 

Can be carried in 
the pocket. 


Offers only means 
by which an expe- 
ditious and com- 
fortable shave can 
be had at any time 
and in any Crosrp. 
said bby Watrdreasers, Pancy &ec. 
be. 64., free Parcels Post. 
Ww. w TLL IAMS « CO., %, Newhall Street, 
Binwiwom ax. 





Howey oprainep Eastty axp Pisasa¥ Tir Wits 


= (DAWSON’S BEE HIVES. 


Bar-frame Hives, Sections, Comb Foundatign, 


Send for Catalogue, Post Pree. 





MADAME TUSSAUDS, 


EXHIBITION. 
Open from 8 till 1, 


CLUB EASY CHAIR 





MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SON 


26, BERNERS STREET, W, 
DESIGNS ON APPLICATION 








E“ECTROPATHIC BELT 
E“ECTROPATHIC BEL? 
ELECTROPATHIC BEI 
ELECTROPATHIC BEI? 
ELECTROPATHIC BEL? 


Cures EPILEMT, 


ELECTROPATHIC BELT 
Cures PARAL 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT 


Cures INDIGEST@ 


ELECTROPATHIC BELT 


Cures CONSTIPATIM 


ELECTROPATHIC 1 BELT 
ROT rewcreaa BELI 


Cures FUNCTION Ai D1S0z 


SBLECTROPATHIC BHT BELT 


aép Apvice Pazs Dust, 
_). om BY LETTER 
PATHIC BE 
free on receipt of P 0.0 
2is., to C. B. HARNESS, 21, HOLDR 
VIADUCT, LONDON, E.C. 
Bend for Pamphlet, “ Execrnorarsr: © ™ 
Scorr’s Guiwn ro Heatran.” POST FREE 


Pall- Mall Electric Associa 
%, Holborn Viaduct, Lonia 


PLEASURE IN WALKIE 


ASK YOUR BOOTMAKER POR 


THE “SENSIBLE 
BOOTS AND SHOES 


Comfortable in Wear, Perfect in 











Style and Sha aed in 3 
ts Hititn Seeding te ee 
Health Bxhibitton. tin Sama 


ange Trade 
Manufacturers Lit ut 
4 Gauges, Lovo" 


GOLDEN __ BRONZE 3A - 


Soles with 
Wholesale from 
SKINNEK. 





manufactures tha 
tnerefore neces- 
8 Y . ‘ 
mokers, &c. ss Heigiate oo i 
| 4. @. DAWSO oy, Alma Brildings, Macclesfield, RRine is invaluable. 





18 


New Bond, Street, London. 





RETIRING FROM BUSINESS. 


Mr. STREETER, having entered into arrangements for an early transfer 
of the lease of 18, New Bond SPREET, announce’ that many important 


Jewels are for 


disposal on very advantageous terms. 


MR. STREETER’S REMAINING STOCK 


comprises, amongst the 


many valuabte-Jewe's, a magnificen 


¢ Dur 


RIVER, of 30 Stones, for £4,700 ; a aingle row of PEARLS, of rare q 


for £4,500 ; 


several splendid Surres, from £2,000 ; 


also every deci 


Gem JEWELLERY at less expensive pr ces- 


Co 
| The’Public have rarely bad the opportunity of securing portions of olen 
cf Gems of so unusual a size and quality since the retirement of Messrs. Rup 





oT 
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ELECTROPATHIC BELT 
Cures REEU MATE 





Pewee wee same cere 


[iD BY 


& SON 


PREET, W, 
LICATION 


IC BELT 
IC BELT 
Cares SOLA 
IC BELT 
Cures 


IC BELT 
Cures P. 

IC BELT 
ives IND IGE! 
IC BELT 


es CONSTIPAT 
IC BELT 
ALE COMPLAIN 
IC BELT 
IN Ai DISOR! 


IC BELT 
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LETTERS IN THE RECESS. 


By Emrwent Hanns. 
IIL—ON WORKING OVER-TIME. 


Tosy, 
—< wAvE your letter, in which you complain of the almost 


] unbearable tax on your time by reason of the eo making 


4 





in the Recess. As you very justly say, the work of Parlia- 


| ment in these times goes beyond anything known to former genera- 


tions. We sit through longer hours, the Session is more extended, 


~ o esos 
I i wes iit 
i! | ‘Aa jobblasttud it 


. 
“4 ual 
PRESEN), 


lh 





** RICHARD ’S HIMSELF AGAIN!” 


and occasionally we have an Autumn Session. A man is pretty well 

fagged out by the end of August; and it’s rather hard on him to 

set him off again till the House meets at the end of October, and 
work comes on. 

Your letter is only one of a series that reach me every day. I have 
come to dread the appearance of the post-bag. Here’s one Member 
writes :—“‘ Haven’t seen my wife and family since the House was up. 
ey gums ve the gee Am ye 3 LAD geet ad “ey 
get no sleep; when rop off, begin going throug old grind. 
Wake up with a start ; think I hear them cheering for GLADSTONE 
or groaning at SaLispuRyY.” 

Another writes—‘* Haven’t had my clothes off for three weeks. 
Travelling all day. ee omee every night. Private business 
going to the dogs. Health undermined. Suffering from loss of 

tite, shortness of breath, sleeplessness, and failure of memory. 
If this sort of thing goes on much longer, there’ll be a vacancy in 
my borough.” 

is is very hard to bear, and there’s no ing out of it. Still 
the thing must be kept up till the opening of the Session ; and I’ve 
got so many fellows on the sick list, that I can’t spare you, nor any- 
one else, hat I find in my correspondence is, the common com- 
plaint of the necessity of making a new speech at a new place. ge 
it was not for those confounded reporters,” is the ery, ‘‘ we should 
do very well. We could make one speech, and repeat it at the 
various places we go to.” But speeches are reported, and terrible 
hecessity arises of grinding out some new notes on the old tune. 

Now, here’s where I can help you with a ongppation. It seems to 
me that, when a man really has only one speech to make, it’s no use 

trying to turn it into fourteen, or forty. I don’t go on the stump 
much myself. I have made my speech, and there it is. I fancy that 
the I keep when the House is sitting are sufficiently long to 
‘xeuse me. KeNstNeToN has to jog around a bit since he’s going to 
em and é ’m m g@ every day . hear o orn 
rampage throug ire, stirring them up wi is 

aerate eloquence, and making Fog ia Tories sit up. 
me if I were regularly on the stump like you and the rest, 
Pete Pha what I’d do. I’d make a fair start, say —supposing 
re were my campaign-ground—at Burnley. Then, in due 
Bol’ I would go round to Blackburn, Wigan, Stalybridge, 
, tat and, I suppose, half-a-dozen other places. Say I have 
j speak at Bolton to-night. Very well. I should open with a 
*W remarks of local i ing my appreciation of the 


- 0 expressing 
Picturesque situation of the town, the sturdiness of the men, the 
(es 


beauty of the women, the high personal character of the Chairman, 
and so on. Then, early in the speech, there would come a reference 
to the Franchise Bill, which I had already dealt with at large at 
54 x Do I go over it again now? rtainly not. ‘‘ Gentle- 
men,’’ | would say, ‘ with respect to the Franchise Bill, as I said at 
Burnley” and then read them the extract. If they were look- 
ing at all bored, I should introduce the name of Giapstonr. ‘* With 
> to that great man,” I would observe, ‘‘ as I said the other 
night at Btalybridge——" and here would come in the passage. 
Then there ’s Lord Satispuny to be denounced as dragging the House 
of Lords to certain ruin. ‘‘ As to Lord Satissury,” I would say, 

I cannot do better than repeat you what I said at Wigan on 
Tuesday last.” 

_ Thus you will cover, without difficulty, and with perfect satisfac- 
tion to the audience, the ter portion of the ground to be traversed. 
In order to avoid preje ice, it would be well always to give one 
passage from a speech not yet delivered. Thus, on the general 
question of the — of the House of Lords, you would remark, 
“As I intend, if Iam spared, to say at Blackburn next week——” 
And here comes in a rasping attack on the Lords, which it would be 
well, as being the most toothsome morsel, to save to the last. This 
will tickle their palate in two ways. “‘Ha! ha!” they will say, 
‘* Blackburn ’s a big place, but we’re ahead of it. Here’s this great 
Parliamentary orator giving us a cut off their joint before he serves 
it up to them.” You may have to change this last passage at each 
place if there are reporters about. But you "Il see how much you ’ll 
save by the means here pointed out. t me know how the plan 
works, as there are one or two other fellows who would like to be 
put up to it. 

To Tony, M.P., Yours faithfully, 
The Kennel, Barks. Ricwarp Grosvenor. 


THE THREE CHAMPIONS. 


Trex Champions went stumping up into the North, 
Ms into the North, with identical creeds ; 
Lord 8. took the Clyde, and Sir Srarrorp the Forth, 
While Lord Ranpotrn he posed as a Leader at Leeds. 
For if Radicals rant, then Tories twill fret, 
And there ’s little to learn, and much to forget, 
When our rival Chiefs are spouting. 





Three Editors sat in their newspaper towers, 
While the “‘ flimsies ” came pouring in fast as could be ; 
And they kindly cut short the rhetorical flowers, 

And sighed when the language was “‘ painful and free ;” 
For if Rads will threaten, then Tories must scold, 
Though Europe be angry and ironclads old, 

And patriots hate this spouting. 


Three crowds of admirers they chortled and cheered, 
For the Leaders went up, and their speeches ‘* went down ; 
And the Editors swear by Lord BEAcons¥IELD's beard 
That the country is with them as well as the Town. 
But though Tories and Radicals scream themselves red, 
The sooner it’s over, the sooner to bed, __ 
And good-bye to this pestilent spouting ! 


” 





Approach or THe Mittenntum— tae Jouw Boit- Fient!!— 
** Good old times revived.” Tom and Jerry again :— 
Massiz and Mipp1nos were two pretty men 
Till they had “ foughten ”: they weren't pretty then : 
The Peelers faint Mrpp1Nnos saw with his one eye, 
Mase1e much damaged, and neither could fly. 


An appropriate spot for a pugilistie encounter would be Mill Hill. 
The Daily Telegraph was rather hard on the two Professors of the 
Noble Art when it observed that Messrs. Massy and Mipprxes 
“might fitly have fought in a cow-house.” Why? -Neither was a 
coward! But anyway fisticuffs are better than man-and-dog fights. 





The New Rape of the Lock. 
[It is said that John Chinaman has determined to the supplies of 
Mongolian tresses upon which Wig-makers largely depend. 
Wuat, spoil Stagedom’s splendours, and steal Beauty’s glories ? 
Oh, out on the almond-eyed, odd pigtailed piss! 
And yet the bad news must bring joy to the Tories ‘ 
’Tis but a new fashion of * dishing the W(h)igs! 





Morro’ ron THE CLammant (to be ged over his looking-glass, 
probably provided by a certain Hotel Proprietor, one of his chief 





supporters).—** T vw Zee-Oprov.” 





YoL. LXXxvrr, 


Q 

















“UP IN A BALLOON, 


Scenr—Mid-Air. The Political Steering Balloon making its first 


experiment, 
Lord 8. and Sir 8. N., First and Second Aéronaut. 


First Aéronaut (confidently), This latest development of Aéro- 
nautics, this power of steering a Balloon against the wind, is a Great 
Fact! (Aloud.) Ha! ha! Grapsrone twitted us once with living up 
in a Balloon, out of touch of everything terrestrial. What will he 
say now f 

Second A. (sighing). Ah! what, indeed ? 

First A. Why, the political Rewarp, Beaconsrietp himself, 
would hardly have ventured this. 

Second A. (confidently). Certainly not ! 


First A. His audacity and initiative were much overrated, I think. 


He was good at tacking, I admit, but as to sailing dead in the wind’s 
eye like—— 


[Gust of wind. First Aé*ronaut turns crank energetically. 
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BOYS!” 





Second A, (clinging terror-stricken to the edge of the Car). Ob, | 


say, gently, Man, gently! You'll shake the whole Balloon to 0% 
or tumble us both out of the Car. ‘ F 
First A. Not at all—( puff ')—don’t you be frightened. (Puf’ 
Scientists and Scribes have ridiculed RuwaRp’s experiment (Puf’ 
We musn’t fail and be laughed at. (Puff!) Tear my arms 
sooner. (Puff!) There! how’s that? ‘ 
Second A. “ No forrader, no forrader!” Haven’t moved an inch 
that I can see. I tell you it’s nota bit of use. The windu™ 
much for us ! [ Left descending. 








“THE A. B.C. OF 17.” 
Lorp Norrusroox has gone to the Delta for further informe 
tion. It may be confidently assumed that he has mastered 
Alpha, Beta, and Gamma of his mission, as he has now ad 





to the Delta. 
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“THE STUBBLES.” 


Sporting Gent (from London). “How provokin’! Here HAVE I BEEN TRAMPING ABOUT ALL DAY, AND NEVER GETTING WITHIN TEN 
YARDS OF ’EM, AND THERE ’Ss THAT OLD WOMAN POKIN’ ’EM UP WITH 'ER UMBRELLER!”’ 








SCHOLARS AND PLAYERS, 


Tuat the aggressive vigour displayed by that pushing little insti- 
tution known as the ‘‘ Dramatic School of Art” should have led it 
into fresh fields of enterprise is no matter for wonder, and from its 
latest advertisement, headed with the imposing name of its august 
“ President,” it that its assiduous labours have at length 
been crowned with no inconsiderable success. Not only are its funds 
now sufficient to admit of its educational advantages being offered 
to the Public on reduced terms, but nothing less than a couple 
of “ Scholarships, entitling the holder to free tuition in all branches 
and tenable for one year,” are actually to be competed for in a re 
examination at Christmas. This is most promising, and no time 
should be lost by the Professorial Staff in furnishing intending can- 
didates with specimens of the papers they will be expected to face on 

encouraging occasion. 

_ The triumphs of the School, too, are of no mean order, and, follow- 
ing the precedent set by Messrs. Wren anv Gunvey, the Oxford 
Military College, and similar establishments that “‘ prepare for the 





professions,” it announces that out of its two hundred pupils it has 
successfully passed no less than fifty-seven to ‘salaried engage- 
ments.” This is a hopeful—almost a brilliant statistic, and though 
not of any direct or immediate comfort to the other 143 finished 
scholars who are possibly still waiting for something to turn up, 
one that nevertheless ought to inspire confidence in the regular out- 
sider who is perpetually thirsting for fame, or even for obscurity, 
beyond the footlights. 

As a means of turning his advertisement to the very best account, 
the President would do well to take another leaf out of the book of 
Messrs. Wren, Gurney, & Co., and furnish a few details, giving 
the names, and, if not the number of marks, the salaries obtained by 
his successful candidates. He might even enter into further par- 
ticulars with much effect. Say, for instance, that the ‘‘ School” has 
succeeded in any current quarter in ing ten pupils to salaried 
engagements. Some such Schedule as the following could hardly 
fail to prove attractive and interesting :— 


| Specially 


Character selected 


Salary asked by 


Character selected by 


Salary given 


Purtu’s Name. 


John Thomas Smith ..  .. 
Horatio Wilson Barrett Brown .. 
Leonora Kendal Siddons .. 


| Trained for 


by 


Pupil. 


-upil. 





Tragedy 


Hamlet 


~ £100 per week 


Manager. 


2nd Player 
Hamlet 


| by Manager. 


£0 12 0 
i 00 


Pantomime Harlequin 


£25 per week 


Mrs. Bouncer 


£0 5 0 


Comed 


Beatrice 


£30 


r week 


£5 0 0 


Turner Toole Northumberland i 
| 


Tragedy 


King Lear 


The Bare-backed 


£1 10s. per week 


Galvanico the Fire Sprite} 


Henry Solomons Irving .. «. 


Ben Jonson Jones +e * 
Elizabeth Faucit de Rosherville . 
Macready Blink Parkinson oe 
Gustavus Bancroft Abrahams . 
_Roscius Harris Sheridan Stubbs . 


Circus 


| Burlesque 


Steed — Wonder 
of the Antilles 
Captain Crosstree 


£5 per week 
£20 per week 


., Tragedy 


Melodrama . A 
Tragedy achet 
Macbeth 


£10 


} Half 


receipts, and 


r week 
gross 


Evelyn / 


Julius Cesar 

Nurse in Romeo and Juliet 
lst Witch 
2nd Witch 


One per cent. of 
gross receipts | 
£015 0 
0 0 


£0 0 0 
# 0 0 





Length of 


Engagement. 


1 week. 
5 weeks. 
1 night. 
3 years. 


1 month. 


1 night. 

1 week. 

1 month. 
Ditto. 
Ditto. 





Tragedy 


Macbeth 


Benefit. 3rd Witch 











Such an occasional published announcement, if it did not act as a 
very violent incentive to youthful aspirants for histrionic fame an 
tteady, to? would at least let the outside world see what 





good. 
peful, business-like work the enterprising little ‘‘ School % 


d | that somethin 


was doing ; and all well-wishers of the Institution cannot but trust 
ij the sort will be shortly forthcoming. The noble 
oon Sages ed President cannot too speedily take the matter in 
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VERY MUCH ABROAD. 
Notes of a First Visit to La Bourboule-les-Bains, Puy-de-Déme,) 
No. VII. 


Taking Pleasure sadly— Contribution to new French Grammar— 
Our Policee—Arrival of the Serpent—Our First Fail. 


La Bourboule is decidedly une Station Thermale trés 
If you come to be cured, La Bourboule must be endured. 
But no one stops here for 

pleasure. 
M. Trrarp, the French 
Minister of Finance, is 
here. He takes his 
weteus ae, and rides 
with determined regularity. 
Otherwise he is never seen 
amusing himself, though I 
fanc once caught a 
glimpses of him studying 
the doctrine of chances at 
les petits chevauz, but it 
was only for a second, and 
as face was almost 
hidden entirely in a wrap- 
per, I may have been mis- 


en. 
No—d la Bourboule soyez 
Bourboulais—I should say 
** quand on est d la Bour- 
boule, on bourboule.” . I do 
not know whether there is 
a French verb ‘‘bourbouler” 
toy: —but, if not, I here invent 
it, patent it, say it, write it, and present it with my compliments to 
the French Academy. It is not an i verb ; nothing can be 
irregular that is connected with La Bo: It is a verb active. 


INFINITIVE. 


Yrs, 


reuse, 


M. Tirard, the French Minister of Finance, 
honouring a Draught. 


PRESENT. Past. 


Bourbouler —to go through the <Avoir bourboulé—to have gone 
treatment, and do all thatisto through the treatment at La 
be done at La Bourboule. urboule. 


INDICATIVE. 
PRESENT. Past IypErinire. 
Je bourboule—1 am going through J’ai bourboulé—I have gone 
the, &e., &e. through the, &c., &e. 
And so on. 


The ‘* Conditional” must depend on the patient’s health and 
per. The ‘‘ Imperative” is the Professional or ‘‘ Medical Mood. 


Scssuncrive ([mpEeRFect).—Que je bourboulasse—that I might go 
through the treatment, &e. (This is the expression of a fervent 
hope; or the consideration of a Doctor's doubtful permission: i/ 
avai dit que je bourboulasse.) 


On Sanday evening the pense is quite en fete. But the Eastern 
Despot, whose name is no longer Easy, and myself have no right to 
be en fete. We feel that we are robbing the Casino by occupying a 

table when we can neither drink nor smoke. 
For us even La Mascotte, c'est a dire le jeu au Pandemonium a 
qui perds, its Chinois qui gagne, 


un sou la mise, with its Ba 

offers us no enticement, and the proximity of les petits chevauz, 
série jaune ou verte, courses a un et a deux francs, does not make our 
hearts beat one throb the faster, nor set the blood coursing through 
our veins. 

| hear of complaints being made, at other places, against the 
patronage extended to the petits chevauz, and of indignant questions 
probab Y put by losers) as to why the police do not suppress the 
game of the Little Horses. Here, at La Bourboule, not only does 
the game attract everybody, but it is even ly patronised by 
our solitary representative of the lice, a jovial-looking Gendarme 
who comes out on duty in full Selllooe A? generally accompani 
by his admiring wife and family, to the oungest of whom (not the 
baby) he gives francs to play for him ; a I notice that the lad, who 
can seareely reach up to the table, is usually a winner, and honest! 
hands back the gains to his papa, who smiles on his 
pockets the francs with an air of considerable satisfaction. 

Suddenly the situation is changed. Our Evil Genius, in the form 
of Tom Sricer, has arrived, Carvers and myself are ing the 
Doctor's orders steadily, but Tom Spicer onl i hi 
Doctor as a guide to the manners and customs 
He breakfasts with us, and—confound him 
and anything! So he does at dinner. 


tem- 
” 


!—he takes eve i 
Hitherto, on the pte men 


La Bourboule. | and 





——<— 
of a beautiful melon, or a nice fresh salad, Curtvers and myst 
have regarded one another mournfully, but have felt that _ 
were doing our duty in ordering the waiter at once to enlever cety 
chose,—pas de ca. But Spicer exclaims, ‘‘ What! not take melo! 
My dear boy, the finest thing in the world for you!” And he om. 
sumes two slices before we have got over our fit of astonishment, W, 
almost expect a sudden and awful punishment upon him for hiy 
rashness. Not a bit of it ; he beams upon us cheerfully, pushes away 
his plate, and drinks off a 
bumper of the generous vin 
rougt. Still nothing hap- 
pens to him, and we breathe 
again. 

** But the Doctor!” we 
commence. 

** Doctor be —’ but 
here comes in a dish of fish, 
with butter-sauce, which 
puts us on common ground 
again. 

Then there is a filet de 
boeuf, and again we are 
with him. Then there is 
jambon sauce japonaise, and 
we daren’t. 

** Comment!” he 
claims, ‘‘ pas de jambon ! 
And before we have time 
to shake our heads wearily, 
he has hel himself 
freely, and is enjoying it. 

Once more we watch him 
with painful interest, and 
again nothing happens. A / 
bowl of haricots verts au beurre appears, and we are all “on in this 
scene.” 

Then the entremets. ‘‘ Comment!” he again exclaims, as 
refuse slices of open jom-Aast—" pee tisserie! It’s the mot 
wholesome thing in the world, and a spécialité here.” 

Curvers regards me curiously, and then he eyes the jam-tut 
affectionately. 

‘* Is it good ?” he inquires, hesitatingly, of Spicer. a 

“‘ Trés bon—first-rate!” replies Spicer, who likes mixing bis 
English—‘‘¢a ne vous fera mal d la téte, si vous en avale: m 
tonneau.” Bi gats 

One cloud of mistrust crosses Cutvers’s face,—if his “ name is 
Easy” now, will it be afterwards ?—one second of lingering o- 
scientiousness, one brief thought of the past, one doubt of the 
future, one wistful glance at the pastry, and then—all is over—the 
toothsome slice is on his plate, and the next instant in his mouth 
Suddenly he has brightened up; and with the air of a man deter- 
mined to be satisfied with the rash step he has taken let the a: 
sequences be what they may, he exclaims, nodding to Sriczn, 

‘You are right. It is deuced good!” 

Then he turns to me, as Eve might have turned to Apam, and 
says, persuasively, ‘‘ Have a bit. Do!” adding, d’une gaiet? folle, 
which cannot deceive me, “* La conserve est tirée, mangez la.” 

No. I refuse resolutely. ae: 

I am sorry for him. I regret his backsliding from the paths a 
virtue. Spicer, of course, takes dessert, cheese, and petits ogee 
Then we rise from table, and Spicer is again going to have his cig 
and coffee. : ! 

‘* En aurez-vous un ?”’ he says, tendering me his case. 

* Merci, non,” I reply, in excellent French. 3 

I cease to be Adamite, and am once more adamantine. 

‘Does your regular Doctor in Town forbid it?” asks Srict, 


carelessly, as he lights up. : , 
No, i , None of my Doctors have ever forbidden it 


“No,” Lanswer. ‘ 
smiles sarcastically. 4! 


moderation.” . : 
Spicer makes no observation on this, but ; 
i his drift—of course-* 
” who know me, hare 


once a light breaks in on me. Yes—I see 

none of what he calls my “ 

ever forbidden it, why should I have such a great regard for U 

ordonnance of a Doctor who doesn’t know me, and who by compars® 

is only “an irregular Doctor” who has only seen me four days ot 

for the first time in his life? Clearly absurd, Still, if he shout 

be right and the others wrong? If they didn’t like to tell me, 

sent me here to learn the truth? Oh, no! that’s impossible. . 
So as * > y.. 5 Bree well-1'll just smmekke 9 litle bis of dp 

to-night, and to-morrow, ps, 1’ a cigar. soy VOR 
**] should take a cigas says Spicer. “‘ Cigarettes are a 
Yes; I Aave heard that cigarettes are injurious. There ype 

for a penny in for a pound—in for one cigar in for a pound 

I smoke a cigar. 





ex- 


” 


Our Local Gendarme on Duty. 








CHIVERS with a cigare large one. . 
Hallo!” he exclaims, “ What, you smoking! oni” 








al 
m 11, 18g 


————— 
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felt ad 
to enlever Cet, 
ot take melo’ 
And he oop. 
mishment, W, 
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gering con- 
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ISAAC. 
Eprroriat PREFACE. 


Ir is with much pleasure that we find ourselves in a position to 
furnish our readers with one of the opening Chapters of hy above 
Three- Volume Novel already taken in hand, at our urgent and special 
request, by a well-known, accomplished, and talented Authoress. | “ 
There is no occasion to enter further into the details of the 


torrent of the gutter that — the one refreshing relief to this 
Gehenna of human habitation, he noticed that the —s roofs from 
which an occasional —s fell with a deadening thud into the rich 
mire beneath, seemed to be closing more al tone ae oad 
clutch, as of come uneamay hag’s arsas above him, as he advanced. 
Yonder, up at,a first-floor window, was a pneuier 


have scaled those slim aloft among the 
miasma-breathin ron walled perched. Rimel a Plan de Paris a qui 


sous and an abri pa ition of Palmer's Dictionary of f the 8 
for 1849, he would have noticed on the dim horizon the cnttine of 
that Montmartre in sight of which the perjured prisoner of Jambon 
east the die that Lt 5 Cavaienac famous, and gave to the land of 
Caret, Hewni II., and Marion pz Lorme, one fine morning, une 
bonne noiz a craquer a plein dos 

But Isaac was thinking of that wt home of somebody else in 
the Druid wastes of pe ty and of that Breton folk-lore "that he 
had carefull eo odd volume of Miss Macquorp’s, 
borrowed pay Bee one years from library. Had he 
merry SE to himself several 
a Longe im ye in the tour de force he was taking 
oe gy y in that of slums, the Rue 
eae But he came to an abrupt halt. jambes had gone 
through a ss ouvert in the unseen gutter, and, spite his a cetls 
expostulation, refused to him even five hundred yards further. 
* Heurtez mes boutons ! !” he exclaimed, oe | = 

of the thick sorid slush off his palpitating ba the inaid 
of his umbrella ; ‘* but whom have we here?» 
He — addr , a portly —_ of about weet ae 
years of age, of fair rather portions, w ding 
his petites bottes, might have menaured ix eet five and a-half. At 
ete Ee moment, however, he was in standing on his 


old who with one held a can of chea) 
etroleum to her shrivelled lps, a forward from 8 a emeking 


ust-bin pnd i him with an iron- 
handled ore she eine with the other: 

a can't di ie "tt, wa noe youth, , plaintively—** IT ‘can’t 
do it, — Sande fet plus!” And, with a little 
of ie at, twisted, and purple cou, he 


valled helplewal La mag at on to the heap of fish-bones, 
broken bottles, p BeBe: Br: cat, cages oA ~ hair, 
as ~ _ 4 > eof pe Grvscereus 

ther ‘matted a streaming romily dans le 


cent, al made a lash or two = 4 his a fe abe 
the iron horse- , and then fell backwards into the 


smoking dna with a 
“ Pauore petit chevreau !” said Isaac, » Kindly, aeonins ¢ cautiously 
a little nena to the prostrate unpractised acrobat. 
Pauvre Theat ! edqun bow olme vis tot so?’ 
was l 
Me Fm a. you eat ?” _ vonly: 
rr pain with a little beurre.” 
Me x are fed then by —— ?” 
The old maudisson .” He pointed to the dust-bin as he 


change of air?” 
through the mud that covered it. 


arrange- 
ments we have ys A enabled to make with her, beyond alwa s ready to cook it d ”™ 


stating that _ we have stipulated that she oat 4 no account nom have 6 v ARTICHAGE en 
hatever prefix an wever irreproachable be their taste,| 

to her ebeed C thall ot ths samo time guaranteo thes aa have, Monsieur ! dy mother, oe, end By grandmother, 

the solid historical erudition, the le social research, and, | *{, TY great-grandmother {Shall give them all to you in turn ? 

oath —sy & uage that have’ lent A perme oink least an “True. But we Bete Ail thees . Let me . 

, lightness, 
— her fret essay i in enythee literary ~~~, oo pag He sat up in the fetid débris that surrounded him, and cle Nis 
wanting to her second. throat as if he would compomnee. gine looked at him thoughtfully. 
CHAPTER _ Not now,” he said ; other time,” and extricating his legs 

Isaac picked his way along the noisome carefully from the iron grating, he up his habit d deux 
The Hue Groscereueil, built as & re fancifel whim of the Grand copes, nt with a ith « sodden movemant he sur son anguille, and 

| wn the Frode wav a ile, < ae ets in that | ANTICHAUX gave oorth bi little gulp of ‘Then he — a longing 

eenorable and hidiorio fou dd la olellie tante Sere iat lades But j — ee ye that bl dit had 

and groves of Marts, we was or od bess a inetd though obese of at in vais. _ 10440 had seem mild blue violet oye, and it hac 

mer neat ra edig me ’ somal Wi, 7 ae him. In another minute he was out of sight, for he 
As Isaac strode on mith difielty, xy he was now up to his genoux -— 

in the putrid slush that w and gurgled in the thick heavy 


* Water!” 
** That's ’eau?” 
, ve ') 


d do you never have any other refreshment? Not even a 


The mild blue violet eye brightened (there was only one), brightened 
seen hévre 

a la cruche, Rp eneowened 

“ Indeed | vas ba fo 

«Yea by the good-natured Prcent Qocnit abt tele 





A NEW DEPARTURE FOR FARMERS. 


(Harvest Home Idyl.) 

Fore leas sup ofememna all bent 

Agricul 8 looked and glummer ; 
But this ~4 Mates, last we ha’ bed 

An un ubtable old ° 
What a proof o’ that 

’Mongst the many our learnun’, — 
For a comfort w we be ae 


’Tis a long lane ban’t got notursen’l 


There ’s abundance of all the corn crops, 
WF 6 gees yoann ¢ Geen See ower : 


e—moreover. 
And the nigh as well as the seeds, 
Extends fur to's fine exhibition ; 
There be leastwise the turmuts and swedes 
Altogether in splendid condition. 
They do tell us, fellers that knows 
About all kinds of causes and reasons, 
How throu ra, dearth end. cles we goes, 
Turn and turn, and seasons. 
Now then p'raps times be going to ménd 
So though this here alimate is fickle, 
That there lean cycle ’s come to an 
a ee 





‘‘ Welcome the Coming, Speed the Parting Guest.” 
Yzs, the departing guest is pic s the “parting” eae t, tipping 
the a ve 


all round ; but it isn’t @ propos of we have made 
uotation. Mr. Avev wg bens eo he does not lecture at Social 
ience Congresses, has been be comfort @! his patrons by 
facilitating their departure saul ormance. 
Instead of haying to hunt up ea Aue tuddied », who 


was useless when he was found, there are now sharp lads in 
uniform, to bring you a cab as quickly as possible, who are, pre- 
sumably, dependent on the Manager for their situation. Al! other 
Theatres, please copy. The St. James's and the Haymarket, if 
sometimes the best to go to, were always the worst to get away from. 
The Gaiety fs better when the supply of Cenc orbenes is ade- 
quate to the demand for cabs. the National Theatre, which 
was of all the wort ones Tueeeee el now the best under the 





beneficent rule of the Great Aveverus LANUS, 
_ 
Land and Water. 

Tue Riparians on the banks of the some of them, claim 
cram, ea their own private peer now ! 
stream, as their own private the denomination of 
“soil.” Whatever may be right-and title to the 








Isaac involuntarily threw une demie-brique into it. Then he 





resumed. And she gives you d bore?” 


ter, there can be no doubt it as above, they 
rive it what even in ite upper a, dren i se, hy 
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DIFFERENT EFFECTS OF SHYNESS. 
(It impels Jones to extreme volubility, and makes him say things he would much rather leave unsaid.) 


‘By rue way, Mr. Surra—a—TALKINe oF CoINcIDENCES—A—DO YOU HAPPEN TO KNOW THE Browns, 1x Onstow SQuaRE!— 
A—A—LITTLE Man—sioe Suret Cottan—tone Urrsr Lip—a—tTuat 1s—a—anis Wire squints—I mMEAN—A—A—HIS Moruer-in-Law 
SQUINTS TOO—ONLY SHE ’S THIN—A—AT LEAST—A—THBY 'VE ALL THREE GoT Rep Noses—a—Aa—NoOT THAT I OBJEOr TO THAT—A—A 
—ON THE CONTRARY—Aa—A—I MEAN, THEY ’RE MOST DELIGHTFUL PEOPLE—A—CAN’T THINK WHAT SUDDENLY PUT THEM INTO MY 
HeaD—a—a—IT’s OF NO CONSEQUENCE—a—— !” [ Perspires profusely, and tries in vain to find another topic of conversation. 

N.B.— When he next meets the Browns, of Onslow Square, his wretched shyness will prompt him straightway to tell them how he put his foot 
in it at the Smitie! 








But—— Well, a “‘ but” does come in generally 
DRAWING THE LINE. Somewhere or other. The bold Boer’s last sally 
Patience must bar 


Tue British Lion! He, of late at least, A joke’sa joke; some prodding and much pricking 


Has proved Matt, avery patient beast ; Lzo can stand, but, when it comes to kicking, 
terrific hat’s going too far! 


Has not been wildly wagged or lashed aloft ; Most Christian Cut-throat, of undoubted bravery, 
Leo has bowed to influences soft, Whose little weaknesses are theft and slavery, 
aes ° We’ re ~y pom Fe jute — that 
eve more an ‘ou we owe, 
Foes used to call him cruel, rampant, ruthless But don’t trust rh cy theo 
But now they ~— ay fel in old and toothless, Is quite a gander. 


inés To violate our treaties, lower our 
Fainéant 1 taney =e from, battle shrinking, rp hoy 


And grown s0 of tof forty- winking Of course ae mere o omg 


But just a eetle more, and we must trounce 


So deems the Dutchman doubtless. Holy bandit ! Manners into Pity - of fa your bounce 


He finds it difficult to understand it, 
slumber. You may rouse Lzo ‘ate a bit too much, Man, 


Lzo’s 
The bold Batavian’ ‘ burglarows piety And then ’ware claws, my bold free’ Dutchman’! 
Tries rousing prods and pokes in vast variety, If you don’t watch it, 
And endless number. England we have to—ere this game we settle— 
Oppose Dutch courage with Britannia mettle,— ~ 
He pulls old Lxo’s mane, he tweaks his tail, And then you'll catch it! 
And, gaining co a ~ 1 ee fail, 


Conel 
That nothing Lzo’s od wil quicken, Tere are two American Novelists who might make a Firm 
ims hike s 





That he has but to rs, and describe their works as from ‘‘ Howsg11s 
And wh-o-o-osh him out. and James's.” 
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A TERRIBLE THREAT! 

YOU’VE THREATENED TO HORSEWHIP OUR 
FORCES ; YOU ’VE VIOLATED OUR TREATY ; YOU’VE MARCHED INTO STELLALAND; AND YOU’VE PULLED 
DOWN OUR FLAG. A LITTLE MORE,—AND—AND—YOU’LL ROUSE THE BRITISH LION! !” 


ee 
ee 





Mr. W. E. G. “LOOK HERE, MY CHRISTIAN FRIEND. 





























| battalion, we can easily compare them with the German wehr 
| and the Monaco Ausilleries, Thus :— 


—_—_ 
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“THE TRUTH ABOUT THE MILITIA.” 
(By One who knows Aut about it”) 


L—What have the Militia done in the Past ? — Protected the 
Kingdom on many oceasions. It was the gallantry they displayed 
at Hastings that caused Jurrus Cesar to exclaim, “Angels not 
Angles!” During the War of the Roses they garrisoned the 
Channel Islands and the Isle of Man with the utmost bravery. 
As patriots they refused to fight either for King or Parliament 
during the Charles-Cromwell — However, their chief claim to 
distinction was, perhaps, their heroic conduct at the Battle of Water- 
loo when, it will be remembered, the Duke of WELLINGTON addressed 
to them personally the historical “Up black-guards and at 
them!” Since 1815, the members of Old Constitutional Force 
have had few o ies of coming to the front. It has been 
remarked that, in spite of this forced inaction, they have ever been 
the most luerative of friends to the Licensed Victuallers. 

ll.—Is the Militia as efficient as the Foreign Reserve ‘Forces ?— 
Certainly not.. Taking a sample of each in the shape of a typical 


Officers. Band. Rank and File. Flags. 


— Rhein Wein Eisen- 2 80 10.000 2 
bahns ’ 
2nd Battalion the Royal 
Surrey-Side ys 12 20 140 2 
(Late ~ we ee 
The Imperia uard o - 
pa A } 1,648 300 16 
1,162 400 10,147 20 


From the above it will be seen that although the British Battalion 
has a larger number of Officers than the German Corps, the latter 
makes up for the deficieney by the Rank and File. Again, the 
Surrey-Siders are in a n ical minority as regards Field Officers 
and Bands when compared with the Green Cloth Brigade. 

If we compare os of the three test Regiments, we get 
some strange results. us :— 


Mess-Bills of Trainings. 1815—1874. 
£ 


a & 
Monaco Regiment. . . . 36,000,485 14 7} 
British pa it oo) ae 8 @ 
German os ‘1 Sy ee 1 5 4 





: £45,000,487 0 0 
The Mess Expenses of the Ge 


D rman er would be still smaller 
were not the item, ‘‘ Soap,” included in them since 1865 by a 
Regulation emanating from Berlin i 


. The cost of the Monaco Regi 
ment is greater than it would be were not the Officers forced to play 
every day at the tables, by order of H.S.H. the Prince of Monte 
Caxio. Of course the British bill does not include wine. Com- 
paring the three amounts, as they appear side by side, the German 
certainly appears to be the most reasonable. Coming to the ques- 


tion of age, we find again that England differs materially from her 
foreign rivals, or, it may be some day, enemies. Thus— 
In In In 

Average Age of British Service. German Service. Monaco Service. 
Colonel . . . 96 years. 46 years. 16 years. 
Major . ‘ss *® 86 ” At ” 72 ” 
Captain » 2 50 ” 40 ” 75 4 
Lieutenant ‘— mm 30 4, 99 
Ensign . . . - _ 3 oy 

250 160 ,, 265 4 

Average Age (Five ey inal : 

Ranks Combined) 50 ,, 32 53 


From these figures it will be noticed that England is neither first 
nor last, but oceupies @ medium position. This cannot possibly be 
satisfactory to the Ratepayer who remembers that we count upon the 
Continental Powers for Ris supply of food 

Ill.— What is the present vi 
ascertained. However, after a careful consideration of details, the 
following Table, giving approximately the value by means of a 


per-centage, has been prepared by a practised statistician. 
The Worth of the Militia—in a Hundred Parts. 
AsaLocal Lawn TennisClub  .. «=. I4 
As a Country Amateur Acting Company... 12 
Asa Blue Ribbon Organisation .. «=. 2 
Asa Whist Party... ‘a aa a ae 
As a Peace Association sd ies ot OD 
As a Fighting Power > paanae' Shai * Svat 


alue of the Militia ?—This is not easily | pa: 


To put it plainly—the Militia “ is not worth much, but is better 
than nothing at all.” To which Mr. MacDenmorr, as the “ original 
Jingo,” might reply, ‘‘ Not much ””—an affirmation likely to receive 
general support. 





THE HOME AND THE STAGE. 
(A very Domestic Drama, ) 
Scene—The Boudoir of the Wife of the Ma » luxurious! - 
nished. — 9 g to the Wall a certain Special Toonee kona 
somely framed. On a table the chief Ornament of a Wedding- 
Cake under a piap-cme, Cards of Invitation from Duchesses 
round a cheval-glass. Other Cards of Invitation in a beautiful 
little waste-paper basket. Manager and Wife discovered. 
Manager. Well, sweetest, I su we must change the bill. M 
own darling, I do not think the Public will stand us much longer FA 


our present characters. (Wife pouts.) Nay, I did not mean 
to offend you. isses her hand 
I think our good 


Wife. mes nonsense! I am not angry. 

yal friends the Public might sit out an extra hundred nights. 
See, my love petting on his knee)—we play an affectionate husband 
and wife. How delightful it must be to the many-headed to think, 
when the Curtain has fallen, and the Actor and Actress are at home, 
they are capable of leading the same kind of life, the representation 
of which has moved an audience to sympathetic tears. 

Manager. My own! 

Wi ; ng her — - me his ae . to ed lips. 

ife (gently but firmly disengagi r . Nay—only thus ina 
phetegsnge | This will suffice. {Gtees him her hand.) Now, my 

ear, what shall be our next venture ? 
[Strokes his hair with her disengaged hand. 

Manager. Loved one of my heart of what say you to 
Othello? It will be a new kind of matrimonial impersonation. 

Wife (considering). Not bad. I should like to play Desdemona. 
I did think of Romeo and Juliet-—you for , 1. for Juliet, I 
was reading the Tragedy just before our little darlings were taken 
off to bed! But no, my dear! Smaxspeare’s loving and lovable 
Italian girl has been rendered in the hands of advertising 
Ladies. Still, beautiful in person, fourteen years of 

Manager (enthusiastically. You would be Juliet to life! 

Wife (pondering). Perhaps, and yet—no, dear—I 'm afraid the Play 
has an immoral tendency, and—(energetically)—it certainly is disre- 
spectful to the Aristocracy—to us! Yes, to us; for is not the title 
of Actor or Actress as ennobling to the bearer as Duke or Countess ? 

Manager (falling on one knee before her, seizing her hand, and 
covering it with kisses). Life of my life, it is! 

Wife. Yes, it will be better to play Othello—you the Moor, | 
Desdemona. You know, my own true husband, how I hate sensa- 
tion ; but do you see your way to giving a new reading to the play ’ 

Manager (after seating himself on a stool at his Wife's feet for a 
quarter of an hour, and considering). I have it! We will have the 
piece re-written by Brixs. It will draw the town ! 

Wife. Darling! (Strokes his hair with both her hands, and, with 
upturned eyes, silently implores a blessing.) And how shall we cast 
the other parts ? 

Manager. Wtacs would make an excellent Jago. — 

Wife (horrified), Wiaes play Iago! Why Jago is a scoundrel, a 
cheating knave, and Wiaes is the soul of honour, a perfect gentle- 
man | hat would the Public think of Wices if they saw him 

jlaying Jago! They would imagine he was a very scoundrel—his 

me the home of a_ heartless, hypocrite! Oh no, a 
thousand times no !—Poor little Wity Wieas ull not play Iago ! 

Manager (disappointed). Well, then, we must give up Othello / 

Wife. Nay, dearie, you must 1 (Once more seating herself 

layfully on his knee). Think of W1ees, and his position in Society. 
Think of that as associated with Us! If it were thought for a 
moment that poor dear W1acs could be capable of Jago’s crimes, his 

popularity would go for ever. No—we must play something else. 
[ Blushes, and kisses him on the forehead. 

Manager. Well, I have got a called “* Goody-Goody, or, 
Maid and Grandmother.” The worst of it is there are only two 
rts in it—one for you, and one for me. . 
Wife. How provoking! And, my dear!! no part for poor little 
Witty Wices! Still, darling, we may like it. Let us read it at once. 

[Scene closes in upon a tableau suggestive of businesslike effort 
combined with domestic felicity. 





A Reat Noverrr.—It is said that Mr. Wrsow Cnatrenton Ciav- 
piaw Barrett has something in store for playgoers in his 
next production. When he revives Hamlet he is not g to revive 
the Ghost. At least the Ghost will be invisible. y, in that oon, 

” at the 


bout Horatio’s deseri of the Spectre’s 
ped Gane if, in Seed dae “the Ghost doesn’t walk” at 





100 





Princess's. 
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“1 AM SO VERSATILE!” 











q RY OF. , 
ey 











y 


* 
Har’g . J 








** November 27, 1844.—Dined with the Can- 
NINGs, and met Mr. GLapstowsr and Mr. Putt- 
Limone. We were curious to see the former, 
as he is a man who is much spoken of as one who 
will come to the front. We were disappointed 
at his appearance, which is that of a Roman 
Catholic ecclesiastic, but he is very agreeable.” 


Mr. 
aper. 


** HAaWARDEN.— Yesterda GLADSTONE 


** July 24, 1860.—GLapsTon®, who was always 
read the Lessons.’”’—Local 


fond of music, is now quite enthusiastic about 
Negro Melodies, singing them with the greatest 
spirit and enjoyment, never leaving out a verse, 
and evidently preferring such as ‘Camp Down 
Races.’""—Eztract from Lord Mailmesbury’s 
Autobiography. 





Arn—‘‘ J am so Volatile!” 


My name is Niwetz Wut, 
I was born when the 
And, pride of my tine, Tateal oul sublime, 
A Versatile Grand Old Man. 
And the people flock around, 
And walk for man a mile, 
To see a Old Boy, his Country’s j joy, 
Who is so versatile. 
I am so versatile! 1 am so versatile! 
How they jump for joy at the Grand Old 
oy, 
Who is so versatile! 


I went to Eton School, 
And I proved uncommonly quick 
At history, classics, and mathematics, 
- The tongues, and arith-me-tic. 
ve written things up—and do 
With equal ardour of style, oad 
And I jumped oyer party traces, I did, 
I am so versatile, 
I ™ so versatile! I am so versatile ! 
I have Courses Three for each ex-i-gen-cy, 
I am so versatile ! 





Passed many a Bill, as the People’s WILL, 
Made hundreds of speeches each year. 
Yet at church the lessons I read 
In a proper parsonish style, 
Oh, the Tories sry, ‘* He will never say die, 
He is so versatile!” 
Yes, Iam so versatile ! Oh, I am so versa- 


Then didn’t I love the Church ! 
And didn’t the Church love me! 
Though I left it at last a bit in the lurch 
Through mine infirmity ; 
"Twas thought g great NewMAN once 
Might win me with his guile, 
And make me a plastic eoclesiastic. 
I am so versatile ! 
I am so versatile! Iam so versatile ! 
I could not even stop in the Oxford shop, 
I am so versatile ! 


tile 
They may fame and fret, but I’m not dead 
yet, 
I am so versatile ! 


In a (Grand) Old Man's Voice. 


But now I’m Xsan, old, 
My hair is 
| Yet my = isn’t wake for three hours 1 


sing Srus Reeves for a wager, 
wrt yo ye trill, 
ring a major 
I loved to black my face, 
the Nigger Minstrel style, 
Doo-da sing to the banjo’s string. 
I am so ya! 
so versatile! I am so versatile’! 
Great Macxyey’s sleight I could” beat out | 
of sight, 
I am so versatile ! 


more active still. 
on, in my long career, 


| 
| 
Music to me was dear, | 
| 
| 


And keep it it up every day. 
| And as for my axe-wielding limbs, 
They also are juvenile 
= Sir Anpanw 8 fiat, I cannot keep 
quiet, 
I am so versatile ! 
loon so versatile! I am so versatile! 
Though I’m getting old, wh os I ’m told 
I’m just as versa 








Prospective Enrertarrment at Tae Eorrrun~ Hatt.—Our, Corwemie A 8. Rocu.—From an Eng 
W. E. Grapsrows), “tnd will - ite’ y i Fock dn 
will recite, in * How 

Khartoum.” 


Only General will 
find Gorpon at 


lish 
sound one it must be admitted, it was sor ae 
Corneriue the great Pierre 

Theatre, should have been cele 


(oy 
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THE RETURN OF THE WANDERER. 





oa ; 
= 
_ 


‘= been to a Patel, 

Florence, near 

And stood beneath Saint Peter’s dome, 
In the Eternal City. 


I’ve boated on the haunted Rhine, 
The theme of many a rhymer; 
I’ve thought Cologne Cathedral 
d loved my er, 
L ve visited that dull Madrid, 
I ’ve danced in gay Vi 


Vienna, 
EARLY ENGLISH. And found how Teuton belles have rid 


Mamma (absently, to Dolly, who has been kicking her Chair). “ Dow’r, I sav! Themselves of their duenna. 
Don’t, Dotty—pon’r! Do you HEAR ME? Don’r!” I’ve been to Athens—do not frown 
Dolly (injured). *‘On, Mammy, I pip Don’t!” O Scholar, when I’ve stated, ; 
= <= — a pone May the Violet Crown 
8 vas 
N.B.—IMPORTANT ADVERTISEMENT ! I've seen the Pyramide, and there 
ANTED, to conduct the affairs of a First-class Imperial Power, a whens coon pe ge 
W thoroughly respectable and experienced Statesman, of sound Liberal And penny = fe Renguty oe 
proclivities. “Though expected resolutely to maintain and act upon those great clans 
principles with which his public career has always been associated, he will have I’ve voyaged to the Golden Gate— 
to understand that the petty trammels and mancwuvres of party warfare, how- See Bret Harre’s stirring stanzas— 
ever conducive to a permanent lease ell supremacy, will not be accepted Where San Francisco lies in state, 
in condonation either of a halting Seguentery Legislation at home, or The home of Big Bonanzas. 
of feeble and knock-kneed iotism abroad. He will have to possess a concise 1’ve viewed the ur of New York, 
and accurate knowledge ey ey History, be well grounded in The blacks in lina, 
Diplomatic Geography, and sufficiently M of Foreign Language to enable Been waited on by “ helps” from Cork, 
him to reply y, tersely, and without any fear or hesitation, to any And pig-tailed sons of China. 
minatory or insolent remar' denly to in; French, 
E euaien tine — Mt iealy.* tain’ 
ex . . n to * . . many a y “ , 
; ician i i intelligi And smiled to see the lordly way 
ene ° Of every “ ” 
perspi- I’ve known Calcutta and Madras, 
ht, and dignity to oratorical utterance. "His The stately shrines of Brahma, 
ledge of ciently accurate to allow of his taking even a And seen the dusky natives pass 
part in an concert without necessarily playing a false, endless 
, or discordant note ; and he will never, as oy of his duty, 
as a Soloist ho, a, naw pumpe « ame Ss ome 
prepared, if summoned in case of emergen 
i . Itis desirable that he should 
i ies to warrant him in com- 











Serve Hr Riont!— 
scrape an acquaintance, 
assault ! 
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"”ARRY) AT A POLITICAL PIC-NIC. 


Dear CHARLIE, ’ : 
‘Ow are yer, my ribstone ? Seems seramptious to write the old name. 
I ’ave quite lost the run. of you sabes Bin playing some dark little game ? 
I’m keepin’ mine hup as per usnal, fust in the pick of the fun, 
For wherever there ’s larks on the tappy there ’s ’ARRY as sure as a gun. 


The latest new lay ’s Demonstrations. You've heard on ’em, CHARLIE, no doubt, 
For they ’re at ’em all over the shop. J ‘ave ’ad a rare bustle about. 

All my Saturday arfs are devoted to Polities. Fancy, old chump, 

Me doing the sawdusty reglar, and follering swells on the stump ! 


But, bless yer, my bloater, it isn’t all chin-music, votes, and “’Ear! ’ear!” 
Or they wouldn’t catch me on the ready, or nail me for ninepence. No fear! 
Percessions I’ve got a bit tired of, hoof-padding, and scrauging ’s dry rot, 
But Political Pienies mean sngar to them 4s is fly to wot’s wot. 


Went to one on ’em yesterday, CHARLIE; a reglar old up and down lark. 
The Pallis free gratis, mixed up with a old country fair in a park, ‘ 

And Rosherville Gardens chucked in, with a dash of the Bean Feast will do, 
To give you some little idear of our day with Sir Jinks BotrLesivr. 


Make much of us, Cixantte? Lor bless you, we might ha’ bin blooming Chinese 
A-doing the rounds atthe ’Ealthries. ’Twas regular go as you please. 
Lawn-tennis, quoits, cricket, and dancing for them as must be on the shove, 

jut I preferred pecking and prowling, and spotting the uugs making love. 
Don’t ketch me o-slings ing my legs about arter a beast of a@ ball 

At ninety degrees in t “yo e or so, CHARLIE, old chap, not at all. 

Athletics ’aint ‘ardly my form, and a cutaway coat and tight bags 

Are the spechies of togs for yours truly, and lick your loope “‘ flannels ” to rags. 


So I let them as liked do a swelter ; I sorntered about on the snap. 

Rum game this yer Politics, CHARLIB, seems arf talkee-talkee and trap. 

Jest fancy old Borrenetom letting ‘ the multitood” pic-nic and lark, — 

And make Battersea Park of his pleasure-grounds, Bathelmy Fair of his park ! 


‘“* To show his true love for the People!” sez one vote-of+thanking tall-talker, 
And wosn’t it rude of @ bloke as wos munching a bun to ary “* Walker!” ? 
I’m Tory right down te my boots, at a price, and I belle "= 


“Kar! ear! 
But they don’t cop yours truly with « none the more, my dear CHARLIE, 
no fear! 


Old Borriestve tipped me his flipper, and ’oped I’d “‘ refreshed,” and all that. 
‘* Wy rather,” sez I, “ wot do you think?” at which he stared into his at, 
And went a bit red in the gills. Must ha’ thought me a muggins, old man, 

To ask sech a question of "AnrY—as though grubbing short was Ais plan. 


I went the rounds proper, I tell yer ; twas like the free run of a Bar, 
And Politics want lots o’ wetting. Don’t ketch me perched up on a car 
Or ‘olding a flag-pole no more. No, percessions, dear boy, ain’t my fad, 
But Politica] Pic-nies with fireworks, and plenty of swiz ain’t ’arf bad. 


The palaver was sawdust and treacle. Old Borriestve buzzed for a bit, 
And a sniffy young Wiscount in barnacles landed wot ’e thought a ’it : 
Said old GLapstonE wos like Smrpson’s weapon, a bit of a hass and all jor, 
When a noisy young Rad in a wideawake wanted to give him wot for! 


“Yah! boo! 

at ’and, 
sut, bless yer! ‘twas only a sputter. I can’t say the meeting looked grand. 
Five thousand they reckoned us, Cuartre, but if so I guess the odd three 
Were a-spooning about in the halleys, or lappin’ up buns and Bohea. 


Turn ’im hout!” sings yours truly, a-thinkin’ the fun was 


The band and the ’opping wos prime though, and ’Arry in course wos all there. 
I ’ad several turns with a snappy young party with stror-coloured ’air. 

Her name she hinformed me wos Potty, and wen, in my ‘appiest style, 

I sez, “‘ Poxxy is nicer than Politics!” didn’t she colour and smile ? 


We got back jest in time for the Fireworks, a proper flare-up, and no kid, 
Which finished that day’s Demonstration, an’ must ’ave cost many a quid. 
Wot fireworks and - -feeds do Demonstrate, Cuanrtre, I’m blest if I see, 
And I’m blowed if 1 care a brass button, so long as I get a cheap spree. 


The patter ’s all bow-wow, of course, but it goes with the buns and the beer. 

If it pleases the Big-wigs to spout, wy it don’t cost hus nothink to cheer. 
Though they ain't got the ’ang of it, Cuan.re, the toffs ain’t,—nogoand no spice ! 
Wy, I'd back Banwey Crump at our Sing-song to lick em two times out 0’ twice ! 


Still I’m all for the Lords and their lot, Cuartre. Rads are my ’orror, you know. 
Change R into C and you’ve got em, and ’Arny ’ates anythink low. 
So if Demonstrations means skylarks and lotion as much or "ll carry, 


These “‘ busts of spontanyous opinion” may rec’ on all round upon "ARnyY. 





_ Tae Stacemrer or Gviis,—Mortality among believers in mendacious adver- 
tisements, who slay themselves by the practice of taking Patent Medicines. 








TRIUMPHANT BILLINGSGATE! 


Some eighteen months ago the Lord Mayor and the 
Sheriffs and the Officials of the Co tion, with the 
customary amount of loud talk, and loud promises, and 
loud cheers, opened a new Fish Market in Smithfield 
that was to break up the ‘* Ring” in classic Billingsgate, 
and give the seauhe cheap fish, and ty of it. Great 
was the rejoicing, capecial puns the Poor, and greet 
the amount of kudos gained by the Corporation aforesaid 
for at last consenting to break up a wicked monopoly 
that raised the price of food, but brought them in about 
£15,000 a year. There were, to be sure, some few cynical 
lookers-on, who ventured to suggest the wisdom of 
waiting awhile before shouting so uproariously, and 
seeing the result of the new experiment, but they were 
but few, and their warning was unheeded. 

Last Thursday week, however, a report was presented 
to the Corporation by its Markets Committee, which, if 
it mean anything,«means that the New Market is, finan- 
cially, a failure, and shotild at once be closed. Mr. 
Punch confesses that he ought to have known better, but 
he was almost as much surprised as disgusted to read 
that the announcement was received by the repre- 
sentatives of Billingsgate with a shout of triumph. It 
would have m wiser, and certainly more decent, for 
them to have enjoyed their victory quietly, for it induces 
Mr. Punch, in the interest of the Public, to endeavour 
to diseover whether the Corporation was in earnest in what 
they did, and what means ‘they took to enable the new 
venture to cope successfully with the old giant monopoly. 

The arrangements at starting, he learns, were dea 
ludicrous. The messin which the 
kept prevented any decentl person going there 
a second time. The Official Saleéman was not permitted 
to begin business until ten o’clock! He was not allowed 
to visit the fishing stations on the coast to make arrange- 
ments with the principal fish-senders. There were no 
Inspectors appointed, the consequence being that quan- 
tities of bad fish were sent there from a certain other 
Market, with the object of giving it a bad name. Some 
thirty or forty shops are purposely kept vacant, the whole 
of which could be let to-morrow under different regu- 
lations. Call you this backing your Market, 0 City 
Corporation ? To be sure most of these matters have been 
remedied, but it is scarcely fair to forget their effect. 

And despite of all this cruel mismanagement what has 
been the result ? e sales of fish, we learn, are only 
about three hundred tonsa month. Blooming Billings- 
gate sells as much in a day, it is triumphantly said. 
But three hundred tons a month means ten tons a day, 
and as it is nearly all sold retail, we may reduce it to 
pounds, and that means 22,400 lbs. of good fresh fish 
sold daily to the neighbouring population at such a pri 
as induces them seadily to purchase all that is sent there. 
Why no more is sent there triumphant Billingsgate could 
tell us, but it is not very rhs w= that will be done. — 

The Cenpereinen boast of being ‘‘ Lords of the Markets,’ 
it cannot be supposed for a moment that they hold them 
as sources of profit; for if so, they would bound to 
reduce their tolls. Let them then behave erously to 
this child of their old age, and if they put their two fish 
markets together, financially, they will find there is still 
a balance that will enable them to condone the Monopoly 
of Billingegate by the Freedom of Farringdon. 


lace was constantly 








An Ultra-Radical Recipe. 
(For Cooking te National Goose.) 
Ler our Colonies, weakly or strong, go, 

Our honour (and ships) for a song go, 
Cave in to the Dutch, 
Ask they little or much, 

And ehuck up the Nile and the Congo! 





A Call to the Bar. ‘ 

Sie Wiureip Lawson will probably be interested i 
the following advertisement from the Datly Telegraph :— 

OUTH WANTED, as Learner fér the Public-house Bar. 

Those with good references can apply, &e. 

What course of study has a Youth to go through before 
he becomes an acknowled Public-house Barrister? In 
the Temple he has to eat his terms; panens Bt the gther 
branch of the profession, he has to drink them. 


i 





GH TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returaed, unless accompanied 
Senders. 


by « Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS, should be kept by the 
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THE PUBLIC ARE 
to see that they are suppl 
ARGOSY proper, As the A 
LY BRACE witH two ree 
aD ir EMENTS GorIne 





dealers, trading on the P 

{ the ARGOSY, introdt i 

extra profit, insist on having the ABGUS 

BRACE, and see that the nam@ ig samy 
on every pair. . 


Or event Hosten ano Sonne 
rez Wontn. Wholesale only, Central Sa 
Newgate Street, London 
THE NATURAL 
BITTER- 


WATER of 





by all 
respectable 
Chemists, Grocers, 
and Mineral 
Water Dealers. 
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Fry 


Guaranteed perfectly 


pure Cocoa 


NINETEEN PRIZE MEDALS. 


only. 


’*s Cocoa 
Extract. 
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BROTHERS 


Tespectfully nie 
applications 
PATTERNS “ 
their NEW MATB- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season. 
These are for- 
warded poct free, 
med with 
ILLUSTRATE 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 Ep- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the micst 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of yd 
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Chemists, 
: 1B,l; 2 ibe., le. 6d. ; 





BESS, FAI 


4 iet- | Hartin’s Crimson Salt Go., Ld., Worcester. 


2 
Sample Pattern, 
prices, of 
1 the LEAD- 


att Poness. 


BRADFORD MANUFACTURING c0., 


The Rradiont Pe earteies r; > \ trading direct 
with the Public, have effected a revolution in the 


Styles and Fabries 0 
fied by innumerable 


— Materials. This is testi 


Press opinions. Carriage is 


paid to any part of the United Kingdom, on all 

over The Century Cashmeres, as exhi 
bited at the Health Exhibition, are in ever increas- 
ing demand. He particular to 


to address in full Please 


write at once, and mention Powcw 





OLT'S 
DOUBLE-AGT 
ARMY REVOL 


es supplied to H.M. War Dep=rtment. 


COLTS 


” 


SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
as sdopted vy vy je United 


tes Govern: 
takes Kes the Colt. and 


oy inchester TS aglh =! cartridge 


COLT’S HOUSE 
and GER, for th 
Colt's Revolvers are 


Te 


MEL 
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POCKET REVOLVER, 
e Vest pocket, best qual 7 


Bae aa 
HOPS STEAKS 


Le 





Tikheel 


cures Neuralgia 


Faceache, Tie 
and Toothache, 


Nervous & Sick Headache. 


From 4 CLepeymay 
cm tue CaUrcn oy Eyousyo. 
“ Dee. Mth, 1888. 
“Gentlemen,—I bave great pleasure in recom- 
mendin fo the pare Te yor valuable pre 
Tikbed ook cases where $ bev kno te be 


N and 
T yoe will be well for 
-~Tug Evttos of Tux 
Flediington. Northumberiand.”’ 
. ad, 


obtained of al Chemists every- 





to “Tar 

Sis Post Free for 3. od. 1h or 

¢ Mauufacturers, Cha. 

L ©0., York. Lorpo e 
treet, W.; Dutier crepe, 


, Chea: 4 t Evin~svncn: Duncan st, 
Beir: ms: Roberts & Co., ¢. bas ¢e ls ix. 
eLPasT: “Grattan & Co. 


HARTIN'S CRIMSON SALT 
DISINFRCTING POWDER, 


FOR DRY USE. 

Non-Poisonous, non-Corrosive, perfectly 

soluble, and Wirnocr Suau. Is ready for 

instant use by sprinkling upon all that is 
offensive or dangerous. 

Gro. R. Twasprs, Esq., F.C.8., says :— 
“The results of an extended and elaborate 
series of carefally-conducted experiments, 
convince me that Harrrn’s ogg H i 
Batt Disingectise Powper = 
feliable, ecohomical, thorough, as 
Disinfectant.” 

Sold by Chemists everywhere in Tins. 
Prices ls. and 2s. Wholesale by 








GANTAB. SIGARETTES, 


The BEST “ and ls. Packets or 
urkish or Sweet V 
c autans are sold at ey $5%s 
49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside. 
leadine Tobacconists In the Ki 








A. SICALIOTTI, Manutneterer. 
~~ WOW TO AVOID ON BOS 
STEPHENSON Ss.’ 

sursnoe FURNITURE |§ 
G4. Sample Bottle ore 
ioiekusseer tc! CREAM. 
Bole Proprictors, = Baos., Bradford, Yorks 

AT IMPORT mi tl 
Excelieht me 
ae, Th. Samples, 6 trie: eee 


BENSON, 61, St. Paal's Ohaschyasd. 





LAWN -TENNIS 
SHOES 


Haymarket, London, 8.W. 


DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA, 


For ACIDITY or rus STOMACH, 
HEARTBURN, HEADACHE, GOUT, 





Well rooted, many shooted, truly named, of matured 
vigorous growth, and of the best kinds. Hushes, 
Gs. per dos., @s. per 100, Standards, lés. per dox., 
106s. per 100. Packing and Carriage Free for Cash 
with Order 
THESE WORLD-FAMED ROSPS CANNOT 
PAIL ro GIVE rusz GREATEST SATISFACTION 
DesteEresvs LISTS «. above and following free 
a -+~< —Fruit Trees, Evergreens, Flower 
© doz), Clematis (13+. to 4s. per 
j, Roses in Pots (18s. to 36s. per dos.), Herba- 
and Alpine Plants (a good selection, 4+. per 


i), Vines (Se. 64. to lis. Stove 
ant Gheleboon: Plants, Forest Trees, Seeds, &e 
RICHARD SMITH & CO., 


WORCESTER. 


Univensatcy Paescarmep st rus Facourr 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Yruit Lozenge for 
CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, Bile, Headache, Low 
Cerebral Congestion 
red by E. GRILLON, 
EN STREET, CITY, LONDON 
~y and the usual purgatives, is 
and never yresuses irritation, 
with’ business or pleasur Bold by all 
ruggists ue heat abe x stomp ine uded 
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SEMI OR COMPLETE BALDNESS. 


Small Invisible Addit 

for thin Partings, to 

in with wearer's own Mair 
Coveninos roa Ba 

Parowns on Gney Heane 
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logue, post free on appil 


cation 


CHAS. BOND & SON 
06, OXPOKD ATRES ,” 
LONDON, W 
Apecialistse alien for Oover 
ing: for Gentiemen's Bald 
Meads 


DRESSING BAGS. 
MAPPIN & WEBB, 


Oxford Street, W. 
Mansion - House | London. 
eres E.0 





we y 
raat y day. They are ec Aw Ft miy of 
Finest 22 Choicest Fish and other articies in 
Season agg Quail, Grouse, Pheasant, Prawn, 
OOK E Bold everywhere. Whaiesale 
BS & CO, Old Kroad Btreet, London 


GoLneN HAIR.—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


a | the beautiful Golden Colyur so much 
Warranted perfectly harmiess Price 
seed 44. and 10s. 6d., 


of all the principal Perfumers 
Chemists throughout the world. Wholesale 
Rk Wovenpas & fone, Lenéce 
oddard’s 
ite Powder 


ake The BEST and SAFEST 
LEANING SILVER, ELECTRO 

ve Son » Mzpste—New Zealand, | 
Hoxes, |s., 2s, 64., and 4s. Od 


T AND CHEAPEST 


<AL APERIENT| 


NUD A Dt WATER 





and INDIGESTION. All Chemists 
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“I have used your Soap for two years with the 
greatest satisfaction, for I find it the very best.” 
“TO MESSRS. PEARS.” MARY ANDERSON. 
—_—_— — — 
—— NOTHING ADDS SO MUCH TO PERSONAL APPEARANCE —— 
Aca Bright, Clear Complexion and a Soft Skin, With these the plainest 
features becom: attractive. Without them the handsomest are but coldly impressive. 
- Many a complexion is marred by impure Alkaline and Colored Toilet Soap. 


I2EARS’ SOAP 


A SPECIALTY for the SKIN & COMPLEXION, 
Is recommended by the greatest English authority on the Skin. : 
Prof. SIR ERASMUS WILSON, F.R.S. 
Pres. of the Royal Col. of Surgeons, England. 
For Sale throughout the Civilized World. 
156 INTERNATIONAL AWARDS. : 
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JOHN LEECH’S 








ILLUSTRATIONS.| 


In 1 volume, fine cloth extra . 
In 2 folio volumes, half morocco 
In § volumes, cloth, gi/t edges. 


PICTURES of LIFE and CHARACTER. 


Comprising nearly 3000 Sketches from the Collection of MR. Puncn, &c, 


. price £3 3 0 
» 440 
» 012 Geach 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, NA; 

AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
The entire number of copies for the first delivery of this Work 
have been destroyed by fire at the Binders, and publication therefore has 
been postponed till Friday, the 17th instant, to permit of the pages 
being reprinted. All copies now on order will be delivered on that day. 
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FIRST EDITION WOW READY, 
Size, 15 inches by 11} Inches 


THE LAY OF ST. ALOYS 


ony Leoern 
The old \etter with new setretions, drawn by 
BR. M. JERSOF 
Jackdaw of Rheims” 


rrs| 


Uniform with the 


FYRE & SPOTTISWOODE Grant Bow Gees, 
London. F 7 f all Rookselier i 


Now ready, 2 vols. Ovo, pric oe Me 


MEMOIRS OF AN EX-MINISTER: 


avromioetarant 
By the Right Hon. the 
* EARL or MALMESBURY, G.C.B. 
=n Torres First Notice 


ureecny does not confine himeeif to 
high’? tells the story df his life, of his 
big oi "% vels, hie sporti 
with « gar; ulous naivete which never 


adventures 

=; he ean 

amusing rac ur, and has meny recy anecdotes.” 
Sr Jeunes Gaserrs,.”’ 

‘Wem columns with reminiscence, reve- 
lation, and anecdote from these most inter resting 
volumes, te whi h we mean presently to return.” 

Teors.” 

“Lord Matuneever's autobi phy ts capital 
reading from ~~ st page to iast. ti» decidedly the 
most lively, im sy one interesting work of the 
pit wats ch pas appeared since the publication of 
MY Omsaces Gaeviice’s ‘ Journal’ Just tem years 
ago 


ve ail 


London, LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO 


NEW WORK KY JAMES PAYN 
Now ready, with a Portrait, crown vo, 6s 


OME LITERARY RECOL- 
5 —- hy JAMES PAYN, Author of 
7 va, & Co., M, ‘Waterieo ) Fines 


oie Bin ag 


Now ready, with a Map, large crown @v 


AYTI: on THE BLACK 


et —— Ry Sin SPENSER ST. JOHN, 
G ne y Her Ma)\esty's Minister Reside ont 
— poet, a! in Hay, now Her Majesty's 
Rpecia! Rave ny te Mexico 
Lendon: Surrx, Ecoca, & Oo.,15, Waterloo Place 


The NEW ’ NOVEL Atal! Libraries, 


A® INTRIGUE AT BACNERES. 


Svo, cloth, el . The incidents 
recent the c chief » ctors still livin * Unique and 
werful ‘ Recalia Thackeray and Wilkie Collins 
ollabe oratic mm Pares. 
"Londen EKourron, 14, Cross 8t., Hatton Garden 


ANYONE AFFLICTED with 
STAMMERING or STUTTERING, should 
read « littie Book (written by & gentioman who 
cured himself after suffering for more than thirt 
year rs), to be had from the Author, Mr. B. BEASLEY, 

Hall Green near Birmingham, 





yreen Kank House 


for 13 stam ps. 





‘ The Assets exceed 
Light Millions: ) 


SILVER ‘WEDDING EDDING PRESENTS. 
MAPPIN & WI WEBB, 


Mansion - House 
Buildings, E.C., 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 32 PRIZE MEDALS. 


ANNUAL CONSUMPTION 





EXCEEDS 


25,000,000 lbs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 
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WHITE ROSE. a most delicate odour. 


FRANGIPANN I, an eternal perfume. 
MAGNOLIA, natural as the Gower. 


OPOPONAX 


The Flower King 
AMBFRGRIS, more rare than gold 
VIOLET and Ov ANGE, for Weddings. 
KISS-ME QUICK, always sweet 


? Three Bottles in case,78 ; ry 
4%, Ay . ~~ j 
Bond sure’ 


KO 
So 








London. 
Oxford Street, W., 


SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 


ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, a. 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E.C. 


PEPPER’S QUININE Ano 
FOR GAINING IRON TONIC, 


STRENGTH, 
energies, mae, 


nervous 
te, dispels ianguor and 
digest: Isa 





‘TADDY & C0., LONDON. 


WELL or I75% 
TADOYS gxirra Ang ALi, TAE 


Sweri or J884- 
Axor Jove axp Cg 
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“You Syounp TRy THEIR, 
Myers Grove.” 


DANGER FROM EPIDEMICS. 


CONDY’S FLUID. 


The Times says :—“ CONDY’s FLUID is 
the best disinfectant known to 
Science.” 

The Morning Post says :-—“ ConDY's 

FLUID is the best and most 

efficacious disinfectant.” 

LIEBIG says:—‘“The state- 
ments made about the excellent 
effects of Conpy’s FLUID in 
destroying bad smells, as well 
as the unwholesome centamina- 
tions to which drinking water is 
subject, are perfectly correct.” 
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SKIN DISEASES CURED. 


SULPHOLINE LOTION eee eruptions, 
in a few days. Is 





SULPHOLINE LOTION. 


oan ae ta 
scarcely any 
LINE and commence to x 4 awa 
ma. It C—O, 

— ensures ¥, 


cneoth Sor bagthy oki ms beat uly truer 


quite harmiess. 


t yield to StLruo. 
The effect is 





BRANSON’S COFFEE EXTRACT 


PERFECTION. 
Famed for i's Excellence of Manufacture (Lancer). 
It obtained Honourable Mention at the Interna- 
tional Food Exhibition, London; International 
Bxhibifion, Amsterdam.’ Sold in botties, 6d., 1s 
s., and 3s. 6d each. by all Grocers an 4 Chemists. 
Wholesale of Cnaossz & Brack wet 4 &e. 
Avoid mendacious imitations. 


BEST HAVANA CICARS. 


AT IMPORT PRICES. 
Excellent Poreigt Cigars, as nega to bm Leadi 
Clubs, A vay — and pub , and 2 

mpies, 5 for is. (14 Stempa. 


2° | BENSON, 61, St. Paul's Churchyard, 





PARQUET 


FLOOR COVERING 
IMPERISHABLE, 


_ 


MANUFACTURERS asp PATENTER 


HOWARD & SON 
26, BERNERS STREET ¥ 


ILLUSTRATIONS ON APPLICATION, 


MADAME TUSSAUD3 
EXHIBITION. 
Open from 8 till i 








if yous ad a man of business, weakened bed 


r duties, avoid stimulants 


HOP BITTERS, 


‘ou are a man of letters, toiling over you mi) 
ne it work, to restore brain and nerve wut 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you are Zoung and growing too fast, or i pa 
suffering from the —- C ANT Over 


HOP BITTERS. 


asyes P= are married or single, old or young, faim! 
from poor health or languishing on a bed ¢ 
sickness, take 


HOP BITTERS. 


Have are yon DYSPEPSIA, KIDNEY OF UAINART Comrcomy 
the sromacn BOWELS, BLOOD, LiTEe 
zo You will be cured if you tase 


HOP BITTERS. 


SPENCE'S 1 
VELVETEEN 


100 COLOURS PAST Pk 
IN EVERY 


VE a YARD. 
PATTERNS SENT 





FREE. 


76 to 79, St. Paul’s Churchyard, Lonia 
" PHOTOGRAPHER 
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ti PVOW TV Tea ae 


SIR JAMES MURRAY'S 
FOR ACIDITY, 
INDIGESTION, 
HEARTBURN 
GRAY BL, 


FLUID MAGNESIA 


The Inventor’s Pure Original Prepe™ 
ls. Bottles almost Double usual size 
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After 38 years’ successful trading as a Jeweller, I 
have decided to retire from this business on December 31st 


next, 


In furtherance of this intention, the whole of my 


remaining Stock is now on Sale at a very great reduction. 
I ask the favour of a visit. EDWIN W. STREETER. 


Mr, STREETER’S remaining Stock consists 
DIAMOND ORNAMENTS. 
GEM JEWELLERY. 
18-CARAT GOLD WORE. 
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THE HORSE AND HOW TO RIDE HIM. 
(Being Lessons in the Art of Equitation. ) 
Havove taken his first lesson, the equestrian pupil may now be 
su to have “‘ got on.” 
course it will be understood that Pas & ip Bie 
7 etting on an ordinary hack and “ ing on” the favourite 
othe Darby. eit you follow an old hand's advies, you will leave 
the ‘getting on” a horse for any race to the jockeys and the book- 


makers. 

When well on, the next thing is to preserve your balance. If you 
have your balance at P go Bankers, keep it there. You can’t do 
better. Itlis eo at hand when required. All you’ve got to do 
is to send round for it when ws Nags fins out riding, as you must 
eserve your balance on horseback, Explain this to your Banker. 
e will let you have it, and you can send it back to him after you’ve 
done your ride. When the pupil is more advanced, he will under- 
stand how to take out his balance with profit to himself, as, often, 
when out hunting, he will meet with a check, which, as no one cares 
for it, he can pocket, and add to the balance he will all the while be 
carefully preserving on horseback. — 

To ride by balance, first ascertain exactly where your centre of 
gravity is situated. Then all you've got to do is to keep it in its 
right place. When out riding, therefore, avoid all frivolous com- 
pany, asa joke at the wrong moment might upset your centre of 
gravity, cause a serious accident. 

Nothing can be conceived more dangerous to an Equestrian, how- 
ever well he may be mounted, than to split his sides with laughter. 
The following will explain :— 


and it is while 
the animal is 
preservin 
this tranqui 
attitude t 
the pupil wi 
uire 
habit of stay- 
ing on his 
back. If the 
upil be a 
y,of course 
e will have 
uired her 
habit before 
mounting. 


How to Keep your Gravity in Riding. First notion for a Wellington Statue. 


hatha! Ta? 
C But thimg J new 





How to Lose it. 


But Lessons for Amazons will be given later. 

When ie pupil is ‘‘on,”—a case which, it is hoped, will never 
ecur—no instruction can be of any ible use to him. The 
sooner he is taken home and put to bed better. It is a generally 
sccepted rule that it is “ well to begin oS the beeen, and to 
umence as you are going on.” This must be acce cum grano 
\like the entertainment at the GzRMax ’, which is acce 





pted | round and kiss “pad hand, as before, to the 





cum Conwey Grarwo), as if the pupil while still a novice commences 


to use his pocket-handkerchief—that is, ‘‘ to begin just as he is goin 
on” —or to take off his hat to a Lady, or to ty his glov } 9 in 
fact, any action requiring the use 
both h , he will soon 
be left ‘a poor Off’un’ on the road. 
But as our object is to produce 

a perfect equestrian, pre 

come ore cmapney, we ald 
eae the admirable prection 
i always on the same 
. Rameber these ono move 


The Trojan Horse— Historical Instance 
es i Inside and Pulling 
Down the Blinds.” 


than two sides to every horse; and the beginner must have often 
heard the advice that is frequently given to equestrians by disinte- 
rested Pedestrians—viz., to 
‘get inside, and pull the 
blinds down,”—advice which 
only exhibits the ignorance 
of its donor, who, pre- 
sumably, must be entirely 
unacquainted with the ana- 
tomy of that noble animal 
the Horse. But the use of the 
phrase proves our assertion, 


An Equestrian Student who is 
“Ta.” 


= that there are a right side, 


a wrong side, a left side, an 
outside, and an inside to 
every Horse. This may 
taken as a fact. The only 
time that the above-men- 
tioned advice might have 
been acted upon was, in 
case of the celebrated Trojan 
Horse, when they did get 
inside, and rr the blinds 
pulled down me 

“To begin at t A. 
ning,” therefore, it will be 
found excellent practice to 
mount over the head and 
over the tail of the animal. 
Bear in mind that you may 
be called upon at any time 
to “sit on his head,” and 
you should be able to accom- 
plish the feat with equal 
grace and safety. he 
operation is very simple. 
Stand facing the horse; 
wait your opportunity ; then 
take hold of both ears and 
vault ey kissing 
your hand (for practice 
sake) to the spectators. 

In the same wy learn 
to mount easily the 
tail. The process, like the 
foregoing, is simplicity 
itself. Stand in front of 
the tail, place both hands 
on the horse, and, at the ‘ 
word three, jump up. With 
a ig Be little practice you 
will 


More than One Way of Mounting. 
Sitting on his Head. 


Another koe J of Mounting. Graceful 
able to recline on Attitude. “ Tali ingenio.’’ 
it in a graceful attitude, 
as shown in the illustration. When seated, do not forget to turn 
i ladies. This will be quite 


enough for one 
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SLY DOGS! 


“The English Government having lately shown itself more complaisant to Germany in the matter of her Colonial aims, it is understood that = 
Bismarck has made a a | ey change of front, and that he is now somewhat less disposed to take so serious a view of the suspension of th 
d 


Sinking Fund as France would have him adopt.””— Times, Oct. 8. 








YOUNG AS EVER! 

Here ’s a chance for the set of grumblers who are always insisting 
that the Nation is at a standstill for the want of a younger hand at 
the helm of affairs! It appears (according to the Calcutta tele- 
gram in last Wednesday’s 7imes) that the Nizam has somehow got 
hold of a “boy Prime Mini ter” who has already shown such 
aggressive vigour in office that the Madras Government has been 
suddenly staggered into a state of excitement as to what on earth he 
will be up to next. Here, then, is the very thing! All that is 
wanted is for some enterprising Jingo patriot to get hold of Mr. 
Anstey’s Garuda stone, effect the change, and inspire the grand old 
Presence of Downing Street with the lively spirit of his little politi- 
cal Eastern brother. Presto !—the change would be surveiions! 
Only fancy half a leaf from the Grand Young Man's Diary ! 

6 4.u.—Up, and off to bathe in the Serpentine. Fill my hat 


with stones, and, coming back, break all the front windows in the 
Carlton. Policeman sees me, but nervous about interfering. ive 
him half-a-crown, an old pocket-knife, and a damaged dog-whistle. 
Says he supposes “I am Mr. Grapstone.” Teil him “I! am. 
rather.” Home to Downing Street, playing leap-frog with him a! 
the way. Oh, what atime I’m having! ; 
9 4.m.—Fifteen muffins for breakfast. See some row about state 
of Navy in morning papers. Wire to Nortuproox to order at once 
fifty ten-thousand-ton, twenty-four-inch steel-plated, first-class iron 
elads, to be ready by Guy Faux Day. Also, lots of rockets. I'l 
let Europe know what 1’m about, and no mistake! On my way t0 
War Office see Saispury ordering some fish in Parliament Street. 
Trip him up into a basket of live lobsters, and go off whistling 
Crowd cheer. Bow like anything, and drop in at Benzon!s, ® : 
have nine penny currant water-ices, one after another. Brig’ 
idea—why shoulda’t Italy have a cut in at this Eeyptian bust "all 
Noow.—See the Duke about Army increase. Tell him | 


ad 
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want five hundred thousand men ounehew, Uy time 
Parliament meets. Says it ‘‘ can’t be done.” er him 
a brand-new Billiard Table, the Isle of Wight, trip to 
Monaco out of Secret Service Money, and a jolly 
Dinner at the Holborn Restaurant at the expense of the 
Government whenever he feels up to it; and he says, 
“though it isn’t usual, he’ll do what he can.” Put 

Private Secretary into the Despatch-lift as I leave, and 
see him go down witharun. Splendid lark. Hall Porter 
much amused, but respectful. Sell him a pocket-full of 
Marbles for threepence-halfpenny, and go off to the F. 0. 
on a first-class knife- 4 ; 

2 p.m.—Row with Granvitxz, and tell him flat he’s 
“ not half a fellow.” Coats off. N.B. Don’t think he ’ll 
try to punch my head again. Declare War by wire with 
a couple of Continental Powers—just to make it hot for 
him when he comes back from lunch. 

- * +o + * 

And so on. 

Evidently those who are not satisfied with the present 
slow-going, if orderly, conduct of affairs, should man: 
this hocus-pocus at once. A “Boy” Premier would 
probably wake up a sleeping interests. Can’t 


man 
the Theosophistical Sue take the matter in hand? 





MANCHESTER’S PLUCKY AUDITOR! 


We have so long been accustomed to hear of the won- 
drous doings of Manchester the Great, and what a grand 
example she sets to the rest of the Kingdom in all that 
constitutes good and pure government and sound finance, 
that we confess to a slight feeling of gratification, as well 
as a large amount of amusement, on reading the amazing 
report of their ‘‘ Citizens’ Auditor,” as he is called, a copy 
of which has been forwarded to us. 

A proper audit is, of course, the real test of a proper 
account, and an audit of the accounts of such a Corpora- 
tion as that of Manchester would, one would think, be as 
dull and uninteresting as a last month’s Bradshaw. Let 
us see if this be the case. We will take our extracts quite 
bephaneed, merely as samples of the wondrous whole. 

; Ine Cs ame are told, smoked, or took ge 

uring the year 3, costing sixpence each, an 

drank wine enough to fill a small jonervele. i 

_ Under the head of Sundries, &c., for one de ent, 
is an amount equal to a rate of threepence in the pound. 
It ineludes looking-gl , combs, brushes, sponges, 
tincture of quinine, picture-frames, pillar-lamps, ther- 
mometers at 12s. 6d. each, tumb &e., all required for 
one year’s use. In one office, with but one officer, no 
less than seventeen penknives were uired, at an 
average cost of nine shillings each! Another Official is 
evidently of an inquiring nature, and ordered for the 
use of his office the various volumes of the Encyclopedia 
Britannica, as they appeared, at a cost of thirty shil- 
lings each, but, when sixteen had been supplied, finding 
he could refer to the work in the neighbouring Reference 
Library, the sixteen volumes that had cost the Rate- 
payers twenty-four pounds, suddenly disappeared, but 
are now to be seen in a second-hand bookseller’s shop, 
but the Auditor is unable to discover how they got 
there, or who has had the money they ised. 

A bill for £875 for wine, paid for out of the rates, this 
terrible Auditor promises to handle when dealing with the 
Steward’s department. One Alderman, when alluding to 
it, said that when he was Mayor, he not only paid for 
mew Gass of Wine he canguased, bat Jer every ounce of 

T: not including, pro y, the large amount su 
plied by the Auditor. One Councillor p tomes a on 
mittee five pounds as commission on the of a 
Wweighing-machine. One Committee finding, probably, 
their expenses for luncheons, petty cash, and deputations, 
amount to such a sum as would attract unpleasant atten- 
tion, boldly charged it to capital account, thereby spread- 
me ly Df ee over forty years ! 
m1 Finance Committee, out of the sixteen mem- 
rn no less than eight are en, @ fact, says the 
‘ uditor, indicative of j ent, for ‘‘ wheresoever 
y carcase is, there be gathered together.” 
‘o Alderman, he cruelly adds, are on the Nuisances 
Committee, another fact indicative of good judgment. 
all Finance Committee watch over the expenditure of 

the other Committees, but there is no one to overlook 
theirs Good judgment here again, but not justice. In 
sub-department of the Finance Committee, the amount 








DIGNITY IN DISTRESS. 


Tommy. ‘‘I was Wetonep AT BAKER STREET THIS MORNING, GRANDPAPA. 
I weiecn Taree Stone Five. How mvucn po rou wricn!” 

Grandpapa, ‘‘ Fourtren Stonz, Tommy. THAT 18, WITH NOTHING ON, YOU 
KNow !” Tommy. ‘‘ AND WERE YOU WEIGHED aT Baker Staeer Station!” 
of miscellaneous expenditure amounted last year to £677, although its members 
bought nothing and sold nothing, but simply kept the register of the Consolidated 
Stock, and attended to all matters conn therewith. When this unnaturally 
inquisitive Auditor insisted on seeing the book containing the details of this 
expenditure, all the leaves of the previous year’s expenditure had been carefully 
cut out, but it contained the items for the first six months of the year under 
revision, amounting to £389, but, from that day to this, the Committee have not 
spent a single penny. Applications for payments of accounts have been made, 
but, says the Auditor, “they have been held in a state of suspended animation, 
presumably until my term of office shall expire.” Fortunately for the Manchester 
Corporation, this Citizens’ Auditor informs us, he is endowed by nature with 
such an even calmness of disposition that he is able to refrain from indulging 
in language more forcible than polite, when thinking over the various transac- 
tions that have come under his notice, though he does say of some of them, that 
the audacity of the under-worked official who entered certain of the items is 
only equalled by the imbecility of the Aldermen who passed them. 

They seem rather a literary Corporation at Manchester, their newspapers and 
magazines costing the Ratepayers about £300 a year. The Mayor, we are pleased 
to see, is supplied with a copy of Punch, which is of course all very right and 

per, and which he doubtless finds of inestimable advantage to him in guiding 

is steps in times of perplexity, and in cheering him up in 8 of depression, 
such as those caused by this ruthless Auditor. Bat how he can find time to read, 
in addition, the Courter, Queen, Graphic, Spectator, Illustrated News, Nine- 
teenth Century, Evening News, and Mail, is somewhat difficult to understand. 
However, the Town Clerk beats him hollow, being supplied with about double 
the number of similar publibations, and all, we presume, absolutely necessary 
to a due discharge of the duties of his office. , page ek 

Perhaps the most audacious act of this most audacious Auditor is to begin his 
last sentence with an allusion to the pantomime of the Forty Thieves, to follow 
it up by a statement that the books contain invoices for goods su lied to the 
Corporation by Aldermen and Councillors, and to conelude it with the comfort- 
ing assurance that next week he will enumerate the amount of mo received 
out of the rates, last year, by each Alderman, Councillor, and Official ! 

To show the opinion the citizens of Manchester entertain of their plucky 
Auditor, they have, we are informed, just re-elected him unanimously, Plea- 
sant this, for the Corporation ! 
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VERY MUCH ABROAD. 
(Notes of a First Visit to La Bourboule-les-Bains, Puy-de-Déme.) 


No. VIII. 


More Backsliding— The Serpent at Ia Bourboule—- We don’t 
“decline,” and do “ fall” —Nervous Anticipations—Results. 


Tue Mephistophelian Spicer has done it. He is the Serpent who 
beguiles us into making a détour into flowery paths away from the 
narrow way of obedience to Doctor's orders. He insinuates distrust 
of the traitement while artfully extolling the virtues of the waters 
of La Bourboule, 

His argument is, “It is absurd to lower yourself.” In one 
sense we admit it is worse than absurd, it is absolutely wrong. 
Bat Spicer is serious and he wont be put off. He says, ‘‘ Take the 
waters by all means, but don’t suddenly give upeverything. Look at 
the people who are at the Casino here. They’ll all be drinking 
coffee and kiqueurs, and smoking. Well, aren’t they all invalids, 
and probably invalids of some standing, who have’ been here before, 
and know the place?” 

I venture to remark that I’ve seen very few taking coffee and 
smoking. 

His reply is, “‘ That’s because you’ve not been out at the right 
time. Look here! Curvens is low, very low,”—this is true, as the 
treatment has unaccountably told on Carvers, whose name has now 
become *‘ Uneasy,” as he can’t make out whether the waters are 
doing him any good or not. 

** Now,” continues the insinuating and jovial Tom Sricer, ‘‘ you” 
to Cutvers) “* have a bottle of good wine, and we’ll help you. Dis 
donc, gargon, apportez nous une bouteille de Chadteau P. Wg 

Cen est fait de nous. Spicer’s done it. The bottle is brought. 
Tis excellent wine, but it does not come from the hotel cellars, 
having been presented to Carvers by a charitable friend who has 
brought his own private supply with Lim (an excellent a ond who 
can spare us this bottle as he is off to Paris in the morning. We enjoy 
it, that is Carvers and myself, as if we had been two Crusoes found 
on a desert island by Spicer, the gay mariner, who had brought us 
a bottle of rum from the ship’s stores. It is excellent. 

** Of course you feel better already,” says Spicer, heartily; and we 
swagger—or stagger—for a couple of glasses of Chateau Palmer has 
already done its deadly work, and we are merry and ready for any- 
thing. Doctor be blowed! Garcon, du café! First-rate cigar. 
Good music to-night, too. And, dear me, yes, the place is crowded, 
and all the people taking coffee, Aqgueurs, and cigars. Let us risk at 
the petits chevaur. Carvers does so, and at once wins seven francs. 

** Voila ! la bonne chance !” cries the Demon Spicer, more Mephis- 
tophelian than ever. *‘ Le Chateau Palmer porte bonheur.” 

Capital game, les petits chevauz. I lose three times, and don’t 
think so much of it. Curvers proposes La Mascotte. We enter the 
tent. We get seats. Spicer, however, prefers the theatre, the 
admission to which is six franes to-night, because a M. Fusrer is 
giving an entertainment. 

On the La Mascotte board there are pain ted 
Le Chinois, he is called Le Coquin Chinois 
allusion—La Baigneuse, La Princesse, and 


J sap of L’ Amazone 
evening—a a political 
Le Petit Francois. 
I back Le Petit Francois and the white. There is immediately 
arun on La Baigneuse, the Coquin Chinois turns up occasionally, 


and the rouge about six times out of eight. Consequently I am 
not a winner. Suddenly it is the turn of the Petit Francois, 
the wand in the hand of the figure of an angel blowing a 
trumpet stops at the picture of the Petit Francois, represented as 
an effeminate youth in Watteau costume, and touches number cing. 
The colour on which i friend’s picture is painted is white, 
and so, having backed 5 and le petit, I have a good time of it, 
and receive five francs in all; as, so strict are the conditions of the 
game, your stake is counted in as part of the winnings, c’est d dire 
** la mise compte au jeu,”—an excellent arrangement for the table 
but hard on the jowewrs. After this, I pause for a second. Fata 
loss of time! for while I am thinking on what I shall stake my 
money, the croupier calls out, * Le jeu est fait,—rien de plus,” —it is 
too late for me to back the little Watteauesque youth and white 
again—nay, it is any odds against their winning twice running— 
when suddenly the wand of the wi Fortune stops in precisely the 
same place, and ticks off exactl same number! Ah! muiséri- 
corde’ had I but .... Too late! I will encourage the Petit 
Frangois. 1 will back him through thick and thin. I do so, but 
the chance for to-night has come and gone. The Angel of Fortune 
aownng the trumpet favours Le Coquin Chinois (absit omen !) and 
the red, gives an occasional turn to La Princesse, and somethi 

else, I forget what, but the stupid little Francois passes by, turn 
after turn, cutting me dead every time. I put my last half-franc on 
Le Petit Frangos, but he takes no notice of me, and the little 
man, in his courtier-like attitude, his pearl-grey satin square-cut 
coat, and his background of garden- a la Watteau, turn 
slowly away from me, as I rise from my seat, and go out into the 


{| When, jumping from his hidden 


thing | formidable London Government Bill, while the Lop —— 





star-lit night. Curvers has vanished: he lost on La Baignews 
a ettioes early. at i . : , 

t is half-past eight! the night is yet young. I can go now 
for I have no money. What must the ruined gambler feel ? 
there is one place to go to,—bed. Entrée libre. J’ y suis. 

If the Demon Sricer’s traitement is better than the Doctor's, ra 
pour le Démon Spicer! If not—then back to asceticism et le traite- 
ment du célébre Docteur Prositf£. Nous verrons. 

Le matin aprés.—Levée a siz heures. Droit comme une trépied, 
The Doctor comes in ns og =p when I am in my bath. He 
takes me by surprise. I take him by s ise, I am so well, 
Dr. Prosrré is so delighted with me up to this moment that I fee] 
bound to confess the enormity of last night. ‘* Voyons!” I say 
cheerily. ‘Guess what I did last night!” He looks at me, and 
teres me—right to the other side of the bath, and he says, 
sh y, ‘‘Smoked?” ‘* Yes. Only one cigar.” 

**One too many,” he replies; but he cannot find it in his heart 
or his head to say anything in the face of facts. 

The traitement, then, d la Bourboule comes, I think, to this: Use 
the waters till they disagree with you; then leave ’em off for a day 
or so, and then recommence. This is not a bad rule anywhere, 
Bourboulez comme a la Bourboule : et ayez confiance en votre méde- 
cin. To adapt Monsieur J. L. Toorx’s phrase, “‘ Tenez l’cil sur 
votre Docteur et votre Docteur vous en tirera net.” 

Cutvers is better. Spicer is about the same, but delighted that 
his traitement of us has succeeded so well. Taken altogether | 
should say we arrive at the Probité-Spicer philosophy, ‘‘ If you want 
to enjoy life, live by rule, and prove the truth of the rule by the 
success of the exceptions.” 

The horses and flys are all out on “ the Place”; and the flies, 
swarms of ‘em, are all there, too, you may be sure. I wish I could 
draw a horse as well as a horse draws me, as these ‘* mountain poneys 
Anglais” are worth the trouble of mounting (on cardboard), but not 
the cost of a ride, about ten or twelve francs, except as a dernier 
ressort pour se distratre. 

This pretty well sums up the distractions of La Bourboule. Outside 
La Bourboule, at seven kilos distance, there is Mont-Dore ; but in this 
place, which, because it is higher up in the mountains, and of more 
ancient reputation, professes to look down upon La Bourboule, | 
have no sort of interest. Its Etablissement looks like a gaol, and its 
bathing-cabinets like condemned cells,—exteriorly, at least. Mont- 
Dore is bigger, but not better even for its own spécialité,—you see | 
am a partisan,—as La Bourboule is little and good. But for la 
Bourboule, as for La Périchole—‘ elle grandira.” And there will 
be bigger and grander hotels, more lodging-h stakes 
at La Mascotte, fortunes lost and won at les petits chevauz, splendid 
stables and equipages, and a ificent church, of course, Bat 
the simplicity, the seriousness, the tranquillity, and the piety of 
La Bourboule will have disappeared,—just as even now the peasant’s 
Bourboule has disappeared, and the oldest inhabitant no more 
recognises the La Bourboule of his childhood’s days, than would s 
present Bourboulais, going up into the mountains and returning, like 
Rip van Winkle, twenty years hence, recognise the La Bourboule 
he had quitted in the Year of Grace Eighteen-Eighty-four. 





“DOCTOR WATTS” IMPROVED. 
(From a Sea-side Lodger.) 
How doth the little busy Flea ye, Be it been in works like 


Disturb each silent hour, ese 
And all night long, most wick-| That my first years were passed, 
I must have come, like little Fleas, 


To no good end at last. 
For so, the little cruel Flea, 

By those who would have slept, 
Will—drowned, or burnt, or head- 


less, be, 
Unpitied and unwept. 


y; 
Our wearied limbs devour. 


How cruelly he breaks our rest, 
How wroth he makes us wax, 





nest, 
He bites our tender backs. 





“Srvs or rue Crry!”—This is the title of a new and, we sre 
informed, highly successful Drama at the Surrey Theatre, written 
by Messrs. Seseres and Conevest. We can perfectly imagine 
how strikingly grand must 'be the appropriate final tableau repre- 
senting the triumph of Sir Wuitlusm VERNON Hanooce,, the 
Avenger of the Sins of the City, as he triumphantly waves alo 


Corporation, in full costume, descend in red 
Grovannt, after the Banquet. 4 propos, we he 
at the Adelphi, which is to succeed (** mae 
Messrs. Garri,—and so do we,) In the Ranks, 
East End poor, is to be The Sims of 
vouch for this, and announce under the greatest reserve. 
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ORTONOMY. 
(Communicated by Our Own Anticipator.) 


ANTICIPATING the inevitable rush of yy ~ bent bent ugen tole 

a certain notable convict by storm as soon as he ve ie 
freed from the more irksome trammels of State oz our enter- 
prising and d reliable Correspondent sends us the following : — 


How I rounp nim Looxrne. 


found him seated in a light blue flowered-satin dressing-gown, in 
P. Governor's private ey looking remarkably well ; indeed, I 
might almost say, A copious head of long, rich, black, 
waved and well-oiled curly " ringlets, supported by a full- flowing 
brown beard and Oriental moustache he, had given place to the unat- 
tractive close ‘‘ Newgate erop” he had worn at our last interview ; 
and as I — the transformation with a laugh, he took the joke 
quite pleasan 

“ Yes,” he ” he ould, in oat — subdued but kind voice, “‘ the pore 
Governor has for the last six months supplied m ay with a quarter 

of a pint of ‘ Macassar,’ out of his own soak uce this 
result. The feelings of a real Gentleman vy A told him unplea- 
sant it would be toa real Nobleman to be walking about in good 
society without his proper compliment of air. I am truly much 
obligated to him.” 

His Improved EpvcaTIon. 

I could not help noticin cing the finish and ease with which he now 
appeared to express himse. 

“You have been ange A ed leisure for the purpose of more 
thoroughly famili with your native tongue ? Doubt- 
less you have been sti some reed b= Dictionary.” 

“T have,” he said. “* econ | ” 

His Poxrricat Opryions. 

We next got on the subject of the present Parliamentary agitation, 

and | was naturally most anxious to hone. what opinion, if any, he 
had formed as to the probable passing of the Franchise ill in 
course of the Session. I was, moreover, pad all 
things, desirous 0: cliciios © ee ees statement of his 
views on the poe ke bert ee eae. and I led the 
conversation according’ y teat way of an opening, 
to Lord SaLIsBuRY’s pat 

“ You think well of the House of wt Lente, I trust?” I said, tenta- 
tively. ‘‘ The oe Ley a highly respectable le body of 
men?” I ra rr U- te expression of respect for 
the Upper ene to induce him to oe a few 
enco’ ng words for it, but he merely replied, “They ’re no use— 
none of ’em ; a set of duffers, the whole lot of ’em!” T aks added, 
more thoughtfully, ** It’s the money that does it! You won’t get a 
set of rich noblemen,—no, not even to stand a pot of beer between 
’em, if it’s only to lend a helping hand to a pore Nobleman 

I smiled at this rather personal sally, and asked him aoe he 
thought of the “‘ Franchise,” adding, at the same time, that I was 
sure the Public would be eager to to hear what he had to say about it. it. 
“Nothink !” was the laconic and pithy reply ; and er that he 
declined to continue the subject, I Enns urned to the threatening 
aspect of affairs on the Continen‘ 

His View or tHE Turee Emperors. 

I plunged at once in medias res. ‘‘ Well,” I said, ‘‘as you won't 
rv ae yeas opens on aa lities, perhaps you can tell me w 

ree Emperors mean 

“The Three Emperors?” he replied, thoughttally, rey now 
~ Saeenae yee Os movant, Pitestaub te bere 
cern ’s we’ ou’re g of a house I u ow 
Ning that name, once upon — somewhere in the Upper Hollo- 
bi oe I om say it ough to do uncommon well.” 

looked a gett It ’sa ‘public’ you’re referrin, 

isn’t it ?” he asked, I sw noticing my manner, which enabl _ 
toexplain to him him ‘that though there. had ben a certain amount of 
the real outcome of the 
was as A a profound secret. “ a he I added, ubies » 

throw farther i light on the sub: “it is supposed that though the 
ptt peg he no way have suffered, an end will 
have been put at once, and for all, to that licence it all sober- 

too long contemned and 


hat | sized Effigy, even in one colour, on 


MORE KENDAL-LIGHT EFFECTS ON THE STAGE. 
“* Tace’ isthe Latin for a Kendal.’—Cuartzs Lever (adapted). 


ANOTHER result of Mrs. K-yp-1’'s onslaught on Modern Dramatic 
Advertising is that her professional brethren and Sisters have been 
stirred to instant action in the matter, and a ‘‘ Modest and Retiring 
Theatrical papeuncement Association” has not only already been 
duly organised, but has even sent out its preliminary circular, If 
a te a —s ~v ys me its ultimate success, the 

0 rief ex rom the Secretary's corres 
would settle the matter -— - —_— 


Dear 5 ’ 

BED | say I am hted to join the movement 
your admirable Association only tight to set inf foot ; and as an 
earnest of my hearty devotion to what you truly call the “ unobtru- 
siveness of genius,” I mean, after Monday week pont, never to have 
my neme set up in type again. Can I say more 

may faithfully, 


Avevstus—No!—Tag ’Umete Mawaoer or Dauny Lane. 

P.8.—I forward you, by Parcels Post, herewith all my available 
weno P cards, together with twenty tons of posters with which | 

to push my forthcoming Christmas Pantomime. But ok 
eae all—they are yours! 
Il. 

Mr. J. L. Toore presents his compliments to the Lady-Secretary, 
and begs to state that he will foun much in ~ his 
little theatre “The Grand International Steak Opera-House.”’ 
Mr. J. L. T. will also undertake, for the purpose of further effacing 
himself, as suggested, never, when on a provincial tour, to ride about 
in a green dragon car, filled with a Turkish Mili Band, and sur- 
mounted by a aoese of Fame holding a two-sided inscribed 
both on back and front, ‘‘ Too is coming! Book early!” As to 
changing his nate without advertising it in the 7imes (a very excel- 

unicate further per post-card. 


the | lent suggestion), J. L. T. will comm 


My Dear Lapy, 

Your Pamp hlet is full of igh-taleded ek enpel sug- 
ae and asa = mk of Art, in you 
or its perusal. Rule XVIII., requiring a wae ol "tf the Asso- 
ciation neyer to address the public before the Curtain, and never to 
speak on theatrical matters at public meetings, is excellent. Nothing 
is so degrading to your true genius as constant ovation. The bare 
thought of being hailed at some railway terminus as a demi-god b 
unreflecting makes me shi Can such things be ? 
Alas! I fear they can—but we will not mention names. I enclose a 
blank cheque, which please fill up with any amount you require for 
the funds of the Ay dae 
p AMR ws ng yours approvingly, W. Bz 


Iv, 
DEAR —_ 
gE idea is quite admirable. Though on this side the 
Atlantic, a amidst a Brotherhood ever loyal to me my heart, believe 
me, goes out to you. Rule XVIII. is much will our 
professional brothers and sisters learn that if ‘‘ speech is silvern, 
silence is golden” ? Rule XIX. of your Association, which enjoins 
that no Actor of status shall ever be to post ay his life- 
every hoarding in etropolis, 
strikes me as a magnificent atep t in the right p Seton The very 
thought of such cra for ity makes me shudder. Can 
such things be? Alas, I fear can—but we will not mention 
names. But there—go on and prosper, for I am indeed all with 
you. Yours, enthusiastically, a, ae 


v. 
My Dear Lapy-Secrerary, 

I wa join at be with much pleasure. *. - 
sending everywhere to co my Photographs, which, were it no 
that such a proceeding might Tre the appearance of an Advertise- 
ment, T should my ting As to those which I cannot recall, I 
have instru t, who still remains on his knees in tears, 
imploring me ot 4 e my decree, 
statuesque marble,—to insist upon 


i 
‘ 
i 





men must have 
loeutor the coming Winter - = competent h conformity 
mee Wen ee neatly, Then be ned eee cal | Oe a OF ie culation, which, to the intewvste cf 
what then ? y,—what but bust goes the epee t* pullie = morality, and for the sake of the Actres's reputation, pro- 
His Immeprate Prospects. satan pane 3 M. A. 
pefen ovatlan'y wernly by Ge head. “*T shall hope to have a 
ova’ 
“As long as there ’s od foo Teft i in England, you won’t| Many thanks for yous charming wow in ciroular. It has 
pe le TT KO vl parted parley repr | arate Fm he he eer aget 
My inter- ca, an ve a firm tion nev: 
b the disting oe ote on to have recourse to P**ns’ Soap. L. 
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WHAT OUR ARTIST HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 
(He lends his last and greatest Masterpiece to an Exhibition of Pictwres by Local Amatewrs at Earlewood-on-Sea.) 


Local Connoisseur and Patron. “‘1 CONGRATULATE You ow YouR Picrurz! I've no wise TO BE Futsoms, BUT I MUST SAY THAT 
I consrper tT ons oF THE Fivzgst—I pon'T saY raz Foxest, MIND YOU—BUT QUITE OWZ OF THE Finest Works oF ART ON—ER— 


ow vrais Screzn/” 











“NECK OR NOTHING.” STUMP AND STEAM. 
Joun Butt loquitur— Our i got Ba name fe are S ay Ba Northern 
Lord! progress, which was ughout happily unat y any serious 
OoKnd gout fe dacker! “Old Rupean: you kupw, "P Me** | scotdent. " But in future, on any campaign of that kind, he will 
Took a much stiffer jump in this very same part perhaps be persuaded to refrain from the practice of addressing 
Of a country that many riders lays low. crowds assembled, in front of the carriage he is travelling in, upon 
A leap in the dark” he declared it, but here ye That is not a safe sort of platform for the pur- 
You can see well ahead if your eyes you will use; pose of political meetings; and if it is undesirable that a public 
No longer take counsel with stubborn-necked fear, - omy should always speak within door, it may be wished that he 
Let your horse have his head, and he will not refuse! nag ee ghee! ag aes 
sy the - my ae a ge he ’s ae Ul you before, velnstie head, with the bump of “ Vanesa ” upon it, “under the 
. et remember, main] lame . mee 0 at sentiment, in reverence a assembly, 
Tou Gast Ro Gacguntey? Ct couse Chat a0 hyve, bared to the breeze and the draught, must be one in which for the 
It aot 6 gives ©. gaan run ° onne who's — orator protruding it, there is considerable danger of catching cold. 
Take its ‘‘ raspers” with coolness, and all things come right ; 
"And ‘you nocd not expect to be in the fret fight. pon a pp Oey 
Why, bi . Tux following advertisement from the Daily Telegraph ought to 
| Pag ob mend, renga! be useful to some of our young Actors :— 
coun’ RAVELLER,— WANTED, Gentleman to represent an ivory 
= ie — button manufacturer in tote and poet take country 
At the records journeys.—Full particulars, stating age, experience, and salary required. 
" i This certainly opens quite a new line of character-parts. We should 
} as they like to see Mr. Anruvk CEcIL t “‘an ivory button manu- 
Without fumbling about for a gap facturer in London.” There would be, we are ontain, a delightful 
Go at it, my Lord! It looks nasty freshness and finish about the performance. We like also to 
But there ’s no other way that wi see the notion of *‘ pearl shirt-stud maker in a,” or “a sleeve: 
"Tis a leap you must take, spite of beating a! link fabricator at Liverpool,” or any other little that this new 
That is, if you ’re meaning to in the departure may suggrst. 


Give your hunter his head ; he 
i i ike it ; “Tae Discovery of three ‘ Turners.’”—‘‘ What ’s there wonderful 








y 
His heart will not funk it, his heel 
You must over it sooner or later, that’s in this ? I suppose,” said Mrs. Ramspornam, ‘* we shall hear of the 
And the more you look at it the less you will like i discovery of three Joiners next!” 


























Farmer Burr. 
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“NECK OR NOTHING.” 


HIM HIS HEAD, MY LORD! LET HIM TAKE IT,—IF YOU DON’T WANT TO BE ‘OUT OF THE HUNT’!!” 
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“LES FILLES DE JOHN BULL.” 


(According to the usual French notion, which we hope Mr, Max O’ Rell 
has done something towards dispelling.) 








ROBERT ON THE ECLIPSE, 


Wor a waried life is the life of a Waiter! There to-day and gone 
to-morrow, as the Poet says. Who wood ever have thort of my being 
engaged last Saturday week to see to the creechur comforts of a 
party of distingwished scientific Gents as went on the River to see 
the Eclips. And a fine lot of swells they was as ever I wishes to wait 
on. There was a reel Admiral among ’em, though I coudn’t make 
out by his dress whether he was a blue ’un or a red ’un, and two or 
three Post Office Captings, and a werry tall Deputy as smoked all 
day like a tall chimbley pot, and two or three Sirs on board. 

; °, had rayther a — coer a hed ne ge ee ae. 
One of our party happens io ond 0 rry Cakes, 
which they makes at Reddin, of course, so he called a boy to him, 
and guv him > to buy two for him, and told him to keep one 
for his trubble. Presently we seed him coming back eating his cake, 
and he says to our gent, “‘ please, Sir, they ony had one, so here’s 
your thrippence change.” that boy does credit to his County, 
and Barks ought to be proud on him. 
_ We went down by Rail to Reddin and got on bord our butiful Yot 
in time for a late brekfast which they polished off pretty quick so as 
to be reddy for a hurly lunch, as they didn’t mean to dine before 
three o’Clock. My long stay at butiful Streetley had made me so 
accustomd to the water that I wasn’t at all sea sick, tho’ the waves 
as we made behind us was big enuff to have made a alderman turn 
I soon got on werry terms with the Crew, and I’m amost 
afeard as it was my telling of one of my most emusing tails to the 
Pilot, as made him larf so that he ran us ~~ aground! As we all 
knew as the eclips wouldn’t wait even for a blue admiral or a Post 
Office Captain, we all set to work like true British Tars to get our 
ship off the rocks. Ah, it was sumthink like a site to see all our 
Naval Officers turn to, just like common sailors, to get us afloat 
again, re was one tall gent, even taller than a Deputy, who 
in his agony seized a marling spike, I think they calls it, about 
20 foot long and pushed away in that powerful style that he made 
quite a hole in the shore. But all in wain, until one of the captings 
guy the word, “‘ All ands to the Capstan Bar, with a heave oh!” 
and away they all rushed, and all pulled away, and all shouted 

Heave ho!” and I shouted two, and then off glided our galliant 
bark into the foaming soap suds, and we was free | 

The egsitement as we was all in was so grate that I felt quite feint, 
80 | was onligated to open a bottle of Hidesick jist to keep up my 
spurrits, which praps acounted for the two tall gents being jist a 
leetle short at dinner. 

Arter a rayther prolonged meal, we cleared the dex, as we sailers 
says but don’t mean it, for desert, and arter desert for tea and coffee 
and Charter House, and by that time the Eclips was about dew and 
we all got reddy to have a good look at it. 

I rememberd wen I was a good little boy at School, wenever we 

a eclips, and we used to have ’em werry offen in them u- 
ory 8, No one was considered a reel scientiffic chap if he hadn’t a 
_« yurnt glass to look through, so I took care to break a bottle 

Y accident when nobody wasn’t looking; and even the Admiral 
Whose 7 seemed to be everywhere at once, and who ye called 
out, “ Now then, !” meaning Me! But I don’t think as he 

who it was. I smoked it with a candle, and arter cutting 
my fingers wunce and burning em twice, I got it all right, but 
strange to say, when I cum for to try it, it wasn’t not of no use. 
“Taare eer es ene geod specimen of 
4 as was a& werry specimen 
eclipses, It was all werry well at the first part of the performance, 








and I was amost tempted to cry “‘ Brayvo! But after the moon was 
all covered over, it was such a awful long time afore he cum out 
again that I got siteh a frightful cold a staring at nothink in 
+h mot pe he vat Some nite hout of temper, and my 

ssus said as a ipses did was to spile peopie’s tempers, 
she hoped as there wouldn’t be not no more on = not never. ot 
the consequences wood be if her thoughtless words was to cum true, 
I of course trembles to think on. 

My sientific party was, of course, much hinterested in wot they 
saw, but they was disapinted in their principal hobject, which was to 
see the eclips in the river, but, unfortunately, the moon went along 
at sitch a unfair rate that it couldn't be done not at no price. My 
natral suggestion that they should try again in about a a ite was 
received with a shout of larfter, but, as one on ’em said, it wasn’t at 
all a bad idea, I think it quite ible as my y thort will be 
carried out, and all I can say is that if anyone is found to object it 
suttenly won’t be Rospext. 





THE VERY LATEST POLICE INTELLIGENCE. 


National Porice Court.—ExTRAORDINARY QUARREL.—Two men, 
who refused their names, but who gaye addresses in Downing Street 
and Hatfield respectively, appe before Mr. J. But, the sitting 
Magistrate, under cross-summonses, with using abusive lan- 
guage and assaulting each other. 

The first Prosecutor, who had given the address at Hatfield—a 
powerful-looking man with a black beard, stated that he had been 
subjected to continual annoyance with regard to a House which 
partly belonged to him at Westminster. In ordi times he car- 
ried on a good, though quiet, business as a tailor in mending and 
patching line. The Defendant was a rival shopman, and was trying 
all he could to injure him (the Prosecutor) in his trade. 
wht Gifendent. Please your Worship, my shop was there long 

ore his, 

The Prosecutor. Your Worship, he wants to introduce a lot of low 
fellows into his House as lodgers, and that’s what I can’t stand, 
and my lodgers say—— 

The Magistrate. Oh, so you keep a lodging-house, too ? 

The Prosecutor. Yes, your Worship, but I only take in a superior 
class of tenants. And since I've o his (the Defendant's) 
getting in this new rowdy lot, I and my tenants have been threat- 
ened, and some of ’em declare they ’ll leave me. 

The Magistrate. Can you give us the names of any who have been 
intimidated in this way ? 

The Prosecutor. There’s a party by the name of Carmys, and 
another by the name of Richmonp, very res ble people. They ’re 
afraid to stay in my House; they say it’s in danger of being blown 
up, or pulled down, or something. 

The Magistrate. Has the Defendant used threats towards you ? 

The Prosecutor. Yes, your Worship—I hear that he abused me 
shockingly to some friends of his in . ; 

The Defendant (interrupting). mg the sort, your Worship. 
I was having a bit of a holiday, and I en many Sand- 
wiches at the Railway Stations, 1 suppose; but all what I said of 

im and his House was true. 

The Prosecutor. Then there’s a party of the name of Coamprn- 
LAIN, one of his lodgers, who carries on awful. : 

The Magistrate. ell, we can’t go into what his under-tenants 
do, you know. (7 Defendant.) What do you say about the matter f 

he Defendant. Please, your Worship, he has the cheek to sa 
I’m overcrowding my House with a lot of roughs! And they ain't 
roughs at all, but quiet young men from the country. At all events 
he says he won’t let me let em in unless 1 put ’em in rooms that 
don’t look out on Ais dratted shop. He pretends he’s particularly 

ial to young men from the country, as a rule, only he don’t want 
em where they can disturb him and his high and mighty tenants. 
And he’s put a rope across my front door to trip up my lodgers. 

The Prosecutor, It was only a booby-trap, your Worship. . 

The Defendant. And he swears horrible at times, he’s that 
cantankerous he says he'll burn down his House himself sooner than 
let me take in my new tenants, who’re all a-ready and a-waiting. 

The Magistrate, The booby-trap clearly constitutes a technical 
assault. But I shall require more nee of it. I adjourn the 
case, and meanwhile—(to Defendant)—you had better prevent the 
party by the name of CuaMBERLAIN ” from ena vem A Prosecutor. 
And you—(turning to the first Prosecutor from Hatfle )—ought to 
know that you have no power to prevent his taking in ang eco 


lik long as they conduct themselves ly. f 
had ty better be seteled out of Court. Tee des capvely who will 


pe peaceable sort of a chap, a friend of 


The Defendant. re’s @ 


So | his, by the name of Ricumonn, alids Goxpon, who might do. 


The Prosecutor (excitedly). Never! 
The Magistrate. Tut ! tut! I adjourn the case, for further evi- 
dence, till November. 


+ 
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“THE BURNING QUESTION.” 


Politician, “‘ Bot I suprosz, Mr, BuNTLING, YOU ARE IN FAVOUR OF THE 
Extension or Tar Faancuiset” 
Mr. B. “Tae Faencnerse ! 

THIN’ A DEE Ww!’ THEM!!!” 


Na, nA! Gopiess Bopres! a’LL HAE NAE- 


A RUM REVOLUTION, 
** Yeo-ho, and a bottle of rum!” 


So sung the delightful Villains in Mr. Srevenson’s bewitching Story, 
Treasure Island. The grim refrain to their ghastly minstrelsy might now, 
it would seem,'be fitly chorussed, not by piratical dome, bs by honest 
Bluejackets, who belonged not | to the Queen’s Naval, but to the Blue 
Riband Army. Sir WiLra himself might approvingly pipe it, provided that 
the “bottle of rum” were the de-alcoholised rum which we are informed is 
being sent out in large quantities from the Royal Victualling Yard at Dept- 
ford, and is to be the chief stimulant for ordinary use among the men engaged 
in the Nile Flotilla. This Rum, it appears, is “light and exhilarating, instead 
of stupefying and intoxicating.” Also it “‘ renders the troops who drink it 
cheerful, without being excited and quarrelsome.” Prodigious ! 
“There was an old sailor, and what do you think, 

Big tots of neat rum were his whole and sole drink. 

But the rum came from Deptford, such innocent diet, 

That Jack, although cheerful, was peaceful and quiet.” 


‘The innovation must surely create a revolution all round, in Ships and Social 
Seience Congresses, Mess-rooms, and Teetotal Meetinga, on Decks and public 
Platforms, in Sea Songs and Stories, in Metaphors and Tropes. ‘The cu 
that cheers and not inebriates” may henceforth mean a Pannikin of ‘‘ Deptfo 
Rum.” Rum and Milk need no longer seem an unholy union of Arcadia and 
Tophet, the Milk itself not being more innocent and harmless than the bland, if 
exhilarating fluid it is beneficently blent with. The de-aleoholising purgation, 
applied to the Tars’ favourite tipple, can surely be extended to other spirituous 
beverages, from Old Tom to Pommery, and then—happy prospect ! 
ing, dogmatic, denunciatory Platform Pump-worshi: ’ occupation will be 
gone forever. Here isa Vista! Fancy taking the wind out of the sails of the 
Teetotal fanaties, by taking all the mischief out of the pleasant potables the 
would imperiously prohibit! It seems too good to be true. The world wit 
one blame enjoyment more, and one noisy “‘movement” less! Utopia is 
pcttentiy oo ny by hg my an, © ae, from Bacow to 

T—would ever have ex Jtopia te spring Vi . 
ling Yard at Deptford ! mee te 





VALE! 
A Fond Farewell to the Seasonable Summer of ’ Highty-Four, 
WITH a sunny bang Ons British bosoms cheered, 


ou @ . 
And bewitched us with a true old English May, 
Sunny hours and skies of blue, 
And ts promise was more true 
Than the promise of our Poet Laureate’s play. 


We had fancied that the Summer of old song 


Had gone wrong, — 
Had, like Cheshire Cheese and Ribstone Pippins, fled ; 
And that never any more, 
On the sea or on the shore, 
Should we see you who, like mighty Pan, was dead, 


We had had so many See Junes, you know, 
ld as snow 
And Julys the sheer antipodes of HERRICK’S ; 
And we gave ourselves up wholly 
To goloshes, pm: 
Long-tailed waterproofs, and lyri hysterics. 


But your June was just the June of auld lang syne, 
farm and fine, 
And your July sunny Suckiine might have sung. 
Searce a deluge or a raw gust 
Marred the beauty of your A 
And you gladdened youth, and made the old feel young, 


Oh! to sing a song of Summers such as this 
Is pure bliss, 
(And may we often have a chance to sing ’em) ; 
We were free of slop and slosh, 
Of the mucky mackintosh, 
And that autocrat of latter days, the gingham ! 


One could bask in steady sunshine with the rose, 
And one’s nose 
Was not painfully and chronically crimson. 
One could cricket play, or tennis, 
’Neath a sky well worthy Venice __ 
Not the one that WuistLer wreaks his washy whims on). 


Dear Dan Pheebus—let us give him his old name !|— 
Came in flame, ‘ 
And vouchsafed us days and weeks of sunshine torrid. 
Heaven’s azure was unspeckled, 
And our pretty = got freckled, 
And—yes, actually !—didn’t deem it horrid. 


White waistcoats were as plentiful as cherries, 
And strawberries 
Greatly gladdened Giapstone’s Meliboean breast ; 
E’en uncompromising codgers 
(Like Joz CHAMBERLAIN or RocERs) 
Must the season’s mellowing influence have confest. 


Mister Murpocn and his men for once played cricket 
On a wicket 
They could hardly beat in sunny New South Wales; 
And they found a good “ gate ” answer 
Right through Gemini and Cancer, 
And on unto the Virgin and the es. 


And the Healtheries you crowded every night. 
Such a sight! ‘ 
In your praises need a poetaster’s pen lie ? 
: ay, your merit —_ tops, 
‘or you gave us glorious cro 
And they even had some sundae up at Henley f 


O Summer of fast-waning "Eighty-Four! 


any more 

Of such seasons may we welcome gladly 
For you did not sell us, did 

And, reluctantly, - bid you 


your 


A most loving, lingering, grateful Vale! Vale! 





AwATomicaL Studies, with Illustrations 9 Skeletons, 
ought to be published as one of the Stan Editions 
the celebrated Bonn’s Library. 








Waxson's Life of Hooker. 1s this another namé for 
Izaak Watton’s Complete Angler ? 
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— full of loving kindness. He may even be capable upon occasion of 

LETTERS IN THE RECESS. saying exceedingly bitter things, ‘But he would be a ‘aan of equable 

ghty- Four, Br Benscuwe Hawve. temperament, with a smile on his face though he have the gout in 
d his feet. I do not of course mean a simpering smile. A man may 
’ IV.—ON BUTTERED MUFFINS. smile and smile, and not aggreciate the ifluous muffin. But 
Dean Tosr, ae where there is a kind of affinity between the two, there would, 
’ I po not know how I should get through life if it were not| according to my fancy, be on the face of one an ever-ready smile 


for the opportunity, ~~ r snatched, of pny with nee ened of willingness to make full allowance for the frailties o 

7 nial things. suppose there are very few people who | human nature. 
eee a 1 am not sure that you quite follow me. The thing may be a 
fancy of my own, incapable of conveyance to other unsympa- 
thetic te But there it is; and some day I mean to treat the 
matter more at large. In the meantime, a few practical hints on 
buttered muffins may be of use to you. In the first place, be careful 
that the muffin is not toasted too much. It is a task I never leave to 
other hands. It is only watchful care that will ure the light 
brown tinge over the circular surface which susdiiae the perfect 
muffin. As to butter, use it fearlessly, and eat the muflin hot. 

When we get through this last phase of the Eqqptian question, I 
— ou will spend a quiet afternoon with me at Walmer, where we 

ill further discuss this matter, with practical illustrations. 

To Tony, M.P., All to you, 

The Kennel, Barks. GRANVILLE, 


SN WANE 





THE TOILERS AFTER TRUTH, 
(Inscribed to Sir William Jenner.) 


[The Medical Schools of England open this month, and those of Scotland 
in November. } 
‘* Lure dies, death lives,”—strange paradox,— 
The physiologist has told us, 
Of days when death, that atra noz, 
Shall like a sable cloud enfold us. 
Yet, ere we journey to the land | 
Of strange and sempiternal stillness, 
Poor mare grasp the outstretched hand 
Of Science, on the bed of illness. 


snap Caseme Come The wise Physician bears his part, 
ever turn their mind seriously to the subject of Buttered Muffins. Mid scenes of agony and sorrow ; 
Yet to my mind they a worthy of attention, alike for their ’Tis his to bid the o’erwrought heart 
material attractions for the moral to be derived from their Be a ney ae Ge Luna 
study. is his to stir weary 
For my own part I should be inclined to form an estimate of a When worldly troubles come to vex us, 
man’s ¢ ter by observing his conduct at the tea-table. There To flash electric light again 
are some people who, having a wealth of choice, would instinctively Through every white neurotic plexus. 
select dry toast. I should say that Satispory would unhesitatingly ’ ith elant tread 
make such a selection. There is something harsh and repellant In. Science — me coer me : 
about bread slightly burned before the fire, that would recommend 0 ene Se - nr: ae ; 
it to his taste. He would like to feel the resistance offered to his inet a ques a _ Tein 
teeth, and the crunch of the annoyingly hard bread would be grate- Mego? oe ty weed a fchte B- 
fnl in his ear. Grapstong, I should say, would instinctively take The s ™) a a b rape | > tite, 
grew epee, sid thoes whe wiald sso shrenge sights, — 
e isa man-of infinite parts, which no one eny, least of a : 2 we 
we who sit in Cabinet Council with —> J ey oo with Some glimpse, perchance, behind the ourtain. 
amused interest, the marked manner in which some of my colleagues : 
Sich g dona paNer iesncy pariaeees's| Tspglanomer shen ei 
their chief. I also notice that those really least in sympathy with The man who gives you back your wife 
his predilections, and to whom his personal pre-eminence is rather Was taught, he owns, by vivisection. 
an incumbrance, are most eager to extol him. Haxcovrr, out of the We bid the painter's pos | expand, 
warmth of his personal devotion, has given us a historical phrase, Nor curb the pens of men of letters, 
and “the Grand Old Man” will live for ever. Yet sad to think ’tis in this land 
I wish I could have heard Hancovrt deliver this passage. _ But I ‘Alone that Science walks in fetters. 
can imagine the honest tremor of emotion which broke his voice, the 
seraphic look of personal affection that mantled his brow, and the So let the young men gain the lore 
magnificent sweep of his right arm. I did not hear that. But I Of Jenne, in a firm reliance 
happened to be in the gallery in one of the later months of the Of those who ery ‘* Excelsior !” ; 
Session of 1874, when Grapstone was in very low water, and And scale the shining heights of Science. 
shrewd observers (like Haxcovrt) thought he would never lift up They work with clear, untiring eyes, 
head again. I heard Hancovrt then turn upon GLADsToNE on Each day some mighty truth revealing. 
the Front Opposition Bench, and, amid enthusiastic cheers from the Leave sham humanity its lies, , 
Tories, make a personal and contemptuous attack upon him. The And ery Godspeed to men of healing! 
recollection of that scene must recompense me for not hearing ‘‘ the 
Grand Old Man ” passage. CHAMBERLAIN, too, as at — last - 5 
week, is eager to seize the opportunity of paying homage to G@tap-| 4 New Exouisn ‘‘ DecoRation. —Here is an eptanst fm a 
stonk, and Ditxe knows how to play on the same key. : Whitstable Advertisement :—‘‘ Gold Medal for wo a a ne 
But let us return to our bread-and-butter. Giapstone, with all | go there is one place where virtue is conspicuously rewarded. y 
supreme qualities, is (this between ourselves) a little lacking in| for the Natives though, not open to all comers. 
feelings of geniality that draw a man to buttered muffins. 
r all the fervour of his eloquence there is a stratum of harsh Tae hman who tumbled off « Bicycle says that in future he 
ty that attracts him to plain bread-and-butter. It requires): ¢ 7. a te let wheel alone.” 


ities to make a man revel in the muffin 
i “ ¢ Tu next thing to “ the Musical Pitch” must be, The Harmonious 
Tar. 
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LEAVE AND LICENCE DAY. 
(By Our Very Special Reporter.) 

Mr. Txomas Pve«zss, of the Royal, Holborn, withdrew bis applica- 
tion for a Dancing Licenee. He explained that he didn’t want todance. 

Mr. Gatswortny observed that Mr. Pruxiss was quite right to be 
satisfied with his poss purkissits. (Laughter from the Police and 
a few nervously-hopeful applicants, which was instantly suppressed 
by the other Magistrates.) . . 

Mr. Potawp said that he d on behalf of intending 
visitors to Messrs. Tussavp’s Exhibition, who were afraid of finding 
the Show somewhat depressing without alittle music to enliven them. 

The application was opposed by the wax effigies of Henny THE 
EionTn, the Giant, and other celebrities, who were quite satisfied 
with things as they were, and took this opportunity of expressing 
their regret at having been compelled to remove from their old com- 
fortable quarters in Baker Street. They were unanimous in this 
expression of feeling, with the exception of the effigy of Mr. Consett, 
who, on being questioned, only shook his head gravely, and, as for as 
could be understood, said that, whatever might ha , he was the 
one who was always having his toes trodden upon. It was true that 
the people who did it begged his pardon afterwards,—but what did 
that matter? He would not concur in any resolution on any subject, 
except a corn-law agitation, which should make it penal for any 
visitor to tread on his (Mr. CoppeTt’s) toes. 

To the Magistrate's question as to whether there was any oppo- 
sition from the Chamber of Horrors, it was ied that the Lower 
House was quite in accord with the Upper on the question. Messrs. 
Tvssavp said they had laid out forty thousand pounds on their new 
place. It was simply a matter of figures. ; ee. 

The Magistrates granted Messrs. Tussavn’s application on condition 
that if drums were used there should be no extra whacks given. 
Messrs. Tussavp gave the required undertaking, and offered to have 
beautiful wax effigies made of the entire Bench of Middlesex Magis- 
trates. Mr. GaLsworTHy was understood to say he should rather 
like it. The subject’then d ; 

Giacomo and Batrista Montco applied for a Music Licence for the 
Café Monico. Mr. Borromixy Fiera objected to anything to do with 
Monaco. He positively objected to gambling. It having been 
explained to him that the Principality of Monaco and the property 
of Messrs. Monico were two different things, Mr. Botromiey Firtx 
replied that he didn’t care. How could the public know whether 
Monico was spelt with an “a” or an “‘s”? Who wanted music 


a 
during a table-d’hiéte? Not he for one. He could play a very good 
knife and fork himself, and give him the “ Roast Beef of Old Eng- 
land ” on his plate, and that's all Ae wanted. Mr. Gatsworrny and 
several other er Fae de here rose together and made speeches, but 
the Chairman said a line must be drawn somewhere, and he preferred 
to hear Counsel. As Counsel had nothing more to say, the licence 
was refused. 

Mr. Epwiy Wrxper applied for a Music and Dancing Licence for 
the Alhambra Palace, Leicester Square. Mr. Potanp said he ap- 
peared at the winder,—he should say for the Winder. He should not 
make a long speech, as that would be another ‘‘ winder.”’” Mr. Gats- 
worTHY said, as everyone had madeja speech except himself, he 
should like to observe that Mr. WinpER was a Winder that could be 
seen through by anyone. Mr. Potanp remarked that this Winder 
would be perfectly open. Mr. Borromiey Fiera asked if the Mid- 
dlesex Magistrates were to be the Shutters to this Winder ? or wasn’t 
he a Winder at all, but only a blind for the Alhambra Company ? 

Mr. Crowper observed that, if Artuur Roperts, known as 
Goneet Coceamiie “errs: had been to ghey agin 
should feel it his duty to take a permanent sitting, and be in his 
place every evening as a regular attendant. 

Mr. Ga_swortuy said that as everyone had made a speech except 
himself, it was his turn now. For years he had never lost an oppor- 
tunity of speaking. He thought he spoke very well. There was a 
brother Magistrate who had just pa If any one ought to be 
- out of the Alhambra, it was a—CrowDER. 

he Chairman observed that he did not quite understand the 
epplaation. Mr. GatswortHy rose to explain that when he said 
** CrowbER,” he intended the application to be taken as meaning— 
The Chairman here interru the speaker, and said that he was 
talking of the Alhambra application. Was the Alhambra to be 
opened all the year round as a Music Hall, or was it to be simply a 

inder Garden? The Dramatic Performers, who had been thrown 
out of their engagement by the sudden change, were inclined to say, 
“Now is the Winder of our discontent.” e didn’t sympathise 
with them—nor with anyone. He must beg Mr. Gatsworrur to 
sit still—he had had his chance—and it was his (the Chairman’s) 
turn now. The history of the Alhambra had a’ good deal that was 
pirenge in #. It was opened as a Scientific j with 
ectures and experiments; itself being the greatest experiment of 
the lot. It had ® coloured fountain, and all sorts of novelties, and 


it was called the Polytechnicon, or or something of the 


|sort. If a Music and Dancing Licence was required, was it in- 
! tended to turn it into a Pan-hop-ticon ? 

Mr. Gatswortny here observed that everyone had made a speech 
except himself, but on being informed that he should have another 
chance later on, he was pacified, and the Chairman’s question having 
been answered, and Mr. Crowprr, having been informed that “ 
visional arrangement” made by the Company with Mr. Artur 
Ronerts did not include the providing him with any amount of 
Cham e or spirituous liquors, swe himself satisfied, and 
said he and Mr. Anrrosvs and Mr. GALsworTHY would ding 
together at the ‘‘ Cavour Restaurant,” which he understood was next 
door to the Alhambra, and be present at the re-opening of that place 
of entertainment as a Music- Hall. 

Mr. Wrrper then walked home in procession, accompanied by 
M. Jaconr and his magnificent orchestra. The outside of the 
Alhambra is to be decorated with a magnificent work of Art, executed 
in very Bohemian glass, showing a full-len portrait of the 
Proprietor in colours. This will be known as ‘‘ The Painted Winder” 
of the Alhambra. 

The Chairman congratulated everyone ull round, and said they 
would all meet again uext year about Goose-day, when Mr. Gars- 
wortHy should have his promised chance of making a speech,— 
unless by that time there should be some radical Se e in the 
general government of London, in which case it would be for them- 
selves, the whole lot of them as a body, to apply for licences to act in 
a Magisterial capacity. a 

At the mention of any such possibility, Mr. Gatswortny fainted in 
a. ae arms, and the other Middlesex Magistrates retired 

astily. 








THE THREE JOVIAL HUNTSMEN, 


(New and Abbreviated Version sung by Lord Sa.issury, Sir Starrogp 
Norruoorr, and Lord RANDOLPH CHURCHILL on their Return from 
stumping the Country.) 

Ir’s of three Jovial Huntsmen, an’ a-hunting they did go; 

And they hunted, an’ they hollo’d, and they blew their Teses also, 

Look ye there ! 
And one said, ‘‘ Mind your eyes, and keep your noses right i’ the 


wind, 
And in Leeds or in Midlothian some game we ’re bound to find.” 
k ye there! 


hollo’d, and the first thing they did find 
untsman little game had left behind. 
k ye there! 
One said there was a chance for them, but another he said, ‘‘ Nay; 
In these North Country ae * we _ been and lost our way.” 
yet ere ! 


They hunted and the 
Was that a previous 4 


- _ * 


They hunted and they hollo’d, an’ the last thing they did find 
Was a Bull, safe in a Liberal fold, and that they left behind. 
kk ye there! 
One said he was Jouw Butt still, but another he said, ‘‘ Nay; 
He’s no better than a jackass since he learned the Radical bray.” 
Look ye there! 


So they hunted and they hollo’d till their holiday course was run, 
And they ’d nought to bring, away at last when their hunting-time 


was done. 
Look ye there! 
Then one unto the others said, ‘* This hunting does not pay ; 
But we ’ve pounded up and down . bt, ape had a rattling day.” 
ye there! 





VEGETARIAN VAGARIES, 


Lrevrenant-CoLonet Ricnarpson at the recent Vegetarian 
Meeting was dressed, as reported in Saturday’s Standard, in & 
“ Vegetarian, or ‘ Non-Animal,’ suit.” Now, we’ve seen 
vegetables, but a man dressed in vegetables sounds rather like some- 
thing tasty for cannibals. But how was the Lieutenant~- 
dressed ? What did he wear? Strictly non-animal, which may be 
taken to include fruit, on which the gallant Colonel said he had lived 
for some time. So, let us guess :—For coat? We've all seen a potato 
done ‘in its jacket?” ell, the Colonel had done a potato out of 
its jacket, and wore it himself. Round his neck, by way of tie, some- 
thing more than a mere artichoke, say, a High-Art-i-choker. Of 
course, if flowers were admissible, the stock is: evident. For » hat, 
a Turnip-topper ; for linen, shirt clean and- fresh from the mangel- 
wurzel ; a chou on each foot. And—ahem !+how about his unmen- 
tionables? Why, of course he simply wore a beautiful pear. 


Goon News ror tHe, THeatkes!—Thé Healtheries closes om 
October 30th. , es ch 
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NEW NOVEL BY THE AUTHOR OF 
“MOLLY 8AWS.” 
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LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 
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6i Millions Sterling 
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THERE 1S NO CREATER ERROR 


than to suppose Disinfectants are not 
required in cold and wet weather, 
When doors and windows have to be 
kept closed, the air indoors becomes 
most impure, and a dish containing 
Oowrpy's Fivrp should be placed in 
all inhabited rooms. 

The Times says :—“ CONDY'S FLUID 
is the best Purifier and Disinfectant 
known to Science.” 


PLATE CHESTS. 
MAPPIN & WEBB, 


Oxford Street, W., 
Mansion - House) London. 
Buildings, E.C., 


KORFF’S COCOA. 


Unadulterated—Fiavoar of unequailed delicacy 
Obdtainable from all Chemists and Grocers. 
4s. per Ib. ; le. Td. per § Ib. ; 10d. per § th. 
Where any difficully is experienced in obtaining it, 

the Wholesale Agents, FE. A. PHILLIPS & 
, Gueat Bacet Hecews, Lowvon, E.C., will sen 
a sample 2 Ib post free on receipt of és. 
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HALF - PRICE. 


When Buying 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 


their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
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These 
warded 


Season, 
are for- 
post free, 
with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illastra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 

fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentile 
men, Youths, Boys, 
“Eton” Suit. and Ladies. 

SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MEKCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ladgate Hill, Lowpon, E.6. 








“ And the praise thereof shall be in every mouth.” 


DENTAL SCALING POWDER, 


As invented by COPP, BON, & CO 


of all Chemists and Fy 


GRAND HOTEL DU LOUVRE. 


THE BEST AND MOST COMFORTABLE IN 
PARIS. THE WORLD. PARIS. 
0 Richly-Furnished Bedrooms and - 
oms. hedrooms, from 4 francs 
Noted Tabie 4’ Hote. 6 francs ( wime inciuded). 

Break fast—Coffee, Tea, and Chocolate, with rolle 

and butter, lfr. 6c. 
IMPORTANT NOTICE. 

Great advantages are offered to families desiring 
to remain at the Hotel for one week or more. 
Pension from 16 francs per day, includi 
service, candles, déjeuner & 
dinner. 

Splendid Reading-Room and Picture 
Baths, Douches, and Hairdressing Saloon 

A Lif to all the floors. The Hotel is warmed 
throughout with hot air 


TADDY & CO., LONDON. 
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“You SHoutp Try THEIR, 
Myre Grove.” 


Contains OXYGEN (Nature's Purifier), 
and for this reason is superior 
TO ALL OTHER prepa- 

rations for Baths. It 





the Nerves. Of all Chemists, 
Prices: 1 1, ls. ; 2ibe., ls. 64,; 
7 Ibe., Se. Od. 





stampe from the Laboratory, + . = 
cester Ketail Agents: Rutten & Cait, Cheapsi 
and Saxon & Sons, Oxford Street, London. 


COVERINGS FOR SEMI OR 
COMPLETE BALDNESS. 


PERFECT IMITATIONS OF 
mn NATURE, 
eighties, no wiggy appear- 
ance. Instructions for seif- 
measurement on application. 





CHAS. BOND & 
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also for Ladies’ 
or Compiete Coverings. 
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PLEASURE IN WALKING. 


ASK YOUR BOOTMAKER FOR 


THE “SENSIBLE” 
BOOTS AND SHOES. 


Comfortabic in Wear, Perfect in Pitting, Elegant in 
Btyle and Shape, Reasonable in Pricc, Concucive 
to Health. Hecelvying special attention at the 
Health Exhibition very Fe wy on the 
Boles with registered Trade Mark, “ sENSIBLE.” 
Wholesale from the Manufacturers, LILLEY & 
SKINNEK, Paoptroron Gases, Loxpos, W 
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DAWSON’S BEE HIVES. 


Bar-frame Hives, Sections, Comb Foundatien, 
Smokers, &c 
Send for Catalogue, Post Free. 


A. @. DAWSON, Alms Buildings, Macclesfield, 


MADAME TUSSAUDs 
EXHIBITION. 
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EASY CHAIRS au 
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HOWARD & 


MANUFACTURED BY 


SONS, 


26, BERNERS STREET, W. 
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Dr. CARTER MOFFATS 


AMMONIAPHONE 


(HARNESS PATENT), 
FOR STRENGTHENING THE Votcs, 
ENRICHING THE TONE, AND 


RELIEVING ALL 


PULMONARY AFFECTIONS 


WILL LAST 


A LIFETIME. 


Mas essex Favovnasty Noricen sv 0 or ras 
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P.0.0. or Cheque value 21s., payable to 


G. A. NELSON, 


Sec., 


The MEDICAL BATTERY 00, 
__ 205, RECENT STREET, LONDON, W. 





THE “TORTOISE” 
8.0. STOVES 


C. PORTWAY 

HALSTEAD, ESSEX 

Cavrion.—A void imitations 
Sold b 








Si) a7 Ani Fas Hee 
FOWNAILTNE 


The 


PHOTOGRAPHE 


ij 








18, 





New Bond, Street, London. 





RETIRING FROM BUSINESS. 

Mr. STREETER, having entered into arrangementa for an early transfer 
of the lease of 18, New Bowp STREET, announces that many important 
Jewels are for disposal on very advantageous terms. ; , 


MR. STREETER'’S REMAINING STOCK 


comprises, amongst the many valuable Jewels, a magnificent D1AMosd 

Rrvrkeg, of 30 Stones, for £4,700 ; a single row of PEARLS, of rare quality, 

for £4,500 ; several splendid Surres, from £2,000 ; also every description of 
Gem JEWELLERY at less expensive prices. 


The Public have rare); had the opportunity of securing portions of so large » Colleen 
of Gems of so unusual a size and quality since the retirement of Messrs. Bundell 4 Brides 
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THE HOUSE OF LORDS ALL HARCOURTS; OR, ’ARCOURT’S ’ALL. 


(From a Design by 


Lord R. Churchill.) 


“Good gracious, Gentlemen, picture to yourselves for one moment a House of Lords composed of nothing else but fac-similes of Sir Wrtt1aM Hancovnt !"’ 


From Lord R. C.'s Speech at Birmingham. 





——— 
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THE FLAME ONCE KENDAL’D. 


Tae last words of one of the Oxford Reformers to his fellow suf- 
ferer were to the effect that “they had on that day kindled such a 


fire in England as would never be extinguished 


to say, as our 


so we may be 
the subject, 0 tem., toa 


permi on 
certain Lady, who is “‘ only an Actress in her husband's theatre,” that 
the has Kendal’d such a as will take a considerable time to put 


ot. In her hitting-all-round Brummagem speech,—“ written at’ 


the request of Sir Richarp TemPLe,”—a gentleman henceforth to be 
known as the Temple of the a y reprobated all adver- 
tixement, and yet in this month’s e, which contains a just and 
temperate, though far from exhaustive article, by Mr. CLEMENT 


Sort, on the aforesaid B 
advertisements slipped in, with 


speech, we find a fly-page of 
among them :— 


Crown Amo, limp parchment, 1s. 
The Drama. 
By Mrs. Kewpan. A Paper read at the Congress of the National Associa- 


tion for the Promotion of Social Science 


and Autograph. 


, Birmingham, 1884. With a Portrait 


pine modesty of the title, “The Drama”! And then “ With a 
innit and Autograph.” That the pamphlet might have been pub- 
without being any more an advertisement for its author than the 
speech of any other celebrity, we admit ; but why the photo- 

ist t 


mph and autograph? Why? T. 


'o assist the sale, of course, which 


: might have been somewhat limited ; and so, incidentally 
: ~ one knows better than Mrs. Kewpat, who is laughing at us all 
er sleeve—bless her ! and may she long live to laugh !—this illus- 

— and sub-scription become a réclame for the talented Actress. 
‘ow, be it understood, we don’t object to autographs and photo- 
mphs, far from it, for as the song says, “ We all do it! ” and this sort 
is fair in every kind of business; but as 


speak inst photo- 
against all forms o advertising, 


ee know that there is a considerable difference between theory and 
Pe metguily, when the distinction is made so palpable in oneinstance, 
. to question the ae of the lecturer in 


- If Cardinal Mawwine, in 
omen » were detected in drinking one glass of wine, all the 
; of his preaching on this subject be 

every en 

~dhement. in the matter of advert 


% as a duty 


His power lies, as the power of 
naring his praction with his 


» let her forthwith set the 


ting total absti- 


advertisements, as a essional 
example herself. Perhaps Miss 


Mary Anperxson will follow suit, and su those classic studies 
of the female form divine between which and those of the Lorries 
and the Torrres of our extra ‘and pantomimes we see 
very little distinction, except wry wom in the name of the Actress. 
For, let it be once known far and wide that a lovely woman, exhibiting 
in classic drapery the exquisite gifts of Nature touched up for 8 
purposes by theatrical Art, is in her private life a model of all the 
virtues, and this will serve as an attractive advertisement to man 


ve a them, when forming their opinion of the piece and 
Actress from the photographs, to be merely the assumption of a certain 
character on account of the opportunity afforded by it for suggestive 
display. Then let it be bruited about that she has refused offers of 
marriage from a Lord Chancellor, a Lord Chief Justice, two or three 
Dukes, an Archbishop, and half-a-score or so of Lordlings, and all 
the best parts of the theatre will be crowded for weeks. Nay, raised 
prices wouldn't keep out the distinguished and respectable Public, 
including the Clergy who have hitherto been contented with the 
excellent drawing-room theatricals at the Entertainment associated 
with the blameless name of Mr. and Mrs. Genmaw Regn. ‘ 

The strictest virtue, cleverly advertised, is a greater attraction 
than the most notorious reputation for profligacy. The latter will 
attract some: the former ail. And so, nowhere more than on the 
Stage, is Virtue its own reward. 

But, to return to the pamphlet which served for the text of these 
remarks ; our marvellous letter-writing, travelling, stump-orating 
Premier might find it worth his while to take a hint from Mrs. Ken~- 
DAL, and give us a little publication in tract form, entitled, Five 
Minutes for Refreshment ; or, Model Platform Addresses delivered 
from the Windows of Railway Carriages, by the Right Hon. 
W. E. Grapsrone. With Instantaneous Photographs, and Auto- 
graphs written in the Train and thrown out in passing. We com- 
mend this to speculative publishers, and only cone that on the 
title-page they will not omit to mention the suggestion as coming 
from us. 


y-goody people who might otherwise have avoided what woul 
ppeared to 





“Music ror THe Proptx.”—Yes, by all means; but the class 
which the mild busybodies, who have to invent novelties from day to 
day to give their idle hands something to do, call “ The People,” will 
never come to concerts where they are ostentatiously patronised and 
educated. ‘‘ The People” are quite sharp enough to see through this. 


. | Let the music for the People come from the People. Tye pees’ of an 


entertainment’s popularity is its “paying well.” Give “ . 

what they don’t wae all the tribes in the world won't induce 
them to take it. Find out what they do want, sell them that at’ 
reasonable price, and they Il ‘‘ ask for more.” 
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A STRANGE WOOING. 





A Scene from “‘ Richard the Third,” adapted to the European Boards. 


“ We have explained why we have no longer an alliance with England, and why in China as in Egypt we shall perhaps be compelled to aceept the 


support of Germany.”"—M. Gannte, Cuanme us the “ Journal des Debats.” 


, Wy, 
" 


Be thy 
Me pie 
Mi, é 4 p 


b Gt 


ity 


os» ae 
“I? 18 A QUARREL MOST UNNATURAL, 
To BE REVENGED ON HIM THAT—LOVETH THEE!’ Anne. **I woutp I KNEW THY HEART!” 
Ledy'Anme . . . . Feance Regard the scene of thy past butcheries. 
Duke of Gloster . . Prince Brsmancx. ——- apodeme or F apes eawennt aie! 
Lady Anne. Avaunt, thou Minister of; Blood and Iron ! O earth, which this blood drinks, revenge, its shedding’ 
hast power o’er my dismembered state, Glo. Lady, you know the law of Charity, 
_ _ My soul thou shalt not to ; therefore begone ! Which renders good for bad, blessings for curses ? 
Gloster. Sweet for Charity be not so curst ! Anne. Tiger, thou knewst no rule of ruth or mercy. 
Anne. Harsh fiend, for hence, and fret me not, ine iron heart felt not the touch of pity. 
or thou hast land thy Glo. Vouchsafe, most charming but much angered woman, 
Of these supposed crimes to give me leave, 
By explanation, to acquit myself. 


Filled it with 














to aceept the 


‘en First-Class Ironclads.” ‘ Coaling-Stations put in a 
condition of Defence.” “A Vor atthede on fonder to 
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Glo. It is a quarrel most unnatural 
To be revenged on him that—loveth thee. 
Anne. It is a quarrel just and natural 
To be revenged on him that stole my lands, 
Left me alone, reft of mine old ally. 
Glo, He that estranged from thee thine old ally 
Is able now to help thee to a better. 
Anne. Name him ! 


Glo. Myself! 
Anne. i I would I knew thy heart. 
Glo, ’Tis figured in my tongue. 
Anne. | fear me both are false. 
Glo, Then never man was true. 
Anne. Well, well—put up your sword. 
Glo, Say then our peace is made. 
Anne. That we shall see hereafter. 
Glo, Bat may I live in hope ? 
Anne, All men, I hope, live so. [Exit Lady ANNr. 
Glo, Was ever woman in this humour woo'd ? 
Was ever woman in this humour won ? 
I’ll have her—but I will not keep her long. 
What! i that slew her sons and snatched her lands, 
To take her in her heart's extremest hate, 
With curses in her mouth, tears in her eyes, 
iis —- bore + ged y oe wed 
ving pride, her vanity, against me, 
And I no aids to back my suit withal 
But plain blunt speech and diplomatic looks, 
fonts ae oe all the world to nothing ! 


WHEN THE BILL COMES IN! 
(Constitutional Tragedy, in Permanent Rehearsal ) 


ACT I.—Scenz—A Public Place. Alarmed Patriots 

discovered discussing the Scare of the Hour. 

First Alarmed Patriot (with confidence). As you truly 
say, with the Navy in this condition, and the stability of 
the whole Empire—as a consequence—not worth three 
days’ purchase, why, the Prime Minister that would 

foresight and the pluck to come and ask the 
country point blank for ten, ay, for twenty millions of 
money, might do what he liked with her afterwards! 

Second Alarmed Patriot (enthusiastically). That he 
might! There’ gneetien about it. Political parties 
may squabble, and have their differences; but on this 
question of National Security—it is with pride I say it, 
san Englishman—there is nothing but spontaneous 
wanimity. Public opinion is fairly roused at last! 

Third Alarmed Patriot (with tears in his voice). You 
are right—it is. We often have to bear the reproach 
of being called a Nation of Shopkeepers, but, thank 
=“ there are planted in the breasts of the great 
bulk of us feelings that run deeper than mere paltr 

r ons of outlay and expense. I am not myself 
LT re: to jeer ie Be Insurance of my 

untry was safely paid up, I s regard even an extra 
shilling tacked on to the Income-tax in the light of a 
positive boon, and it willingly, cheerfully—ay, I 
might even add, 9 y. 

3st Alarmed Patriot. Ah! And so should I! 

Second Alarmed Patriot. And so indeed should I! 
_Third Alarmed Patriot. But it is the shabby niggard- 
liness of a set of cowardly, pettifogging Statesmen who, 
ignoring the vigorous and patriotic beating of the country’s 
fulse, bring her to the very verge of ruin itself, in order 

they may themselves enjoy a few brief hours longer 
Sweets and emoluments of office. 
Enter a News- Boy with the Contents Bill of an Evening 
aper, announcing the determination of the Govern- 
ment to promptly and materially add to the Naval 


Defences of the Country. 
this is something like ! 
oO ‘ 


First Alarmed Patriot. 
{Road -) “Large increase of Torpedo Fleet.” *‘ Order 
or twenty new fast Steel Cruisers.” Laying Keels of 


{ Exit, 








* THERE’S ALWAYS A SOMETHING!” 


Nondescript. ‘‘ Yer LIKE YER NOO Business, Don’T ver, 'Exnez!” 
Mute, “‘Tottot! Ir's A Proression THAT 'AS ITs DRAWBACKS, MIND YER. 
For INSTANCE (BETWIXT YoU AND I), THERE ’# 80 FEW GayTLEMEN IN IT!" 








be asked of Parliament.” Capital! This is as it should be! There’s more stuff 
in the Government than I thought. Three cheers for them! Well, all I can 
say is, when the Bill comes in, J shan’t mind putting my hand into my pocket ! 
Second Alarmed Patriot. I should think not. Nor I! 
Third Alarmed Patriot. No, indeed. Nor I! 
[They throw up their hats in the air with satisfaction, and execute a wild 
p (Co in honour of a *‘ Generous Patriotism,” as Act-drop descends. 


ACT II.—Scene—Another Public Place. An interval of siz months is sup- 
posed to have elapsed between Acts I. and II, Reassured Patriots dis- 
covered discussing the details of the New Budget. 

First Reassured Patriot (in despair). As you truly say, the Navy be hanged, 
if this is the kind of oy a set of reckless and spendthrift Ministers mean to 
try and thrust down the throats of a patient but reasonable people ! “ Putting 
the defences of the country into a satisf condition” indeed! Do you think 
Joun Bvt is such a blind old fool as to be ed out of a million and a half of 
money for such a mere stupid child’s hobgoblin — asthat! 

cond Reassured Patrwt ( furiously). No! no . a Politician gone clean 
out of his senses would try iton. But he’ out what the Opposition 
have to say to it. Thank Heaven, there is still such a thing as Party left us, and, 

—it is with pride I say it as an Englishman,—when it is a question of touching 

the pocket of the Taxpayer, our glorious Constitution knows pretty well how to 

turn that instrument to good account. eo 

Third Reassured Patriot (with savage glee). Ha! ha! ha! I should think it 
rather did! The honour of the country, indeed! A contemptible eotch-pemay 
phrase, coined to tickle the long ears of the blatant Jingoes who are dolts — 
to listen to it! and this is the way they ask us to ensure the security of 
Empire! by tacking on,—by Jove, they ’ve had the face to do it,—three-halipence 
on to the Income-tax! But do you think J’ pay it! Why! I'll bring the 
British Government, and, for the matter of that, the British Empire itself, 
crumbling about my ears first! 

Second Reassured Patriot, Ay! That you would! And so would I! 

Third Reassured Patriot. By Jove! I should rather think you would—and 


so would I! 

[Stand on their heads and tear their hair for five minutes in righteous indigna- 
tion, then hurry off, to break chair-backs to splinters at a public meeting in 

the interests of a ** Wise Economy,” as Curtain falls, 
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sether, physicaliyf; and’ ware l, who em e tigi ecioties tern 
rt, physically]; and, were I, am a i f 
LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE SPEARE’s text, to take a theatre for the uction of on, 
Axsovr Orner Peorie’s Busrwess. should engage neither you nor Wrisow Barrett, but Mr. TLUAy 
Dear Hewry Invive eee now playing in ped 5 pdr tft 4 or Mr. Kewere 4 
zn E a 4. : 6s noble name t ,anda _ ” actor), now at the L 
W. B. was done it. Witsow B., like Jozr B., is “sly, ; ar ; 7 blish yeeum, 
devilish sly,” and he only waited till your back was turned in order A, - — > is interesting subject when I pu NiBss' Notes 
to play Hamlet. ee eae ' Geont ex tations hed been, salssl + the Ghost! 
~ y e y whispered that W. B. invented a new Ghost. A 
Wrsen Banasrr will play. and eyes for the Ghost! How would he come on? Fly on, pide 
And now that he Aas done it, I write at once to quell any natural | or in a dissolving view with a slide?—or how? He comes! Great 
anxiety on your part. Don’t you be afraid; it’s all right; your|excitement!! Considerable disappointment was felt when a’ stout 
position is seoure, Hamlet Junior has not caught you up, or come | spectre walked on like any ordinary individual, only a trifle heavier 
for he wouldn’t ride a fo under fifteen stone at the leas 
Evidently the purgatorial Turkish bath agrees with him, as it ham’ 
taken him down much. The only novelty about this Ghost is his 
costume. He is attired in nondescript sort of garment, contrive 








out of, apparently, some old star- 
spangled muslin mosquito - cur- 
tains, which ought to have been 
sent to the wash, in the ian 
laundry below, long ago. He is 
: , described by witnesses as in 
eture “complete steel,” but this only 
1” Solong|shows how our senses may be 
as the Public pays| deceived where a Ghost is con- 
its money, itis, you | cerned ; and the odd part of it all 
will say, perfectly | is that Marcellus, Bernardo, and 
welcome to take its | Horatio never thought of mention- 
choice. ’ ing to Hamlet that his father’s 
You will be| Ghost, when they saw him, was 
curious] to know /| wearing bangles and a pair of blue 
wherein W. B.’s| spectacles. Very natural this last, 
Hamlet differs | as even the early morning light on 
1,/earth must be trying to a Ghost’s 
—first, W. B. eyes. When the Ghost is not 
J if not/ walking, he gets into a hole in the 
juvenile. The Cuss/ wall, and from there makes his 
of Claudian is still | speeches to Hamlet. After this he \ \ 
on him, and he| vanishes, just in the same manner : 
must be ‘ Young/as the Ghost of the Coal-holey ‘Alas! poor (very poor) Ghost!!” 
through | Clement used to do in the last é : 

TuxzarricaL Weatuen-Box. scene of Claudian. So there’s nothing new in that. His tone, 

Irving goes in for Canada ; Wilson Barrett comes : when he speaks, is coll uial, and is more friendly than 

out as Hamiet. Ch ,. he | formidable ; in fact, quite a Ghost to whom you would offer a pair of 

slippers, and then ask him to chat cosily and tell you all about it, 





oes 
assume an untidy boy’s appearance, and his suit of sables being cut | over a pipe and a glass of very hot $e, before a cheerful fire. 


very low down in front to show his schoolboy’s chest, partly | Certainly, from this point of view, . has invented such « 
disclose the border of some very tumbled linen, which, as there | Ghost as never occurred to you, eh? 

is no visible sign of a turn-down Eton collar being attached to} 8c. 2.—The King (Mr. Writarp) enters as if he had heard a good 
it, suggests the idea of its being one of his mother’s old chemises joke. Roars of laughter. All the 
de nuit economically adapted to her son’s use. He has got up late, lead Court in ecstasies of mirth at Kin 
and has been too lazy to put on a nice clean day-shirt. And, as he : Claudius’ latest side-splitter. All, ex- 
has also neglected to brush his hair, and to tie up one or two myste- , cept Hamlet, who enters gloomily, and, 
rious strings connected with his nether garments, H.R.H. youn dressed as I have described. Mr. Wu- 
Master Hamlet presents a somewhat dishevelled aspect, which would : 

be a disgrace to any young Prince at any Court. 

As to the youth of Hamlet, I am sure that, if you give your great 
mind to the subject, you will agree 
with W. B.’s view; for, if Hamlet is 
not a minor, why is he not on the sg . 
throne * When his father (afterwards ; fe WN 
Ghost) died, Hamlet Junior was his i : training for the o 
heir, and, had he been of age, he must at a fair, and mises to become 4 
have reigned in the defunct Monarch’s om formidable ri to the traditional 
stead. But Hamlet Senior's brother, A Cheshire Cat. If he were described 
Claudius, could only have come to the - exactly, it would be as ‘‘ the Eccentric 
throne as Regent during the Heir a : Masher King.” Taking the cue from 
parent’s minority. Therefore, Hamlet j\ W. B.’s Hamiet, all the Hamlet family 
must be under twenty-one. His in- i” are young, and Hamlet's Mother, # 
trigue with Ophelia makes it certain : : judge from appearance and manner, 
that he is over fourteen, unless, school- > might easily be mistaken for his yous 
boylike, he has fallen in love with a sister. ‘ 
young lady considerably his senior,— | The Masher King; orSelf-Help As to Ophelia, Miss Eastiaxe seemed 
and | am not to say that, by Smiles. to me to have settled once for ever the 
when side by side with the juvenile vexed question of her disastrous 
Queen, as Miss Lzieu-| intrigue with H.R.H. young Hamlet. You remember,—no 
TON, the present Opheha doesn’t lend | better,—the air you were always playing to me on the guitar when the 

' q a certain colour to such a theory. That ra of La Belle Hélene was all the rage, “‘ O be Venus, quel 

'. he is at home for the holidays, and about sir trouves-tu,” which was known as the “ Cascader Bong 
Hamlet's Mother. Quite to return to the University of Wittem-| Well,—Miss Eastiaxe was more Héléne than Ophelia, until 
Tousg Shing! wat pre. berg, makes him about the age when a| went mad, and then, once, she startled me. It was a flash, a decided 
phetic Sou yAnkles;*" boy leaves a college like Eton to go up| flash of dramatic genius,—but after not a flicker. : 
to Oxford or Cambitigs say between eighteen and nineteen. — King Surzr, the villain, naturally ’t much idea ( be 
in the last scene of all, his own Mother describes him as “ fat, W. B.’s version) of how to decorate an oratory, but, as he owns 
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he has forgotten his prayers, this may meet with your approval. 
Uninspired by a brilliant coverlet and « gandily painted cross, the 
smiling Masher King cannot for the life of him recollect so much as 
his catechism, and so determines on continuing to ‘‘ grin and bear it.” 
The Btage- t of this Scene, and of the scene 
between Hamlet and his mother, is singularly ineffective. In the latter 
Hamiet tinds a ic album on his mother’s prie-dieu, and 
compares the portrait of his father, which is in it, with the miniature 
he is wearing round his neck. zuoe pay ot the back of the stage, 
so as to be out of the way of the Ghost. You wouldn’t have liked this. 
W. B. was evidently so struck by Lady Arcureatp Doveras’s 
nt of As You Like It. yed out in the open air, last 

the idea to the Play Seene, which takes 

the Danish Palace. break up of the 
management of 


PER, is simply a mono- 
receiving news of his 
unfeeling j **Too much water 
Opnetia!” It wasn’t up to his performance in 
ut you didn’t see Claudian, I suppose. 

G seene. Effective set. The old jokes went well, gi 
Geonez Barrett. Odd that the one Grave Scene in Hamlet 
d be the only comic one. The Gravedigger illustrates from 
Hamlet from “‘ lively to severe.” 
Second to mg Pee a 
vedigger give his com- 
Gravedigger Number Two doesn’t 

. Smaxsprare knew human nature. 

effective at first sight; but here again the 
weak. The stabbing the King was absurd 
ey Eee: 
a y 8Wwo! pably out- 
body, where the rapier showed in strong relief against the 
ee ede nin ciated bende, aol relled’ door 
one g y grin, squin and ro own 
. A bad finvah for a bad man. 
die in comfortably, like your 
it, and insisted on teonthing 


ie 


we should hear no more 

out he came i 

might have added, as Jounwny TooLe would have done on such an 
oceasion, ‘‘ And so’s the house.” You never make a speech in front 


of the in on a first o> you? So, perhaps, you will be 
surprised to learn that W. B. did, and y insisted on telling 
us the story of his life. He commenced as they used to do in the 
old Melodramas, with ‘‘ "Tis now five-and-twenty years ago,” which 
caused several igh, resume their seats, and look at their 
it tried to stop him; but Wison 

le, and we could not 


five-and-twenty (not 
a y! 


, SrarrorD Hatt (which sounds like 
though, if I had observed the polite 
, as-sister Hann, ought to come first. 
They ’re all in the hunt, but BEVERLEY comes in first and gets the 
brush. 1’ve lots more to say, but can’t at present. My heart goes out 


to you! Please return it by next mail to yours sincerely, Wryps, 





Trattan Opera at Hen Masesty’s.—Mr. Samvxt Hares hasn’t 
i for some time, and in Musical Circles 

ian Opera Winter Season at reasonable 
should repay Mr. Hares to a very 

the Summer Night” will be absent, 

ic. that of Signor Paprixa, which 

Lyceum a few years | 

Don Giovanni was, deligl tful, and he Tc 
was is a 

; and I. ~ more, Mr. Sam 

signify. Anyhow, we trust the 





THE WAIL OF THE CHILDREN. 


(With Apologies to the Shade of Mrs. Browning.) 

“To look at these half-starved children in London Schools is to be ‘ full 
of pity.’ Very touching is it to think of the quiet heroism with which, when 
hunger is gnawing within and the dull misery of want overflows them, they 
sit uncomplaining at their little desks, toiling at their allotted tasks, won- 
dering, no doubt, sometimes what it all means, but bearing their burdens 
patiently.’’—Dr. Orichton-Browne’s Report on Over-pressure. 


Do you hear the Children wailing in the daytime, 
: And the watches of the night; 
Far too sad are they for pleasure in their playtime, 
Or for laughter and delight, 
They are old before their age worn and weary, 
oo ad ate Metis hoote $7e bowed epee Chale bese ; 
or this life at school, say, * ” 
And there’s men ye ie ten lene. 
And all day, the Wheel of Education, 
__ _By the orders of the State, 
Whirleth round in every school-room in the nation, 
Like the direful Wheel of Fate. 


It is hard to see the Children older, 
With such heavy eyes and 
As you mark the palli and shoulder, 
From this stern pedantic whim. 
They are suffering from a sempiternal dead ache 
In the tortured brows that know so little rest, 
And they fly to ease the constant ‘‘ School-Board head-ache,” 
On a mother’s or a sister’s kindly breast. 
Fer oli Coe Oy eee 
‘ ith an earnestness too sad ; 
It is well that we should educate the 
But not drive the Children mad. 


They come breakfastless from alleys in the city, 
a Casenied ont underfed, ee otter 
y are starving, we ere geet tiese's pity : 
And wat ae ee changing 
we wor ir brains every season, 
Till the ceaseless labour stupifies and numbs ; 
They are sleepless, and they give the childish reason— 
‘*T can’t get to sleep for thinking of my sums !”’* 
For all day the sae td oe Loe tp 
In this philanthropic . 
Oh, ye Women! are the wastrels then so friendless 
That ye will not lend a hand ? 


We are wearing out the Children’s nervous tissue, 
And enfeebling many a brain, 
And the doctor can foretell the issue— 
Of this tremor, or that pain. 
But we see the eyes x rae that should shine brightly, 
We can mark the fal footstep on the floor, 
And the ashen lips that laugh out so lightly, 
Seem to lose the power of any more. 
While all day the treadmill on fi » 
And ee a ie to p> nang disaste: 
nd t r, 
Still the Children have to slave. 


It is well to praise the spread of education, 
And the people need more light, 
But the horror of each long 
Haunts the little ones at t. 
Here are Children born ’mid London's toil and traffic, 
They are bloodless and half-starving we can see ; 
And we feed them with statistics geographic 
And, in place of bread, we give them Rule of Three.” 
How long then, we ask it in all sadness, 
"Gan such laws be deeme* the best ; 
While the Children, h brain-fever and through madness, 
Seek the graveyard—and their rest ! 


* A fact. Bee Page 27 of the Report. 





to do to the Meridian !” 


“ Wuart on earth have n 
My dear, I’m an 


ori 
exclaimed Mrs. Ram, horrified. “ gracious 
to alter that, what will become of the Equator? 


his | old-fashioned woman, and I hold with its being positively wicked to 
ient landmarks.” 


move your ancient 





OverPressvre 1x Boarp Scuoots.—The excessive pressure which 





poor scholars endure from being sat upon. 
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DIFFERENT EFFECTS OF SHYNESS. 
(lt causes Wilson to forget the Names of Things, ro and People he is talking about, and thereby robs his Conversation of much of the Charm 


Interest it would otherwise possess.) 


“ Exn—aAnEM—ER—THERE 'S REALLY WO ACCOUNTING Yor TasTEes! For INSTANCE, THERE'S AN OLD FRIEND OF MINE, A WELI- 
KNOWN MAN, CALLED—BR—HIs NaME ESOAPES ME JUST NOW—ANYHOW HE'S BY PROFESSION A—A—A—lI DON’T RECOLLECT AT 
PRESENT THE PRECISE NATURE OF BIs OccUPATION—BUT His Orriocg, OR HIs PLACE oF Business, OR WHATEVER IT 18, 18 IN—IN—I 
FORGET THE Exact STREET—ER—ER—WHEREAS His Private ResiDENCE Is NEAR—NEAR—DEAR ME! WHAT 19 THE NAME OF THE 
Squars—I ‘vz oor tr on THE Tir or wy Tonourm !——WELL, AT ALL EVENTS, IT STRUCK ME AS VERY ODD IN THAT KIND oF May, 


nis Business BEING WHAT AND WHERE IT 18, THAT HE HIMSELF SHOULD RESIDE—ER—-ER—WHERE HE DOES, YOU KNOW!” 
[Anecdote falls rather flat, 








| He repeats the trash about Englishmen selling their wives; but 
| he must know that the only time they do “‘ sell their wives” is 
when they go in for such larks as form the commodity of the 
Palais Rawal Sevens. Mr, Max O’Rett, in a suburban villa, or in a 
country house, or, in fact, on a visit anywhere, seems to have gone 
about like Dicxews’s celebrated Count Smoritork, ever ready with 


COUNT SMORLTORK’S NOTES. 


Waat did Monsieur Max O’Rett mean by —— his book Les 
Filles de John Bull? A general title, when he only deals with a 
particular division of the subject, is a misnomer. e is, however, 
fairly complimentary to the good looks and conduct of the class he | his pencil to jot down his observations on men, manners, and saying* 
describes. bers ‘ which were entered on his tablets “ with such variations and addi- 

He might have taken for his title, Some Maids of Merry England, | tions as the Count’s exuberant fancy suggested.” 
and then he could have given us,—as perhaps he will, not having, ‘* Wonderful man, Count Smoritork,” said Mrs, Leo Hunter. 
by any means exhausted the opt, or anywhere near it,—Zhe| ‘Sound philosopher,” said Pott. 

House- Maids of John Bull, then Jo nm ull’s ursery- Maids, Ladies’ ** Clear-headed, strong-minded person,’’ added Mr. Snodgrass. 
Maids, Kitchen- Maids, Old Maids, Dairy- Maids, and so forth. And so say all of us, in chorus, of our Count Smoritork, Mr. Mat 
The present book is not up to John Bull et son Ile. His Saunas | O'RExx. 











— of ented families in suburban villas, | orth Ieee 
absence of dressing-rooms, sees inappropriate Seri texts cover- 
ing the bedroom waie—tihenr did he get there? but no matter)—and 
is impressed with a general idea of untidiness. 

In fact, there's very little about Jomw Buit’s daughters in it at 
all; but there is a lot of irrelevant matter, and some dialogues whic 
are, apparently, weak imitations of the epigrammatic style of 
Monsieur, Madame et Bébé. 

We agree with him in two things, certainly: fi when he 
professes a decided preference for a young lish lad of twenty to | 
a French youth of the same , and when he ex his utter 
astonishment that the Marriage ice should remain as it is in the | 
Kaglish Church Service. The Explanatory Lecturing in it certainly | 
has a strong and unpleasant flavour, and is quite | 
Max O Reve is right, and it seems strange that the objection has not | 
been strongly urged before this. He is complimentary to the QuEEN | 
and Court, for which they must all feel grateful, as * approbation | 
from” M. Max O’Rewt “ is praise indeed” ! 





W. E. G. ow “rae Hrrrires.”—Our indefatigable Paemren has 
written toa Mr. Wittiam Waiont,—the Premren himself being 4 
“Will Write,”—to say that Mr. Wricnr is all right about the 
Hittites. It is a good omen that he is interesting himself about the 
Hittites, but he ’ll have to think about the ** Hit-outs,” if Joun Bott 
is = netp up his reputation for pluck, and retain what he has had to 
fight for. 





Oxp Book axp New Eprrron.—This week will be republished, 
with additions by the CuanceLtor of the ExcHequer, appealing to 
Three-per-Cent. Stockholders, Ricnarp Baxrer’s celebrated Call 
the Unconverted. 





A Crry Correspondent suggests, that, as a delicate compliment to 
Alderman Norraee, the Lord Mayor Elect, all cases that come before 


| him should be tried “‘ i Camera.” 
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VERY MUCH ABROAD. 
(Notes of @ Pirst Visit to La Bourboule-les-Bains, Pwy-de-Déime.) 
No. IX. 

A Ride—Result— Laid up—Snatches— Operatic—A History— Origi 
—The Reckless One—Another Real Invalid—Beginning of the End. 
Spicer and meet having nothing better to do, on a fine afternoon 
after the rain, hire horses, ten franes the pair, for two hours, the 
cheapest thing of the kind I’ve yet come across in La Bourboule, 
where the simple Auvergnat does fleece the tourist-lamb to any 
extent in the matter of s en voiture et d cheval. Mine isa 
wonderful pony; and saddle and the stirrups were apparently 


7S: 





nf 
= 


Open-air Livery Stables. Horses waiting to be Hired at La Bourboule. 


-horse. However, both the beasts 

away we go up a mountain-road, 
which serves as a water-course in Winter, at galop, without a 
stumble or a slip, until we find ourselves in the high road, and 
close to a picturesquely-situated village, en route for Saint Sauves. 

There we descend: the view is beautiful, reminding Spicer of 
Surrey considerably . It reminds me of Surrey and Devon- 
shire mixed, with a little bit of rocky Cornwall thrown in. Quite a 
fancy-sketch. Our horses descend with perfect ease and safety. We 
are back by dinner-time ; and—we A to bed very early. 

The next day I am laid up with a severe cold—the waters are 
knocked off, the traitement meearnated. Curvers looks in to 
sympathise with me. I say that I co have caught this cold at 
home—there was no necessity to come all this way to do it. Cuivens 
doesn’t know what the waters are doing to Aim, but he is of opinion 
that they’re all humbug; and he reminds me that it was I in- 
duced him to come here. ‘‘ I’m getting worse ins of better,” says 
the Gentleman whose name is Easy, as he strokes his nose re- 
flectively; ‘‘and if I had only got a servant here to up, 
I’m hanged if I wouldn’t go at once. But the packing up!” 

The prospect of this exertion, and the impossibility of getting the 
work done by deputy, is too much for him. He sits and stares 
blankly at the window. Then he hums snatches,—they are never 
more than snatches, taken at haphazard, and violently torn away 
in a maimed condition from the original melody, whatever it might 
have been,—and marks what he conceives to be ‘‘the time” with 
his stick on the floor. I to stop him by inquiring where one of 
the fragments comes from? He doesn’t exactly remember ; but, to 
aid his memory, he ts it over again, adding some other “‘ bits,” 
which he says he thinks come from the same Opera. I devoutly wish 
he had left them there, and not ‘‘ brought them away with him.” 
_After this entertainment has about twenty minutes he 
rises, observing, as if for time (the idea of being busy, or 
pressed for time, at La Bourboule!)—that “‘he really must go,” and 
then he kindly asks if there is anything he can do for me ; where- 
upon I request him “to go and see Doctor for me,” which, 
includir ving his pales felt for me, he at once undertakes “o do, 
and, with a snatch of melody still on hi lips, he leaves me. 

Sleep, gentle sleep! I am just dozing off when the Easy One returns. 

“TI say,” he says, tapping on the floor with his stick, “* you 
asked me what eons 1 ane I reply that 
I did, and try to evince as much interest as circumstances will 

it. “ Well, I’ve just remembered it—part of the march from 
lio—or else it’s a bit from La Gazza Ladra—it goes like this” 
—but, just as he is making a 


wale’ 
ng it, gives it 
irectly I’ 
annoyed 


originally intended for a rocki 
are ‘ solides,’ specially mine, an 


humming just now.” 


n | the death of Bataus and Carus his 


tune | Colonel, and hit a Policeman! The 














While laid up with cold, I"commence notes for a short history of 
La Bourboule. The materials being secant, I apprehend that it, will 


bee very = Matesy. 
was built by B who was always building wall 
of takin Lathe'cxesien, Mee i of + Pte fy 
into disuse. es not a 
associates it with England and 
The Lord Pocteaiany has to 
Bourboule in order to get rid 
was always annoying him, as 
pointedly, every morning, Wart 


ELL. 
the traitement at La 
is nose, which 


on 

LToN would ask him 
But as the traitement didn't do an 

too impatient to stay out the twen’ a 


and, pting his original and : i 
an effect in the House, ae phrase, which had made such 


** Enlevez La Bourboule!” and to see the town razed to th 
pont. It wasn’t, however, as tye t is gifted with — 
Pee roem, ov of leaet we @ perpetual 5 


get any Sarit ot reeeat ie & short history 


_ The place is rapidly emptying. East De th 
Peckiags Spicer, and my =n. 3 self are the only English patie nts 
e 


Spicer thinks he will go out and make a sketch of La Bourboule. 
He takes a small portfolio under his arm. i only stranger 
visible, his movements attract attention. Nobody is doing anything 
at La boule now, and the news soon ut t an 
Englishman—an eccentric Englishman—is absolutely going out to 
amuse himself. How he will set about it is a matter of the intensest 
curiosity to the crowd, who for the first time in their experience 
have ever heard of anyone attempting to amuse himself at La Bour- 
pe ng which, as I have before remarked, is essentially a serious 
place. 





—s 
Late in the Season. 


The only 
** going out to amuse himself.’ 
Bourboule to see how he will achieve his object. 
Later on the Reckless Spicer returns. Where has he been? He 
doesn’t know, and he can’t give ang particulars, as he has been 


Visitor announces his intention of 
uriosity of the Inhabitants of La 


taking a draught of mountain air caught a severe cold, and 
entirely lost the use of his voice. In pantomime the Reckless One 
expresses his determination to retire at once to bed. It has been 
glorious summer up to four o’clock ; now it is chill October, and 
interpreting Spicer’s signals, we logs to be brought, a good 
fire to be made, tisane boiling to be followed by hot grogs every 
half hour, and three blankets on the bed. Finally, we all have 
fires, and all retire early. Such are the delights of Bourboule in 
the first week of September. This, as they say in novels, is ‘‘ The 
Beginning of the End!” 





‘+ MACBETH” ADAPTED TO THE “‘ TIMES.” 


Hane out the letters in ‘‘ our outer sheet,” 
The ery is still, ‘‘ They come!” 





Tue Roven Procereprxes at Astow Panx.—Aston-ishing! What 
a bad shot that bootmaker must have been who missed Colonel Fxep 
Burwasy’s head with an onion! The Colonel is six feet three if 
he’s an inch. But “ne sutor ultra crepidam,” and this cobbler 
wasn’t an excepti Missed the the “ nut” of the 
man got the onion, and 








he was a P 
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OVER-PRESSURE. 


School-Board Fogey. “‘I'M SORRY TO HEAR YOUR LITTLE Boy 1s so lit, Mas. Baowy,— 
AND HE WAS GETTING ON 80 WELL AT THE Scuoot! I mer tHe Docrork, AND HE TOLD ME 
IT 1s ‘ Pexrroniris’ |” 

Mrs. B. (gloomily), ‘‘Ou wo, Six. Tommy ’s VERY ILL, Sim, sURE-LY ; BUT I DoN’r THINK 
IT's ‘ PELLY—PELLYTUM’ No, iT Aln’T THAT, Sim ; ‘CAUSE, THOUGH HE WAS 80 FORWARD, 
HE COULDN'T sPELL WoRDs 0’ MORE THAN Two SyLLABLEs, Sie !!” 








A NEW SCHEME. 

Sru,—Political and religious Demonstrations are, in this age, an anachronism. Excepting 
exceptions, of course, which prove our (dictum. Demonstrations are for barbarous nations 
whose only mode of expressing their — blicly is by tribal dances, whooping, and 
clan-gatherings. Political Leaders on sides should disco all Demonstrations, and 
so should the newspaper ‘‘ Leaders.” But here’s a novel plan :— Start a daily paper, to be 
called ‘* The Demonstrator.” Let all correspondence be sent to it; let there in it no 
leaders, no news, no telegrams; let it be given up entirely to ‘‘ men of letters,” and let the 
leaders of the reoognised political organs provide the answers to the questions. 

Again—es Liberals read the Standard, and Conservatives the ily News, if there are 


Libera, ne, mectings, let the Leaders of both parties out as political missionaries ; th 
Liberal to convert ives, and vice versd, ie dalh a-ccheme these is beth comme end 





pluck ; as what on earth is the use of going 
about talking to thousands of people all 
holding the same opinion as yourself ? You 
can’t add to your Party like this. I present 
these ideas to you, Sir, as the representa- 
tion of true Liberalism. And am, 
Yours ever, 
Witt THe Srerr. 





A SAILOR’S JOURNAL. 


(Adapted from Dibdin to the sad Circwm- 
stances of the Day.) 


’T was Prime Meridian, twelve at noon, 
By signal I from Nancy parted ; 
At eight she watched the rising moon, 
With wringing hands, half broken- 
hearted. 
At nine, while tautening the fore-stay, 
I saw her faint, unless ’twas fancy ; 
At ten we all got under weigh, 
And bade a long adieu to Nancr! 


Night came. The theme of every tongue 
as the Meridian Conference. eary 
Of that at last, we piped and sung, 
And chawed our quids in confab cheery ; 
upon my mind, 
he est my fancy, 
And fate seemed whispering on the wind, 
I ne’er again should meet my Nancy! 


And now arrived the happy time 
Which every true Tar’s spirit rouses, 

When safe at home (Meridian Prime) 
We hoped to meet sweethearts and | 


But something weig! 
i dreams 


spouses. 
But round and round the world went we, 
Seeking that Prime Meridian! Fancy 
The darned thing wasn’t fized, ye see, 
And I could not find home or Nancy! 


It was, of course, the beastliest bore. 
Those stupid Frenchmen had a notion 
That fixing it on England’s shore,— 
England, whose vessels scour the ocean, 
And who is owned to rule the waves,— 
Insulted France! A foolish fancy! 
The vanity to which they ’re slaves 
Fooled them—and kept me from my 
Nancy! 


We sailed about, all round we steered, _ 
Midst sunshine’s gleam and tempest’s 
N Prime i idian appeared 
No Prime Meri a ! 
The Conference an still at battle! 
The Frenchman still maintained the strife 
To please his egotistic fancy, 
Kept many a Tar from his true wife, 
And me from my beloved Nancy! 


Alas! Confound the Frogs, I says! 

Though fair the wind and fine the 
weather 
I cannot ne forecast the day 

hen Nance and I shall come together. 

That Prime Meridian serves to floor 

My fondest , my warmest fancy. 
It’s still unfixed, and never more 

I fear shall I see it or Nancy. 





Mr. Haxpman, Chairman of the Surrey 
Quarter Sessions, let off the two prize- 
fighters, Mrppines and Massey, easily. 

e has evidently a clear and kindly eye 
for the noble art of self-defence, wi 
certain limits, such as the rules of the P.R. 
afford. Messrs. Massey and MurppINes 
think him not at all a Hard-man, and 
ey 
end him 


and gracefully stand u 

at any fabane time. Bat why 
not Seience and Gloves? It’s better than 
duelling and knives. 


ee 
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SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Wednesday, October 22.—House met to-day 
for Autumn Session. Or was it to-morrow ? or will it be yesterday ? 
yy what with Parliamentary fighting practically lasting all 
through Recess, and the fresh Session in October, one doesn’t quite 
know where he is. Don’t wonder at WatrEr, 
Lorp-Lurpsay, and t’other fellows giving up 
their seats. Shall presently be the only Mem- 
ber for the county left, and the Barks quartette 
will become a solo. 
Dicxe as usual in the first flight to put in 
an aj ce. Pace across floor more head- 
long an ever, and face more pre-oceupied. 
Looks as if the fellow who sold the draught 
of the Redistribution Scheme to the Standard 
had just turned the corner, and Ditxe means 
coming up with him,” said Jim Lowrner, 
putting a fresh straw between his teeth. 
ving to the Franchise Bill, I sup- 
pose?” I ask James. 
“ Not if J know it, 
“ the Lords show 





THE FEROCIOUS FORESTER. 
“ Penny Plain, Twopence Coloured.” 
[Last Friday Lord Ranpoirx CHURCHILL was 
initiated into the mysteries of the Ancient 


Royal Assent given to Bill. CHAMBERLAIN also 
double chin, and frowns — the House 
towards the Order of Foresters. 


corner-seat below the Gangway, 


where reclines a Blameless Youth in sober black. What's that 
RanDoLpuH said at Birmingham the other day ? 

‘A speech, disfigured by the language of a bravo, and animated by 
the spirit of a flunkey.” 

“The young puppy!” Harcourt muttered. “ What's the use of 
having a brother a Uolonel in the Militia if a whipper-snapper like 
this is, unchecked, to go about the country speaking so disrespect- 
fully of me?” 

Srarrorp Norrucore arrived at Half-past 
Four. Curious way of advancing towards seat. 
Takes little skips and hops, and makes mys- 
terious détours, as if avoiding obstacles. 

sj ious, what ’s the matter?” Grnson 
cried, as Norrucore, taking a running jump, 
landed on the Front Opposition Bench. ‘‘ Not 
got St. Vitus’s dance, I trust ?” 

“Oh, no, it’s nothing. Pray don’t notice it. 
Fact is, that when in the countr grew 80 
accustomed to enter and leave a public meeting 
over chair-backs, broken benches, and tables 
that had through earthquake, can’t al) 
at once get over habit. Involuntarily hop and 
skip, and make-believe to clear a table,when 
I enter room, and find crowd of people there. 
But soon pass away.” 

Pretty good attendance of Private Members 
on both sides. But low spirits everywhere 
prevalent. Autumn Session evidently a little 
draught to swallow. 

“ House looks as sulky as a bear with a 
sore a whispers. ‘“* Don’t like 
appearance of things.” 

**T do,” said CHampertain, becoming 
aroused. “If they find themselves dragged 
= Sees, and have their work thrown back in 
thei teeth again, it will be lively for the 
Lords.’ 














Capital Quarters. 


Tur following is from the columns of the Daily Telegraph :— 
OARD and RESIDENCE, one guinea per week. Early breakfast, 
dinner at seven o'clock. convenient for the hospitals. 
breakfast is a good wholesome i ion, and dinner at 
seven o’clock—though perhaps a trifle early for 


our own tastes—is by | print, and what is meant is “ 


no means to be despised. These we can understand clearly enough. 


But when we pay a guinea a week for board and residence we do not 
ex to ca’ 


a fever, or break our legs by reason of insufficiently- 
lighted staircases, or have our heads punched by riotous co-tenants. 
Therefore, we entirely fail to comprehend why ‘' most convenient for 
the hospitals” be specially mentioned. Possibly it is a mis- 
most convenient for the hospitable.” 
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THE ROMANCE OF THE LINE. 


(As gathered from some recent extremely painful daily Correspondence.) 


Tre train had now been two hours and forty-seven minutes in the 
tunnel. Another hour and three-quarters and he knew he should 
be, for the nineteenth time, eighty minutes late at the little banking- 
office in Filter Lane. He knew, too, what that meant—the loss of 
his clerkship, and the starvation of himself, his family, and his 
many poor dependent relations. He ut a groan. 
Thore was no ray of light in the now = about him, 
but he turned pale, and called ont, in a feeble voice, once more for 
the Guard. . 

** Let me out!” he whined, “ let me out, or I am a ruined man!” 

At first there was no answer, but presently the gleam of a bull’s- 
eye lantern was thrown brutally on to his trembling features. 

“You ’old your row, will yer? Don’t yer see you're a-fright- 
ening the ’osses °” greeted him from the three-foot way. : 

There was a loud roar of ruffianly laughter, and he fell back into 
the carriage with another groan. But the end sooncame. That day 
six weeks—— 

. . . * . . 

So the weary story of his life wenton. But now it was to come 
to a deadly crisis. To-day he was in a first-class compartment, and 
as the train stole slowly out of the Station, he noticed, with a proper 
pride, that his four travelling-companions had all the appearance 
and address of aged but highly-polished Gentlemen. But, alas! 
how soon was he to be undeceived! Scarcely had the “‘ 4°30” passed 
the signal-box, when, with a wild shriek of excitement, the most 
hoary-headed of the party dashed from his place, and tearing up the 
one vacant seat from its position, hurled it on to the knees of his guilty 
accomplices, who, producing three marked packs of cards and several 
begs of gold simultaneously, proceeded to play wildly at whist for 
threepenny points. : 

‘1 don’t like gambling,” he cried, in an agony of propriety. 

“Then get under the seat,” was the insolent retort, and, not 
wishing to condone a crime referred to with displeasure in the Com- 
pany’s Bye-laws, he did as he was told. 

In another instant, amidst the rattle of dice-boxes, and the 
exchange of halfpence, he was mercilessly kicked into another com- 
partment, when 

. > . . . 
All was over now ! 
He was struggling for something dearer than life. He had got a 


first-class ticket.. But who were these—his com de voyage ? 
With a furious bound tothe door, he hailed an Official, tall now 


smiling on the platform. 
“This compartment is to hold bat ight,” he shrieked—* and at 
r e occupants of the 


this present moment it contains nine- twenty. 
A free fight and a chorus of oaths from 

carriage, for a few moments drowned his expostulation. Then the 

Official answered him—** You're a nice ’un! you are!” he replied. 

“As if you didn’t know you was a = to the ’Ealtheries, and 

enjoyin’ of yourself on the * District.’ all, I never!” 

e was furious. ‘* But——” he yelled ; and he would have con- 
tinued, had not the door suddenly opened, and five coalheavers and 
their sweethearts, a drunken sailor, an Archbishop, and two fish- 
mongers, dashed into the carriage, and made themselves as easy as 
they could on the luggage rests. There was a shrill whistle, and 
the train moved on. Then he swooned. When he came to at 
ane o Ranctngten, a deadly scuffle, in which one coalheaver and the 
Archbishop 





UNLIMITED LEWES. 


A CORRESPONDENT, signing himself ‘‘Sr. Awwe’s,” writing to 
the Times, in defence of the Guy Fawkes’, Day Celebration at Lewes. 
said, ‘‘ Boys will be boys wherever they are.” True, but they need 
not be “ Bentire Boys,” of which title some of the Lewesians are 
so proud. Would the respectable quiet-loving inhabitant of Lewes 
who refused to subscribe to this festivity be a very popular person ? 
Would his windows, if unbarred, be respected ? fhe letter (sub- 
sequently in the Times) from a Baptist Minister who wouldn’t 
subscribe (and quite right too under the circumstances as stated b 

him), proves the contrary. If his windows were broken, what woul 

he get for his panes? Would the Bonfire Committee pay up, or 
jovially find “‘an excuse for the glass”? We only sub- 
seribers to the Bonfire Fund are entitled to be recouped for any 
damage or loss. From a certain hour, the route throagh Lewes is 
obstructed, and travellers have to get round the town as best they 
can “At ieast this used to be so, and Lewes appears highly con- 
servative in respect to the observance of the Fifth of November. 





Having ourselves, some years ago, witnessed the celebration of this 
Guy Fawkes’ Festival at Lewes, we are reluctantly compelled to admi 
in a general way, the truth of the Baptist Minister’s account. 
compare it with a Continental Carnival is unfair to the Carnival. 

It is said that, the day after, the Magistrates have no charges before 
them for riotous conduct, and so forth. But as the police are not 
ostensibly on duty on the Bonfire night, and as their appearance on 
the scene would be construed into an interference with the Liberties 
of Lewes, it ien’t very likely that any offender would be arrested 
seeing that there is no one to take him up. ‘On such a night,” 

berry’s directions to the Constables are in full force at Lewes, 
However, those who do not like all this ‘‘ celebrating ” can stay away, 
and, as long as the residents don’t object to ‘* playing with fire,” no 
outsider need complain. Mr. Punch is the last m to object toa 
squib,—specially if a more or less harmless political squib,—but he 
would be very careful to ascertain what, as a matter of business, 
was the precise view of the matter taken by a Fire Insurance 
Company, before he rented a house in Lewes. at’s all. 
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BALLAD OF THE BACILLUS, 


The small 
Which 
Produce, 
allow 
The former sort’s society. 


Bacilli! Bother all that breed, 
Which, small as motes, or 
smaller, a 
Detector has descried, we read, 
And spotted them in Cholera, 
It looks - though they lurked in 


eac 
Complaint mankind that seizes : 

So many, Science tends to teach, 
Bacilli as diseases. 


x also, and the cow: 
tter a variety 
whose traces won't 


A sont of microscopic fry, 
Bred through a fermentation, 
Some pa though Doctors differ, 


y 
** Spontaneous generation,” 
Were known to Naturalists before 
The reign of Queen Victoria ; 
But then those animalcules bore 
The name of Infuseria. 


Now, still evolved since Mother 
lobe’s 
Mammoths and Megatheria, 
They’re Micrococci called, Mi- 
crobes, 
: ay and gets» th 
nfusion aqueous, made of hay, 
Engenders the Bacillus ; But then maybe that they 
And in our bodies, too, they say abound 
’T's formed to plague and ki Where they are not 
us ; And soon will be 


in fluids 
found 
The phthisic, thus, Bacilli cause, | And solids uninfected. 

If not the gout, the colic, 


Sing, Life is short, and Art is 
As well, while they, by Nature’s 


laws, 
In Man’s frame frisk and 
frolic ; 


ong, 
And so is even Science,— 
May ultimately turn out wrong, 
And stultify reliance. 





AN INTELLECTUAL ATMOSPHERE. 


Tue British Architect tells us of a Rossetti colony about to be 
established at Chelsea. The Rev. H. R. Hawets now lives in the 
house formerly occupied by Rossert1. We are furt’)<r told that— 

** A street of Queen Anne houses has been built on a part of the garden at 
the back, and these, it appears, are to be let only to persons associated with 
literature and art.”’ 

It strikes us this street, whatevor it may be called,— Rossetti Row, 
or Great Wilde Street,—will an extremely dull one to live in. 
Nothing is so offensive as intellect en évidence, and for every one to 
be so ‘awfully clevah” on both sides of the street would be more 
than the average householder could stand. Besides, who is to decide 
who is literary and artistic? Some people reckon advertisement 
agents as literary men, and many house-painters account themselves 
artists. If would-be tenants have to receive a lite or artistic 
diploma from the house-agent, it is probable there will be a good 
many vacant houses in the aforesaid street. 





** Racecourss and Covert Side.” By Atrrep E. Watson. It has 
an excellent start and a first-rate finish. It is good gt and no 
jumping nece , from cover to cover. The story of ‘* The Best Little 

orse in the World” is’capital. ‘‘ A Mincing Lane M.F.H.” is in the 
true Jorrocksian vein. These, with ‘‘ A Day with Tom Cawwon,” and 
“Behind the Scenes,” are, to our thinking, the pick of the 
Sporting books which shall interest and amuse not only s 
(like ourselves) but also uneperteapeniiie rsons, are very rare, but 
this is one of them. Yet the Comedy o oot is full of varsatt, 
weeerec is the Pickwick of the Hunting Field, and Soapy Sponge 
immortal. 





REDISTRIBUTION For CHoIce.—GLapsTonE’s and Hosson’s. 





GH TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless accompanied 
should Senders. 


by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of M8. be kept by the 
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THE BURCLAR'S HORROR. 
CLARKE’S PATENT 
PYRAMID NIGHT LAMPS 
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“oat Be 
aces see 
PATENT EIRS cout uenT 


CHILD'S HILL, LONDON, N.W., and 
35, Wane Or., Newsnn, New Jenser, U.6.A. 





ard. Almost al [teen 





Well rooted, many shooted, truly 

vigorous growth, and of the = - oy = 
Gs. per doz., Ws, per 100, Standards, is. per doz., 
108s. per 100. eee aad Pree fot Cash 


THESE WORLD - PAMED ‘poses CANNOT 


FAIL ro GIVE rus GREATEST SATISFACTION, 


SOSCRIPTIVE LISTS of above TJ sewing free 
See a Evergreens, F 
pe hrubs (86. Fou i ), Gematic ray? ° dhe. 

mesee Sn te oe. 


RICHARD op & 60., 


WORCESTER. 


, WONDERFUL 
¢ VELVETEENS 


AT 2/- A YARD. 


LEWI8'S, in Market Street Manchester, 





ive a new 


roapeet = ate LEWIS'S will 
noth( full cost 
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LEWIS 8, of Market Street, Manchester, 
manufacture Velveteens themselves, 
and sell them (or it might almost be said give 
them) tothe Public for 2s.a yard. LEWIs's 
ask Ladies to write for Patterns of these 
extraordinary Veiveteens. 

They will then be able to judge for them- 
selves whether LEWIS'S, of Market Street, 
Manchester, praise their Velveteens more 
than they deserve. 
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t-C. 
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THE TOILET:—ANTICIPATION AND REALIZATION! 














Early in November will be published, in Demy 8v0, uniform with the 
« HAN ¢ 4 by the Autho 
prepay Edition of HAWBUCK CRANCE, .Hajmuay Canea 


With the original Steel Engravings by “ Puiz,” hand-coloured. Price 12s. 6d. 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


Ako, uniform with the “ Hanvizy Cross” pales ee eae New" 
Hunting St by the Author of “Across COUNTRY, 
with Ti fone FAI R D IANA, two Coloured Illustrations and_Seventy. 
Sketches. By G. Bowers. Price 12s. 6d. (BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO, POUVERIE. SE BC 
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PUNCH, 


NEW AND POPULAR NOVELS. 
RALPH RAEBURN. By Joux 


Beawice Heewoow 5 vols 


LOVE AND MIRAGE By ™. 


Beracu-Howsnns 7 vols 


JOY. By may Quam. Author 


of  Queent« 


THE DOUBLE DUTCHMAN. | 





By Catasares Ce 


ON THE SPUR OF THE 
2. By za Jou Moss. yaa a* 


H artT Te 


ner & Bis 


Y THE AUTHOR OF 
HAWN.’ 
in Taree Vols 


NEW WNOVP 
“ MOLLY 
At all the Libraries 


Doe 


By the Author af * Ey pt, — al 
M: . esamoyee 
Lunes, & Co, 15, Wateriac Place 


post Sve. 
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THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
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Beyond the Hage. 
A Female Nihilist. 
Thanderbolts 


The By James Payn. Chaps. 


no better brand than the 


Three Castles.” 


“ For dear are thofe * Three Caftles ” to my wants.” 


OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Novemsse 1, 
“ There's no fweeter Tobacco comes from Virginia and 


1884. 
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Talk of the Town. 
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NOW READY, PRICE SIXPENCE 
LOxyGMAN ‘'S MAGAZINE. 
Con Tan 78 i 

A Sallor’s Yarn of Love and } 

XXXViII —X Xxx 
Honey-Dew. By Grant Alien. 
Ancedote of & Mouse. By Prof, F. A. Paley. 
Romance of an Old Dom. By Julian Sturgis. 

Party 

of “ Charies Lowder 

Madam. liy Mrx Giiphant. Chaps. L.—LIIl 


Number X XV —NOVEMBER 
Sivip wreck hy W. Clark Busell. Chapters 
Armand Carrel. iy Mrs. Layard. 
A Garden at Rotherhithe. Hy the Author 
London, LONGMANS, GREEN, 4 CO 
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THE ENGLISH ILLUS. 


TRATED MAGAZINE for November contains : 

Play: “A Scene from the Life of the Last 
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we rris, With Illustrations "ey in a Ham- 
oe k r ) th Illustrations 
- Walter Crane —Dnat Territie Man W. E. 
Norris,—The Malatestas Of Rimini. A M PF. Robin- 
son. With Iiinstrat: ons. “Gungenes Vit James 
Bully A Vomby Affu)r Il. Hugh 

Jreatrenta, (iti 


C - lg &e 
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be ready at (he end of November. 
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66 & 67, Ludgate Ht ul, Loxpos, E.0, 
TABLE TLERY, 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 


ins Sala 


Buildings, B., 
Oxford Street, W 





Possessing all the properties of 
the finest Arrowroot, 


grt 


PATENT 
CORN FLOUR 


Is a world-wide necessary 
Forthe Nursery, the Sick-room, 
and the Family Table. 





TADDY & GO., LONDON. 


SELL oF /7SH 


“You Syovup Try THEIR, 
Myrrue Grove.” 





cgutl S Fl Ulp i 


THERE tS NO CREATER ERROR 
than to suppose Disinfectants are not 
required in cold and wet weather. 
When doors and windows have to be 
kept closed, the air indoors bécomes 
most impure, and a dish containing 
Conpy’s FLUID should be placed in 

all inhabited rooms. 

The Times says:—“ CONDY'S FLUID 
is the best Purifier and Disinfectant 
known to Science.” 


PURE INGIAN-HILL TEA. 
SILVER MEDAL, 


Ade yes 7 





setittina 





Miwacars® Tea Avtganoe, 110, Cannon st, EC. 


THEBEST FOOD 
FORINFANTS 


SAVORY & MOORE, London. 





And of Chemists, @c., everywhere. 





| of the ARGOSY, intr 





breathes af fragrance, 


SWEET SCENTS) 
LIGN-ALOE. OPOPONAX, 
FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM 
ay be obtaine 
“*, of ow Chemist 4 & 
e» Perfumer — 
ond gtre®* 





THE PUBLIC ARE WARNED 
to see that they are supplied with the 
ARGOSY proper, As the ARGOSY is the 
ONLY BRACE Write Two INDEPENDENT 
Coznp ATTACHMENTS GOING FROM BACK TO 
rot, beside; having other special features 
not contained in the imitations which 
| dealers, trading on the popularity and name 
mee for the sake of 
extra profit, insist on having the ARGOSY 

BRACE, and see that the name is etamped 

on every pair. 

Or svenr Hosien ayo Ovcrrirren tarovoenovur 
tue Wontn. Wholesale only, Central Depot, 6 &7, 
Newgate Street, London. 


The PROMETHEUS SHAVING 
LAM 





Wittiusns’ 
Pater). 


Heats | sulfcient 
ater 


never requires 
stropping or 


ng. 
Can be cartied in 
the pocket. 


Offers only means 
by which an ex 
ditions and a4 

fortable shave can 

be had at any time 
In Use. and in any c 
Boke AL Hatrdressers, Fancy Dealers, &e. 

be. 64. , free Pareeis Post. 

Ww. H. WiLLiAMs z CO., 9%, Newhall Street, 


Hiauimonuam 


" WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


27/- per Pair. 


EVERY PAIR GUARANTEED. 








PARQUET 


FLOOR COVERINGS, 
IMPERISHABLE. 


MANUFACTURERS axp PATENTERS. 


HOWARD & SONS 


26, BERNERS STREET, W. 


ILLUSTRATIONS ON APPLICATIoy 


MADAME TUSSAUD’s 
EXHIBITION. 
Open from 8 till 11, 


HEAL & SOW. 


- ‘BEDSTEADS, 


aft. IRON FRENCH, from ls. 6d. 
3%. BRASS FRENCH, from 44s. 


BEDDING. 


MATTRESSES, 3ft., from Ils. 
A NEW SPRING MATTRESS, wameated ont 
serviceable, at a very moderate price, 3, 
Ms. This with a Top Mattress (3/t., 28. mais 
—_ comfortable , and cannot be surpassed 


’ 








the price. 
GOOSE-DOWN QUILTS, lyd. by 14, Ios 


BEDROOM FURNITURE 
PLAIN SUITES, from £3. 
DECORATED SUITES, from £8 ls. 
ASH and WALNUT SUITES, from £12 1». 
SCREENS, specia'!y suitable for Bed-Rooms, tls, 


EASY CHAIRS, from 3%. 


COUCHES, from 75s 

DINING-ROOM CHAIRS, in Leather, from %. 
WRITING TABLES, from 25« 
OCCASIONAL TABLES, from 10s. 64. 


Illustrated Catalogue, with Price List of Bedding, 
Free by Post. 


195 to 198; Tottenham Ct. Road. 


ZLALRITZ S# 





‘onsisting of Pine Wool Foaues, all descriptions 


of Unde: Chest Preservers, > 
Kaitting cry, Wedding, Mi, bots 
tract, Soap, &e., &c. 


FOR flex, RELIEF, AND pon 
of Gout, Rhetueties. Colds, Neurlei ai 
Drape osiers, Chemist, & Druggis® 
wheleate of ey WELCH, MARGETSON ¢ 
CO., and of ali Druggists’ Bundriesmen 
CAUTION.—None Genuine without iY 
Trade Mark and Signature. 


SPECIPIO FOR ee 
gecccseoooceos | - 


‘Conga; = ae 


C PRANDAUER&t* 
IRCULAR 
POINTEDT. 
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like all great Masters, can afford to i i > 
LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE. may find t them, and transform them Ant things of} coe aal 
RING About Other People’s Business. To Authors and Composers generally on So ive for ever, it is instructive to see wad clubebls use he has 
‘ 5 the Revival of ** The Sorcerer” and “* Trial by Jury” at the Savoy. a of the aret few bars of a onoe song, known as “ I'd 
pr oe! “| AY ool as by Mr. Davin James in a Strand Bur- 
’ * P ’ , D cerer born. » j 
LBLE. Tatx of blissful unions—I don’t mean Workhouses, of | even thought of. It forms Reg bone oun most A dl Sn 
course, but " —talk, I say, of two young people with every | or sestette (I forget which) in The Sorcerer. . 
prospect of happiness y appear to have been made forone/ It has been said that it is difficult to classify these Grunerr- 
PAT another,—talk, in fact, of possible combination, and|Sutirvan Operas, 4 
ATENTERS, you will not have hit upon a men pepe, in every respect,/They are not, 
S 0 N than the union between Messrs. GiibeRt and SULLIVAN, or SULLIVAN | strictly speaking 
5 and GILBERT, put it which way you will,—for never,—no, I beg| Comic O ; 
REET W ardon, I should have said *‘ hardly ever,” yet, in the etter of light} are not Operettas 
ns vramatic literature and Hight dramatic music, were two gifted ones| they are not exactly 
and as are the 


aforesaid happy couple. GERMAN - REED 


Sure such a pair was never seen Entertainments, nor 
So justly formed to meet by Nature, Extrevagansas, p= 
—as are the parents of a brilliant musical family, commencing with ome yee = 
Judge and Jury, and finishing, up to the present, with the youngest | 91) of these t 
of the progeny, Princess Ida, who has recently quitted London, and | are they ? They are 

ne into the Provinces for change of air, after the fatigues of along | perfectly original 

ndon Season. And it is whispered that before very long there | and Messrs. GILBERT 
is expected yet another addition to the stock. In the interim, let| and Suiurvan have 
them banish all care and anxiety, for their eldest child, Trial by | founded a School of 
Jury, and their second boy, The Sorcerer, are at home at the Savoy,|their own. ‘ Once 
and entertaining every evening, though the first seems somewhat upon a time” Messrs. 
feeble for his age, and ought not, I am quite sure, to be brought out| Bown and BaLFE 
so late at night, as he hasn’t more than ten minutes real go in him, | were the chief Pro- 
and he is not so well treated as he was by those who first had the | fossors of a style of 
care of him at the little Royalty Theatre. entertainment called 


iecomeenanen so well matched 


The fact is, that the humour of Trial by Jury is mainly in the | « Ballad » Vr 
idea, and after the first burst of laughter at the absurdity of the a as the ete od J 


The Sorcerer, Pina- The Vicar and the Charity Girl. 


by 14, los . ‘ 
* “Will " % ill . ' ve , ’ 

NITURE » Pre ae Stems ont veut zou, by you, will you, won’t you, won’t 

= oa of the grotesque 

from £12 12s é ay humour of the Bab Ballads, I should that the Grisert- 

ot Bed- Rooms, 1, | SX ~) > SuLtivaw series should be known as “‘ Ballad Operas.” I 


, from 3és. oy at = a J dare say, Gentlemen, there are many reg d “y who will be’ proud 

Ohl to rank yourselves in the first class of the B.-B. Opera School. 

Of the other revivals in contemplation, the most successful will be 

Pinafore. The Sorcerer is ne | one of the best, if not the best; 

the fun got out of the contrasts of character is so well sustained, 

and, with the exception of the harping on Mrs, Partilett’s cleanliness, 
as a recommendation for 
her on becoming Air 
Marmaduke’s wife, there 
is not a jarring note in 
the dialogue from begin- 

a to end. 

r. GrossmiTH, as the 
rofessional business-like 


notion, all that can be done with it, and all that can be got out of 
it, has been done and has been obtained, and the fun culminates 
and finishes with the inimitable Judge’s sang, Sulng them all 
ol yepant Yane's meee ak el ae cence Mander 1alai, aoe, alter he © 

purpose in, » near: one 0 ir su uen Tras, s, when, r he has 
and, as you are doubtless p Haan Gentlemen, ee doves = to| drawn on his gloves and 
numerous imitations, as humble as they were praiseworthy, of the | carefully brushed his hat 
great original. Poor Frep SuLuivan, what a Judge you were in|he is descending in red 
Trial by Jury at the Royalty! The first and best Judge, more | fire to the Netherlands, is 

‘es , oy Judge, too,” a perfect Judge, never overdoing it, but|a touch well worthy of 
playing e fool as gravely as any real Judge in Court might do, and|the Author of the Bab 
an bly does, every day of the week. J shall never look upon his | Ballads, and of the repre- 

again; and to me, buried for ever with him is the enjoyment|sentative of John Wel- 
that I first experienced on seeing Trial by Jury. lington Wells. 

Were I Messrs. Gripert, SuLivay, and Carre, I should give The e song of “The Pale 
Sorcerer only, divide it into three Acts,—for the first, which might| Young Curate” is as 
well finish with the betrothal, becomes tedious (it plays quite an| popular as ever, and Mr. 
hour and twenty minutes), and the entertainment Aa | commence | BargineTon is the very 
8°30 j 15. Then, gut ing aside aver ia Jury; yon! wang! of a “td 

Gee-Gee ” Ws, CO ive one | Anglican Vicar, exhibit- 

i 1 Coeetge 7 mend as is oral the signs of what a G.G. as the Sorcerer; or, A Neck-Romancer. 
rca TVR (cate. Mise Susan Bou is charming 0s the Charity Gict 
e young Curate. Miss J R66IE 1s j 
inde bee of the Vicar,can never take her eyes off him. 


inclined to agree wi pularity of The|Except the expression, “ Pale Young Curate,” there 
revived, will be ete tn Wr tae chan original = oes in The Sorcerer as there is in afore. For example, 
a eR Ly glib Te 
as Housel 
pe a ig Mr. Macpermorr’s “Not much!” “ Not who h 


: teresting ER f ot wh : 
aii amily resemblance there is betw. in The Sc “Not much,”—“ But it’s better than nothing at all,” which, like 
and that of the inter amb a the in thin line VT Asruen. al catch - phrases that achieve a temporary popularity, are 














VOL. LXXXxvIIL, t 








ea 





First Man of Letters (who has just made a Joke). ‘‘ Now pow't Go 
AND PUT THAT AS YOUR OWN INTO THE ‘Penny DREADFUL FoR 
WHICH YOU WRITE.” 

Second Ditto, *‘ AND WHICH I8 ALWAYS REJECTING your ConTRI- 
BUTIONS !"’ 








specimens of how a quick wit happily seizes upon a colloguialism, 
and, as if,by magic, gives it all the force of an epigram. .—_ 
But, d propos of a masterly treatment of commonplaces, the idea 
of selecting the ordinary formula, ‘‘I deliver this as my act and 
deed ” for dramatic and musical treatment, is a delightfully humorous 
notion in itself, and how this opportunity is turned to the best pos- 
sible account by the Composer, Tom sure you, Gentlemen Students in 
the B. B. O. School, will all admit, is a notable example of the invalu- 
able service which AxrHur SULLIVAN has rendered to W. 8S. GiLbert's 
work. For my part, I hold that all Mr. Gitsert’s work in this line 
—and by this I mean Palace of Truth, Engaged, Fla n’s Fairy, 
and even Pygmalion and Galatea,—would have been perfected if they 
had been /ibretts for Sir AnTuvur’s music. It is not at all too late to 
act — the suggestion. Their union is their strength, yet if truth 
be told (occasionally, and by a “ candid friend”), so absolutely does 
the Gilbertian humour in these Bab-Ballad Operas depend upon the 
masterly Sullivanian illustration, that it would be true for their 
worshippers, and for you, Gentlemen, as worthy scholars, without 
irreverence, or disrespect to the religion of Islam, to exclaim, 
“* There is one Gitsert, and SuLLivan is his profit!” 

And so, Gentlemen, I bid you all heartily farewell, and, wishing 
that luck may attend your efforts in this direction, 

I am your sincere well-wisher, 


Nrsss. 








THE OTHER “GRAND OLD MAN.” 
ON HIS ATTAINING HIS HUNDREDTH BIRTHDAY. 
Ain—* The King of the Cannibal Islands.” 
Taere is a Rival GrandOldMan,| Whereat a Christian 
Renowned from Beersheba to Dan, aghast. 
Whose name will with this tune} Your charitable deeds, Sir Mo, 
Alike Jew, Turk, and Christian 


_Just scan,— 
Sir Moses Monreriore! now 
Your health, in rare old Clos- 
ougeo! 
Sir - 


stands 


He was a hundred, Friday last, 
He still enjoys a light repast, 
And can go through a Jewish fast, 
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A MEDICAL HERO. 


(Dr. Rannern, of the Royal Free Hospital, has just died after endeavouring 
to save the life of a child suffering from diphtheria. Tracheotomy was per. 
formed, but the obstruction in the throat could not be removed without 
suction of the tube which had been passed into the =e Dr. Ranseru, 
knowing the risks, at once sucked the tube, temporarily relieving the patient, 
which however died, but he succumbed a few days afterwards to the sams 
He was only in his twenty-eighth year.] 

Tuey tell us of the heroes of old days, 

Of men who ——— through the roar of fight, 
When villanous saltpetre made day night, 
And kings and awestruck people stood at gaze. 
Ours is a hero who must win your praise 
For strange deed, yet heroic as all those 
Done in the front of fierce conflicting foes, 
Albeit he walked in humbler unknown ways, 
He certes warred in no ignoble strife ; 
He gave a dying child his latest breath, 
And nobly yielded up a noble life 
In vain emprise to conquer certain death. 
Be these the words on his memorial scroll :— 
** He died for Science. Heaven rest his soul! ” 


disease. 








THEIR LITTLE GAMES, 


To judge from Mr. Doyty Carte’s fatherly Advertisement, his 
Juvenile foo Company, that is ‘‘ to go on tour” after a few Christ- 
mas Matinées at the Savoy, promises to be not only a very select 
and agreeable, but even a very cultivated affair. The youthful 
tourists—who, by the way, ‘‘ must have been well brought up, and 
of good manners,” will, says Mr. DoyLy Carre, with an outburst of 
parental urbanity that almost obscures his fine English—‘ be well 
cared for when travelling, being put under the care of a sufficient num- 
ber of matrons for the girls, and respectable men to look after the boys.” 

Nor is this all. As a sort of clencher to any possible cavil as to 
the perfect social fitness and propriety of the enterprise, the thought- 
ful entrepreneur almost severely adds that ‘‘a certificated Master 
travels with the Company.” Thus, at a stroke, not only are the 
emissaries of every Svhool disarmed, but the whole 
undertaking is invested with a sort of earnest educational purpose 
that ought to bring the anxious fathers and mothers of “ juvenile 
Comedians ” at the head of Mr. Dorty Carre literally with a rush. 
With his excellent determination to provide for the moral, mental, 
and oo improvement of all the “‘ young friends” intrusted to 
his charge, we wish his gay and scholastic enterprise every success. 
But what are the Dramatic Children in Argyll Street about? _ 

The New Juvenile Opera Company looks as if it meant, while on 
the move, to steal a veritable march on the, older, but stationary 
establishment. If the Lady Manageress of the ‘ School” happens, 
at the present moment, to have a travelling fellowship or two vacant, 
she should certainly lose no time in filling them up, and forthwith 
despatehing the holders, note-book in hand, in lot pursuit on the 
heels of the rival peripatetic Academy. A little timely energy, and 
we may yet hear of the engagement, in onus heey Provincial 
retreat, ‘of those recently unemployed 143 pupils. $ he younger 
children of the Savoy are to get “fair salaries,” with board and 
lodging, to say nothing of continual change ‘of air. Argyll Street 
cannot too quickly look to its laurels. 








LESSONS FROM THE YOUNG IDEA. 


Tue great success that has attended Professor TrnpALt’s Lecture 
upon his own School Days has induced other ‘‘ men of light and 
leading” to take up similar subjects. The following “‘ features” are 
all but arranged :— ; 

Professor Sir Witt1am OwEn.— How I learned, as a child, the 
story of Mother Hubbard giving her poor dog a bone.” — : 

Professor Rusxiy.—**‘ The Beautiful and the True, in their rels- 
tion to the amusing game of Leap-frog.”’ é 

Professor Sir FxepERIck ABEL.—‘* Nursery Explosions ; or, How 
I Blew up my Nayyie.” : a 

Professor Huxtey.—‘‘ Melting Moments before the Kitchen Fire; 
or, My Little Sister’s Dolls, and the Survival of the Fittest. 

rofessor Ricuarpson.—‘ The Drinks of my Childhood ; » few 
ater, and (so-called) 


Stray Thoughts about Ginger Beer, Liquorice 


real Turkish Sherbet.” 

Sir Heyry Taompson.—‘' Personal Experiences of Penny Js 
Tarts and Bath Bans; an Introduction to a series of Lectures up? 
School Confectionery.” ; 

And Lord Taxwrsox.—'‘ How I Saw a Drury Lane Pantomime, 
as a child, from the Sixpenny Gallery, and vowed that itty ee 
should not before I could trut y assert that I had wr! 








° ” 
and produced a Play called The Promise of May. 








eavouring 
| Was per- 
d without 
RABBETH, 
le patient, 
) the same 
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Sie itur od ote ! Hooray! 

- uff away, away, 
Ye Boreas Cherubs Pot wd 

, From below, 
Like boys puffing gossamer balls, 


For lungs of no leathery force. 

But the Cherubs blow gladly, of course. 
The Masters who pictured in paints 
Buoyant heroes and levitant saints ; 


APOTHEOSIS OF DODSON. 


= om 


LL a 


if 


In air 

(Vernio and LaGverre), 
As Pope unpolitely says, sprawling 

On ceiling and dome, 

Looking little at home, 
Whilst Fame with her clarion’s calling, 
’Midst their subjects forgotten or nameless, 
Never brushed in a buffer more blameless 

Than he who now floats, 

Blown by Boreas throats, 


To glory, with Cectt the tameless, 
Macativm the cocky, sleek Pussy, 
Smart Rosepery, Brasovene the 


ussy, 
And all the Panjandrums in ermine, 
Whose lives Dopson’s friends would 
determine ; 
But who now most surely 
May rest. more securely, 
Defiant of Radical vermin ! 











How ’s This ? 
Mr. Watrer Besant, according to the report in the Daily News, 


= in his speech at the Mansion House, anent the Incorporated 


y of Authors— 


“The Author could not do without the Publisher, although the latter existence—would quickly have to shat up shop. 


might get on without the former.”’ 


This is diffieult to understand. How a publisher can get on with- 
out having something to publish we fail to comprehend. Unless he 
confined fis attention to railway time-bills, advertisements, share- 
lists, meteorological reports, and suchlike interesting matters, he 
surely without the author—who seems to be the very reason of his 
Probably Mr. 


Besant’s speech has been mis-reported. 








— 
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VERY MUCH ABROAD. 
No. X. 
Still with Cold—No More Waters—Notes for Future Guide. 


My room in our hotel is a7. au seconde over a murmuring 
stream and a howling d on’t wonder at the stream mur- 
muring ; when the dog # re s quite enough to make one 


— 
Animated Appearance of La Bourboule. 


murmur. But when the dog is silent, the  ¥ from some unex- 
plained cause, murmurs louder than ever, and, at first, the noise 
of rushii.g water being continuous, it seems to me as if I were trying 
to sleep with my head aputast by | of a — house, in some 
district where either the Turncock had 
Company had become pe 
La Bourboule is a 
tine maladies. It is, SS bre, & oat , 
say, distinctly, a very great or \. 
many children with noisy toys as at La Bourboule. They have cow- 
horns, tin-trumpets, imitation pistols and cannons, whi off with 
a startling bang, un-musical carts, drums, so forth. t of all 
things, the litt e cow-horn is the worst. is the curse of the 
place, and the worst of it is you can never find out where the deuce 
the little boy is who makes the noise. headache, thi 
invisible ‘*‘ Little Boy Blue,”’ or “Little Boy i j 
cow-horn, will worry you until you feel 
Herop, and run a-muck for all the children i 
The dogs of La Bourboule are another nuisance ; 
they how! as no other dogs do, and are evidently irri 
children and the trumpets. Sometimes at night the owners 
howling dogs are aroused, and then the noise is redoubled. But, if 
you are snugly tucked <= in it is some by ay to reflect 
wed the dog is eee for howling, that the mye who is 
ting it, is pro y catching a severe When toy-cow- 
horn is not in full blast, the real ted of torture is being 
blown by the conducteurs of the omnibuses touting for customers to 
Laqueuille, Mont-Dore, Tauves, and other neigh i , 
This lasts for about an hour at a time, twice a day. 
trouble is the bell-ringing at the various to announce the pre- 
aration for the different meals, and then the hour of the meal itself. 
There are also bells to announce the cléture of the établissement 
twice aday. Bells are rung on every possible occasion. The rule at 
7 Bogrboule appears to be, “* When you’ve nothing else to do, ring 
a de 
The greatest nuisance of all, against which. -, ane a public 
matter, oiote nervous invalids, I wonder urteen Doctors 
forming the Medical Staff of La Bourboule don’t ne, is nt the firing 
off of some infernal machine several times a oe, San for no in. oe 
that I have been able to ascertain than that of 
and making them fly madly about. It is quite omy to cause cao all 
- pao 1 by fly, here); apeally if partial On a nervous a Se (and 
re must be many ), to his room, 
—! for whew, pastas stiltee is 4g - be a this 
explosion, which is a perpet: 4 4¢ is quite Be ee to produce 
most serious results. "The onl leno 1 witnesnal this performance, 
the actual perpetrator wes ae He ar whi came down from 
the Casino with so: = a at a distance, 
box. 


seemed to resemble an old- he applied 
ns (which, pane have tho 





fusee, when it at once went off detonation that 
sent the pi = t, might have been 
accustomed to it time) whirring u circling about in 
air, while several ladies started up from their seats, 


and the y 


Dynamiter having accomplished his fiendish purpose, retired gig. 

Before the term of my sentence has e 
asking if a great many of the cures with wakh the we « 

2 of > 
Fontaine ? 

A Conversation-book for La amy would be useful. I shall 
La Bourboule, com tively little known to my suffering com- 
patriots, for my forthcoming Guide a la Bourboule. 

-t-il) your thumb 
(pouce), Sir (Monsieur),—your big-toe (orte 
du pied), your nose (nez), your right-ear (oreille droite), your 

Your nose (nez) is not so red (si rouge) Ss morning as usual 
(comme ordinaire)—your nose is much redder (beaucoup plus rouge). 
pains in my head. 

I will not take any more of these beastly waters (eaur affreuses). 
Doctor be—— (que le Médecin soit béni). 1 think I shall go away 
(me sauver) to-morrow (demain). No—stay, and go through the 
waters. Itis the tenth day Iam here. I shall be so well when | 
get back (quand je reviendrai chez moi). When I return I shall go 
coffee, and Aqueurs. 

With the Doctor.—I am better. I have a sore nose (nez doulour- 

nothing. hat ! pe es give = (renoncer) the waters ? 
I’ve come thousands of miles to take them! ‘Oh, for one oy only 
( Font "inhalation, gargle (gargarisme) till the day after 
nauee. ! (trés bien). will observe (obéir) all you tell 
then (eh bien alors), no fee (pas de récom 

To a Friend (a déjeiiner).—Look ! regards) —that nose—that ear 
(qu’hier). Your nose looks beautiful (ioul't morning ; how does 
— look ? Will you have some eggs I {this had two eggs—a bad 


gling. ere was our one Gen e? 
I find m a 
Bourboule are credited may not be ¢ among the Fa 
here merely hint at it, reserving all my rights as the discoverer of 
M Dia —How is (comment se_ 
wha no » your little-toe ( petit 
left (gauche) ear, your knee (genou), this morning ? 
My thumb pains me—Oh !—(mal au pouce—Ah !)—I have shooting- 
You must see the Doctor (i/ faut passez chez M. le Médecin). The 
course (traitement). I am better. I like ey sine—t like the 
in for champagne, hooray! (¢ la bonne heure), and smoking, and 
eux), a pimple (bouton) on my lower lip (/évre inférieure). 
Why, 
(me que). y good (trés bien), and put off (remetire) the spray 
me. Eh! No smoke, no liqueur 2 coffee (pas de cafe) | Ah, well, 
—that cheek—how red—it is less me rouge) than yesterday 
egg and a good egg. Is this chop (cételette) cooked (ante) with 


=, 
Dinner Suit, Evening, from7?.m. 


Must be thoroughly 


y- 
The Lightest 
wrapped up. 


Flannel. Summer Suit. 
With Wrapper. 95° in the Shade. 


tallow i (bougies de swif) or only with bad butter? I do not 
know. have some of the good red wine (du bon vin rouge). 
while you ‘ee tke nasty water. I cannot get (trouver) any 
wine. The wine of the country (vin du pays) must be out 
of old boots (wieilles bottes). Then (alors) the grapes (raisins) a 
grow on boot-trees. I shall have the red nose (le nez rough whi 
you will have the beautiful om (la pone. clai 
smoke the great and good cigar, and drink the s black <= 
(café noir), while you will have nothing to do Pa a faire). You 
who have just arrived (venez d’arriver) are thin and vigorous ; but 
who have been through (passé par) the course (traitement) am fat 
(gros os) and feeble (faible). He is o & heong (ie Vowenel Fi because he is well. 
am unhapp oC tearcush Wil You will have 
the big pi - 4 (bouton) on your tongue (langue), ~~, I shall be quite 
well and happy. 


Goop title for a Play to come out in November—“ Dark zd 
The Play itself, by Mr. Conway, has been a pone dark, 
was acted secretly, so as to distance the conure OOOTTE™ 
at the Prince’s one day last week. Mr. wa 
as a Conway of the Darkest Hugh. 


known as 


Bathing C Coat costume. 
‘The Compromise.’ 
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PLEASANT PHEASANT PROSPECTS. 


Noble Pheasant Breeder. ‘‘ Way, Bacos, WHY—EH !—WHAT THE DOOSE Is THIs ? 


Deagh. ‘* WELL, THEY ARE A Bit Largpy, My LorD, AND I won't DECEIVE YOU. 
AND THEY WILL BE FEEDIN’ OF ’EM BETWEEN MEALS, AND THAT’s A Fact, my Lorp!” 


Way, Tae Brraps can’t rir!” 
Ir’s ALL THE CHILDER AS MAKES PETs ON 'EM, 














NURSERY RHYME. 


(From the Players’ Little Primer.) 


Text a tale of sixpence Now weve got it! Such a Ghost! 
Fit to make you ery: | _Get-up really funny : 

“ Five-and-twenty youraogo—| King, a wag who’ll make you 
Well,—that boy was I! roar,— 

When the house was opened, | Queen, as sweet as hone ey! 
“Lights” and Silver King, | Hamlet,—such a Hamiet : 

—e —all took t cir Yet, what, if while he 

Back comes a rival black ‘rd 


But a : the real thing ! And pecks off his nose ! 





THOMAS TELL-LYLE’S ROISTERING LIFE 


IN TOWN. 
(Described by J. A, Fr-pz, Literary Executioner.) 
INTRODUCTORY. 
Neep I say that I did not seek the honour of writing this 
Biography? It was thrust on me. The “Natural Man” would 


have declined the task. The “ Sensible Man” would have told me 
to omit what was obviously trivial, or the evident result of crn 
and bile. Not I! I’m not in the least like other my ey 
What business have I to iseve out a single comma in his mmen- 
taries? Iam bound to represent TELL-LYLE as he really was. He 
was bilious; and I flatter myself I have made him os mse 80. me 
private Journal—not written for publication—lay before me, an 
Sl eaacnly one conns te purene. I had to make the book 
and readable —and I f; done it! If personalities and acrid 
small-talk about the d “4 scandals about the living, won’t sell 
a book, I don’t know what will! The shipwrecked Mariner, starv- 
ing on his raft, must derive subsistence w and how he can ; and, 
by judicious eking out of the supply, I think TeLt-LYLe will last me 
another six or seven volumes. 

His Porrricar Oprxtons. 

That TeLL-LYLE must have been no end of a Sage is obvious from 
the fact that he expressed com contempt for Mr. GLapstorr’s 
= Franchise Bill, years before it was thought of. This is what 

hal the subject :— 
ole world in a mighty fuss here about Franchise Bill, so- 
d. To myself, as usual, it appears a drivelling business 
the beginning. Question of how six hundred or so jibbering num- 
skulls in Commons House are to be chosen is to me not important ; 
Gaston whether there shall exist to Crack of Doom this spectral 
amorphous pbanteem of a » Pastioment, or Talk-Shop, is supremely 


and vitally so. liament, this, I Man 
have I kavwn, each Sh coakeentitbens and T= Gapustingsr then last.” 





A (Private) View or THe Premier. 
‘‘Saw Grapstong to-day at Public eet te 
White painful face, seamed as by spiri 

remorse, most likely. A poor iealalete dotard, 
he! Too much ‘immersed in practical work bry world’ —( 
to care about Immensities and 
more of Majorities than of Immensities. 


Such collars ! 
tual lava torrents,—of 
beyond any F uestion, 

‘sha /)— 
that. Poor dotard! Thou thinkest 


Let him go over to the 


ae jority, then, in the name of Beelzebub! Am told now that ’twas 


axwork Exhibition 


I saw, not Reception ; kept by female named 


TUSEAUD ; and that shape I thought Giapsronx was Noted Murderer 
oted Murderers, 


done in wax. 


What matter? N 


burglarious big- 


wigs, Prime Ministers, all fools alike.” 
A Goop Worp ror Somenopry! 
“February 29th, 1872.—This evening found Atrrep, the laurel- 


wreathed one, him, i in garden, a-waiting me. Wrapped 
Not a bad 


tobacco-smoke. 
the Immeasurabilities ; 


largely in 
fellow, ALFRED. Writes trippingly of 


not without certain of rhythm ; a poor 


certain gift 
gift enough, Heaven knows 1—yet all that he’s fit for. His head- 


“ 


gear, vulgarly called 


le—beats mine! A noble- 


souled, weak-eyed, slouching, indolent, tobacco-reeking son of a 


gun! On the whole, not such an abysmal lunatic as all 


e rest.” 


‘Home, Sweet Home!” . 
He writes to Mrs. Teit-tyLx, from Chelsea, in 1860 :-— 


** As to cigar-matter, to wit, the d 


your finger, an poor li 
ad, which give up, I entreat you, by the Heavens 
tera think 


notion in your 


and the Earth! ’Twere into 
eyes other than Perfect Gentleman ! 
d| knowest, and felt cheerier than my wont. Upset, 
lamp-post as to eternal Atlantean 
as though, for moment, I was in 


ropping burning ash-end on 

ttle Goopy !—you’ve got the foolishest 
erable to me to was in your 
Had been dining, thou 
had to hold to 
of Universe itself ; seemed 
Cimmerian whirlpool of a world. 


’T was the salmon, my Goopr! As A am a wm sinner, twas onl 
the salmon! Shut up, therefore, with your imagens, Ge J 
demons, and unreal spectres, and ickle finger will soon 
TELL-LYLE ON PartiaMent.,—Dorsn’t ‘‘ Honour Brioxt,” 
The only real hero in the House of Commons, TELL-LYLe consi- 


dered, was Mr. Wanton. “A 
him; but of all others—Liberals, 


was intolerant. 


t stolid man, ” he 
and oaumeelideeshe 


“T will tell you (he writes to his wife in MOD gout, Comndaw 


Brieut when we meet, 


not modest, charitable, good- went, like me. Thinks there 


An odious, 
ia bene 


for England yet! Had impudence to introduce his woman-folk to 


me. Ach Gott! (Tis a to swear in 


remorse now for stamping 
tea-pot at 


regrettable, but 
tomed to ed Sn le way 


Ae Have much 


Corn-Law BE r Busnes Pe bead The od An Ii Ayhandale way— 


Startled Rochdale 
—female Brightdom fled precipitate. 


of sending for Police and strait-waistooat. The chaotic fools! we 
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WHAT OUR ARTIST HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 
(He dines at Midas Towers, and is presented by Lady Midas to the Duchess of Attenborough.) 


Her Grace. ** AND 18 IT TRUE THAT You Do SOME OF THES# AMUSING Daawinas?” Our Artist (modestly), ‘* Yx-zs,” 

IT, G. (with her usual frankness). ‘‘ AND Do You GET Paip For THEM!” 0. A. “ Yu-zs.” 

H. G.“* REALLY! AND WHAT MAY YOU GET, NOW, FOR ONE OF THESE LITTLE SxeronEs !” 

O. A. “Oa, tv perenps. Twenry—Forry—a Huxprep Guireas—accorpine To Sizz, You Know.” 

It. G. (getting excited), “‘ Waar? Wav, acoonDING TO THAT, YOU MAY MAKE Ten on Firrzen Taovsanp A Yxar!” 

O. A. “Oa ves. Mons, somETIueEs.” 

H. @. (severely). “‘Goop Heavens! AND, PRAY, ARE YOU AWARE THAT THERE's MANY A YounoER Son or A Doxke wo 'p BE 
ONLY T00 GLAD TO MAKE SUCH AN INCOME IN sUCH A war!” 

O. A. (with calm self-possession). “I’ve xo povst, Your Grack! Awp Mawr A DUKs 100, PERHAPS, FOR THE MATTER OF THAT!” 

[Our Artist has not been quite so accurate about his figures as he would have been before an Income-tax Commissioner ; but, under the circum- 

stances, he may perhaps be excused. 








«w | Sir To. Weleome, ass! Now let’s have a catch. 
‘WE THREE!” | Sir fod. By ay See, te hay mne-am cmnennt Got. I 
70 V | rather t forty shillings such a tongue, and so sweet a 
60, BO VES Gaeae COTGe. | breath to tickle the groundlings, as the fool hath. sooth, 
A Shakspearian Scene, Adapted to the Situation, vat in —- =” other night, pow yoy kest of 
ir Tob ** Russian tism, and Venetian espionage, and w 
A ref —— eS a fast Gs-enee. oxygen of public discussion ——r the crannies of the Caucus, 
a wdrew Aguec ’ Teed R ey an flowing and blowing upon that plague-stricken and plague- 
Own . . . ‘ . -ND-LPH UH-RCH-LL. diffusing organisation.” "Twas very good, i’faith. I sent thee a 
Enter Sir Topsy Betcu and Sir AnpREw AGUECHEERK. —s wom a. — * @ ie 
Sir Toby. Approach, Sir Andrew ; not to be among the pheasants ‘ empoe gra’ on, for GRANDOLMAN’s : 
2 Octaber is to "e at St. Stephen's « ont of season ; and ane at serio, aresy neck, Beeuenues ~ anes a sinister hand, and his myrml- 
ou knowest—— obadile, e ‘ 
ts nfm oe hey by my troth, I know not; but I know to bein} , Lg _ — Why, this is the best fooling when all is 
ate, " . . 
Sir To. A false pe = ~y I hate it as a Brummagem speech.| Sir Zo. Come on; there isa hand for you. Let’s have « song. 
Does not our life consist now of eternal eloquence ? Sir And. There’s a fist of mine, too. If one Knight give Ton 
Sir And. ’Faith, so some say; but I think it rather consists of | Clo. Would you have a roistering party songgor & song 
> ‘Ten omy t scholar . therefore Be Tent weisterin song, a party song! 
Ser To. ou . r 10. > 
L— » bounce and | ‘<;; And. Ay, ay; 1 care not for sweet reasonableness, 
Sir And, Here comes the fool, i’faith. Sone, 


Enter Crown. Che. O Brammagem, where are you roaming ? 


Clo. ! Di : , ; 
“We Tee ee BY hearts! Did you never see the picture of 06g Le Beane 
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Trip with Tories, pretty sweeting, 
Let Rad roughs not mar our meeting, 
Be no longer fooled by Joz! 
Sir 4st, ee good, i’ faith ! 
Sir To. | 
Clo. What ’s his love? You'll find hereafter 
You are gulled, ’midst general laughter ; 
BuRNABY I are sure, 
Well worth ten of him, or twenty. 
There is time to sack him—plenty, 
Caucus bonds no more endure. 


Sir And. A mellifiuous voice, as I am a true Knight. 
Sir To. A contagious breath. 
Sir And. Very sweet and contagious, i’ faith. 
Sir To. To lead by the nose it is dulcet in contagion. But shall 
we make her dance to our tune, indeed? Shall we rouse the Caucus 
owls in a catch that will draw two votes out of one Brum: shall we 
do that ? 
Sir And. An you love me, let’s do’t. I am an old dog at a catch. 
Clo. By’r Lady, Sir, and some young dogs will catch well. 
Sir And. Most certain. Let our catch be ‘‘ Thou Goose.” 
Clo. ‘‘ Hold thy peace, thou Goose,” Knight? I shall be con- 
strained in’t to call thee ‘* goose,” Knight. 
Sir And. ’Tis not the first time I have constrained one to call me 
goose. Begin, fool: it begins, ‘* Hold thy peace.” 
Clo. I shall never begin if I hold my peace. 
Sir And. Good i’ faith. Come, begin ! 


Enter Manta. 


Mar. What a caterwauling do you keep here! If my Lady have 
not called up her Steward Granpo~MaN and bid him turn you 
out-of-doors, never trust me. 

Sir To. My Lady ’s Brrrawnta, we are Politicians, GranDOLMAN’s 
a nose o’ wax, and ‘* Three m men be we.” Are we not consan- 
guineous ? Are we not of one b ? Tilly-valley, Lady! (Sing- 
ing.) There dwelt a man in Brummagem, Lady, Lady! 

i dod. ae, be a bit be ‘disposed, and so do I 

Sir And. Ay, he enough, i i , and so do I, 
too: he does it with a better art, but I do it more natural. 

Sir To. (singing). “O, the twenty-third of October ’—— 

Mar. Nay, I prithee, peace! 


[They try a catch. 





ROBERT WITH THE ORTHERS. 


Tae Rite Honerable the Lorp Marg, bering Spactad all sorts and 
condishuns of men, from prime Ministers and Princes down to Fish- 
mongers and Fruit Sellers, and feasted ’em all in a way as even 
astonisht Me, and still finding as there was jest one more hevening 
left, before he stept down from his igh and pienicle of py 
on witch he mite have jest ‘‘one bottle more,” as the Poet says, 


meaning, of course, one more jolly dinner, suddenly says to 
Secondary, ou as we has the Littery 
poor f they's ginerally seems left out 


Fivate and confidenshal 
World, jest for a change, 

in the cold, and that natrally makes ’em cross, and consekwently 
uarkastick, and so they larfs at the Bankwets as they never shares. 

And so it was all settled, and sure enuff we had sitch a lot on ’em, 
alltogether, last. Satterday was a weak, as has seldom bin seen. 
Take ’em as a hole, I don’t think as they looks a wérry distangy lot, 
—_ not equal in Ho Ton to awerage Common nselmen, or 
even Play Actors, but never the less I must say as they condueted 
theirselves with the striktest proprierty. I must give ’em credit, too, 
won and all, with the being possest of most remarkerbel fine appy- 
utes, and with doing the most fullest justiss to a werry reshareshay 

anew, not forgeting by no means the warious fine wines. 

Brown and me had sum werry good fun in watching on ’em wen 
the Loving Cap was a-going round. Lor, to see the hignorence and 
the hawkardness displayed by them heminent litery swells over this 
little hinteresting serrymony, was real jam! Sumtimes two on ’em 

d the cup at the same time, and stood looking at each other, 
wondering wot they was to do next. Sum on’em kept the cover in 
one hand, and tried to take the cup in the other, nearly spilling the 

: imminent man, two, garstly pail as 
hed him, pis eee ey was a-going to feint. 


, was 


Us, and did it with his 
the never-to-be-for- 


A. Santer returned thanks for 
t He called to mind 








to surgest that they ought all to ha’ come in the costoom 
as they was to hact in that night, Petts of the y all. 

He with i ide that it had been his good fortune 
to heat the Turtel of no less than 18 Lord Mares !—almost as menny 
as me—and he natrally exprest a blissful pees that he might heat as 
many more, and sich is the respec as we Waiters all bears him, that 
we could ardly refrain from singing out, ‘* And so says all of us!” 

Mr. Hattvss replied for theli World, and Mr. Birrer Cry Sirus 
and Mr. Gitsor returned thanx for the r. Mr. Esxrrt, the 
lunnid Edditer of the Fortnitely, perposed Lonp Maxr’s elth 
and appiniss. But wy they wos there and it was all about I 

on’t unnerstand, tho’ as bein a orther my spose as I ort to. 

And so ended the grand series of Bankwets of Lord Mayor FowEr, 
one of the liberalest tho’ one of the Conserwativest, and one of the 
werry kindest and consideratest to all, from the werry ighest to the 
werry lowest, of any Lord Mayor, I do werily beleeve, since the days 
of Lord Mare Atiwrne, who rained nearly 700 years ago. 

Ropeart, 





A PEEP AT PARADISE. 


Sir Srarronp Noxrucore when addressing the schoolboys of Kingsley 
College at Westward Ho! rejoiced in being for once where nothing mean or 
common need be said to lower people's respect for themselves or others | 


En? Nothing mean or common? Gentle Knight, 
Whom Cuavucer might have sung, the very fancy 
Comes like a shaft of sweet Arcadian light 
Amidst our nagging days sour necromancy. 
Mean? Common? By Loe ye érystal dome, 
The Muses’ fire, the music of Apollo 
Lead us where these no longer make their home, 
And though it were to Thule we will follow. 
The Earthly Paradise that Morzis mY 
Is naught to us compared with your 
Where may tired men not yet eq with wings 
Find it substantial, present, ripely real ? 
Moors, Autumn Sessions, crowds 
We'd gladly leave to vay bog one brief visit. 
If ’tis not, like Utopia, in clouds, 
Tell us, oh, tell us, gentle Knight, where is it ? 
Not at St. Stephen’s; no, alas! for there 
Meanness is rampant on the rival Benches. 
Where coxcombs babble and where boobies blare 
True self-respect in silence blenches. 
It needs a militant 
There to make vocal stand and not to sicken 
When age by blatant boyhood is reviled, 
Or churlish hate no chivalry can quicken. 
Not on the Platform. Self- on 
Where men who should be 


swift 
such phrase in venom steeps, 
Is mean as ol Thersites and much madder. 
Where, where, sweet Knight ? Oh, to escape the Mean! 
It clings about us, like some shirtof Nessus 
Till we are fain to cry, ‘‘ Unclean! Unclean!” 
wa paws rt +> ot ae a us 
ith cleansing from the loa’ x 
With purging from the pestilent malaria, — 
We shall not ask what cures the curst complaint, 
Swift Jordan or the rivers of 
Respect of self or others? That, alas! 
Would act as an intolerable shackle 
Upon the rhetoric of CAkABAS, 
Or young Lord CockxaHoop’s unchastened cack!e, 
Would dull how much of Rhodian eloquence, 
Birmingham blatancy, and Southwark shoddy. 
Nought mean, nought common? In the name of sense 
What — a= there to Cy ” anybody f 
Alas! sweet Knight, such rare joys 
Why cruelly confine to Kingsley College 
At Westward Ho? Thrice en’ boys, 
ia the world of men might share such know- 





Tux Premrer’s EccresiasticaL Potrrr.—Summary of his advice 
to the Establishment: Be National, Be Rational. 
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CHRONIC! 


Customer (coughing). ‘* HAVE YOU ANYTHING YOU CAN RECOMMEND FoR Broncuitis!” 

Polite Chemist, ‘‘Cunrarsty, Sir. Tae very Tatnc! Foxest Remepy my THe WORLD, 
SIR—SEND IT ALL OVER THE CounTRY! Ger’TLEMAN IN WALES, SIR—NEVER WITHOUT A 
Borrte—E1out Borries a Montu, Sir, HE’LL TAKE somETIMES!” [Zit Customer, hastily. 





HOW THE ROUGH DRAFT WAS PUBLISHED. 
A Fracment rrom a Jovgnaristic Romance. 
(With Mr. Punch's Compliments to Mr. Labouchere and others who want to know all about it.) 
A MAGNIFICENT room luxuriously furnished. Round the ‘walls costly china, old Masters, 


and a lib of reference-books bound in red morocco. In the corner of the adjoining con- 
servatory a heap of coroneted cards of invitation—the proceeds of a morning’s post. Bric- 
d-brae and objets de vertu in all directions. Velvet curtains. Scented fountains. A 
ewelled desk, with drawers faced with the rarest marbles. Beside the desk a waste-paper 


“Come in!” said the Editor, turnig 
round on his diamond-encru chair, and 
throwing away a recently-lighted guing 
eggs. ** What do you want?” 

he question was put to a strange-looking 
individual garbed in a long black cleat 
which reached his collars to his tos, 
The Editor shuddered, and taking up ate. 
pound note, converted it into a spill, a 
with it ignited another guinea cigar. 

“You wish to know the details of th 
Distribution Bill ?” 

The Editor tried to laugh. But he fy 
that it was true. He did wish to kroy 
those details. 

“Then you shall. I come to you ing 
—_ of bitter revenge. When | offers 
the intelligence to your political rivals | 
was treated with contempt — contumely, 
One said that he had no wish to learn 
secrets of his leader B mye that 
sale of an additional twenty millions ¢ 
copies would be no real compensation for 
wounded conscience. Another used languag 
worse than any I had ever read—even ins 
leader complaining of the malpractices ¢ 
a political opponent. A third used person 
violence. So, hating your colleagues, | 
come to you, their bitter rival, to offer yu 
the news they have rejected. But first lt 
me say that bribery is no element in this 
arrangement. The printers and clerks a 
as honest as the day. Still, a voluntay 
contribution will not be disdained. 

“Will this do?” asked the Fadite, 
scribbling off a cheque for six figures. 

The Stranger smiled bitterly, but tok 
the stamped scrap of paper, and placed it ix 
his pocket. 

**[ see that you are businesslike,—yu 
know how to drive a hard bargain! But! 
work for revenge—not for pelf.” 

Then removing his black tail-coat (he ws 
wearing evening dress under his cloak), the 
Stranger began to wave his hands and arm 
above him in a iar fashion. Afte 
a short pause the door opened, and a sturiy 
old gentleman, in his shirtsleeves and ar- 
rying an axe, hurried in. He was quis 
followed by a ruddy-cheeked individ 
wearing a straw hat and holding « td& 
scope. Both stared stolidly in frost 4| 
them, apparently seeing nothing. _ 

‘*Mr. GLapsToneg, disturbed in his tre} 
felling! My Lord Granvitie, attrac) 
from Walmer!” murmured the Editor. | 

“Wait, and you shall see more,” ail 
the Stranger, still waving hisarms. _ | 

A fine-looking man, with his Lincle 
and-Bennett tilted on to his nose, was 
next to come ; then a sharp-looking pers, 
wearing an eyeglass and carrying 4 p 
of screws; then eight or nine more. 

‘* HarTIneTon, CHAMBERLAIN!” 
the Editor. : 

* And the whole Cabinet,” whispered 
Stranger. ‘‘ They are all in a meme 
trance, and in my power. Take your pesd 
and notebook, and write down what j# 
shall hear them say ! s 


The next morning a leading daily 
published the proposed Redistribution 





Tewt rr wor rm Aston.—Sir Cau 
Dicxg, a ing an assembly of re 
stituents in Kensington, is reported ™ 
remarked that “he thought it high ™ 
that all Englishmen should take of # 
coats to support the e 
the Non-representative House.” Whs 
Sir Coartes? Surely not all! Is it, mem 
desirable that any d prepare t 
the Battle of the Constitution by = 





ket of the purest gold. Such was the sanctum of the Editor of a London daily paper of 
the first rank. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. 


Thursday, October 23rd.—Parliament met to-day for Autumn 
Session. Rather depressing business. Everybody in low spirits 
except the Marxiss, He went long way towards making up the 
average, Quite in eet iered larking about House 

J 


sion. 


of Royalty. 
like young pony in meadow, okes with everybody, including 4 
RaNDOLPH, who, however, thinks position of affairs no joking matter. 
“Chief in high feather to-night,” said CranpRroox to RosEvery, | 
who has come back with a new collar-bone (No. 16, Shakspearian). 
“ Looks as if we were going to win.” 
“ Looks to me,” said RoseBery, “ as if the Manxkiss was convinced 
he was going to lose. Not at all unusual 
for plucky men going to execution, to 
ange comic songs, - tellfunny — 
pson under Gallery, to hear de- 
ate. Heartily congratulated him on 
his elevation to Peerage. 
“Thank you, Tosy,” he said. “Ve 
kind of you. But not sure how it’ 
turn out. My political career always 
been a puzzle to me. Not quite sure 
now this isn’t a joke. Make me a Peer 
in October, you know, and abolish 
House of Lake in March.” 
* Selected ae title yet ? Not Lord 
Donsow anv Foe, I su ? Rather 
stylish to have double- lled name. 
= at yo AND me 
soN AND Foee suit you toaT, or 
“oy to an F,” : , 
“Yes—thought of it, but not decided. 
Don’t think very rapidly, you know.” 
“Now this is all over, you wouldn’t 
mind letting out a secret. How did 
you come to be Minister all these years, 
and even in the Cabinet ?” THE THREE HATS AT ST. STEPHEN'S. 
Don't know, Tost— "pea my soul, (Mr. Curpers, Mr. Heavy, and Mr. ye ey ms 
. DSTONE 18 80: i i een’s Speech in the 
never of the Dm pos- hatson “. the reading of the Qu Sp 


a 


secretly pi 


ribs. 





COMMONS SUMMONED TO UPPER HOUSE. 
Very few Members down for the performance with Royal Commis- 
Laney one of them. Wondered to see him there. Understood 
he didn’t think much of actual Royalty, still less of the mummery 


t their 
ouse of 














































“ Right you are!” he said in whisper. ‘ But fact is, this is only 
opportunity life provides of prodding a chaplain in the 
rod a chaplain in small of back? i 


_ Ever 
Curiously 


Try it 
gratifying. I always rush into House of Lords. Got behind Byrne, 
jam him up against bar, furtively ? 
Crowd behind, you know; how can I help it? Fancy B. 


him in back, elbow him in 


is beginning to smell rats. Odd that 
Session after Session I should get same 
place, and should be so fearfully pressed 
from behind. I must dissemble.”’ 

Field- Marshal Srarronp Howarp 
and Vice-Admiral Summers (‘ His 
only connection with Vice,” Witraip 
Lawson says, regarding the blameless 
young man from Stalybridge) moved 
and seconded Address. Did it very 
well, too. Srarvonp Noxtuoore in 
mildest mood. Wouldn’t presume to 
criticise, only begged to be permitted 
to ask a few questions. GLADsTonE, 
who had come down prepared for some- 
thing else, quite taken aback. Pro- 
tested over and over again his admira- 
tion of Nortucore’s tone, and his 
desire to imitate it. Managed pretty 
well at outset. But towards end 
sonpes into old style, and let the 
Lords know pretty well where they 
were going. 

“A menace! A menace!” Lord 
Joun Manners cried out, waving his 
arms in humble imitation of a wind- 
mill. But nobody stopped to listen to 
his plaint. General opinion is that 
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business of Session lies in a nutshell. Could be cracked in a fort- | Saxon ringlets and perfect legs! “Regan, Goneril, and Cordelia, no 
night, and everybody off home, where at this time of year they| my daughters, but my three Maiden Aunts! Why, it’s perfection, 
ought to be. Consequence is, a little impatience with long speaking. | Look at the lines, too! 
Business done.— Address moved. “* How sharper than a serpent’s tooth it is 
' —R. i ith CHAMBERLAIN to-night, and é . 
7 badly ee — wae that ee msane Wetter be | It’s splendid! Must see to it at once! 
a good | 











To have a thankless Aunt !”’ 


. : ; if he might; Zempest.—Ha! That’s g How about a young, 
tet alone: te taken oat, abd whipped with impunity, ‘Raxporrn | well-favoured, shapely Cakban? I’ve often thought’ now, if } 
begins to think not, a Woxrr agrees. To-night he positively|couldonly——- 2 a 
called Wourr “a jackal!” More than Rawpourn could stand. The ~ ae 
remark not only rude, but scientifically inaccurate. Here, unfortunately, the MS. breaks off ; but what there is of it is 
“ How can « Wourr be a jackal?” Rawpotrn asks SPeaKeER, on —“< suggestion, and literary and dramatic circles cannot fail to be 
int of order. on the watch. 
“puma am say. ann Oita bas way will be att — 
matter too literally. course W CHAMBERLAIN sai em 
for Port emouth was a jeckal. he didn’t mean thet Lord Rawpoiru A TIP FROM TEA-LAND. 
wasalion. In fact, whole matter was speec , Tue Authorities at Canton—so the correspondent of the Daily 
Mga wy hE 5 ae 
with increasing sua e— t s « " : 
exactly the same as when StarrorD NokTACOTE be my Ran- | and stick te t eir cue ane in maa of } ys sovible ei Lar 
” A ; q ’ possi le advent of 
7 — wr A _ td . nothing more to be| French men-of-war. Says this rhyme with reason :— 
said or done. e score AMB . : 
Trevetyan back to-night. House cheers him when he appears at “ — -—_ “ ee Ce hentia at Dees mk 
the Table. imanl, ney Ne or pl we be, alk coon tol Oar mi hty army ’s anal, te forts close clustered Gena 
re ise in his promotion the just reward of conspicuous modest : * - , 
merit. Irish Members boo-hoo and howl, and. wave shillelagh. anne umnios-Sopages tapedess guase Ce water end Ge eal, 
Tr Hearty told Trevetyaw that his pillow would be haunted by : Aes mmo a ensured, 
the ghost of the murdered Joyce. More figurative this. And the City by defences have impregnably secured ; : 
Only means that, whilst Chief Secretary, TREvELYaN did his duty,| Tyo pone deve if noe srl ee ee a etre 
— b Const, ons ry contumely. We shall blow up their steamers, so they cannot run away. 
wemneee . = -— Then all you veep at your employments stay ; 
Don’t move your s and chattels, or ’twill be the worse for you. 
Thus we by edict counsel what is best for each to do. 
A BRILLIANT BATCH, A wise edict, good counsel! The Poets of the Flowery Land can 


Tue report that, in certain undesirable eventualities, the Govern- | talk plain sense evidently, which is more than some of our flowery 
ment might find themselves forced to advise Her Masesty to add| bards can do. Perhaps such singularly pithy and outspoken 
materially to the Ministerial strength in the Upper Chamber of the |‘ Metrical Proclamations,” in plain English, might be of service even 
Legislature, has caused no slight flutter in the of those who | 0 the walls of our politics-perturbed cities. 7. Punch is 
have all along been for putting new life into the Peers on what is |‘ try one. Behold :— 
termed a “ broadly liberal intellectually comprehensive basis.” At Brummagem and Dumfries the hs have had their way, 

The following prelimi List of Na with suggested Have broken up a meeting, and bid a uis stay. 

Titles and appropriate Mottos, though brief and fragmentary, This is blank violation of Fair-play’s simplest rules. 
nevertheless reads well, and, as an earnest of what is to follow on Those who offend are rascals, they who defend them fools. 
the same platform, will be hailed with enthusiasm by all well- Political armies posted are a multitudinous band, 
wishers to a reinvigorated and cosmopolitan Senate :— And thunder-throated de es spout over all the land. 
— The hundred-mouthed new hydra perhaps must be endured, 
Name of Commoner. Title. Motto. But citizens ’gainst violence and row must be secured. 


i 
— maa Seer . Creer - wighest-conies — = rier rowdy — 
r. Dobbs . . +|Lord Watermain . . |“ Pro rata iratus.”’ to i and stand disgraced for life. 
Mr. Wilson Barrett _. | Earl of Denmark Hill .|“ Honi Soit gui mal y They strike a blow at. an dang pi honour put at stake. 
7 . the District | Lord Block a pteepene" So, all you patriot Britons, whichever side you take, 
eee ck . + + |“ Bene Guffocatus. Stand up against mob-violence, or ’twill be the worse for you. 


— epaenes — | Duke of Soho .|“ Jam Satis.” Thus Punch by edict counsels what is best for all to do. 


Mr. Bradlaugh . .| Earlof Northampton . |“ Eye et Lex Meus.” There! Jom~ CursamAn has been the means, for once, of teaching 
Mr. Augustus Harris .| Lord Dundrury . .|“ Aut Caesar aut Mull\a lesson to Joun Burt. Lay it to heart, Jomn, and act resolutely 
us.”? upon it, or most certainly, in the blunt language of the Mongolian 
Mr. Toole ; - Lerd Toole . ° . | “ Too late tulatus.”’ etrical Mentor, ‘‘ twill be the worse for you!’ 
Dr. Crichton Browne . | Earl of Braintree . . | “ Fitch dyin.” 
The Tichborne Claimant |Lord Portland |. |“ Pro bono Publicani.” 
sJancrof “ . ; fl _ ” 
Proptindins til ne POLITICAL PHEASANTS. 
Salt . : ; . | Duke of Salisbury . | “ Sell sola Salus.” ** Tuey are gone, they are off, hooray, ho-ho!” 
es = = —— = Cried an old eock-pheasant with raucous crow. 
Poe it ** In the fall of the leaf, from their copses brown, 
S80 VERY YOUNG! And their acres, our Members, away to Town, 


Tue cultured care and thoughtful originality that have culminated At the Royal summons to join debate — 
not only in a mere “revival,” but in an absolute mzejuvenescence,” of] Which has pat « long Pause ty their poking fun 
amiet at the Princess's, inves ollowing rough notes, pi up : i , 
: : At the Pheasants with cartridge and choke-bore gun. 
quite recently in Oxford Strest, with much interest. P . Ab, ye 1" sighed his mate, the ious hen 
Othello.—Good idea. A young lively nigger-boy. Might ha ** But they ’ve left ind their keepers, men 
bones and a banjo. Always ae ose Mien Decienes (old Besides the = that, all the same, | . 
enough to be his mother) out of pure fun. Might do regular “ Yah, A share of the s also claim; 
yah!” business over it! W thinking out. And we fetch in the market ten shillings a brace, 
Macheth.—Make him young? Hum!—No. Lady! Macheth? Yes. So I fear, my Bird, we shall find our case 
i el clip etic hoa Ey BI bs omy 
thless, o eighty, into eve Y 
em Fh ig MoM a Pte nas 
account o m . ve his fight wi in “ , : 
bedroom with his feet in hot water. Make Duncan a fair-haired | ,."Scuoot-Boaxp Inytis” (vide P. M. G.)—The School 
boy. Pretty foil to the old ‘un—eh? ‘Think it would work out |i Be. Se So 
nice and fresh.” N,B.—Turn it over. 
King Lear.—By the gods, I never thought of Aim. There’s the| Rerrecrion sy Lonp Rawpoirn.—Spell “ Bonnet” how you will, 
bey for you! I cam see myself with a long flowing wig of golden | there must always be a “ Bee in it.” 


zea. eeee 
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HANBURYS: 
nition FOOD 


for INFANTS and INVALID8. 

A bighly-cone enteated ond eo 

ntriment for young ¢ ren; su 

tr " oeuned for the forma on. of 
d bone in & pa y 

be Sok an bone form. It also 

fords a sustaining and healthful 
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tendency 
Tins, 6d., 184 28. 


ARLTON == 


WHISKEY. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & 6O., 
92 and 94, Albany Street, London, N.W. 
Agects for India—OUTLER, PALMER, & 00. 























GRANT’S MORELLA 
GHERRY wot 
holesome. 


GRANT'S 
ORANGE COGNAC. 


A fascinating Liqueur of high quality 
and stimulating to the appetite. 


GRANT’S 


GINGER COGNAC. 


stomachic of extza superior qualit 
These Ligueu's an be obtained everywhere. 
Beware of Cheap Substitutes 
Manufacturer—T. GRANT, Disriiceny, Marpsrows. 


eva 


THE ONLY 
PALATABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


A POSITIVE CURE FOR STOMACH, 
LIVER, AND WIDNEY AFFECTIONS. 


The best household remedy and specific for 
CONSTIPATION. 


DeSOUR by Certs, ta and 1s per botue. 


Becerar Birren Warts Comrany, Limited, 
3%, Snow Hill, Londen, E.C. 








“ABSOLUTELY PURE.”—See Analysis, 


nye Oe ation. 
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RUTHIN f= 
= WATERS. 
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DELICATE AND WELL MATURED. 


"GLEN ROSA” 


PURE SCOTCH WHISKY. 
ie artic ealars ‘La Sass. of be A. to 


‘Price 42s. per 
(all Wine Merchants. Wholesale Depét, 


48, MARK LANE, LONDON. 
COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, (878, 


KINAHAN’S «rm 
i gel 
v HOLESOME, W H ISKY. 


THE GOLD MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBIFION, 1885. 


CREAT TITCHFIELD STREBT, LONDON, W. 


(LD MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGNE 


AT THE 


CALCUTTA EXHIBITION 


HAS BEEN AWARDED TO 


PERINET & FILS’ 
REIMS. 


BEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


AT IMPORT PRICES. 


~~ hg mae gL plied to the 
ie. a, 4 


Clute Army Mésses, ‘e 
per 100. r le. (14 


BENSON, 61, St. Paul's Churchyard. 


























THE BEST AND CHEAPEST 
NATURAI APERIENT | 


Hunpade|MareR 
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Seltzer, Lemonad: romatic io Signs 
ya Se ere Lithia we ter, tad Lithia 
branded—« R ELLIS and SON, RUTHIN,” 
every Label is mY ars their Name 
So.v Bvgatwasas ann Wmotesace oF 
BR. ELLIS & SON, Ruthin, North Wales, 
Manufacturers to the Ro yal Family. 
London Agents: W. BEST & Tons, Henrietta 
Street, 


Lg wen Square 
insist on baving ELLIS RUTHIN Min Rae 
s 
Witenes. ving ELLIS 
SOLE ADDRESS 


R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, NORTH WALES, 
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PzizE WHISKY of 
ORI DISTILLER! ES CO., LIMITED. 
gix P MEDALS FOR 
pee f HISKY. First Prise Medal, 
1876 poe aes Medal, » Si Oe: 1878 , 

Fire e Medal, y ; Three? 
“VERY fine, full flavor and| = 
Good Spirit.”—Juyors’ A ward, Philade)phia 


Centennial Exhibition, 1876 


“TJNQUESTIONABLY as fine 


specimen as one could wish to see.”— 
Jurors’ Award, Cork Exhibition, 1883. 


THIS FINE OLD IRISH 

w Bisey oy be had of the principal Wine 
and Spirit Dealers, and is supplied to whole- 
sale merchants in casks and cases by 


THE CORK DISTILLERTES 


LIMITED, Morrisons Island, Cork. 
SPENCE'S 
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VELVETEENS. 


100 COLOURS GUARANTEED 


IN EVERY AST PILE 
SHADE. 79,36, 3/11, 4/6 


PATTERNS SENT FREE. 


76 to 79, St. Paul's Churchyard, London. 





TOSEPH 


WORTH et CIE., 
184, NEW BOND STREET, W. 
Adjoining the Grosvenor Gallery. 


Specialities im 
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MILLINERY. 
Latest Paris Models. 
CORSETS.—This De- 
4 eee is under Se 
special supervision of 

‘ Madame Woats. 
- 134, NEW BOND 
STREET. 


ABBOTSFORD GRATES. 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 
158 to 162, ORPORD ST., LONDON, W. 


“BTOVE” CATALOGUES FREE 













If you are a man of business, weakened by the So am 


of your duties, avoid stimulants 


HOP BITTERS. 


ge tg man of letters, toiling over your mid 
to restore brain and nerve waste, take 


HOP BITTERS. 


ou a vung and gro wing too fast, or if you are 
eulfering from the effects of ant over-indulgence, 
take 


HOP BITTERS. 


Ifyou are married or single, old or 


from poor h ee | a languishing en ory me of 


HOP BITTERS. 


Ve JOU DYSPEPSIA, KIDNEY OF URINARY COMPLAING, 
dieehee of the OMACH, BOWELS, BLOOD, LIVER, OF 
NERVES? ou will be cured if you take 


HOP BITTERS. 


MORSON’S preparations oF 
Highly recommended 
PEPSINE, S800 
As yee in Botties INDIGESTION. 


at %&., ig one LF 
ges, 

Gi aS 64, 64.; and Powder 
4. 64.; Glo by all Chemists, > ’ 


in log, Bottles, at ds. Cs “Bold 
e popularity Pepsine has acquired as olpente 
cei & chronic dyspepsia, indigestion, &c., 
ee the fact that it is the nearest ble aL 
Taetion of the active pone of 6 Cho pastels juice of 
the stomach. Unfortunately her inven- 
tions of a like nature, Pepsine hes been not slightly 
scredited by the spurious manufactures that have 
been issued from time to time ; it is therefore neces- 
as 4 guarantee of its efficacy, to sce that each 
bottle bears the maker's name, 
MORSON « SON, 
Southampton Row, Russell Square, London, 


“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIPS.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


le Warranted to Cleanse the bieod from all impurities, 
from whatever cause arisin Yor Serofula, sours, 
Sores of all kinds, Skin and Silvod Dine Diseases os Its oa i 
are marvellous, Thousands of Testim 
wl ESE, ‘Tostencnicle Goes a5 
uantity, bis. each, of all Chemists. Sent 
or or 132 stamps 
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LEA & PERRINS' SAUCE. 


LEA a Yennine ST oon 
whieh are calculated to deceive the Pubile, 
Ilmaé Fupnewe bes tedvaw attention 0 the, taot inat 
h bottle of the Original and Geo 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


thew Bignuature, thus— 


Lea rvSirruies 


wWeotllle ty the London » and Bp j oreester, 


acme yy fave — fF port Ollmen 
Retail by Dealers in SS throughout the World. 


SILVER WEDDING PRESENTS. 
MAPPIN & WEBB, 


Mansion - House 
Buildings, E.C., 
Oxford Street, W 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 


GOLD MEDAL, BOSTON EXHIBITION, 1863 


SIR JAMES MURRAY'S 
FOR ACIDITY, 
INDIGESTION, 
HEARTBURN, 
GRAVEL, AND 
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FLUID MAGNESIA. 
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The “ Nonpareil” is the richest, softest, and most becoming #f / 
cw Fabric ever produced, and is pre-eminently suited for Ladie %) 
Indoor and Outdoor Costumes, Boys’ Suits, and Children’s 
Dress, Every yard is stamped on the back “ Nonpareil,” 4, 
protect the Public from Fraud, 
The finer ities are equal in ap and wear 
better than the very best Lyons Sil ‘ wall dead cost LVETEE 
. Cant hased from leading re- 
only a —— of the price, Can be e % vw ar | ° 


tailers at 2s. to 6s. at Neen (Sone RA! 
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PYECKETT’S mm 
contsssteWW INTERINE 


THE BEST eg ree. rr ae INVALUABLE 
FOR FAIN THE AN EXCELLENT 
‘PREVENTIVE “TO “coud 
Can be used with either Hot, Cold, or Afrated Water. 

« Tt eannot fail to recommend itself, both to the medical profes 

sion and the public generally, after a single trial ” 
C. Heruawat, Eaq., M D., Bath 
“ Beckett's Winterine isa eS eo ing an agreeable 
aromatic fragrance and a delicate flavour 4 will gain universal 
favour.””—Gaoceas’ Jovamat 
Pints, is 64. (eufficlent for 20 tumblers); Malf-Pints, is. 
SPECIAL.—A sample bottle, suffic —y for 5 tumbiers, sent carriage 
paid to any address for 9 stamps ; two pints, és. ; six pints, 10s, 6d 
Gole Manufacturer, W. BECKETT, Heywood, Manchester. 
Loedon Depét—66, Fanainopow Strarer, B.C 
Ge Sold by Chemists, Grocers, and Coffee Tavern Co.'s 


9 
‘Benger’s:<. 
Fo no" Rood 


This New Food is distinguished from all others by the impor- 
tant fact—that when mixed with warm milk a process equiva- 
lent te partial digestion takes place, by which BOTH THE 
FOOD AND THE MILK are adapted for rapid assimilation. 
BENGER S FOOD can therefore be taken with comfort when 
all other Foods disagree. 

“ Assimilated with great ease." —Laxcer. 

“Tt is invaluable.” —Lowponw Menicat Kecoap 

“ Deserving of the highest praise.” —Paactrrioxsa. 
BENGER'’S FOOD ia sold by leading Chemists, $e., in 

Tins at le, 6d., 24, 6d., and 5a. 
MANUFACTURERS, 


MOTTERSHEAD & CO. (S. Paine and F. B. Benger), 


7, EXCHANGE STREET, MANCHESTER. 
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By Special Royal Appointment. 


SPEARMAN’S “‘oxty.” 
ONLY. 
D EVO The Fashion for 
Autumn and 
Winter, 1884. 
According to the Queen, 
“It has no rival.” 


Thousands of Customers testify that no other article woven 
equals Chis in general utility. Por Ladies’ wear, beautiful quali 
ties, le. Od. to ds. fd. the yard. For Children's wear, capitail, 
«trong, le. 34. to Os. the yard. Por Gentlemen's wear, dowbic 
width, 2s, 64. to lds, 64. the yard. The Navy Blues and the 
Wiacks are (ast dyes. On reeript of instructions, samples will be 
ent POST FREE. N.B—Any length cut, and Carriage Faid to 
principal Railway Stations No other articie woven equais this 
m general utility. NEW Season's PATTERNS now ready. 


GPEARMAN& §PEARMAN. Plymouth. 
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Half the Cost and Trouble!!! 
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I have used your Soap for two years with the 
greatest satisfaction, for I find it the very best.” 
“TO MESSRS. PEARS.” MARY ANDERSON. 


aug 
NOTHING ADDS SO MUCH TO PERSONAL APPEARARCE 
Bright, Clear Complexion and a Soft Skin. ith these 
a Lat iy ~-—4 becube attractive. Wi Without them the nentaee 
bi — @ complexion 
ase ut marred by impure Albaline and Colored Votlet Soap. 


PEARS SOAP 


A Specialty for the Skin and Complexion. 
Is recommended by the greatest English authority on the Skin. 
Prof. SIR ERASMUS ; WILSON, F. R. 8. 
Pres. of the Rayai Col. of Surgeons, Baugiend. 
$f or sale throughout the Civilized Wo 
is INTERNATIONAL AWARC 
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MAKERS To 
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ti With 22 Coloured Jliustrations With 22 Coloured Illustrations 
Hun 1 By G. BOWERS. By G. BOWERS. 


Yovels.| FAIR DIANA | ACROSS COUNTRY 


paneer, AoE Now Ready. Price 72/6. By WANDERER. Price 72/6. 
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in Bix Volumes. Cloth, 24 4+. Od. 
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BRITANNICA. 


NOW READY, 


Vols. I. to XVIL (A to Orm) 


OF THE 


ENCYCLOPADIA 
BRITANNICA. 


A DETAILED PROSPECTUS 
of the Work, with fipecimen Pages, will be 
forwarded on application to the l’ublishers. 


Edin ra ret ADAM & CHARLES BLACK. 


NEW WORKS. 


READY THIS DAY 
AT ALL BOOKSELLERS AND LIBRARIES. 


EPMUND | YATES, His | RE- 
Autotmography “+ — 4 t ., — 9 


Mr. SERGEANT BALLAN.- 
TINES FROM THE OLD WORLD TO THE 
BREW. | voi. with Portrait, be. 


LETTERS OF JANE AUSTEN 


HER RELATIONS. Hitherto un 
Edited by the Right Hea. Lord 
3 vols . 


LADY Wi ILDE'S DEIFTWOOD 


Mr. HISSEY BAX OLD- 


AND WALES. if, 
LETTERS F. HELL. With 
te. 


a Preface by @rone® MgeDons.o, LL.D. 
Re onsen Rewrtev & Sen, New Burlington St. 


ih reget orem — onal 








“ENG LAND, 
Now ready, 


Witt ae 


Ry Colonel = He 
Special Correspumdent Sa 
London; Barre. Fuivra,® 
The NT RIGUE’ 4 
at atti 
aod ¥ rt be iat pre een ache 


_ London: Boveron, M4, Cross 8t., Hatten Gerden. 
WM ACMILLAN’s MAGAZINE. 
Be. 301. 

Yor Novemana. Price One Shilling. 
Comrerrs or ras Nomena. 








Macustiaw © Gel, London. 
PLEASURE IN WALKING. 


ASK YOUR BOOTMAKER FOR 


THE “SENSIBLE” 
BOOTS AND SHOES, 


Comfortable ip Wear, Perfeot in 


tyke and , Reasonable tn 
Heaith cate 
—_ Fahibition y © - 
Pry 


SS ee ee 


or » Pas —B cvinctarry LILLY. @ 





MCCALL’S ANNUAL SALE OVER HALF-A-MILLION. 
PAYSANDU 


Im Tine. Bold by al) Grocers. 
In various sizes, 14 to % Ite. 


DELICIOUS FOR BREAKFASTS, 


TONGUES. 


LUNCHEONS, AND SUPPERS. 








THE STANDARD 


Accumulated Fund, 


LONDON, r ams William Street, E.C. 
‘all Mall Bast, 6.W. 
DUBLIN, a: fo Backville Street. 
Brancu Orrices ayy Acrwores ov Inpia 
AFD THE COLONTES. 
— 
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EDINBURGH. 8 George St. (Head Office). 





WOTICE. 


MESSRS. - COLLINSON & LOCK 


have been Awarded a 


GOLD MEDAL 


for their AKT WORK at the Health Exhibition, 
and have also been A warded the Society of Arts’ 


SPECIAL GOLD MEDAL 


for“ the best exhibit in FURNITURE INTERNAL 
FITTINGS, and DECORATIONS 


109, Fleet Street, PE 
THE “ CRITERION ” AREER 





actus. No ponetele Mapiot 
Pith highest Keeommended by 
i th 4 furnianing 
e e 4 
Reamengele ia the _—— ie pec i 
s 2B large cups. 


Sezes—2 
Bieck Tin pe = Ts. 
Rolled Nickel = Bla, 
Wholesale Agent: THOMAS > COOK, 3, Sxow 
Hut, Lewdow. 


BY HES MAJESTY’S BOY AL LETTERS PATENT. 





JX... MARSTON & Co.'s 


HEAL & SOW, 


BEDSTEADS, 


3%. TRON FRENCH, from is. 64, 
3m. BRASS FRENCH, from és. 


BEDDING. 
MATTRESSES, 3ft., from ils. 
A NEW SPRING MATTRESS, 


moderate 
Mattress at + aby x 
»and cannot be compet 


GOOBE-DOWN QUILTS, 1yd. by 14, 16 


BEDROOM FURNITURE 
PLAIN SUITES, from £3. 
DECORATED SUITES, from £8 0s. 
AGH and WALNUT SUITES, from £7 jn, 
SCREENS, specially suitable for Bed-Ro mg Ne 


EASY CHAIRS, from 3% 


COUCHES, from 75s 

DINING-ROOM CHAIRS, in Leather, from % 
WRITING TABLES, from 25« 
OCCASIONAL TABLES, from 0s. 64. 


Dlastrated Catalogue, with Price List of 
Pree by Post. Bettng 


195 to 198, Tottenham Ct. Road. 


EASY GHAIRS an 
DIVANS. 





MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SONS, 


26, BERNERS STREET, W. 
A LARGE STOCK FOR SELECTION, 2 
. DESIGNS ON APPLICATION 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
PIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM 


GRAND HOTEL DU LOUVRE 


THR BEST AND MOST ‘MOST COMFORTABLE ht 
PARIS. THE WORLD. PARIS. 


700 Purnished Bedrooms and Recep 
ms, from 4 franca 
6 francs (wine inciuéed 
"4 , and — with rele 
. ifr. He. 


IMPORTANT NOTICE. 


ntages are offered to families desiree 
at the Hotel for one week or mr 
» rp adh day, —" room, 
dinner, 


- “Room and Picture Gallery 
athe "owehen, and Hei'erem Kaloon 
A Lift to all the flo - ora. The Hotel is warmed 
throughout with hot alr. 











BANSOM qui 

ordinary + po om for private use 
or Cans carri. atwill, Is hun: 
ly ventila 
Balancing U nder Carriage can 
inside wired. The 


MARSTON ry CO., 21 to 26, Buapromp Br., 
Bsamtwouan. Hired with option of purchase, 











DRESSING | BAGS. 
MAPPIN & WI & WEBB, 


Oxford Street, W., 


Mansion - House> London. 





Buildings, E.C., 


. Warranted 
6s. 64. and Ws. 6d., of all the princi 
end Chemists the w 
Agents, KR. Hovexve» & Sons, Londca. 





IOTOGRAPHERS 


MLON 


BRADFORD BOOTLE 
a, _HANLEY WICAN 


SOW 7 VET Tbs oS) ATL 


v7 








THE “TORTOISE” 





ROWLANDS 
MACASSAROIL 


a Male Sains fo er cus 
and dandritl Por Co 
bea iseeers Sold ev Noverywpere 0 (6 
din a golden cole 


Tecan moe nico be Nad in a golden coe 





18, New Bond Street, London, W. 





After 38 years’ successful trading as a Jeweller, I 
have decided to retire from this business on December 3 1st 
next. In furtherance of this intention, the whole of my 
remaining Stock is now om Sale at a very great reduction. 


JI ask the favour of a visit. EDWIN W, STREETER. 


STREETER'S remaining Stock consists of 
DIAMOND ORNAMENTS. 
GEM JEWELLERY. 
18-CARAT GOLD WORE. 
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THE LORD MAYOR’S SHOW. 

RAL inaccurate descriptions of the Procession of the 10th ha 
Ry published, it has been considered ad advisable to ve 
the correct Programme. The following may be relied upon as 
authentic :— 

Mounted Police clgasing oa se gates. City Police 

" throats. 


The Mayems¢ of f Brighten, ay ae ant Morente 3 in Bathing 
hines drawn by their own Horses. 
A lot a. people whom a knows in hired fiys. 
a COMPANY OF POLITICIANS. 
e Premier, Axing his wa 
Sir WILLIAM abbey with Manici Bill, arm-in-arm. 
One ee Members of the House of in morning dress. 
The old Chain Pier from Brighton i armour. 
The Faithful Wimbledon, Wandsworth n Putney Commons. 
THE COMPANY OF PAINTERS. 
Twenty Royal Anotenieionss § in beantiful modern 
in a chariot Drawn by Themselves ! ! 
THE COMPANY OF WRITERS. 
Lord Tennyson, in his Inverness cape and coronet. 
Rusxin, anyhow. 
A round dozen of the Incorporated Society of Authors, assorted. 
THE COMPANY or PLAYERS. 
Mr. Toots drawing a House. 
Walking Gentlemen coming slowly as ‘‘ Strollers.” 
The Jersey Lily and Lyceum May, as Sandwich Girls, carrying 
Somebody’s Soft Soap. 
- a Oa COMPANY OF WARRIORS. 
os On in his only uniform. 
y Ae Admiral, a little out of date. 
fronelade on = tenbadh Each mounted on an old screw. 
THE COMPANY OF ROYALTIES. 
Royalties on Songs, Royalties on Books, Royalties on everything. 
Mr. Gzoncr GrossmiTH as ‘‘ The Susceptible Chancellor,” followed 
by all Tue Jupees of Wine, of Pictures, of Plays, and 
Tue JupGE or THE Race in his own private box. 
THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE LORD MAYOR, 
as ‘A hae ™ bearing banner with motto 
** Photo de Mieuz,” 


In his State Robes, 
Supported by the Stereoscopic Company. 
The Procession will be closed b 
A Neoatrve or THe Late Lorp Mayor 
Accompanied by Band playing ‘‘ Love for a Year '” 


costumes, 





FIGURATIVELY SPEAKING; 
OR, A PARLIAMENT OF BEASTS. 

Tue Beasts and the Birds were in Session. Desirous of expediting 
the somewhat slow ania sates Natural Deve t, and of attain- 
ing the higher privi Manhood a few million years p tan Ae 
Darwinian doctrine emit seem to render likely, they had deter- 
mined upon taking hints from A’sop and AnistopHanes, defying 
the objection of Jee EAN Jacques Rovusskav, and practising themselves 


at least in that vocal confabulation which rpepaaieg For he 


advanced humanity. 

They had, therefore, t—a Parliament of 

—_ (ineludin f Teores not shutting out selected 
Fishes)—whose business nd—of course—to se 

the affairs of the Animal Commonwealth. Never, since the time of 

ip ghuas ses Lace aeteoeaes te te bar Beasts. Their meet- 

ing-place was ke intended to be kept—a secret. But on the 

introduction of a and a Press into the Animal Kingdom 

and — let o Pay d vod ya . 

Journalism could hardly be excluded, and of the 

Draft Redistribution B something ‘somehow an sad throng! h some- 
body somewhere, leaked out. In point of fact, Our wa He 

disguised, like ote er sian , of Pande- 

ton oft ami oliage of 

now — Ay be described. 

who “4 been 





shall qutonvens, to restrain myself within the limits of Parlia- 
mentary usa But—— 

Here the Dodo rose to order, and appealed to the Speaker to know 
whether the utterance of the icant, not to say offensive word 
on ae with such ferocious em as did a constitute oan menace, 

as eee e was toc terise 

ian an outrage w y of the autocratic insolence vleube of 0 Gnaneueun, 

when the Speaker, interposing, said that the Honourable Member for 

Marish in comparing the Premier with a ary decency ned» himself 

far ry ers of he had ne Dade, 
‘only 5 


fluttering his wings = dly 
figuratively, and wanted to know May ie ke wes 
half as as comparing himeelfe Mr. Dipvs Re the. Jackal 
had lately Ry to a Lord Jouw Manwens. (Roars cae. -) 
ae ors i the malignantly feeble nd oh es 
pro e ler tly feeble innuendos o at 
golitested defamer Dodo. A Grapstons, indeed ! 
vay de would as soon be be allege. ® CHAMBERLAIN—than which no 
” Here he was — by yells of, ‘* You 
“ an violently at 
ita little 
siete, © diminutive 
coat nates House to the fact that, 
: CoN ted liked te call it, 
potamus, no -_ 5 ing his ugly 
tusks at him, had had delibera ae CuvuRcHit ! 
[Eatretian C. ium) : de id oe t wonder EH Honourable Mem- 
bers being used strong language 
himself. - ne wr oh! ? am in Order !” 7 mingled with ane like 
steam-whistles and the sharpening of ry He repeated, Never / 
But he must say be es the observation of the Hon. eaber ~.% Mad- 
- was or nothing but a Hippopotamus or a Haxcovrr! ! ! 
Sensation 

Here the Hippopotamus, rolling over on his side in simulated 
laughter, nearl arn his pad ae a friend the Ornithorhynchus, 
whose duck. “bil ant panes spasmodically at the : 
The The ans & of the poor Duckbi 

sty the "Semel at they did not want the mannerless 
the en a Bieoari into that House. This so infuriated 
the Les ms that he the Camel a Chimera-Cerberus, being 

as a callous Hartrvorow, a sanguinary Spencer, and a 
recon A TREVELYAN rolled into one. 

This climax of truly Parliamentary personality was the signal for 
an utterly indescribable vocal uproar, of which our Cormorant- 
Correspondent, woe was nearly shaken from his arboreal perch by 
the shindy, can onl 7 Soy it was worthy of St. Stephen’s at its 

or worst. The ion, after vainly endeavouring to stem the 
furious flood of M.P.-like palaver by articulate remonstrances and 
menaces, fell back upon his —_ native gifts, and uplifted his voice 
in one vast thundering, g roar. wee yoo the wordy 
tumult as if by magic, and left the House of Beasts, Speaker, 
—ake Simian Fourth Party, and all, walled in 
t) 

“Gentlemen,” said the Lion,—‘ or rather to drop this detestable 
masquerade of humanity —brother Beasts, this will never do! When 
Darwin spoke of the Descent of Man, he poms spoke advisedly. 


during rw pntted or Shewiiel 
the Hippopota: 


In the destined course of Development we riven to make 
be face. fy enoug 


that dismal descent. But let us not h, like those 
unfortunate Gadarene swine, to make it re) or precipitately. 
I, at least, will be no pesty to to further _—— of Man and his ways, 
Parliamentary or ot This disgraceful scene decides me. 
have begun by calling each other human names ; we shall end 
by deserving them. I declare this Assembly dissolved. If this 
ouse is not empty in two minutes——” 
But in less than-‘one the House was cleared, and our Correspondent 
scudding homeward with his copy. 





The Equestrian Statues for Blackfriars Bridge. 


Heyry Tre Firrn, Epwarp Tae Finest, Enwaxp tux Ture, 
the Black Prince, Sir Ropent Firrz-Waxter are well enough in 
their wa’ 5 te after all all, they are oemewnst old-fashioned. For a 
modern ad a modern hero, Sir Jonw Berwett, on 
his erage hag y caparisoned in velvet set white vest, 
cords, high boots, and low hat, as we sometimes see him on Derby 
an} Day esti tei tery tela Motto, ‘* Semper ns,” —always 
on wa Let Messrs, Bracu, Taoaitronor, nock, Bert, and 
ApaMs perpend, and send in their models without delay. 





“Wat Must sr Dowz.”—The Pall Mall Gazette, in ite Four 
Views of the English Navy, deduces from Mr. W. H. Suirn’s re- 
marks, that “ those who rely on im “7 upon a 
broken Reed.” Rather hard 4 


“Be pana i bye 
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MRS. PONSONBY DE TOMKYNS “IN EXTREMIS.” 


** PONSONBY, DEAREST, THE CLAIMANT I8 AT LARGE, AF LAsT/ Don’t rou 
THINK WE MIGHT GET HIM TO COME AND Dre, OR SOMETHING! Surg.y THERE 
ARE &TILL soOME DECENT PEOPLE WHO WOULD LIKE TO MEET HIM!” 


MR. GREENHORN’S EXPERIENCES. 


A rew weeks ago I received a formidable-looking document endorsed ‘‘ On 
Her Majesty's Service,” which mune te pa ,information that a 
friend s whom I ‘lent & co ‘just for a week or 
two,” had suddenly become what is called, I Ti. t. There were 
four large sheets of paper, called, Rosrnson said, focleesp, fi 
tions for my guidance, of all of which I was denne ordered, in large 
capital letters to Taxe Notice. My first notice was to attend the next day ata 
certain house in Carey Street, Lincoln’s Inn, with particulars of my claim, and 
thither accordingly 1 went. 

This being my first appearance in the character of a remorseless Creditor, I 
was, of course, just a little nervous. but, as the Poet says, ‘‘ sedate to think and 
watching each event.” My first difficulty was in g the Office, there being 
no such number in the street as the one indicated, bat perseverance and a 
friendly Policeman overcame it, and I entered. I was received by a Gentleman 
who was hastily devouring his lunch, but who, without pausing for a moment 
in his agreeable occupation, munchingly inf informed me that I must go round the 
corner, and get stam sworn. I went round the corner accordingly, 
and, after two failures, got stamped, but my natural nervousness caused me 
to put my stamp upside down, an act of unintentional — 4 that, I trust, 
Her Most Gracious Majesty will forgive if she happens to notice it. 

And now came my terrible Having stamped, I was now to be 
sworn. Following the instructions of ‘* gt t, and third to the 
left,” I found myself in an office of fair two or three hly 
respectable- looking Clerks engaged in writing. They am so absorbed in 
important avocation that, I presume, they did not notice my entrance, for they 
gest no heed to my presence. But I was in no hurry, so I quietly wai 

resently a fine, y-looking fellow entered the office with ; bright, cheerful 
and ask » with an air of earnest inquiry “Pray, Sir, is this the 
uiry the Clerk replied 


Office ?”” To which ‘ 
eat pai in i writing, See hin a the 

that will do,” other. Dat sappoe Tmt take my tar?” 

ond 


searching through mote a for a rather seedy 
— tJ. Gentleman, who me, the amount that his Debtor 


hed been endened to pay by the presiding Judge. 








fejene 
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“I think,” said the Clerk, with the test possi 
— of an his eye, * P the lightest puis ble 
Tegiste even more importan judgme: ta Gana 
He i is wdered to pay half-a-crown a'month.” tha 
“Just a penny a day!” said the portly-looking 


man. 
** Just so,” said the unmoved Clerk. And the seedy. 
looking Creditor retired, depressed and sad. 
homey » Be the Clerk took my stam 
foolscap, said, sharply, ‘‘ Take the book ! 
As t wee bk aoe ty 
cash-book, or some such thing, of gigantic dimentene I 
naturally endeavoured to grasp that, when the cheerful. 
looking Gentleman poin with a to a smal] 
et in the corner, and I was sworn. Some 
yphics were written on my sheet of foolscap, and 
., weal en returned to me, with the laconic instruction, 
‘Go back to the place from whence you came, and lodge 
it.” The first portion of my instruction sounded » 
much like a portion of = exaienee of death I once heard 
passed at the Old paler, that a cold shudder passed 
over me, which I fondly A, be partly Gentleman did 
not notice. I then re lace a whence | 
came. By this time the attendant roa pedicen tly finished 
his hasty luncheon, and, a lance at 1 at my stamped 
and sworn document, said, s all right. Now take 
one -stairs, third to the left and first to the right, 
an ge it.” 
I descended accordingly, and oe ones a Soe in which 
a rather juvenile Creditor Teenie to to 
obtain advice where advice wan not to + had. 
in regard to what is called a Proxy. He had ‘lied na 
ap, and handed it to a first-class-looking Clerk, who 
threw it back, with the remark, ‘‘ That won't do ; it is 
too general,” 
* Will you ey tell me,” said the Juvenile Creditor, 
“* how to alter it ? 
‘Il am not here to advise,” said the Clerk, ** but simply 
to decide, and I decide that this won't do.” 
* What —_ ~~" it assume ?” asked 1 — 
** A special form and not a general,” was reply. 
“Bat how can I give a special tg Ha to act until! 
we Be what action is intended to taken,” said the 
"How should) A know ?” said ‘the Clerk, ‘‘I am not 
here to advise, as I said before, but under this form your 
proxy wou empowe: every possible thing 
that mortal man can do, and that cannot be what you 
mean, I I should think.” ' Then as abru a to me 
he said, “Are you a Lodger?” 
such a suggestion with some a and 
tainl not ; I am a householder and a Paik 
h, *he replied, ‘‘ we don’t want any a 
they do all that at the Oatheries! So hand in your proof.” 
I did poh he he a 





“NIBBS” AT THE LYCEUM. 


I sHatt have Pent te say in my next Letter to Some 
People on Other P. Business about the recent pro- 
duction of Romeo ond Joliet at the Lyceum. At presen 
suffice it to remark that as Mrs. Srretine’s Nurse 
wi ARTHUR | ange open were ee hapten 
the piece, so far, may be pronounced a success. 

I rather fancy, ar that Mrs. ee ae 
witnessing that rather strong performance at some ’ 
insisted on her husband, who had regularly yoy = in, 
taking her out again, would have quitted the L: 
before the end of the Bedroom Scene in the Fo “Ae 
Even a most eatieectionty Suaee audience was 4 bit 
myo nde in its mind as to But as it was 

an and not a Criterion piece, why, you #¢ 
that makes all the difference. The mise. en-scene reflects 
the greatest credit on the Hon. Lewis wis Stage-cloth-aky- 
bo: wee Wuve-rretp. More, with illustrations, 2 
my next.——Mr. and Mrs. Bancrort vr retire from meee 
ment after the season. ‘‘O Happy, , Happy Pair 
Of course Mr. Bawcrort’s theatre will » Where i it is now, 
in the market. Vino Senge and ef . "«y vena of 
pat, ‘I! It’s the Be-all and the 
existence.” Au revoir! 
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OCTOBER OBSERVATIONS. 
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one brings his own journal or letters. We take no interest in any. 
_~ § 
with La Bourb 


VERY MUCH ABROAD. . W Lotos-eaters. We should like to 


( Notes of a Pirst Visit to La Bowrboule-les-Bains, Pwy-de-Déme.) 
No. XI. 
Last Chapter (but one) that ends this strangely uneventful History. 


We three, Curvers, Spicer, and myself, are almost the last roses 
—or noses—(for, with all our other ailments, that is a sore point 


le, news from 
outer world has ceased to have 


trouble, and as to my nose, I 
am ns per 4 
annoyed with it. 

We stand before the glass; 
then we ask one another what 


is is a pre 
breakfast, and it is the onl 
semblance of conversation that 


yo i ee | 
” 
; Bourbous! ornings out of three I ‘ 
with us) of Summer. “ All our bleomin Curvers’s nose to mine. Reflection at La Bourboule. The Last 
says, have packed up their traps and gone. him I think Ais nose is Nose of Summer. 
and Juliette ond lees de to i How’s 
the Theatre is closed, the attendance at /es petits I ask. Oh, is enchanted with my nose! he only wishes 
and around the Mascotte are gathered quite a his nose were doing anything like as well. But surely, he says, 
with twenty sous each time on the table, the circle reproachfully, I must be flattering when I tell him his nose is » 
one after the other reaches his limit of five francs, . 
The Band still plays, but there is no heart in the perform indignantly, on such serious sub- 
ance, and the Conductor is listless. A few adventurous spirits, | j iven to flattery, and the last thing I should 
well wra up, make a bold attempt at sitting out at yone’s nose, and I assert, honestly, that his nose 
tables under the verandah of the Café, and try if i is in first-rate condition, and is just the 
they were enjoying their coffee and ci Some i , with his peculiar constitution, ought to 
thick mantles lend their aid in this L - fi using the La Bourboule waters up to this point. but, 
c ‘ i he may say to the contrary, I cannot accept what be 
useless. The Band shivers, and retires. ter: d me as to the appearance of my own nose in such satisfactory 
customers with compassion. One after ano’ ’ condition as being any index as to its real state. ; 
bare, and the chairs are empty. Then the w. “ But, my dear fellow,” protests Curvers, “ your nose is—I give 
have the Café all to ves. i rad in-| you my word of honour—your nose is twenty per cent. better than 
oiitling wand Go ee aa ad | "ancstly, Tees dalighted to hear this, Bxt I will not lot my jor 
whistling roun ui : am deli to i t I will no my joy 
enjoying it as only the wind ; » i seen, lest the ight of the ief of 
m removed i 
with, drops off : fc 
sonally, am prof J ‘my wood i allow me to know best about my own nose, not as to howit 
without filling the room ym pe but as to how it feels. 
window, and risk another bf wis That it looks well, I admit—fairly well, at all events, the sunset 
Cold! Ah, it is a place to Ia here having yielded to « delicate salmon pink—but that it feels 
was a climate so variable. better is what I cannot allow any man to be a better judge of than 
If you walk, you must take myplt. i 
stop and sit down ; if you : Sricer, who has got no nose to speak about—I mean that it 
you aie, you sous _,. | is his throat and not his nose which is his weak point—throws in the 
ortuna eo in quotation oI 
the effect of the waters ” ** Says Anon to Moszs, 
goes, | of i Let’s cut off our noses. 
patient fat and feeble, increased i indi Says Moszs to Aanon——"* . 
thing remotely resembling activity. Carvers interrupts him with the air of a man inspired, and W 
The invalid’s appetite will be is » to! can’t wait to be | as he’ll lose his inspiration Seove,— 
tify it to any great extent, the “Seve Ml oo Aaa 
be epi of the Ua mn nar sr, 
peculiar way of i ros 's go to ‘ 
d@’ awere is a dish of tough mutton And then it occurs to him that the inspi has deceived him, thst 
which, judging from the flavour ; a false voice has spoken to him, and “La Bourboule ” does 2% 
of the chops te yield to the ure of « used wi rhyme with “Aanoy.” “But no matter,” says Curvens—“ th 
the muscular force of idea ’s all there, and the rhyme will come afterwards. My name’ 
a = comaeand of tallow - Easy.” doesn't 
ter nearly three weeks companionship Spicer has developed into a walking cold. His nose %& 
sation is exhausted. Carvers makes a few attempts at spotting trouble him—that is the exceptional thing in his cold. It is } 
some stories which were excellent when we first arrived, but which | gigantic cold of a man without a nose, or of a man to whom 
have now lost their first freshness. On the third repetition of one | medium of a nose affords no relief. He has become 80 hoarse as 1 
of his best, both Spicer and myself stop him. After this, as news-| be almost unintelligible, and so husky as to suggest that he mu 
papers are the only substitutes fer conversation at breakfast, each|have been eating a pound of nuts during the night. Whst 
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tion! Unfortunately Carvers has 

ron Sricen, having —fuamy h- 
net ence or Cia, Bas Shese-ce Sour Hanes, Hp lant time causes _* 
great effort. How Spicer keeps his temper, and loses his voice, is 
wonderful to me. For instance, Spicer asks, huskily, something 
sounds like nothing at all, and to me sounds as 
sentence, which will carry some sort of idea of 
y_ mea not of Sricen’s):—" Havellrel Glallstulspee 
shesday 


Curvans, paling, te to the fact that an observation has been 
addressed to —) demeen >  cagagenlataedametmae 


, Tepeats the above sentence, when 
me to interpret. 


unintelligible as 
my mr — (but not 


Spicer, with an air of f 
hae oy as if 


“T’m very sorry,” en teyems, with the foveed poliiiemmet 0 
man who has been og ol of a y interesting 
article, as he puts his ed up “73 * but y don 
catch-——” 


effort, leans over towards Cuivers, and placing his hand to his 
mouth, as if he were hailing somebody a mile off, shouts, more 
hoarsely than ever—the voice up as if through a hubble- 
bubble pipe when you blow down it instead o of drawing—*‘ Have you 

read GLADSTULL’s 8 esterday p” 

But CHIvers is deaf. “Eh?” he pt Oe leshing ae =p st 
mn wf gue rot i exprention of face wha’ 
saying, and so save him the trouble of repeating it. 

Spicer is perspiring—he can’t stand the exertion—he mops his 
face, and is preparing for a supreme effort of bawling, when I inform 
Curvers, in a mild that what Spicer wants to Bb is 
whether he (Curvers) read GLapstone’s speech of od esterday. 

Carvers regards me with a puzzled expression, and says, “ Eh? 
What? Grapstone ?” a by: the qnestion asked five minutes 
ago suddenly dawns upon hira, he becomes as radiant as if 


essed a difficult and noddin ae 4 to Spr to 
timate that all’s yon ye Nig wae pleasant 7" the 
speech of GLapsrows f! Oh, yes. 3h waen'tit? Eke” 
d there the conversation ends, SPICER lying back in his chair, 
wiping Mis foeshood, and tee exhatated to uiter unethee agile tet 
the next quarter of an hour. 
Then C Caremis tee ae Be 8 Bins eps Sie > es eee 
and so we merrily half 
I feel that there is no encouragement tae 


= . conversation with 
two companions, of whom one is deaf, an 


the other very nearly has 


pays, which we call “ the Generous,” the only thing to be said is, that 
there’s not a headache in a bucket of it—mind, I distinctly empha- 
sise head-ache. 

We have no general conversation, for the reason above stated ; and 
ppt Al interest is our health. Spicer hasn’t even got this, 

seems to have completely broken down, and the tratte- 

ment with him as absolutely a failure. He has to give it up, and 
directly his cold is better, tad he can render himself in’ ible 
saee too, severe a strain, he will go away from La .— 

or ever!” 





THE ‘‘ MORE OR LESS ASSISTANCE” TARIFF. 
(Compiled by Lord R. Grosvenor.) 
Service RENDERED. Sprciat InrorMATION REWARD. 


ARTICLE in supportoftheEgyp- Paragra: 
a? of the doe, defend 


List of ow baw of eat Ministers 

ing the condition of the Na Pw nedy Soy prc 
A carefully- -  Advanee-Sheets (on Tuesday 
rnoons) of the 


nation of the action of the House ym ee Oaths 
of Lords. 


Personal praise of Member offi “wfficial inf tion of 
of the Administration ~~ = — ——- 3 dengue aol eapuiad- 





the Premirr. 
Personal praise of Mr. Giap- _ ee 
8TONE, for a twelvemonth. 
Sanp-WITCHERS AND Rare at Cuarms.—A Correspondent wrote to 
the Times to prot of “** —- Girls” in 
igen St Be fendi Be” ar Ms cet 
Ww can 
pd. ear | 
¥ oa they conclude mat have been & ir the gd eed, 


Dover 
being regularly snubbed, quitted his hotel ho. paying any- 
g else. 


eee 











oii ithe dielasiae 1 teehee wo alae Lots of 


a Thus it io tha he tries to Ere. Ipprensel: tots: - 
us it is that we are ing down, ow, disappoin 
with ev iet is not exhilarating. Of the vin du}: 





BRIGHTON IN NOVEMBER. 
(By Jingle Junior on the Jaunt.) 

Tuck fog in London—smothered in smoke—see nothing—meet 
nobody! Victoria—ten-o’clock we ehh iy wy eo a weed—trifle with 
Times—sold the vy - we the fog, and here x we are! Bril- 
of|liant sunshine at ton— see body— 
| hee & htful 
—turtle 


sparkling awe y—pure air—ozone—wel 
very! Tremendous appetite—lunch al = eg 
Seen, of 


soup—cold punch—suit old 8 a 
drink to memory—aff 

go! King’s Road cro crammed many tearm Brigade ~ 
marvellously mounted—rare | fair—trim —~-¥ m— 

master! Everyone in good mad em 


in dog-carte—invalids in --™ 4 in pos chines pretty 
maidens in sealskin—saucy schoolgirls in frills! Liverymen on 


men on musician on accordion 


‘ loungers on foot. omzed— 
posh riene chaffing—hale ao the Health Exhibition! 


at Brri’s— 


headers at wo of 's—hair at Taverirr’s—hare-hunting on 
Downs— way in Road! Art-Lean Exhibition— 
china and curiosities — wT onl and picturee—bronzes and bric-d-brac— 
improving—very! A at Pavilion—Mrs, Nye Cuant's 
Theatre — Aquarium — Gin Cireus — concerts at Dome— 


Song, “‘ There "sno place ike Dome” nading the Pier—new 
sea-wall — band in Sivdenge— yleament =~ seats— lounging 
on Lawne— flirting and la ne eens eneing 
—Very : East Street—shops owers 
—bon-bons and bonnets—music and — boots and ballads— 
and trivialities! TxeacnEr’s Library—polite Mr. Currronp — 
of new novele—well provided—food for mind! Orleans Club— 
well-or re — pee for body — good company — excellent 
wines—can’t to write any more—here I am—don’t worry 
—expect me = you see cheque— Doctor says I require 
rest—mustn’t take ozone neat—a pint of Pommery at luncheon to 
qualify ozone—all mental strain to be avoided—mast obey Doctor's 
orders—so no more at present from your devoted J. J. 





Tur Lord Mayor Elect's favourite tale in the Arabian Nights is 
Cameralderman. His Lordship is a stickler for the rights of the an- 
cient Corporation, and defies Sir WiLL1a© to cut the Gordian Nottage. 


‘* High Spirits.” 


Our Versatile Premier 
—not so called because he 
usually wears a bad hat, 

or, at all events, a worser 
tile than anybody else— 
attended a spirit-writing 
séance,at a Mr. EoLInton’s, 
net week, and ith Home, ne 

t wi ‘am 

to the effet that there is 
more in heaven and earth 
~*4 artes of in Bram 


y 
wT coeea by” the 
. M. G. to —- observed 
that he be believed, ‘‘ in the 
oroes of which 








bE: 
er. 
3. 
_ 


this was 
—' know rae ile 
Net mons next eke | 


cock - fight was aooulie 
Premizr’s opinion was 
marvellously confirmed 





Wauat Everrnopy sent 





A YOUNG HAMLET. 


(Had Garrick bit on Mr. Wits0w Ban- sigh 
Hamlet th,| must be to have m 
narr’s iden of making ome | een yee Wolff fore J 1” Bo 


and at the same time ; 
that his costume should mdm Ty = nowit’s in 


iod of the performance, i.¢., in Suax-| body ’s sa’ 
SPEARE’s time, , in Cuamene’s, me nw wll 
Durrezrent Names ror 


t, and every- 


Caroline, , _ a pains aor . fine 
mple of how y rince 

le| Hamlet might have been dressed, in the | 7% Saux erg reg 

picture of * A Yi Oricketer,)’ by Garns- talk about rd 

BoRnovGH, of whie an admirable print | Of Sar e,” others sa the 

appeared in MacmiLLan’s English Iilustrated | menu.” Our Specia School- 








‘agazine for last September boy calls it the Prog-ramme. 
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DIFFERENT EFFECTS OF SHYNESS. 
(It makes Danvers assent to opposite propositions, and thereby pass for a person of undecided views.) 





Miss Oriana, “Dow’rt you #ars THE Sea-stpz, Mz. DANVERS, WITH ITS GLARE AND NOISE, AND NIGGERS, AND GENERAL 
Vutgakity ?” Danvers ( fervently), *‘On, D-D-p-pon’r I, THAT's ALL!” 

Miss Lilian. *‘ Wuat, HATE THE Sea-stpz, Ma. Danvers !—witn Tue Feese Arr AND Bivr WAVES, AND THE DELIGHTFUL 
Lounor arrzer Batutne, AND THE Lawn-Tennis AND THE CinpeRELLA Danozs! I poaT ON IT, AND I SHOULD HAVE THOUGHT YOU 
pip roo!” Danvers (still more fervently). “‘On—I—I—I sHovip tuinx I pip/” 








That is, if some perchance might shrink from sheer decapitation, 


THE UNCONSCIOUS GUY FAWKES ; At least to blow him from his seat would gratify the Nation. 


OR, IN THE WRONG CELLAR. And so—and so, to mine below the Commons-swaying throne of him, 
A Song of the Season and the Session. Might end at least in bursting up the power overblown of him. 
in" Fauz.” That is, the is worth a try, and—well, if not a bit of him __ 
pone ey Fame, Remain to tell the dreadful tale, the Commons are well quit of him. 


I sto a song of foolishness, of Guy Favr, chief of sinistera, 


i ’ Commons ;, | The stars in their calm courses may be confidently trusted 
a «p, the Pasuren end his 7, aobt against this Lucifer ontil his rale is busted.” 


: : +6. That is, one might feel confidence in influences stellar. 
a ene Trae sedeia, | Baton or oscous Ov Favs has go ido he rong cola 


A sort of Gurpo Faux pour rire he seems for all his swaggering, It is the House of Lords, alas! that he is mining under, 
Displaying boylike rashness that to thoughtful men is nagering. And it and he will presently go up in flame and thunder. 

That is, it would be staggering, and Statesmen wiser, truer rile, That is, they may in flame go up, if Gory Faux do not falter ; 
But that he ’s played so many games, and most of them so puerile. | But we ’ll hope at the last moment his explosive plan hell alter. 
Although he’s bearded like the pard, and looks all fierce virility, 
At least as a Conspirator he shows some juvenility. 

That is, the juvenility of urchins who comploces y : A Perfect Treasure. 

Wil let off squibs and crackers when combustibles adjacent lie. Tue damsel who puts the subjoined in the Daily Telegraph must 
If you should call him Guy Faux, he'd deny it quite indignantly. surely be a descendant of Mr. Writ1am Taytor’s young friend w 
None could regard the House of Lords more y and benignantly. | “‘ follered arter, under the name of Wittiam CagR” :— 


That is, whilst they will follow him ; and any explosive J ; or 
About thom be 'd repediate with invective mad enomeaita. OTR ALLA-—-Toung Teme wail satean to: Aesteatly 0 Ses 


But there ’s a horrid Incubus, a Demogorgon hideous, ; ” ; ts! 
, Sage : e sailor and dressmaker”! What bination of talents: 

\ faye Soh Ol a ay A girl who could not only reef, bear a hand, go aloft, heave the lesd 

Though everybody—more or less—his rigid rule abominates. re Comet oleae, ty Mg yt Arter millinery 

His crafty head to blast from him and skyward swiftly send it sure, | seagirlship, is a treasure very seldom to be met wi' 

Would justify, in gunpowder, a very large expenditure. voyage. 
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THE THREE HERBERTS. 


A Group ror Lorp Mayor’s SHow Day. Henzert Bismarck Mayor, Her- 
BERT GLADSTONE Mivor (ENFRANCHISED), HersertT Reeves MiNiM-0s. 


VERSES 


Supposed to have been written by Salisbury Selkirk, during 
his solitary abode in a Desert Chamber, 


I am monarch of all I survey ; 
My facts there ave aene to dispute ; 


my nastiest wa’ 
And the Govertiinent Benches aro mute. 
Oh, why do I constantly sit 
n this roofless and desolate 
For the Peers bave had * notioe to quit,” 
And ’tis left to the spider and mouse. 


T pout of Deenaes reat 


Never hear the the politcal shel ofa speech— 


age these T mathe te wapees. 
The policemen who haunt Palace Yard 
My form with indifference see ; 


To a Marquis 
Maral they pay 0 


Ye jo net ited nat Gsfenee 
An the tongue and the brain, 
Oh! SEY hel sendeeee and semen 
I soon wel ene joy you again | 
My scssets Cen ages beguite 


could Ay, in the wit of AneYLL, 
d tear Dexsy’s wisdom to 


‘form ” to me. 


** Reds,” 


a GRanvILye ! lease thre lay i your talk, 
mete - aaa 


cock of the walk ! 
bell 


po depen 


Or empty when dinner-time’s near ! 











IMPERIAL CACKLE; OR, WANTED A GAG, 


Wirn a view to further loyally itiiating the tech of im- 
portant public business, and at the same mee ee ters to 
utilise promptly and reasonably, and for the sole So paspate See for which 
it was set apart, the valuable Time _ b ong eerfully devoted 
by both Houses of the olding of an Autumn 
Session, the subjoined Parliamentary | None (with “* more to follow”’) 
will, as soon as the current entertaining List is exhausted, take their 
place on the Notice Board. 


QUESTIONS. 

To ask the Chancellor of the Exchequer whether there is any foun- 
ote 7 the sone es _— ——— ~ “jets reomatly- 
he Secret Service or er 8 recen' 

yA the oar * of Berlin vith & new | 


ns 
To ask the First Lord of the 
been directed to the existing quiescent condition of several of the 
larger groups of Voloanoes in the South Pacific and whether it is 
the intention of Her Majesty’s a take any immediate 
—- either by negotiation or to bring them again as soon 
ible into a state of active eruption ? 
hether it is true that, several of the weathercocks on the older 
City Churches to wre no matter a what quarter the 
wind i the First 
the fact, Pie RT, 
To ask the First Lord of the 
for the report that the ‘hotd Chanelle: 
second-hand, from the Prime Minister. 
To ask whether it is the intention of the Government —~ 9 — a 
mission to inquire into the condition of the Adultera 
try Jam trade in Central Africa ? 
To ask the Secretary of State for the Home Department whether 
has received any information as to the at Battersea of 
(Sortie Re Aer hat steps, if an i Be = 
ypsons), w 
Pre naLly fo cateh it t? ra R ‘ ™ 
0 ask the First Lord of ca ing made 
a yey scientific ¢ the bottom of the Mid-Atlantic. 
= Toone, on a piece 
"Tee l, on the N eae oe of Tent 
the Secretary of ‘State for War whether unoffi- 
cally made the ascant of Petvoton Hill'on Sanday afternoon. 


ity tt there is any foundation 
purchases his shirt-collars, 


f umpecuniosity. Thus it reads : 





To inquire whether the Goverament have under consideration the 
pean Conference to discuss the future of the Potted 
ne tak i trade i = vn the > a Arcade. 
if the Colonial Secretary has anonymously received any 
oo aan te & he eee a certain 
ular and much-advertised Soap. 
pe ask of the First Lord of the "Admiralty eng it is true that 
the Commander of Her Moiese . Qo prem has reported that 
he noticed not only the — aren By mgt but the lighthouse 
itself, rapidly revolving as other evening after 
dinner, and if so, what aaa Fm eile taking to prevent a repe- 
tition of the occurrence 
‘And—to ask the First Lord of the Treasury if he y cnastaing utsine ny 
well-conceived of so far heen | and contro! 
lier es nie peg amber of the anne 
oe of being very soon uni own an 
on a oe British House of Commons, ‘-T The 
St. as. Club. 





THEORY AND PRACTICE, 
Dear Mr. Pounce 


In the St. James's Gasette of the 29th October there is a 
sentence which deserves to be written in letters of gold, and which 
will bring balm to the bosom of many a much misun misunderstood, tem- 

y embarrassed, but highly honourable victim of passing 


— 


“There is nothing essentially disreputable in indebtedness.”’ 

Quite so! I always felt it, in spite of the cold censure of the 
crowd, and the preju food judgment of the too tenacious holders of 
half-crowns. ue, it yen arte see, vast] 

¢ oracular and qui 
Reap- | Sasslieited verdict ot Great Public Organ ! How it would gladden 
the heart of Wrrxrvs Micawser! yes myse all of my kind, 
must feel a great “‘ inde —in whi h, is 

“nothing essentially le” te that nobly outspoken 
Journal, an indebtedness which Lge one, gladly take this oppor- 


tunity of acknow ours y 
Jexeuy Dropier. 
P.S.—I may mention—in confidence—that I intend to call on the 


of Reiter of thet Jourad’ to-mesvew wile a copy of the issue containing 


this noble sentiment in my hand, and increase that “‘ indebted- 
ness” —(which is not essentially disreputable)—to the extent of a 
Cilc-anea or so. I confidently anticipate the warmest of welcomes. 
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A MISUNDERSTANDING. 
His Master. “ Dip You TAKE THOsE Boors OF MINE TO BE SoLEeD, Larny?” 
Irish Valet. *‘1 pip, Son ; aND see THE THRIFLE THE BLAG’YARD GIVE ME FoR’M !—’SAID THEY WAS PURTY NIGH WORE THROUGH !!” 








os ” Foreign Officer. I speak him one very leetle, your Great Mighti- 
THE “DOOK” AND HIS DOOTY. IE on salute your Great Mightiness ‘in the ‘sume of the Katszr. 
[The Duke of Campnrpox has been offered the Crown of Brunswick by [Again prostrates himself. 
the German Government. His Royal Highness declares that nothing on| H.R.H. (getting out of his way). Stand up, Man, and leave my 
earth will induce him to give up the Horse Guards while he continues fit | boots alone. All that sort of thing is well enough on the side 
for the work there.— Society Gossip. | jo of the Channel, but it won’t do over here. look sharp—( point- 
men rv rivate Room of His rely oy Highness at the War Office. ing to article on Dress)—can’t you see how busy I am? 
R.H. discovered finishing lunch, and giving directions to| Foreign ~—a mg up). I do aan your ” Great Mightiness, to 
i Private Secretary. offer you "one throne. The pi -eeae an 
His al Highness (throwing over a bundle of papers). And wed somersault at pao of the name)—begs you, with a thousand 
my Lad, [ don’t want to be disturbed for an hour. Fact is, —. > crown of Brunswick to 
mised to write an article u “* Dress ” fr the Sunday Timer |» 2 T. Bosh ! What do I want with the Crown of Brunsvist 
‘ou don't happen to know anythin peat the Soe Stine, eh? Besides, ‘Teould scarcely ever be over there. ( Considering.) he 
Private Secretary. 1 believe, are wearing fur a good deal. to the Army over here now and then, and brigade ‘em in 
ARH. aking # note of the Jac i fur, are ? Well, |Summer on a Saturday with the Guards at Wimbledon. | 
now be off, and, lik ec). V don’t let me py te | wouldn’t be half bad. (Hesitating). ‘ou see, I don't ~y 
(Commences writing, and ¢ d Convene to kine) “A lad dros {| neleting my duty. I have such a lot to in this place that 
saw at a wedding was complete! covered with far.” ( can scarcely ever get away, except to ae a little, or drink 
and seeing Private yf What ’s the matter "5 waters for the - You see, as Field Marshal Commanding-in- 
Private Secreta Highness, a ie ri rmy—— 
officer, in « German. “hat i oe —- 45-4 you all a foreign | Ooreign Officer. But your Great Mightiness—as Crown Duis o 
morning. We told him you were busy, but he wouldn’t | Brunswick you would the a Army him no r command 
H.RH. (indignantly). Bless me! Wouldn’t go! didn’t | . 4.R.H. (aghast). What! I hear Rig 
ag eve ene of the sentries in the area, and have ms out ? | | Gzonore me § command the B 7 ritish 
ate Because, Sir, he mentioned the name of P me! Bless you my erything! 
Var Pamanes, ani we tho ¢ that pe Tok cae [Scene closes in upon the Dook's explosion. 
ae Des to attend a Cabinet =< 
we o personal violence to a friend German Chancellor 
H.R. if. (angrily). Bless peonaaae’ . Toning down.) But per- Pot anh Bettie. 
hape y you vo right. Don’t want thos 3 get ago into a a of - (Some oe after at TET es 
oT We ° ie st swing of m MART CHURCHILL, cute CHAMBERLAIN ani " 
article for the § Wa brine hie | (Hels Private wate Secretary, His speeches com to a cracked tin-pot clanging. 
ened arial wp hioncolf kiss The mode in whieh Iu AeA ry 


eee. Ofer he 
ase ee Germany, bu’ 


ofthat foreign lingo over_ere For, alas! as a source of detestable din 
I don’t mean a Prince Cunisriay. Men find sounding brass quite as bed as 


t, me—I- 
~ ad ! ob, bless 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Night, October 27th.—Getting on| Irish Members on 
rom Natural History. On Friday | Speeches very long, an clear. As 
calls be the seal criminal, and TasvELyaN 


y Ranpoirn story, Earl Spencer seems to n 

anes, ome CHaP.in tried to on by reference | an active accomplice. In order to hide their own guilt, they kept 

at LIN a little heavy for this work. Isn’t in| back evidence, suborned witnesses, and so hung an innocent man, 
light touch is pogues, ot quite sure that we ’re | and sent five others to penal servitude. 

If the J is used up on Friday and the| _Parnellites, of course, horrified at such a state of things. Mircne. 

=: f it is dete that with eodinary presngation Henry insists that the shock has come to them a little late. When 

ill be nothing left in Co memgesis. the country shuddered under details of this cowardly and brutal 

embers, attracted by this new delight of Parliamentary | murder, not one word was said by these op lly —— in 

in wholesale. Should not be forgotten that | denunciation of the crime, or in pity for the nly now, 

who introduced new diversi i when they find that Lord SrzxcEn x fem a pe beng 

: borate preparations for an alibi, were m 

from credit due to them, or from pleasure with which we hear lofty 
sentiments from their lips. 

Great Hat Question settled. When Queen's Speech read last 
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Thursday, Cuipens joined two Irish Members in keeping on his 
hat. Irish Members did it for patriotic reasons. CaILpErs did it 
nobody knew why, unless he were caught Turns out, how- 
ever, that CurLpErs was right, and everybody else wrong. We take 
off our hats when direct aay fom the QuEEN reaches House. 
Bat when it comes by House of | Sere an epee 
This being settled, may go on with Debate on Franchise Bill, 
Transvaal, and other minor matters. 

Business done.—Debate on Address. 

Tuesday Night.—Josern GiLu1s going about Corridor to-night, 
with natural beauties heightened by white (or rather coffee-coloured) 


handkerchief tied round jaws. 
“What's the matter?” Iasked. “Another Agarian outrage, or 


only toothache ?” - 

* Neither,” said Jony B., the handkerchief. ‘‘ Fact 
is, been on the smile for hours. ’t do a smile like mine for long 
time on_ stretch, without sufferin’. Them little openin’s of the 
mouth, that you call a smile, ain’t nothin’. It’s when you come, as I 
may say, to separate your chin from your nose by a cavern four inches 
long, and keep at that from five o'clock till midnight, that you bey;in 
» ine © what, and hanker after something to tie up your 
jaws with.” 

“Then why do it? Why not put on the break, as it were, and 
save yourself an inch ?” 

**Not on a night like this, Tony, if I suffer for it after. Don’t 
know when I enjoyed myself so much. To sit here and yell at 


FR ry 
> Muar” MoT A GIT. HE SHAVED) 
_ _ Y WHISKERTHOUCH 


AFTER THE BATTLE. 
Historical Design for the Town Hall, Birmingham. 


Giaperone; to call out ‘ Murderer!’ when Spencer is men- 
tioned, and to howl when TrEevELYan’s name comes up, is worth 
anything. If I was to do it out of House t be awkward. 
If they didn’t think worth while ae for libel, some honest 
man might kick me. But quite safe here. Do what you please, 
say what you like, and don’t let anyone that differs from 
anything at ail. That’s our notion of how to do it. jopee, me 

only pine 


smile from pure joy. Hereinese complete if I could 

somebody. anted to strike off bargain with Azruur O'Connor. 
Give him a lift home in hansom, if he’li let me give him occasional 
pinch, just to relieve feeli he’ll walk home first. But 
we "ll see when it rains. Must and block a few Bills.” 

Maamstrasna affair on to-night. GLapsTonE couldn’t be kept out 
of it. Made a speech that beat all the lawyers for subtle point and 
close handling. Cuantes Russett rose to reply. But Tin Pot 
O’Cowwor thought he could do it better, and thrust himself in. 

“The lamest, weakest, most halting speech I ever heard,” he 
said, Sepang of GLapsTons in a single sentence. 

“ That's Sa teeta ae eens, ee yung 
Srannope, fresh from now fashionable study of i . 

At midnight looked in to see how thi going. Found Catian 
on his logs, ceamiing over the weed * cellency,” for which ke 
maladroitly took a fancy. 

. ” I said to Grssox, who was 
at Bar. there ing about a dog him ?” 

“ Yes,” said Grasow, “ but it was the dog that u 

Bu — A to make House of Commons Court of 
‘Criminal Appeal by 219 Votes against 48. 

Wednesday. — Old friend, Nixxo-Diusvrss, in Distinguished 
, this afternoon. 


Tells me he’s come from 
Pepan to study our House of Commons. ats aad 


you say 
es me 





“We're going to have our own House soon, you know,” he said 
as we sat in the Gallery and chatted, whilst melancholy monotone of 
Hicxs-Beacu sorrowfully filled the saddened air. ‘“ Yon know our 
Ministers, Ivovyt and Ito? Beautiful; very well. They want tp 
have House of Commons just like yours, so they say, ‘ Nrxxo, you 
off and study that venerable Institution.’ Been studying it now fer 
a week. eard your CHamBaLinx call your WoLFFs a Jackal, 
Next night heard your Ranpo.rus call CHAMBALINKS a Badger, 
Heard your Josern Griuis call your 1 of Spencer a Murderer. 
heard your Tix Hxaty tell your Trevetyan that he’s murdered 
aman whose ghost will haunt his pillow; seen your Grand Old May 
buffeted by noisy nonentities from Ireland, and heard your Ray- 

binet Minister of inciting to riot. Japan now a 
=, respectable country. Don’t know how we should be if we had 
this sort of thing going on at Tokio. Shall advise Inovyf to leave 
well alone. If he wants a model of an orderly legislative chamber, 
better take St. Pancras Vestry. However, must make my report, 
and leave responsibility to Ministers. Have made good many notes, 
and illustrated them by sketch of House. Think you’d rather like 
a copy for your Mikado Punch. Was a Two-Sworded Man in m 
time, and co draw a sword with anyone. Now draw only wi 
pen and pencil. But 1 think you’ll say I do it y¥ faithfully.” 

Business done. —Sir Henny Horianp, half-a-dozen other 
Members, under guise of “‘ —. attention ” to affairs in Transvaal, 
deliver speeches prepared last July when Horianp was Counted (ut 
ms Tuesday =e PR ning for a to be my od Le his 

colleagues, of which, in his rug y honest manner, he +s 
the most. CHAMBERLAIN fretful oo loss of time. 

‘I wish,” says he, ‘‘ when the Dutch took Holland, they had kept 
him, and let us get on with the Franchise Bill.” 

Thursday Night.—Nothing particular to do just now in way of 
business. House met for Autumn ion, a tly under 

ure. But that’s — | how it looks, y all come to Town 

or fun of the thing, and weary for ing to do. To-night, 

dulness varied by little stand-up fight between the Noble Wood- 

cock and the Birmingham Pet. Weodcock “‘ fancied” himself, but 

was soon nowhere. The Pet knocked him out of time in single 

, though a pretty long one. Ring crowded ; betting from the 

first five to one on the Pet. After first half-hour ran up to twenty 
to one—no takers. 

** Fancy Kanpoirn will let him alone after this,” said Curprns. 

** Not a bit of it,” says Dirxx. ‘‘ Ranpoirn, amongst other great 

ualities, has that of never knowing when he’s beaten. In fact, 

oesn’t much care how it goes. Would of course rather win than 
lose, but, rather than give up his sport, would take his whacking. 
He ’ll be at it again to-morrow night, or certainly next week.” 

Business grew little dreary after CHAMBERLAIN fini Cary 
and one or two others ed around to show their muscle, but 
nobody minded much. Muwntz, the new North Warwickshire man, 
made maiden speech. 

“Nothing maidenly about it,” says Wirrrm Lawson, “ except 
its inconsequence.” 

CHAMBERLAIN evidently acts on the mind of Muntz like red flag 
to a gored bull. Poor Srarronp Norrucore, a mild bystander, 
drawn inte the fray, evidently much against his will. 

‘I’m tired of this alliance, Topy,” he said. ‘‘ It wasn’t much 
different before, I know. When Ranpotrn ran his head againsta 
stone wall, I had to go with him, taking the Party along. But I some- 
times had satisfaction of calling him ‘a bonnet." Now he drags me 
into the mire or against the wall, and I have to go saying polite 
things of him. I wish Grapstorg would make him a Peer. It’s all 
very well Satispury talking about patience. Let him have Ranpori 
sitting by his side every night of a Session, and see where he’! be. 

Immense gathering of Tories to “* smash CHAMBERLAIN.” Rav- 
DOLPH worked round Parnellites, and got their immaculate vote. 

“Our Kilmainham Treaty not very binding,” Hancovet said to 
him. “ Fancy if we were to reckon up, would find Parnellites vote 
five times as often with you as to us.” . 

Great cheering from Opposition when figures announced majority 
only 36. 

That ’s very well,” Srarrorp Norrucore said; ‘ but if I were 
RANDOLPH would rather have the polectn 136, CHAMBERLALN'S 
speech not on record.” Business done.—None. 


Friday Night.—Mr. Toots Maclver up from Brighton, full of 
business, and smiling through spectacles little more vaguely than 
usual. When at Doctor Blimber’s he learned something of political 
economy. Now obliges House with y on Protection. Inter 
sting, Puts lite inherent, |About twenty Maas roma 

m wi es in r 
Business done.—Franchise Bill put off other day. 





A Marrer ror rae Crvrcn axp Stace Guritp.—The Actor whe 
twenty-five years ago swore, and who, a quarter of a century after~| 
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MAX GREGER’S 
CARLOWITZ, 1878. 


Sample Case, containing one boise ach of sts 


Me Dy 


COD LIVER OIL 


oo exssly tasteless a0 ColSSees 


SHAREHOLDERS’ CARLOWITZ. 


Pully matured, nestent — Potties three years. 


nauseous eructations follow after 

pp omllowed.” *— Medica! Press, 
jt an be borne and digested 
oa detente, is af only oil 


For other Wines, please apply for Price List. 


MAX GREGER, Limited, 


Wins Meacuants to Hea Masterr ran Queen. 


Head Office— 
@, SUMNER STREET. SOUTH WARK. 
Convenient Tasting Rooms and Order 


only, 1/4, 2/6, 49, & ha 
girl bottles only, ra 
8, Ovp Boxn Stazet, W., and 7, Minciwo Lana, B.C. 





different kinds , Carriage paid, 19s. 64. 


CARLOWITZ. 


Me., M4e., B2s., 420., Os, per dozen. 





Alen @ Hanburys’ Malt Extract 
ms 6 valuable adjunct to Cod-Liver 
Oi, being a powerful aid to digestion. 


Bottles, 2s. and 3s. 6d 


Bold by al ible Wine M 
eth cI sdinest, oth April, 198i, 


HEERING’S 





COPENHAGEN 
Hint CHERRY Ste 
pam F wenixe, BRANDY: 


Of all Tailors and Outfitters 
omy HAMILTON & co.’s 


ROUSERS 
STRETCHER,|: 





ONLY GENUINE 





uantese ena Bet Dawrem ann lureasat Russian 


Medal, London International Exhibition, 
Covars, axp ms tus Parcs or Wates. 


More whereas — oy 


wend P.O with 08 extra 
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“GLYCERINE & HONEY 






Osborne, Bauer, & Cheeseman’s 





Haymarket, London, 8.W. 


JELLY.” 





Spécialité. 








Fon Cuaré, Cat:stats, Kovenness oF Sam, &e. 


wet ceTainep Eastcy sawp PLeasawtie Wire In bottles and tubes, 64. and is, Post free, 24. extra. 


AWSON’S BEE HIVES. 


Proprietors : 
MAN, Perfumers to the Queen, 19, Golden Square, 
, t, , ad bq 


: OSBORNE, BAUER, & CHERSE- 





her-frme Hives, Sections, Comb Foundation, 
Smokers, &e. 


end for Catalogue, Post Pree. 
i. AweCe, alma Buildings, Maccleafiel4. 
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MELLOR'S 


CIGARETTES. — run direcisste 





EBS STRAMONIUM 


feamiest Cough 
Bronchitis, ‘Titeas 


ensures a ae tin 
Box of 12, ls; we 


All Chemists. 









GOLDEN BRORZE  HATR— 


PrReerss 





SAUCE 
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Tikheel 


cures Neuralgia 
Faceache, Tic 
and Toothache, 


Nervous & Sick Headache. 


From 1 Cusserman 
ov tae Cuvecn op Exeuann. 
“Dee. 20th, 1088, 


tlemen,—I have great ure in 

ieotin to ote aa public your ble pi 

Fiknee In cases were | pecwe w 

wae a Ly) cons ‘dura’ 

also Toothae hope you will be well 

certai 1 oe’ 
ingten, N um 
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a the ye i 
£ oo. 3 "Pana: ae i, 
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GRIT OBE 
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Bold Ironmongers, Oflmet, &c. 
ihinemetecy— VICTORIA PARK, SHEFFIELD, 
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Price List 
COLT’s FIREARMS Co 14, Pall Mall, Londoa 4. W. 


PURE INDIAN-HILL TEA, 


A201 CALA SERIE, 
Brae cae es, 
Ee. 


Fate oly wad pet solsteon tao, Cannon 








WORCESTERSHIRE 


HALF - PRICE. 


SAUCE. 





WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE, 
save Half the Cost by getting 
HOLBROOK & CO.’S 
Name in Red Letters on Black Grownd. 
a Office, 165, Gresham 





L,, BLOTS 


Boxes, \s., 2s. 6¢., and 4s. 6d. 


When Buying 





| Pee Enon 
FOR INFANT: 


4 of yory 6 2 &c., everywhere. 
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q| Fry 


Guaranteed eo ad 
| | MINETEEN raat sei pazs aes. 





10, 000, 000. 





* Secenll 
Extract. 


A PERFECT RESERVOIR PEN 
‘@ ANY PEN 


OF ORDINARY SIZE 


AND ANY INK 
MAY BE USED. 





PRICE 


2° 6° 


IT. CANNOT CORRODE, 
BEING MADE OF 


HARD VULCANITE 
FITTED WITH GOLD PEN 


5° a 7? 6? 
OF ALL STATION STATIONERS, 


LS0, THE 


“swipt WRITING INKS 


AND THE 


“SWIFT” STEEL PENS 
Wholesale only 
of the Sole Manufacturers: 


THOS, DE LA RUE & CO. LONDON. 


HARTIN’S CRIMSON SALT 
DISINFECTING POWDER. 


FOR DRY USE. 
ion-Poisqnous, non-Corrosive, perfectly 
soluble, and Witnovr Suny. Is ready for 
instant use by sprinkling upon all that is 











ive or men 8.0.8 
Geo. R. Twaxvre, F.C.8., says: 
“The results of an An 1% and olaborate 
series of carefully-conducted experiments, 
vines me that Hautin's arent Caimsow 
Disiwrectivae Powprr is a most 


siaite, economical, thorough, and safe 


Bold by Chemists everywhere in Tina, 
Prices ls. and 2s. Wholesale by 


Hartin’s Crimson Salt Co., Ld., Worcester. 


PLATE CHESTS. 
MAPPIN & WEBB, 


Oxford Street, W., 
Mansion - Hiouss| London. 
Buildings, E.C., 


FIVE GOLD MEDALS. 
ORWICK’S 
BAKING POWDER. 


FOR BREAD WITHOUT YEAST, 
PASTRY, CAKES, and PUDDINGS. — 


ree rt FINCER MARKS. 
STEPHE SON BROS.’ 


sornor_ FURNITURE 
eSBs CREAM. 


preter Sternexsow Baos., bradford, Yorks 


F BEST MLA CHEAPEST 


APERIENT 


padi WATER 
Wi null 
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“TI have used your Soap for two years with thef 
greatest satisfaction, for I find it the very best.” } 
“TO MESSRS. PEARS.” MARY ANDERSON. 

. _— NOTHING ADDS SO MUCH TO PERSONAL APPEARANCE 


2 Asa Bright, Clear Complexion and a Soft Skin. With these the plainest 
. features become attractive. Without them the handsomest are but coldly impressive. ff 


\. Many a complexion is marred by impure Alkaline and Colored Toilet Soap. 


I2EARS’ SOAP 


A SPECIALTY for the SKIN & COMPLEXION. 
Is recommended by the greatest English authority on the Skin. 


/ # : 
-. Prof. SIR ERASMUS WILSON, F. R.S. 
A Pres. of the Royal Col. of Surgeons, England. 
For Sale throughout the Civilized World. || 
» , 16 INTERNATIONAL AWARDS. 
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At all the 
Booksellers and 
at the Libraries. 
ts SE 


With 22 Coloured Jllustrations 
By G. BOWERS. 


22 Coloured Lllusiralions 
By G. BOWERS. 


With 


By WANDERER. rice 72/6. By WANDERER. Price 72/6. 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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HANDLEY CROSS.—16s. 








Hunting Wovels. 
Enbilished with nearly 4000 of JouN LEECH’s 
Bast Sketches om Wood. 100 Hand-coloured Steel 
Lagrevings by Joun Lencu & H. K. BROWNE. 


‘HANDLEY CROSS’ 
HUNTING NOVELS 


In Six Volumes. Cloth, £4 4s. Od. 
Half Moroeco, gilt edges, £26 12s. 6d. 


SPONGE’S SPORTING TOUR.—14s. 
ASK MAMMA.—14s. 

FACEY ROMFORD’S HOUNDS.—14s. 
PLAIN OR RINGLETS ?—i4s. 
HAWBUCK GRANGE.—12s. 6d. 














PUNCH, OR THE 


ENGLAND, BOYPT, AND THE #OUDA™ 
Now ready, with Portrait Group of Hicks Pashs 
and Staff crown #¥0, @. 


WITH HICKS PASHA IN 
THE SOUDAN. 


Ry Colonel the Honourable J. COLBORNB, | 
Special Correspondent to the “ Dally News." 
lentes Surrn, Riven, & Co., 4, Waterico Pines. Piace. 


STAMMERING | 


EFFECTUALLY CURED. 
By Manual of Instruction and Correspondence, or 
r Neriealy naaicn 10 ‘ind popula? 


testimony for peru MASON 


Saver dale Road, nishber vu 





The NEW NOVEL 


AX INTRIGUE “at "Bagnétes. 
1 vol., thick #yo, clofh, gilt. 
~ oe idente r rodent the chief actorestill ving.” 

Ta a Te eee eray 
le ing Im colla A ~ 
yA Keceron, 14, Cross 8t., mn Garden 


ANYONE AFFLICTED with 


STAMMERING o TTBRING, show4 
a 





CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 82 PRIZE MEDALS. 





ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
28,000,000 lbs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


LONDON CHARIVARL—Novemese 15, 1884 


PARQUET 


FLOOR COVERINGS 
IMPERISHABLE, 


MANUFACTURERS sawp PATENTED 


HOWARD & SON 
26, BERNERS STREET, ¥. 


ILLUSTRATIONS ON APPLICATION. 





read a little Rook (written 4 
cured himself after sufferi 46 or 
years), to be had from the Author, Mr, ae orth 
Green Bank House, Hall Green, near Birmingham. 
for 13 jatampe, 


ADKIEL’ 8 ALMANAC, 1835. 
—Cireaiation over 40.000. Year of Strife 
Zadkie' foretold the Drought aed Rarthquake in 
England, the Expedition to Erypt, &c, 

London: Cowes & Oo., 3, York Strect, Covent 
Garden. Price 64 








Consisting of Pine Wool Fiannel,, all 
ef Undercioth Chest P 


Knitting = adding. Pine Needle Ol, Bexk 


‘tract, Soap, @o., &e 

FOR PREVENTION, RELIEF, AND CURE 

of Gout, Rheumatiom, Colds, » and 
Nervous 

Bold by all 


eau TION.- ed Genu'ne without 
Trade Mark and Signature. 


ne 
SILVER WEDDING PRESENTS. 
MAPPIN & WI WEBB, 





Mansion - 
Buildings, E. 
Oxford Street, W 
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than 
VIOLET and ORANGE, for w 
Kiss ME QUICK, always sweet. 





gamu L BROTHERS 

respectfully invite 

applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season. 


ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, ¢on- 
taining 250 En- 
g@ravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
|" fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies. 


(SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
KRCHANT 
65 & 67, Lodgate Hal, Loxv Lompon, E.C. 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


Lea ~ Pennine. AU CE 
whieh are calculated to 
Las @ Poecens beggeainw 
h bottle of the enuine 


Original and 
WORCESTERSHIRE  SAUGE 


Lea hmv 








Pubile, 


-_— 


Bold Wholesale Proprietors, Worceste 
Gsm 8 taceewent London” and Export Oilmen fi 


Retail by Dealers ig Sauces throughout the Warld. 








‘§ 7 WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


r Pair. 


EY att 3 GUARANTEED 


BE SOLD, RICH LANDS, 


with still unexplored Petroleum Springs, 
Coal and other Mines. wersts distant from Tiflis. 
2000 Hectares, price 250,000 Rbis 
App'y to A. F. STAHL, Telaf, Caucasus. 


2) | eqn 'S FI Uig 


THERE IS NO CREATER ERROR 
than to suppose Disinfectants are not 
required in cold and wet, weather, 
When doors and windows have to be 
kept closed, the air indoors becomes 

most impure, and a dish containing 
Cop's FLUID should be placed in 

all inhabited rooms, 

The Times says :—“ '§ FLUID 
is the best Purifier ana puinem 


known to Science.” 
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ROSES 


btn ay shooted, truly named “+ 
vigeroms growth, and of the best kinds. 

Gs. per dea., Gs, per 100. Standards, sis pet dons 
106s. per 100, Packing and Carriage Free for Cash 
with Order. 

THESE WORLD-FAMED ROSES CANNOT 
FAIL re GIVE cuz GREATEST SATISFACTION. 
DESCRIPTIVE p2ts of Sree Shoots Sn 
en application ~—Fruit y 

ing Shrubs + ot), Clematis (12s. 
te (1s. to 360. me. Per doz.), Herba- 


doz.), Roses in 
ceous and Alpine Plants selection, 4: 


its 
éon., %«. per 100), Vines (3s. Cary 64. 
Greenhouse Plants, Forest seeds, Bulbs, &. 


RICHARD SMITH & C0., 


WORCESTER. 
TOUCGHENED CLASS. 


Cecesaatep rom tvs Exreeonpinamy Srarxorn. 
Proprietors, The TOUGHENED GLASS CO., LD., 
75, Leapewmact Sracet, Lowpor. 











THE “TORTOISE” 
8.C. STOVES 


BURN COKE, and will heat a 

Hut, House, or Church. Prices 

from £1 to £9. Over 30,000 in 
use 


Makers— 


CG. PORTWAY 


& 
HALSTEAD, ESSEX. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTE 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KING 


MADAME TUSSAUD’ 
EXHIBITION. 
Open from 8 till 11 











HEALTH & INTEGRAL STRENCTH 


IMPARTED, and IMPAIRED VITALITY 
RESTORED’ by the use of mild contir 
anic currents, as given by means of the 


ELECTROPATHIC 
BELT, 


RECENTLY INVENTED BY TH? 
PALL-MALL ELECTRIC ASSOCIATIO 
21, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON 


ncraie SR Ere! 
converted into VITAL eg 
} A rvellous eurative aug ¢ 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT in cases 
; UMATION, Is piorstics, 
sUMBAGO, Cowstiratios, 
‘ aa 


Pexace Comptia, 
Gevenst axp Low 
Eevee ComPLarxts, 
SPILEPSY, 


Desir, 
Fosctiowat Dn 
&c., &t., 





Pp. 
ILyY ACKNOWLEDGDD, 
the PROFESS! ON, but } 
, as witness the e HOST of a 
—. oe are contai 
app ication to te 
ECTHIC mASSOC SIATION, 21, 
VIADUCT, LONDON. 


PATIENTS | suffering from 


e ailments are invited 
call at tt ie flolborn Vind vai 
ves the various 


for themsel 
take the advice of the CONSU 
ELECTRICIAN who has 

YEARS’ EXPE ERIEN NCE in the use of curstive 
electricity and its speeial applicatio! 
kinds of 

Concedes awp Apvice Fase Dutt, 

nom 10 am. To 6 Fm. 


ELECTROPATHIC. BELT 
yable to Kx: B. fe eats, 1, 80 bo 
Soun DUCT, LONDON, E£.C 


Send for Pam  Busctaoratat; of, De 
Scorr's Guips 2 isare” Post free from 


Pall-Mall Electric Associa, 
41, Holborn Viaduct, Londo 











Sold by I Ts. 
Cavriow.—A void imitations. 


GOLD MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGNE 


AT THE 


CALCUTTA EXHIBITION 


HAS BEBN AWARDED TO 


PERINET & FILS’ 
REIMS. 








ROWLANDS 
ODONTO 


Whitens the Teeth, and prevents and arrests 
2s. 9d. Of Chemists and Perfumers. Buy 
except Rowlands'—the only genwin’ 








18, New Bond, Street, London. 





RETIRING FROM BUSINESS. 


Mr. STREETER, having entered into arrangements for an early transfer 
Of the lease of 18, New BowD STREET, announces that many important 
Jewels are for disposal on very advantageous terms. 


MR. STREETER’S REMAINING STOCK 
comprises, amongst the many valuable Jewels, a magnificent DiAMOl 
RIVizkRe, of 30 Stones, for £4,700 ; a single row of PEARLS, of rare quality 
for £4,500; several splendid SurTEs, from £2,000; also every description ¢ 

GeM JEWELLERY at less expensive pr.ces. 


The Public have rarely had the opportunity of securing portions of so large aC ol 
of Gems of so unusual a size and quality since the retirem=2nt of Messrs. B 
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VERY MU 





ny part I hold conscientiously 


‘here. We tell him t 
Carvers returns to his first 


better. 


to England, why not go 
The only evident answer to 
atLa Bourboule. And the 


This is in our minds 


Now, a Doctor sho 
at meal-times. It is unfair. 


wat in the outer hall. 
In a moment d’égarement we 
uder our very noses, to see hi 
WAY 
IN 
WY DY 
ite 


e be blowed! 

table, La Bourboule is humbug. 

Then shall we pulverise him ? 
of hospitality will have to be 


mmember one quarter of the 
to rest—or whether the 


tad whether we could cut the 
put out the 





fourteen 
live. At least, they think so; that is their opinion, as Doctors. 


and on our 
dinner, when a enters 
f never come, professionally, to see his patients 
is the Schoolm 


to his young friend during the holidays. 
must be asa guest. He accepts, with pleasure 
ing eye” —but not so beaming as Dr. Prosrrf’s, when he consents to 
jun his three patients at dinner, and goes out to hang up his hat and 
ile he is away, we say, as by one inspi - 
tion, “‘ Now we ’ll get out of him the truth about La Bourboule.” 


re else ; and how the Landlord 
and how he was dubious about trusting us with 
ew a how he saw us safely to our rooms; and how we didn’t 

exactly when the Doctor had 


CH .ABROAD. 


The Last | 

Tue view we individually take of the traitement here is this, that 
“it is good for the other fellow,” For example—Caivers thinks 
| that the waters suit me perfectly, but that they don’t suit Aim. 


For 
waters don’t suit me, but 


| gre evidently benefiti Spicer is of opinion that the 
petement suits us th but Ghat he ought never to have been sent 
hat he is vastly better for 


the course. 


and exclaims, ‘‘ I believe it’s 


al humbug. Look at my nose!” 
| do look at his nose, and affirm—je constate—that it is distinctly 
It is a wiser and a better nose than when it came here. 


as if he were uttering a retort. 


“So is yours,” says C 
“But,” we all three put it, ‘‘ i? the waters ne bottled and sent 


all this at 
is, that there are fourteen Doctors 
Doctors of La Bourboule must 


ee 0 > Se Gown to our frugal 
. Prosrré to see his patients. 


aster paying a visit 


If the Doctor comes, it 
. “* Lespra hath a beam- 


expect to hear him laugh outright 


him throw himself back in his chair 


The “ Traitement ; ’’ or, Theory and Practice. 
’ y 


after the tenth bottle of ‘‘ the Generous”), and exclaim “‘ La Bour- 
Entre nous, and not letting it go beyond this 


and the traitement bosh!”’ 
No. He is our guest, and the laws 


We are looking forward to Frightful Revelations about the La 
boule Swindle, when our Doctor enters, merril 
But—shall I reveal the sccrets of the dinner-table ? Never! 
What if our Doctor gave us a di 
at if we availed ourselves of it to an 
tdvice and distinct encouragement? Is it for me to “split” on my 


brave companions? Perish the thought! And suppose I cannot 
th things said—or what time we 
dlord looked in to say that every- 


rubbing his hands. 


tion for once and away ? 
extent under his able 


in bed for hours, and that nothing more could 
Fv Vals Waters? and suppose that even now, in trying to 
ted nly fork on the ot taedelerated oral 
y fo rated, ori spring 
if the La Bourboule waters ; how we tho be Sw tee 
pany to be started, which should deal with this real spring, 
ver it might be; and how we were for 
shoe, being asta cdg pol ke chs Seobat ot Sekt 
; » being a nat and for t efit of mankind, 
Bought to be fa the hands of poet 


lection of how we 


ht we saw before us a new 


ing the legal points 
Te Bourboule, and 


in ak ne , ex ourselves ; 
ule water Sf and take it 
reappeared 


, and said he must 


left us,—whether he had gone 


wut by the door or had diseppeared under the table,—suppose, I say, 
‘tat t does it prove ? 


this were 80,— 


I think it proves that we were very much better. 

Cuiveks is dismayed at the prospect of having to pack ap for him- 
self. ‘I'll never come out again without someone to pack up for 
me,” he says. Spicer suggests that he should be accompanied by 
Eastern slaves. Why not by “ Packer's Band” ? His name is Easy, 
but his task is difficult. 

We all start for Paris. Cnantes, the faithful Chasseur, is at 
the P. L. M. Station (we have returned by a different route, and 
have seen Royat in passing i i lace we all agree, 
as far as we can judge of carriage-window, and we 
regret not having been there instead of at La Bourboule), and he 
has taken my room for me at the Grand Hotel, which I reach at 
about a quarter before midnight. At the last moment I catch sight 
of the Gentleman whose name is Easy having a row with a porter 
and a cabman, while Spicer, whom the waters of La Bourboule have 
quite deprived of his voice, is i to an amiable coach- 
man who, apparently, doesn’t or won’t 

The next a the comfort of a breakfast at the Grand ! 
It is in the off-season, og itisa ‘ast worth , and the 
dishes are not cooked @ la mode de La Bourboule with butter or 
“oo greens e ektoudl long 

n the evening CHIVERS m after our absenee, 
in the character of deux viveurs attablée chez Bienon, et apres le 
diner, buvant le café en apes de bons cigares, hearing from the 
head-waiter Hewrt how dull e has been, and is; and how 
the foreigners have been seared away by the report of cholera, and 
habitués have departed for the chasse, or are still disporting them- 
selves on the sea coast. We drink Dr. Prosrrf’s health (at a dis- 
tance—bless him!) in a couple of bottles of Pontet-Canet, and, 
for the first time for nearly a month, are able to enjoy what it is 
just to Bianon’s to call an extra dinner—for which it is equally 
just to Biewon’s to add we pay an extra good price. A couple of 
quails—excellent, I admit—cost us ten francs, and this in the first 
week of September. A peach,—CuHIvERs said “anything would do 
for him,” and insisted on having a peach,—was half-a-crown. Mais, 

ue voulez-vous? We don’t escape from the prison-fare of La 

urboule every day,—thank goodness! After this light entertain- 

ment we visit the Eden Théatre, where Ezcelsior is still going on, 
but sadly shorn of its first glory. 

There we meet Spicer, who has already partially recovered the 
use of his voice. He is full of regrets; his chief regret being that 
he did not go to 
see GUIGNOL at ' WAKA SRA \\ 
La Bourboule. WA ness Se) \\ ff 
He has half a Soy \\ 
mind to retrace 
his steps. In 
this state of 
indecision we 
leave him on a 
wet night at the 
corner of the 
Rue Scribe, 
and, wishing 
one another 
farewell, we 
separate, each 
one taking his 
own way, as he 
has done before 
the treatment of % guy ¥ 
La Bourboule ‘* When shall we Three meet again?" 
had brought us Taking the Rain- Waters. 
together for three short weeks of our life. And so ends our trip to 
La Bourboule, where, as far as I can say at present, it seems to 
me I have been ‘‘ very much abroad.” 


\ \ her 





Law 1n Lavenper.—The popaliedy sweet scent of ‘the Mignon- 
nette Case” at Exeter Assizes, seems to have had a strong attraction for 
the fair sex, ‘‘ not a few of whom,” says the Daily News, ‘were in the 
galleries of the Court,” while “a few Ladies and Gentlemen of posi- 
tion in the neighbourhood ” improved their status by joining the High 
Sheriff, who was in full yeomanry uniform,—as an officer and a sheriff, 
—on the Bench. ‘‘Some of the details of the case,” the report goes on 
to say, ‘“‘ were hardly fit for Ladies’ ears”—ahem!—then to what 
section of the fair sex did the ears of those in the galleries and on the 
Bench belong ?—‘* but there being no controversy as to facts, Counsel 
on both sides were able to pass these lightly over.” And so justice 
put on its lavender kids, sprinkled rose-water, accommodated the 
repulsive details to the susceptibilities of the andience. Excellent pre- 
ey In future “ Ladies present” will be sufficient to warn Counsel 
that they must find delicate synonyms, and if it is absolutely neces- 
sary to call a spade a spade, then it must be done in a whisper, the 
Counsel, Witness, Judge, and one Reporter coming close up to the 





jury-box. 
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NEAT AND TIDY! 


MORAL ! 
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TIGHT AND NEEDY! 











DEBT AND DEFENCES, 


Tue design of reducing the National Debt 

Is a statesman-like paspere, which merits all praise ; 
thea we mayn’t reap the benefit of it just yet, 

Ti ps after many, a good many days. 


Bat suppose that we don’t, it will prove, of a verity, 
An unspeakable blessing and boon to Posterity. 


From Consols Three-per-Cent, cut down even to Two- 
And-a-Half, though maybe that immediate relief 
To the Tax-payer sensibly will not accrue, 
Whilst impoverished Fundholders come to sore grief— 
Never mind, you'll have e an heroic exertion 
In attempting the masterly scheme of conversion. 


Still, however immensely important and great, 
’Tis a matter not urgent, sooth strictly to say, 
For a season, if need be, convenience can wait, 
And stand over no worse for a term of delay ; 
To more pressing affairs if required to attend, 
You have money to raise, must borrow and spend. 


There ’s our Navy, scarce up to the standard of France, 
O my Lords, and then where in the world should we be 
If a war at the shortest of warning should chance, 
And no longer we held the command of the Sea, 
And at once had, far short of complete tion, 
To confront allies banded, and face combination ? 


For our food we depend upon sea-borne supplies, 
Should want ships to secure them all over the main, 
And our guard, and our commerce likewise, 
Coas' ences meanwhile for our shores to maintain. 
For those purposes all could you cruisers commission ” 
Have you Iron-clads enow in a fighting condition ? 
Hand we down to Posterity burdens as light 
_As we may, by all manner of means, if we 
Unto them to come after, for doing aright, 
Diminution of Debt will be in ee 


can, 
But the rather, would we win their ini 
Hand a strong Navy down with uncsnquered dominions. 











DIARY OF A “CHUCKER-OUT.” 


Monday.—Busy day. In morning, send order for horsewhips, of 
extra thickness, to firm of Hippopotamus-hide importers, and put 
toes of iron-clad boots on grind-stone, in preparation morrow’ 
Demonstration (so-called) by our opponents in favour of “ Liberty of 
the Subject.” Called on my Parliamentary Employer, up _back- 
stairs. He deplored the prospect of a violent interference with the 
Demonstration, and gave me five-pound note “‘ for my starving little 
ones.” As I haven’t got a family, don’t quite know what he means 

Twesday.—Capital idea in bed this morning. Place fifty ovl- 
heavers with bludgeons up their backs right in front of platform 
Up to mid-day engaged in forging tickets for the Demonstration. 
Afternoon—try and slip half a sovereign into Chief Constable’s hand, 
to induce him to remove Police to other end of town. , 
to lock me up—and I tell him “‘it’s only fun.” In ¢ >= 
set off for “ Liberty of Subject” Meeting. Question is, shal 
take my loaded cane, my six-shooter, or the patent explosive 
dynamite crackers with me? Happy thought—take ’em all. I do. 

Wednesday.—Head split open; splitting headache as result 
Exciting time of it last night. My dynamite crackers flying al 
about platiorm, mark quite a new departure in politics. Their 
speaker—Cabinet Minister, too—lost the sight of one eye, at a] 
events. That ’s something. Employer: much pleased, but pretends nt 
to be. Deplores “‘ outrage on public decen: gives me , 
fiver, for starving family, as before. Asks if my men are ready with 
their affidavits to prove that the Right Honourable offered ’em a gun 
a-piece to assassinate our leaders. Must attend to this at once. » 

Thursday.—Some of my lambs are turning sheepish, and object 
make ‘‘ Statutory Declaration.” Say, very unreasonably, ‘ 
don’t want to be put in yuod for ten years.” Give ’em 
for their starving families, and they think better of it. 

Friday.—My Employer quite flattering to-day. Says my lang 
and conduct are habitually so violent and revolting that I 
really be quite an acquisitionin Parliament. Rumour 
ey bam te - have 


I 

Now here I am, charged with perj 
inciting to violence. Am sorry I broke up 
“* Liberty of the Subject ” not such 2 bad thing, after 
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THE MODERN MEN OF GOTHAM!I~WHO WENT TO SEA IN A BOWL.) 


Op Yy 





Am—" Little Billee.” 
THERE were three dwellers in Gotham city 
Who took a bow! and put to sea ; 
But first with fallacies, and figments, 
And cooked statisties they loaded she. 


them, was bumptious "Aggy, and bouncing 
EMMY, 

And the youngest he was little Ranpze ; 
And there wasn’t an able-bodied seaman, 

Nor a skilful steersman among the three. 
And the bowl was crank as the crankest 


——, 

It hadn’t a keel, and its bottom was queer ; 

Andit rolled and pitched like a tipsy porpoise, 
And it couldn’t sail, and it n’t steer. 

They might have sailed in a genuine clipper, 
Anny and Jemmy, and little Ranper, 

But they ’d had a row with the Free Trade 


pper, 
And were filled with the spirit of mutinee. 





| Their craft—‘‘ Fair Trade” was the name 
they christened it— 

| Theyjointly launchedonthetumbling ocean, 
And they huddled into her with a lot of 
shouting, 


motion. 
For she tumbled this way, and wobbled that 


way, 
And = circumvoluted like a te-to-tum ; 
| And the angry billows dashed damply over 


them 
Whilst they whistled for a fair wind, which 
wouldn’t come. 
Thus bumptious ’Anry and bouncing JEmmy, 


And the cocky urchin called little Ranpze! 
And they hadn’t got far from the Prime 


Meridian, 
When they wished they were 
Seventy-Three. 





Yy) 


But they soon felt queer, all along of her | 


safe on a But as for little Ranpeg, they 


<= 
ry 
—= 


Says bumptious ’Arry to bouncing Jemuy, 
*T fear we are very much at sea.” 
To bumptious ’Arky says bouncing Jemmy, 
“* How about Reciprocitee ?” 
| Says bumptious Anny to bouncing Jeumry, 
ae ~~ to fear that it won’t help we 
If this blessed bowl takes us bang to the 


bottom, 
What do you think of it, little Ranpez ?” 
Says he, ‘‘ Our Free Trade Catechism 


We'd better repeat upon bended knee, 
And be more aie about the Ninth 
Commandment 


Nor again go Hloating in a bowl to sea.” 
. * * + . 
So when they got back to the Free Trade 


skipper, 
He chivied Anny and he chaffed {me 
im—— 


made 
Well, they who live longest will probably see! 
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though your strong sense of propriety would be shocked by the 
LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE. absence of legal witnesses. Father Laurence, as Martin Luther, i 
(On “ Juliet and Romeo” at the Lycewm.) . 7 a. 


: "i he would } 
My pear Mas. Kenpat, . 7 R ave 
Ow the subject of Juliet and Romeo at the Lyceum,—it was| /; Sy Xi ‘ \DMd es a] donned an official 
Juliet, of course, in whom everyone was mainly in sl had} | yl LQ ee) stole, and have 
intended writing to our dear ELLey | «” Aad ESTE insisted on Miss 
Txxry, but owing to the adoption of| | : ASTON JULIET ANDERaoy 
the self-effacing, or ‘silent system,” the yi} ey wearing the vei] 
Irving Company of strollers do not so ANY | ; which she has 
advertise themselves in such a manner| |/\\/SRiY7 * x wilfully throw, 
as to catch the intelligent eye that is -, as i down on th 
thrown over the Theatrical Advertise-| "Kis ry) ma ground; for, 
ments in the daily papers years 7d Dinh VL be » though Juliet ig 
truly. The production of Juliet and a y'/ going to be mar- 
Romeo required no little pluck. Pluck, ¢ pod BY ried, yet on this 
like virtue, when the latter is well) ~ ae * Occasion we must 
advertised, meets with ite own reward, SK l=, fal sg insist on her 
and therefore this play of Juliet Ander- = ha —— taking the veil.” 
ighiy cme Og All thet me Fd wal 
i su e m Scene—well, 
AS od archeological learning could Juliet collapsed and carted off. A Great Draw! as I observed last 
for it, has been done ; and the f . ,, Week in a mere 
who next revives the play, must ei memorandum, I’m afraid you would not like it. Of course, honi 
go in heavier for revolving soit qui mal fee: there is no harm in it, and they ’re only 
Mr. Arthur Stiri patent slides, reversible ‘eteen end purtendin’, might take my maiden Aunt to see it, and not 
r Arther Stisling as various astounding novelties, or it must | risk my chance of being left — handsome in her will. _ 
, be played with any scenes that can begot| Yet, somehow, gitl-wife as Many JuLIeT appears, and hugging, 
together at a moment’s notice, and the excellence of the acting | tumblesome, and cli 
must alone be relied on for the success of the performance. as are both Romeo 
When you, my dear Lady, get up Tosrn’s Honeymoon, or Suax-| Juliet to each other qe 
sprare’s Katherine and Petruchio (1 hear it is a toss-up which you do there is that appa: nt rt 
’ about it all which robs 
“ Tosn ' , ¢ their passion of what 
Tosi, that is the dhe should be its pathetic 
question”), what- a i!) 4 Ail) aspect. JULIET ANDERSON 
ever you do, don’t RU it ida Sf Z eeay is nothing if not statu- 
you overload it |i ; : <* Nw 4 esque: she looks _ well 
with scenery and ’ v seains in an attitude, 
costumes. You (8 Se. { iif Ni she looks well asleep in 
cannot choose but : es Hilt the Tomb Scene; she is 
be correct, I Way best when posing, or re- 
know, special if = WAN . The m- The Story of Verona in the Olden Time, » 
you are looked § eum-Balcony-Seene sug- represented at the Lyceum. A really 
after by Mr. ' an advertisement for  ™oving tale. Draught and change of 
Lewis Wixre- j ’ Soap and Argosy seene strongly recommended by the faculty. 
FIELD, who, ; > fh Uf Sv a ee on Sidi een , : 
though under the Zi Yf BSN _If you ever went rion—Oh, they do play such naug 
greatest tempta- > ~ jieces there,— you know,—you would have — 
tion to play 7 | ; om admirably Mr. Hegpert Stanpine was suited for Mercutio 
Unlimited Loo-1s, *\ s until he had to doit. As Mercutio he looked like Henry the Eighth or 
has throughout Sir Toby Belch Junior, and gave the Queen Mab speech as if it were 
Miss ANDERSON’S The Jumping Juliet. an improvised entertainment. It would have been vastly improved 
Lyceum career had he divided the ch and delivered the‘different lines in imita- 
been the discreet director of her theatrical costume conscience. | tion of various well-known and popular actors. Perhaps he has 
But don’t be too correct. And of course, for choice, you will prefer 
The Honeymoon to The Taming of the Shrew, with Jonwnie Hare 
for Kut Sly, the Cobbler, eh ? 

Now, for instance, in their anxiety to 
give something new at the Lyceum, what 
ought to be Friar Laurence’s cell becomes 
ac 

he 











oister with a gate, and, consequently, 


good m to earry about with 


him She epg pion a wal hia, 


as a sort of might be call 
at any moment to ibe for an ordi- 
nary attack of SHAKSPEARE 
meant him to keep this, among other 
decoctions made from simples, in his cell. 
It seems absurd—I am sure you would 
say so—when a jolly old Martin Luther, 
ma og b~ y- — poe oo bn A Dramatic Contrast. Why didn’t 
pulls t a og friar’s 7 Shakspeare bring Peter and the 
ake bette, whlch aul aeguivesicbeiied | Aeememey tranber in 6 ects : 
A 0 ’ . scene, as the originals o e Fa ‘ 
y magne oe | Ln nae ai it — Boy in Pickwick and Job Trotter ? Punch (Romeo) and Juliet. 
e su u clois or the : 
A Standing Joke from the cell was a delicate compliment to the | worked it up to this, and if so it will be one of the main attractions of 
Criterion. Mereutio ss influence, at the Lyceum, of an Abbey. | the piece, As it was on the first night, his Mercutio was not well re- 
Henry the Eighth. Lo you like a ee Witty ye rae eviister. succes 
Ww ves respectability not-with-Sranpine.” : a regular side- . . 
the play, which is, after all, 4 the sick] of a lovesick| Mrs. Srmmuine’s Nurse excellent: too much is made by Juhet of 
youth and a hysterical schoolgirl, I mean the introduction of a| the coaxing and wheedling scene, which becomes tedious, because 
marriage ceremony, whereat Father Laurence officiates in a private | evidently artificial. he 
chapel, with a Maltese cross and two lighted candles on an altar;| AkTHUs SriRLine is true to his Martin Luther make-up, when 























ed an official 
» and have 

on Miss 
ET ANDER&y 
‘ing the veil 
h she has 
“ed thrown 

on the 
ea: for, 
gh Tulet ig 
z to be mar. 
yet on this| 
ion We must 
> on her 
‘ing the veil.” 
| to the Bed. 
Scene—well, 
observed last 
- in & mere 
course, hon 
they ’re only 
it, and not 
will. 

















nd hugging, 


y the faculty, 


ich naugh 
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Mercutw— 
e Eighth or 
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brightens up and actually “ chortles” with joy at the idea of his own 
suggestion oo ‘Sane going back to Juliet, just as if he had hit 
upon @ 
Mr. Texniss made the hit of the evening in his fight with Tybalt, 
killing him in two-twos; and, on account of its =, repeating 
the rapid act of 
swordsmanship 
with Paris, when 
it — 4 t go quite 
ut Mr. 
has 
scored. think 
that he looks a 
thorough Romeo, 
What 
} parts are those 
i}, about which so 
much is  com- 
‘stantly said and 
pear oe i. me , Peter 
an pothe- 
Why, ina 
modern play no 
Low Comedian 





any position would 
oon either of 

Thankless 
both. But Mr. oe who plays Peter, will hove plenty of 
time to study Hamlet 


Mr. Terriss makes a hit in a and ight 
through Paris , goes rig 


aetens will tremble 


B.’s with the Haymarket; he’s far more likely to succeed at the 
Newmarket. Perhaps Mary ANDERSON will be the new lessee. Any- 
how, wish you joy; and that there may be lots < Honey in the Moon 
for both, is the sincerest wish of your devoted Admirer, Nipss, 
P.S. Want of ts me from giving you all the informa- 
tion I should like to py Bronson Howarp’s American Comedy, 


called Young Mrs. Winthrop. It is a very pretty little play, with 
no plot to pos of, having in its favour that it commences at 8°45 
and ends at ten minutes to eleven. ere is some unn tall 


writing in it, and a childish love-making scene, of the Robertsonian 
style, once so . The whole story might have been told effec- 
tively in one Act. pag i pe hear that the subject is te 


repeat ee te t I assure you the moral is 

a wos = right aie ty — done, though I must say "that 
, Miss Manion TeRry’s 

lackadaisrecl rs. Wi hed ot have been a sufficient justifica- 


tion for any little 


As a matter of fact, he does stay away from 
for a a year, and w. 


t he is doing all that time nobody knows, or, 


ss 'y, cares. 
Jouw Woop has a capitally-written and — ; 
of it is inimitable. When Mrs, Woee ani he he jo 
whom she has been divorced (this part of it ls me t suit the 
St. James’s, of course) meet; and do nothing but wink—my! such 
winks !—at one another, yey oy (O Mor !) remarked 
tenctheies = have b pee neh, — and layfully gushin, 
Miss NoRREYS as ex simp P. y 4 
blind girl, tee oe Remmandinhion cr Os an ery omg 
company. i a cou years she appear as 
wales satan one givée her the chance of doing Juliet. 
. Winthrop does not demand much from Mr. Conway, but he 
Pa it mat eltectively. ‘There There are no dramatic effects in 
the play, Mr. Arruur Cecu, has a part which would not be worth 
ee , were it not for the situation which brings down the 
ea te ne fin in jeopardy bet for the " hats” of the aoting, 
ve a! ‘or a) ” 0 g; 
=ost onan of eons of Mr. —- CrciL. a 
again, Nuss. 
Dear sas, Rens 9 
well. I went) crea 


THE tale at Her Majesty’s promises 
first night, to hear the Barber Ah tf how delightful. Signor 
PapILia, as as knew, is a capital Barber, full of humour and never 
® buffoon. The only misfortune is that he has a far more distin- 
guished presence than his employer, Count Almaviva, who is not 
much of gay dog, and and looks as serious as if he were a member of 





you would own] 


some Church-and-S Guild. To 

Sfevr) sing,—and, indeed, to 

and acted as they do it at Her 

who love the old school of Steet 
And what a novelty to get ra 

correctness, from we: 

from a bewildering weal 





Signor Padilla as Figaro “The : 

Young Shaver.” Scoring (Bass) off his own Bat. 
take-us-as-you-find-us scenes with which, under the present ciroum- 
stances, the Italian Operas, in a sort of seratch season like this of 
Pap Mr. Hayes’s, have to be sa 


My dear Rosa, don’t make any mistake. 


Give us singin 
the wrhiteotare’ 


When thinking of Keune. and good acting, and bother the buttons, and 

Haven’t I said much about Miss Many? Well, really, there is so Why, bless te here was the first Scene of the Barbiére played in 
little to say. In the earlier portions she was more a Juliet ; view of the dome of St. Paul’s, and Almaviva and ayare 
but when were taxed, she was found wanting a Rosina in front of a tam old house somewhere 
the noi — of her scene was enough to have roused j out of the Strand, in the E.C. District, on the wall of which was 
the Might- aan nee them te her room ; while her violent | distinctly visible the brass-plate of a London Fire Insurance Office, 
gymnastic tented, was vudisiont | and where on a could easily be deciphered the word, 
to have brought wa the house vrs ne? it iid ** Office.” What does it matter as long as the and the acting 

Are you goin take the Masasket: vice Bawcrorts retired ? | is all you desire? I know you sincerely hope os is attempt will 
Will Jounnre Hane take it? Not he. He won’t succeed tothe Busy | be well supported, as every little well done encourage the 


goes to 
musical taste of the people, and btedly we ought to have a 
National Opera-house with you at the head of it, and Hares your 
chief secretary to copy out your musical notes, and in the evening to 
go in front and take a few bars rest. Success to the venture, says 
Yours truly, IBBS, 





NARY BLAINE! 
American Democratic Version of an Old Song. 
‘* Blaine and Blaineism are dead.”"—New York Times. 
Ain— Mary Blane.” 


THERE once was a party who aspired to be President, 
Whose name was Mister Biarve, 
And whose eee, we hope, as Republican candidate, 
e ne’er may meet 


The friend of corruption and of ga 
He was proved by the shady ere 
But now that from CLEVELAND ng he has gotten, 


Let ’s trust we have poe the last of 


The country, ~ veediot’s' “ Brarng!” 
A land relieved bids him him edlen, 
Fare thee well, poor beaten BLarng! 
Permit us to assure you that all honest Citizens in this and other 
countries indulge the ped we. that such a notoriously corruptionist, 


thonqeuanty spreadeagle-ish jobber-whitewashin trast- 
abusing, Hy" wire-pulling Jeremy of a 
Repub can candi 

We ne’er may meet again ! 





CON. FOR 8ST. STEPHEN'S, 


2 Why is a Parliamen Debate now like a Coox’s Tour ” 
. Because it is ‘‘ personally ” conducted. 





Porrrrcat Darwrvism.—Can Mr. Grapstone ibly think of 

new Peers? Certainly not. Everybody now rded 
pre So the Chimmra of a Creation. The only method by which a 
Prime Minister can augment the House of Lords with additional 
Members, at this time of day, is o- of Evolution, accomplished by 
Natural Selection with a view course, respecting Hereditary 





Legislators, to the Survival of thet Fittest. 
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Dowager, “It's BaEN THE Worst Season I CAN REMEMBER, Sin James! 


A LAMENT. 


or THE Giats !” 


ALL TBE Men 





SEEM TO HAVE GOT MARRIED, AND NONE 








A PROPOS. 
Joun Butt, loquitur :-— 


“ By So ways Gentlemen?’ And do you 
thin 
That safety is a sort of after-thought ? 
Come, front the question fairly; do not 
shrink, 
Or hide in platitudes with peril fraught. 
No bland official optimism now 
Can lull me into acquiescent ease. 
Just give me your attention, anyhow, 
And also a straight answer, if you please ! 


Busy? Of course, you generally are, 

But what were your opinion of a warder 
Too busy to attend to bolt and bar, 

Or keep porteullis, bridge, and moat in order ? 
A traitrous knave? Better not use strong 

terms 

Until we're clear about their application, 
But loyalty the need of care confirms. 

When he on watch is Warder of a Nation. 


And such a Nation! By a vast sea-moat, 
So circled that its first and chief defence 
Must of necessity be found afloat! 
To babble of convenience or expense 
Were puerile poltroonery, or worse— 
Economy is wise—but to what end ? 
Where's the advantage of a well-plumped 


purse 
Which you have not the power to defend ? 


Question of my Supremacy at Sea ? 
It should not be a question, but as sure, 
To me and all men, as the Rule of Three, 
That England rules the waves, and sits 
secure. 





If that be left in doubt whilst swell my foe- 
men, 
And a waste my time in shindy 


stri 
Old Father Nzp may cut us—abdsit omen /— 
And Barraynia go and pawn her 
trident. 


Some little talk about the Navy? Yes, 

They ’re always at it, are the Ins and Outs, 
More Navy, and of talk a great deal less, 

Is what | want. Your rival Party flouts 
ae all heads and pain ali patriot hearts. 

If all your wits can’t make the matter 





_ certain, 
In Britain’s drama best give up your parts, 
Kick out the puppets, and ring down the 
curtain. 


All other questions secondary seem 


Compared with this, and till right answer ’s 


given 
My isled stability is but a dream, : 
Sure by the first rude fact-shock to be riven. 
What of the night, my Watchmen? If you 


miss 
This need, all counsel else is brainless bray, 
And all are fools or traitors who hold this 
A subject to be dealt with “‘ by the way.” 





WITH OUR COMPLIMENTS TO THE ‘‘ SATURDAY.” 


Dipw’t the Saturday Review say that “‘ the 
life and example of Sir Moses Monreriore 
. +» Cannot be crystallised in a bon mot?” 
If so, the Sabbathday Review was palpably 
wrong. Why, the Sir Moszs MonTEFIORE 
eng = j 2 i example of a real 





“HAMLET” IN THE GALLERY. 
(From a Genuine Correspondent.) 


Srm,—Five and twenty J semen ago I held 
the subordinit position of money taker at 
the gallery entrance of one of leading 
west end theatres, and if my memory serves 
me os I Lye an 0) ——— 
was g played, but my memory 

refreshed fately by going into the same 
theatre where it is being P ayed now. Well, 
Sir, on one particular night—five and twenty 
years ago—mark the time—a poor k king 
ad with an face hastily paid his six- 
pence and resh’d up Stairs. was much 
struck with his noble roman countinance 
and forgot to look at his money, but he had 
hardly left the pay place when I discovered 
it was a bad sixpence, but it was too late to 
call him back, so as soon as I could get re- 


| leaved from my duties I hurrid to the gallery 
| to see if I could find him but just as I entered, 


the grave digger was talking about a tanner 
but as I am not well up in Saxesrzan, | 
did not know if he was referring to the bad 
one I had receeved, but to make a long story 
short, I could not find the noble Looking 
outh and I had to loose the sixpence, but 
Rave kept it by me and as I hear that the lad 
has become a great actor he can have the 
identikle sixpence—for a good one—and wear 
it on his watch chain by spplying to 
Yours 


A SE a TAKER. 





Waar a Baver!—For further particulars 
seo the Posthumous Memoirs of KanoLixt 


of that ilk. 


——— 



































A PROPOS! 


| lou N-xrupn-x (airily), “H'M! BY THE BYE, HASN’T, THERE BEEN SOME LITTLE TALK ABOUT THE NAVY?” 





' 
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PROFESSOR BUSKIN’S NOVEL HISTORY OF ENGLAND. 


The Pleasures of Feeding. Henry the Eighth the Beefeater. 


Proresson Buskrn delivered his ninth lecture at Camford on the 
Fifth of November. He said that he had not been abl A to write the 
whole of his address as he had been interrupted by a “‘ charming 
supper” with his ‘ ‘dear friend Mr. BLacxneerie,” but that the 
meal had been “‘ altogether useful to him.” The lucky outcome of 
this meal had been a glimpse of the W: -Book of CHARLES THE 


Bat, the Tutor of ALFRED. In spite of cause of delay, the | q 


Professor’s lecture was rather more intelligible than usual. 
Henry the Eighth as a Painter. 
HAL was a merry person. It was said that the Lollards were fond | ‘ 
of beauty. This was not the case. On the cont: they prefe 
boiled whales” to all “‘the Stones of Venice.” For further 
particulars he referred his students to Fors Clavigera. 
The Battle of Bosworth. 

The Saxons were a finer race than the Normans. The latter never 
were Christians, but had such force in their infancy that it was im- 
possible to polish, stimulate, or chastise them. e Professor was | +, 
walking in the Louvre with the Inventor of Hairbrushing b 
Machinery when the latter observed, ‘‘I have been here a hundred 
times, but never before noticed that igh hec ~~ and the Gothic ya 
both come from the ancient Gree Professor agreed with 
friend, and ee out that ‘‘a piece of steel-clad fact” was —_ 
a thousand theories, and ‘‘compared to which the Battles of Hastings 
and Waterloo were mere boy’s quarrels.” The Normans were no 
respecters of privilege, and at Bosworth amply proved that Beef was 
the origin of their inner consciousness. It was a pity that Henry 
THE ElgHTH was only present at the battle in the person of his 
father. For had the m closer, a more modern genera- 
tion might have reasonably hoped to om escaped those unutterable 
abominations—railway stations. To more f explain his mean- 
ing, the Professor referred his audience to the later chapters of 
Ivanhoe and the early numbers of the Illustrated London News. 


“* The Old British Pig and the New.” 
On account of the supper, to which allusion has already been made, 


the Professor had not committed to his fpeatics. a... 
he illustrated his idea by showing Ba ates of a wil ted 
on a board side by side with a pic in any nder 


these he had cleverly wre. Pee Be Dia ” immediately under 
the boar, and “* preserved ” held up the board to 
his students in such a shine? hy the M6. ie read (with a touch of 
grim, but delightful humour)— 

“Tue British Pic Preservep!” 





THE REAL STATE OF THE EMPIRE. 
By our own Startling Revelationist. 
Tue Frest Lorp oF THE ADMIRALTY TELLS THE PLAIN TRUTH. 


I yourp him in fits of laughter unpacking a mummy with his 
Private a = my’ we soon oon get on to D the subject of my visit. 

“Ts it as make out?” he replied, repeating my 
question with his head a little on one side, as if amused at something 
he was thinking of. ‘“ a for yourself. This is the most 
authentic table of “Vatistion 16 published, and I flatter myself, it 
needs no comment. It is our ne ficial work, and you ma’ rely on 
- perfect impartiality.” He threw me a printed paper. I subjoin 

Tabular Statement of Present Naval Strength of the Country. 


Buildise ng Bottom or] Turn upside he r er A 
in Com. Out. sid | *|Mutiny.| Lloyd’s. 
| 

















76 19 28 42 13 76 =| Nonz. 


pee, —There are, in addition to the above— 

(1) Several unarmoured high-speed cruisers, that, when their 

boilers do not burst, can make an average speed of nine knots an 
hour ; but they are at present without 6 crows, and are, by a contract, 
terminable only in 1897, engaged in the cheap river and sea service 
between London and and, Boulogne; 

(2) Five dismasted Hospital Ships of the old type, Cot, in the 
event of all the available maritime forces of the coun being sud- 
denly required in the South Pacific, would be utilised for the tem- 

©) One Torpets Bock thet, eeing to its ted method of 

its antiquated m 
discharging its missiles backwards into the midst of the friendly fleet 
ea 
decisive f 





“And you are not alarmed at this?” I asked, at the same time 
returning the frank but rather dispiriting document. 

” ak im Ge least. was Hie Gintey Siaty, ** As long as I draw 
my pay regularly as First Lord—who cares? Ha! ha! Ral It’sa 
merry country, and we all do it!” And, with » hearty guffaw, he 
again commenced unro his mummy. 

“Well, my Lord,” I said, as I took my departure, “ you are a cool 
one, and no mistake!” But his only response was another burst of 
unrestrained arrisneat ; cat; as as peal after peal of ter followed 
me down-stairs, I hurried off to continue my in another 
epartment. 

Tue Board or TRaDE CAN'T HELP IT. 

“‘T know nothing about iron,” said the Presiden’ poerteonsly, 

‘and I reall don't. ee ee I have to do with the solu- 
tion of fiscal and commercial for I’m only a ‘Jack in 
Office’ at best, you know,—sti Peat i to assist you as 
far as I can with statistics. Is much tural depression ? 
There is, undoubtedly. How would I it? St aw enough. 
oe high tax ep oy Tayo: food. That would enable AT ee to 
get famine Prices or 

“* But then,” I ventendl ll ‘would not t the suff bento pave 

to pay nine times the usual price for the neoess of life, 
be pnts & ihe vesye se Seaavente 

My worthy interlocutor passed his hand in a led way over his 
ample brow. ‘‘ Well, bless me,” he rejoined, ‘if you are not one 
too many for me! I never thought of that -_. However, we can't 
help it. But here are one or two statistics of general depression fit 
to make you dance. I can vouch for the “figures,” and he handed 
me the following schedule :— 


INDUSTRIAL AND Worxkrxe CLASSES TABULATED DistKess. 








Number in Out 
Class. Great Britain we, Imagined Cause. 
and Ireland, ork. 
Tight-Rope Dancers oe 32,000 All Anaiy of the Upper 
asses. 
Treacle Refiners .. oe 87,000 70,000 |Flourishing state of Dry 
Champagne trade. 
Born Actors , ee e+, 828,244 328,241 |Competition of Dramatic 
School of Art. 
Revolving oe Makers 62,000 15 |Uncertain. 
Astrologers .. -| 116,450 19,720 |Unsettled state of the 
Weather. 
Diving-Bell Proprietors ., 13,000 11,131 |Divers reasons. Preva- 
lence of Rheumatism. 
Chuckers-Out oa «»| 513,000 Nearly |Decline of proper Par- 
all liamentary spirit. 











Thanking the President, who though courteous seemed glad to 
aden A me, I turned my steps next in the direction of the Horse 


Wuart tae Dvuxke sarp about THE ARMY. 

Just as I had my foot on the step, I aan d fortune to 
encounter His Royal Highess os coming ne ome, ant po mepne ~4! in 

tti ti te; oro rm ir 
Army? repli shied th the Dt Same, © _me off with his cohol and 
hailing a hansom. c “Bless md soul, Sir, don’t you know my opinion 

et, Sir? To the dogs, Sir —to the dogs, that’s where Army 
has ne, Sir! To the dogs! hn 
ith a gesture of impatience, the Duke hurried into his cab and 
disappes Pe as I had, hal dt my msalt't relogated 
mate to the s ou Fog mae 
my visit to the Cheanalien of the ae = the ial Mikron 
and the Home Secretary, to cnsther eotnalan. 





Lytton v. Devey. 


Vice-Cuancettor Bacon decides,—Lady Lytton 

Had rights in the letters her husband hed written. 

Her son, NOW Lord L., can restrain publication. 

That’s the law, and from this there aT be no Devey-ation.’ 





A New Reapino.—One day last week a Mrs. TuistLeTHwAYTE 
wrote to the Morning Post to inform the public that there was no 
truth in the report of Mir. Grapstone having assisted at a spiritual- 
atl séance at her ned as to do “ 
such things, remem — 

verse oa of ‘‘ King ing Saux.” ewes ? Fae a ae 
hi t 

opis a leg what he Pet wel hae mis 

, . ‘ee 


among 








Aw Inarristic Pervormance (by Lord Randolph Churchill).— 
Drawing the Badger. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


Mrs. Mildmay. ‘‘ Anz you Lookine For A Seat, Sin Guy? Come AnD sit 


HERE BETWEEN GrorGE AND Me!” 


Sir Guy Brummel (with playful humour). ‘No; I WILL NOT COME BETWEEN 
Nosopy CAN say J EVER MADE A MAN JEALOUS!” 

‘*No, 1vpggp—rTHAT I’M svRE You 
MoraL.—Beware how you make insincere jokes about yourself. 


HvsBaAND AND WIFE. 
Mrs, Mildmay (wishing to be pleasant). 
NEVER Dip!” [ 


Henry Fatucett. 


BORN 1833. DIED NOV. 6, 1884. 


Virtus in arduis! Valour against odds 
That must have daunted less complete. 
“ae apgetass to —- men a 
e calm appro e gazin 8. 
So some large singer of the heroic days 
Might well have summed that life the fatal shears 
Too soon have severed. Many fruitful years, 
More conquests yet, still wider meed of praise, 
All hoped for him who had good will of all,— 
The brave, the justly-balanced, calmly strong 
Friend of all truth and foe of every wrong, 
Who now, whilst lingering Autumn’s last leaves fall 
Falls death-touched suddenly far from the i 
Too soon! too soon! if the stern stroke of fate 
Ever too early falls or falls too late. 
At least the passing of this clear strong soul 
In fullest strength and clearness wakes lament. 
We could have better spared a hundred lond, 
Incontinent, blaring flatterers of the crowd 
Than him, whose self-respecting years were spent 
In silent thought and sense-directed toil, 
Ungagged by greed, unshackled and unswayed 
By sordid impulse of the sophist’s trade, 
By fies unsnared, and unseduced by . 
No braver conquest o’er ill-fortune’s flout — 
Our age has seen than his who held straight on, 
Though the great God-gift from his days was gone, 
“* And Wisdom at one entrance quite shut out,”— 
Held on with genial stoutness, seeing more 
Than men with sight undarkened, but with mind 
Through prejudice and Party bias blind. 
As man of light and leading far before 
The “‘ foolish fires ” of faction though they flare, 
oy iw | beacons, in the battle’s van. 
Vale: valid and a valiant man! 
Ampler horizons and serener air 
Await the fighter of so a fight, 
Than favour Party’s low mist-haunted hollow. 
Heart-deep regrets and honest plaudits follow 
Him who has passed from darkness into light. 





Tue Le Bas Prize at Camperper.—Awarded to a 
Scholar of Trinity. No chance for any student of Girton. 
Competition for Le Bas Prize, not bas bleu. 











MANCHESTER’S PLUCKY AUDITOR. 


Tuts bold Gentleman continues his amusing revelations, to the 
apparent delight of the ratepayers, and the disgust of the bumptious 
( ration. We can only make room for one or two extracts. This 
is the bill for a dinner, at the Queen’s Hotel, for the Members of the 
tae ghee pe « ny c— it will be seen that 

rank punch, sherry, hock, champagne, claret, port, gin, 
wildue, brandy, Aqueurs, and mild ale 


“To Twenty-one dinners, caviare, turtle, &c., 15s. each, £15 15s. ; 
sherry, 16s. ; hock, 50s.; punch, 7s. 6d. ; champagne, 138s. 6d. ; claret, 50s. ; 
port, 264.; Mrup ALR, ls. ; liqueur, 20s.; coffee, 10s. 6d.; cigars, 64s. 6d. ; 
soda, 22s. 6d.; gin, 2s. 6d.; whiskey, 15s.; brandy, 27s. 6d. ; service, 21s. 

“ In addition to the above, the Committee had sent up to the Baths the 
day before the opening, one dozen bottles of whiskey, 48s. ; one dozen gin, 
36s.; half-a-dozen brandy, 84s.; half-a-dozen port, 48s.; half-a-dozen 
sherry, 48s.; two dozen soda, 4s. 6d.; ome dozen lemonade, 4s. 6d.; one 
dozen potass, 4s. 6d.; two boxes cigars, 22s. 6d. each; and half-a-dozen 
bottles of St. Julien, 36s. ; making a total of £52 2s. paid to the proprietors 
of the Queen’s Hotel.’’ 


He adds that strenuous efforts have been made to find out the 
Gentleman who called for Mild Ale, and, when got, consumed a 
shilling’ s-worth of it. 

The Corporation have apparently quite an Aldermanic love of 

an official at the Town _ 


champagne, for we find it stated t 
on going recently toa corner of that building, saw no f 
forty dozen empty cham bottles ! 

A m the Baths 


for brand 
story. A Lady fainted at a Salvation 


pened fe be —y~ —_— for some smanty, Ss 

if they were eep brandy in stock, it 
the people in the naighbourhoed would come 
receipts of the Hackney Coach Department for seven 


| to £37 3s. 4d. when the Committee had a pic-nie which cost £36 8s. 3d., 





a net available balance of 15s. 1d. to meet wages, clothes, 


er expenses. 
In the Town Hall, he says, there are many who have 
literally nothing better to do than wait for five Sack; onl if the 
clock should be rather late in striking, they make a charge for teas. 
The Corporation, he says, bought a horse last year, whereby hangs 
warranty :— 


a tale. They gave £50 for it, with the following 

have examined the bay gelding. He has a cough him, a small 
lint on the inside of the near fore leg, an a thick ing of the 

off fore coronet, otherwise sound, and four-year-old off.” 

He then finds in the books—Attending a . 6d; t 
draughts, 4s.; blistering throat and gland, 2s. 6d, ; stimulating 
sides, 1s.; pot of liniment, 3s.; and eight cough and fever doses, 
12s. The next invoice was—For the lay of one horse for twelve 
weeks, at 5s. per week. He has no oauek proof that this alluded to 


the Rosinante in question, but evidently has but little ~~ + 
sented a testimonial to the Chairman of the Highways t, 
as a token of appreciation of the vi i case, 

If there were many such auditors, audits would form a most 
amusing portion of our comic literature. 


leavin 
and o' 


As a fitting conclusion, this audacious auditor has ac 
ex that there is 
nothing wrong in the expenditure of his d ent! 





7 Tae Hene-anp-Meseae Fm, kg Fe latest addition A. 
Jniversal Li ublis essrs. ROUTLEDGE, is a V' 
Medieval Tales. ‘the Ballads of the Cid, the Story of Charlemagne 
and Orlando, and the Gesta Romanorum (“ Roman 

translation), are delightful. Better this than the bones of RaBELAIs, 
daintily picked, and cleaned, and served up undevilled. 

of this capital series, “‘ the cry is still they come,” and we hope 
that the cry is still ‘ they go!” 





dl 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


\ 


TT . " : f 
é » 4 wie (are at iN me a ye A Wy ‘ 

“je ‘i ly » JN PRAM” wh \ ‘ . 

y / »” + , \; . A\\ »\y . 

f 1M ir yp) : Ve \ aS Ss 


_ 


SAD 


AGAINST STREAM; OR, THE POLITICAL NILE PASSAGE. 


House of Commons, Tuesday, November 4. — Three o' Clock in the | arrange accordingly. Last Session, Mr. James Exviis Frencu object 
morning, and a fine night. That is, fine out of doors; a little stormy of nightly denunciation by Parnellites. O’Brien hissed his name 
inside. Irish Members been on since Five o’Clock yesterday after- | between his teeth, and Tr roared it at the top of his voice. Since 
noon. Various accounts of meaning of business. Lord Kicuaxp | then Frencu, in dire straits, hints that he can tell something about 
GRosvENoR says, simply means to Ler ye ct the ‘Franchise Bill. | the Government ; so O’Brren and the rest face about. Frencn is 
deagriz mado out jst now thet the whole objet of debate Toarty | iTtis the theme trnight, varied by general sbargoe aguinst thelr 
out speec AMPBELL-BANNERMAN. ew s the theme to-night, v: es agains’ 

languishing to hear new Chief , ‘Our Only Minister,” as| countrymen of packing juries. on ti Ht eat Twelve. 
Tr Heaty says, with a tear in his eye. Fact that Campsett- | Adjournment moved. House aghast at prospect of another night of 
BaNNERMAN quite settled down in Irish Office yet, and naturally | this. Giapstowz, who ought to have been in his bed an hour ago, 
knows nothing special about Irish affairs, may account for this|comes in, and invites House to resist Motion for Adjournment. 
. House enthusiastically cheers. Panrweit pleads for only few words 
reason seems to be to free themselves from charge of mo-|from CaMPBELL-~Banwerman. Never was there such 

my. The modern Irish Member, to tell the truth, after human speech from a particular individual. C.-B. strategically 
National sense of humour seems deed in him, vulgar ab moves towards end of Treasury Bench to get out of power. Tae 
place. . If they prevailing monotony good - | nellites having uninterruptedly said their say through hours, - 
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General for Ireland rises to answer. Instantly assailed by constant 
interruptions. Spzaker interposes with warning of what may 
happen if this goes on. 

m™ Heaty chaffs the House, the Government, and the Speaker, 
but gets out of it safely. O’ Buren comes on with clenched hands, 
teeth closely set, hissing out hatred for everything lish. SPEAKER 
warns him twice he’s wandering from question. O’Briex oes on. 
Sreaker peremptorily orders him to resume his seat. O’ Buren 
gasps like man had bucket of water thrown over him. Is it 
that, after all these y the Speaker is going to assert dignity and 
power of the Chair? Is to be some limit to flouting and jeering 
and mocking at Authority? Seems so; and )’ Brien, dis- 
cretion better part of valour, sits down. . 

Then Windbag Sexrow rises, and blows the bellows till he’s had a 
third warning, and puts on the stopper. Joseru GrLLis next pre~ 
sents himself. Joxy B. had tussle with the Srzaxenr earlier in the 

ure. JoserH in finely 


evening, and introduced quite fresh 

ree eCenity diaplayed. by Catal Baron, Woceotoes 
lacking in dignity display i ICHOLSON 
Yelaqu und tore nu pb called, | i * The -Hole. 

Remarkable feature in this great man that he never unduly com- 
mits himself. ‘The Coal-hole,” some people would have said. 
** Called, I believe, The Coal-hole,” says Josern Grits, with a wave 
of his hand, indicating that the detail was too small for him to con- 
sider, but it did not affect his argument. Srzaxkenr called upon him 
to withdraw the expression. : 

“ What expression ?” says Jozy B., sly, dev'lish sly, and count- 
ing upon the SrraKer not recalling the precise words. e SPEAKER 
falling, Joseru pursued him with cross-examination, and in the end 

to come out victor. 

Now he would try another fall with the Right Hon. Gentleman. 
But the Srzaxer not to be trifled with. Joszrn, keeping his small 
eyes fixed upon the Chair, watchful of every movement, perceived 
this, and having been twice warned, gracefully subsided. : 

Then Cattan came forward eager for distinction. Rather hippo- 
potomatic in his humour. Hadn't ed two minutes before the 
SPEAKER interposed with the remark—‘‘ The Hon. Member is triflin 
with the House, I must request him to resume his seat,” w 
CaLLaN promptly did. Then business lapsed into hands of Gray, 
Commins, Notan, and Manum. Ptionxer loyally stood by the 
House at this juncture, but rose when he saw Commins on his le 
with every appearance of readiness with one of his interminably 
dreary speeches. 

** If he’s Commins,” said Puowxst, with a sad smile, ‘‘ I’m Goins.” 
And he went. Division taken, showed 30 Members for the adjourn- 
ment, 118 against, after which, upon principle not easily under- 
stood, GLapsTonEr consented to adjournment. So we strolled forth 
just before Three in the morning. ‘‘ This is hard lines for busy men 
who have a day’s work before them,” said Dixxe. ‘‘ But it’s worth 
sitting up for, to see the Speaker, in temperate but firm manner, 
assert his position. Never saw men so astonished in my life as the 
Irish. Been so long accustomed to override order, 
their own eyes when they saw Speaker assert it.” 

Business done.— Franchise Bill put off another day. 


Tuesday Night.—Monotony of vituperation varied by charmin 
story from T. P. O'Comnor. Lazy, whose literary acumen is we 
known, says, it’s extract from thrilling romance in London 
Journal, written by one of the door The Brougham at 
the Door; or the Mysterious Lady and the Irish Member. How- 
ever it be, it ’s full of thrilling interest. 

— that one night Ine Henin a andy doe up ap House of 
mmons in well-appoin brougham, “ from ,” as 
T. P. put it with much unction, sent to an Irish Meuabar ape caked 
him to escort her to the Ladies’ Gallery. Member consented. Lad 
came again, made similar request. Arrived a third time, always in 
her ‘‘carge.” Then, when toils supposed to be tly wound 
round the gallant and sensitive Irishman, she asked him to her 
heuse. He went, in an omnibus. She iously received him in 
her drawing-room. Had as much meat and as he liked, after 
which, according to the dramatic narrator, ‘‘ most odious suggestions 
were made to him.” These not particularised. But eventually £15 
was = to him, T. P. says, ‘to buy d ite.” 
to make up for falling evtiy of Laah Langue ahewiptios? 
e up for g away su 
oo the Irish a a r oe eat At 
everyone thought of Josera Grius. oe oun 
spark’s adventures in Paris, he has become an altered =— RNs 

‘“Wimmin,” Josern has been heard sententiously to remark, “ is 
all very well in her place. But her place isn’t by my side.” 

Next, suspicion fell upon T. P. himself. Captain O’Suxa, how- 

tells me it’s Repmowp the Younger, and 

. There is about him just that care- 
calculated to attract Ladies of quality who go 
and dispense fi notes. 
moment at the to 


ever, who knows all 
"s ing more 


dn’t believe | inflamm 





the benches with slightly surprised look, to watch him 7 self on 
to the bench, and throw back the dark and greasy locks that lie over 
his forehead, is worth paying threepence for a seat in the Gallery. 

“TI never,” says CavenpDisH Bentinck, “see young Repmoxp 
entering the House but I think of the T Murderer ‘aughtily 
walking to the gallows through an unsympathetic crowd, whom he 
dispeeises but doesn’t feeur.” 

“* What a thing it is to be young and handsome! ” says T.B, Porrer, 
genially smiling over a wealth of waistcoat. “‘ No anonymous Lady, 
in well-agpelated brougham, calls for me, and takes me home to 
supper.” 

y usiness done.—Address agreed to. 

Wednesday.—Gravely reported to-day that “there is much dis- 
satisfaction among Irish Members at recent rulings of the Spzaxrr.” 

Don’t doubt it. Sprzaxzr evi- 
dently resolved to enforce the 
_—— already placed at his 
isposal, Began on Tuesday 
morning with salutary effect. 
Continued to-day with what is 
to Parnellites alarming deter- 
mination. O’DoNNELL, twice 
called to order for infringing 
rules of debate, eded to 
argue matter. Nothing un- 
usual about this. Been done 
continually since New Rules 
made. O’DoNNELL with good 
reason felt as if he were merely 
slating the er oe; 
SPEAKER promptly up, an 
named him, O’DonneExt being 
suspended before he and his 
compatriots had recovered their 
breath. 

It is upon reflection on this 
scene that the dissatisfaction 
reported finds expression. It 
cae clear peg td wind 
of thing on, in the 
House of Commons will become 
at least as orderly as in the 
average Town- or Vestry. 

Business done, — Address 
finaliy disposed of, 

Thursday. — Sir Tuomas Bateson severely Camwep to-night. 
Hon. Baronet, not usually a prompt man, woke up from ame | 
afternoon nap, having dreamt Government had received despate 
confirming rumoured fall of Khartoum. Scarborough election next 
day. Happy thought! Telegraph this news— might get a few votes. 
So Tuomas toddled off to telegraph office, sent information, with 
atory postscript,— 

‘* Hold the Government responsible for this indelible disgrace.” 

CaInE now wanted to know all about this. Muddled explanation 
from Batzson, Chief point seems to be that he sent the telegram 
on Sunday because the day after (on Monday), the Times believed 
the ramour—which, by the way, it didn’t, but exactly the reverse. 

** Avoid tele, in future, Tommy,” Nortrucors said, in kindest 

“You weren’t born for a tele i Besides, you 





Mr. O'Donnell Suspended for a Week, 
by Order of the Speaker. 


manner. 
ought to have been at Church, instead regrdles sleep in the 


Carlton, and waking up to send crammers, of expense. 
GLapsToNE moved Second Reading of the Bill. Sran- 
HOPE, in absence of Rawporu, read a —< course pre- 
before he heard Giapstong, in which he demonstrated that 


Yi what Grapsrowe had said did not help matters. House nearly 


empty for the rest of the night. Speeches must be made, it seems, 
rye ae is nothing fresh to say. Only can’t get men to stay 
isten. 

Pretty scene towards One in the morning, when Franchise Debate 
adjourned. News comes to-night of Fawcerr’s death. SraFrorD 
Noxtucore, whose natural kindness always brings him out well on 
these occasions, paid generous tribute to an old political adversary. 
Lord Haxtineton said few simple words of genuine regret ; JUSTIN 
McCaxutuy winding up with a inate of soe from Irish . 

" A bright glimmer this amid the id Party conflicts of the 
our, 


Business done.—BSecond Reading Franchise Bill moved. 

Saturday, 1 a.m.—Franchise Bill passed Second Reading by 
majority of 140. During debate Conservatiyes grow increasingly 
fond of Bill. Grand Cross can hardly mention it without tear, 
and StarrorD NoRTHCOTE’s voice quivers when he alludes to it: What 
with this and Raypoirn’s quarrel with Gorst been a wearing 


Bustness done.— Franchise Bill read Second ‘Time in House 


of present Parliament. For, 372; against (yet not » 232. 
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NEW AND POPULAR NOVELS. 


West OF SWARDHAM. By 


the Rev. W. 0. Peus. 3 vols 


CYCLAMEN. By Mrs. Rawpotrn. 
RALPH RAEBURN. 


Beawice Haawoon. 3 vols 


LOVE AND MIRAGE. 


Bernau-Epwanpe. 2 vols 


By JouN 
By M, 


JOY. By May Crome iy, Author 
of “ Queenie.” 3 Vols. 


THE DOUBLE DUTCHMAN. 


By Carusames Cutipan. 8 vols 


WE TWO. By Epwa Lyra. 
Second and Cheap Edition. 1 vol., 6 
Hoser & Biscarrr, Publishers 


FARRAR’S SCHOOL TALES. 
ERIC; or, Little by Little: a 


Tale of Roslyn School Twentieth Edition. 
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Tenth Edition. Feap. 6vo, 
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THE LAY OF ST. ALOYS 


(Ingoldsby Legend). 


Size, 15 inches by 114 inches. 


The Old Letter with New Illustrations, drawn by 
gE. M. JEBK oP. 


“ The artist has thorough y imbibed the humour 
of the author Asa work of art, Mr. Jessop an | 
be congratulated on the success that has attends 
the care which he evidently has bestowed upon his 
latest production. '—Tas T. «as 
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ZADKIEL' 8 ALMANAC, 1885. 
—Civculation over 40.000. Year "of Strife. 
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Forthe Nursery,the Sick-room, 
and the Family Table. 





NOW READY. PRICE ONE SHILLING. 


LONGMAN’S MACAZINE 


Christmas Number. 


With a Seares of Evomr Ptares, Patxten 
Cocecas by Eoucnxo Evans, illustrative of Stories 
and Poems vy Popular Authors. The Illustrations 
are by the following eminent Artists :— 

4. PETTIE, B.A. G. DU MAURIER, 
Mas. ALLINGHAM, MARCUS STONE, A.R.A. 
WALTER CRANE. '. GRAHAM, B.B.A. 
KR. DOYLE. BIRKET FOSTER. 


Contents :— 
Beauty and the Beast. By Axparw Lazo. Tilus- 
trated by BR. Doyle 
Robbers. By the Author of “ Reata.” 
trated by Walter Crane 
Sarah Walker. Hy Barr Haars. Llustrated by 
4. Pettie, R.A. 
“ Research.” By Fastax Brann. 
I 4 by Mrs. Allingh 
Even With This. By Waren Besant. Iustrated 
by UG. du Maurier. 
The Lone Glen. By EB. Lexwox Peet. 
Royal Love. By Wriar Cotcms. Dlustrated by 
T. Graham, R8.a 
am on Lindenheim. Ry the Author of “ Miss 
Molly BS by Marcus Stone, A.RA., 
Foster. 


Tiius- 








Lendon: LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
BONUS YEAR—1885. 





Accumulated Fund, 
6i Millions Sterling. 


‘popiaip Apeasje snuog 


‘Buryieig suo i 


EDINBURGH, 3, George St. (Head Office). 
LONDON, 83, King William Street, E.C. 
3, Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
DUBLIN, 66, Upper Sackville Street. 
Baance Orrsoes sep Aoewcies ww Inna sep rae 
Coton tes. 





GOLD MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGNE 


AT THE 


CALCUTTA EXHIBITION 


HAS BEEN AWARDED TO 


PERINET & FILS’ 
REIMS. 





18, New Bond Street, London, W. 





year. 


i ask the favour of a visit, 





After 38 years’ successful trading as a Jeweller, I 
have decided to retire from this business at the end of the 
In furtherance of this intention, the whole of my 
remaining Stock is now on Sale at a very great reduction, 


EDWIN W. STREETER. 





OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 


GRAND HOTEL DU LOUVRE. 


THE BEST AND MOST COMFORTABLE IN 
PARIS THE WORLD. PARIS. 


700 Mechiy-Purnished Bedrooms and Reception- 
coms. Kedrooms, from 4 francs 





i" Hote, 6 franes (wine included). 
with rolls 


Noted Tabie « 

Breakfast—Coffee, Tea, and Chocolate, 
and butter, lfr. Hc 
IMPORTANT NCTICE 

Great advantages are offered to families desiring 
to remain at the Hotel for one week or more 
Pension from 15 francs per day, including room 
service, candles, déjeuner 4 ia Fourchette, and 
dinner. 

Splendid Reading-Room and Pic — Gallery 
Baths Douches, and Hairdressing Sal: 

A Lift to all the floors. The Hotel ts warmed 
througheut with het air. 








TADDY & 0., LONDON. 


qa. 
TADDYS oe TRE 
YR Dw’ 
p Swe. ao {88% - 
Ax‘ Br ove pup Ts 
JOBALLOS ARE AL 
THE ® ce = 


“You SHoutp Try THEIR, 


Myrrie GROVE.” 


GOLDEN HAIR.—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


produces — 1, — Goiden Colour so much 
admired. Wa pe tiy harmless. Price 
be. 64. and los. ‘4., of all the princi 
and Chemists throughout the world. 
Agents, R. Hovenpex & Sons, London 


“The” PHO*;OGRAPHERS 
EPA LIVERPOOL MANCHESTER NOrTuCAAN PER 
RET GuASCOW Bin Asi Paes 
oTmet? ACH BRADeORD BOOTLE. AAA’ 

LEEDS HANLEY 








WICAN 


J jr TUT cr TROT Tell 





“HEAL & SON, 


BEDSTEADS. 


$f. IRON FRENCH, from l0s. 64, 
3f%. BRASS FRENCH, from 44s. 


BEDDING. 


MATTRESSES, 3ft., from lis. 

A NEW SPRING MATTRESS, warranted poet 
and serviceable, at @ very mode rate ~~ 
es. This with a Top Mattress (zit, make 
— comfortable , and cannot bes Ur peaned 
at the 

GOO8E-DOWN QUILTS, lyd. by 14, i0s. 


BEDROOM FURN ITURE 
PLAIN SUITES, from £3. 
DECORATED SUITES, from £8 l0s. 
ASH and WALNUT SUITES, from £12 In. 
SCREENS, speciaily suitable for Bed-Rooms, % 


EASY CHAIRS, from 3%, 
COUCHES, from 75s 
DINING-ROOM CHAIRS, in Leather, from ie 
WPITL«G TABLES, from 25s 
OCCASIONAL TABLES, from 10s. 64, 





lustrated Catalogs, wie Pico List of Bedding 
Free by 


195 to 198, Tottenham Ct. Road, 


EASY CHAIRS an 





MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SONS, 


26, BERNERS STREET, W. 


A LARGE STOCK FOR SELECTION, 
DESIGNS ON APPLICATION 


MADAME TUSSAUD' 
EXHIBITION. 
Open from § till 11. 


The PROMETHEUS SHAVING 
LAMP ag 


Heats sufficient 
Water 
for 
Shaving 
instantly 


oR 








Preserves edge of 
Rezor so that it 
never requires 
stropping or 
setting 
Can be carried in 
the pocket. 


Offers only means 
by which an expe- 
ditious and com- 
fortable shave can 
be had at any time 
In Use. and in any place. Cross 
Bold by Hairdressers, Fancy Dealers, &. 
Samples 5s. 64., free Parcels Post. 
W. H. WILLIAMS & CO., 96, Newhall Street, 
Biaxiwomam. 


H°OPIN G COUGH.—ROCHES 
EMBROCATION. 


The eclebran 
ffectual cure wien interna] medicine. 
w holesale Eowanvs & Son, 157. ar 
Vv — sate Slivenate of @, a nae Char 
yord) most Chemists. ¢ 4s. per botte 


ROWLANDS 
MACASSAROIL 


Progen Ge Hair sy ~F ft. or turning min 
eradic: 








¢ Childres * "3 
ft, as _ @ the basis 
crpecaiy ego of Hair. Sold every where loot . 
It can now also be had in a go aiden ¢ oe. 





Mr, STREETER'S remaining Stock consists of 
DIAMOND ORNAMENTS. 
GEM JEWELLERY. 
18-CARAT GOLD WORE. 
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*“ BRIGHT NIGHTS!” 
(By the Author of ‘‘ Hauled Forward,” being Bowjones’ Annual for 1884.) 


] aM a thief, a scoundrel, a ruffian! I have committed all sorts of 
crimes in thought, wo: If you do not like me, throw 
away this story. I presume you have purchased it. Then whether 
you read it or not matters little, nothing to me—you are at liberty to 
take your choice ! 

I am a Medical Man. I had one patient—the mother of JosepHa— 
never mind the patient. But JosepHa—black d, glorious, the 
very ideal of the Fiery Equator. You should have seen her; or 
rather you should not,—for had you fallen in love with her, such is 
my passionate nature, yes, I sho have stabbed _you to the heart! 
I never knew the avocations of Josepna’s father. I believe he was 
“ something in the Sunny South.” Possibly ‘‘ something musical ”— 
maybe an Ethiopian Serenader. As for JoserHa’s mother, she died 
(conveniently) under my hands. Then I asked Joserma if she co 
be mine. 

“| forgot to tell you I was married,” she murmured, and, pointing 
to a handsome man who might have been either fifty or eighty, 
added, ‘* Allow me to introduce you—Dr. East, Mr. Provenman! 

Then I left her, and went raving howling mad in St. James’s 
Street. As I passed a West End Club I saw Mr. Pilovenman 
standing on the doorstep. I questioned my companion as to the 
identity of this mysterious person. , 

“Sir AusTERLITz FERNANDO,” replied my keeper, soothingly. 

As I wished the plot of this story to mature, I did not attempt to 
find her. After two years I was once more at . During my 
retirement I found that I had been made heir to twenty million 
pounds. This rather pleased me than otherwise. I gave up my 
practice and decided on living in a cottage near a wood. If you 
are not interested up te now, why throw away this book and have 
“tes cicha 2 wep cemiite ts Sh down th 

me night | was OSEPHA. @ came down the 
chimney, and s before me with the soot falling from her gar- 
ments. She told me how she had been deceived. She showed me a 
letter from Sir Austertitz. He several other wives living, but 
from a pe of innate chivalry, he was anxious to pay JosEPHA a 
last visit with a view to presenting her with the sum of four-and- 
sixpence-halfpenny. He would thus secure for her affluence. 

“You must not see him, oh my darling!” I replied. But before I 
could clasp the poor love in my arms, she had disappeared once more 
up the chimney. Oh! it was so sad and strange and weird! Why 
did I not follow her? Why, to give time for the murder, to be sure. 
And now, if you don’t like my story, w it away ! 

JosEPHA was staying with a near relative of Sir Ausreruitz. I 
went to fetch her. She had gone to meet her husband and his 
treasure at the station. It was a glorious summer’s night of such 
intense heat that the vegetation was growing visibly. I dawdled 
about, and then set out for the railway station. 

Suddenly I came w JoszpHa. She was in evening dress, and 
held in her hand a ageer. I was a little startled to find her 
covered with blood! If you are not interested at this point, throw 
a, oy volume and have done with it once and forever. _ 

“The reward of tin!” she cried, and flew from me like a 
frightened doe. 

When she had gone I looked for Sir Ausrertitz. He was stabbed 
to the heart. I uttered a low ery and threw away the dagger that | 
had wrested from Josepua’s hand. Then I pushed the Baronet 
respectfully into the ditch. Immediately the grass courteously grew 
over him, concealing him from view. And concealed from view he 
remained, until his presence was required later on in my story. 
Then I pursued JosepHa and caught her. 

“Oh, you silly, ne, fat, old di ble thing!” she ex- 
claimed, querulously. called me fat! She was therefore mad! 
Asa doctor, I knew only one thing would save her. I poured down 
her throat five gallons of laudanum. She rae, but ey | seemed 
todo her good. The next day she was all right. She had forgotten 
her unpleasant adventure ! cellent idea this—never done before ! 
had « bad fovestsh cold, which'e lang jones ia forcige tarts would 

a eve’ cold, w a ourn in foreign S Wo 
cure. She was only half convinced. 

,, But who will go with us?” she asked at last. 

A nice old that I have known for many ei She dotes 
upon me, and I dote upon her. But, to tell the truth, I have —_-* 
forgotten existence for more a quarter of a cent a 
only remembered her two minutes ago. I am glad that I have 
thought of her, as at this crisis she may be useful.” Need I say that 


[ alluded to my mother ? 
it Extradition Treaties behind us, I 
USTERLITz was dead, JosspHa found no 
aw and my maternal parent from place 
~— ly on way, we 8 a yim =e 
at vesend, nm Boulogne, and Paris. Pos- 
delays would have led to many pages of descriptive 


uld | Hurrah ! 


padding. But no; we travelled on and on until we had reached the 
very limit of Coox’s Excursion Ticket. e@ weary representative of 
that eminent firm refused to personally conduct us any further, so 
we stopped at Jericho. 

One day—it was after I had written a hundred pages of my 
story, or so—JOsEPHA came tome. Her eyes were full of tears. She 
put into my hands a paper. It contained a h telling us 
that Gzorcr Jonxs was to be tried for the murder of Sir AusTERLITz ! 

There was but one thing to be done !—to bring on the climax by 
returning to England! So, in the dead of night we left our sleeping 
mother for JOSEPHA was now ry wife), and started for London. 
Even in our misery we could not help smiling at the idea of ‘‘ poor 
Mamma” (as JosepHa called my maternal parent) having to pay our 
deserted bills! Then we flew through My Portugal, Italy, 
Sweden, and other countries amply deseri (so I have found) in 
Cornwall's Geography. We got into Court. Josernas was ready to 
declare herself the criminal, when—Joy! Delight! First-rate! 
Brayo! Grorer Jones admitted that he was guilty! 
Yes, he had stabbed Sir Ausrertitz. A happy ending, after all! 

**T must know why he did it,” said Joserma, firmly. 

No sooner said than done. We had returned to Madrid. I put on 
the telephone between the capital of Spain and the condemned cell 
in Newgate, and then asked the req uestion. 

**T stabbed Sir AusreR.rrz to the heart,” explained the trembling 
murderer, “‘ actuated by the exi of fiction.” < 

through the telephone. 


“The exigences of fiction!” I re 
** Do I hear aright, or am I mi ” 

** Do not cut us off, please, Miss,” cried the condemned felon to the 
oung nee in ¢ of the wires, and then he continued, ‘' Yes, 
ir. Had I not mi red the Baronet, you could not have brought 

your story to a satisfactory conclusion.” 

It was true. I am no longer a wretch. I am married—a father— 
happy. Ido not quite know what has become of my mother. I do 
not quite know, nor do I quite care. And now, if you don’t like the 
title of Bright Nights, cease reading! You will not do for me! I 
have nothing more to say! 





A KEY TO THE DONS, 


It is well known that many of the representatives of ‘‘ historical 
characters ”’ literally figuring in the Show of the 10th instant, were 
** personal friends of the Lorp Mayor.” Now that the pageant is over, 
it is no longer indiscreet to publish a list of some of their names. 
The following may be accepted as accurate—more or less :— 


HisToricaL CHARACTER. Frrenp or tue Lorp Mayor. 


WItiiaM THE ConquEROR - Mr. GLapstonE. . ; 
Ricnarp Caur pvE Lion . . “Himself again”—in his son, 


ERT. 
Lord Mayor WaLwortH , . Mr. Newpraare (see below.) 
Wat Trier - +» « « « « Mr, Brapiaven (see above). 
Dick Wuuirtrneton (turning 
i Lord R, Cuurcuii1. 


again). « » + + 2 eo 
His Cat (suggested by the Right 

Hon. J. CHAMBERLAIN) . . Sir D. Worry. 
Sir Ricnarp WHITTINGTON (same 

person as Dick, but aged 84) . Sir Srarronp Norrucore. 
Mr. Sanger. ..... . « Mr, Sancur, 
The Representative of Egypt-in- 

bond. Lord NortHprook. 


mas . . . . . . . 2 
The British Navy (Small craft) . Mr. W. H. Smirn. 
Sir Water RaLeion (whose high- 
est aspirations ended in smoke), The Duke of ComBERLAND. 
The Founder of the Royal Ex- 
change. ... . . + «+ « Prince Von Bismarck. 
The late Loup Mayor rman Norrace (two hours 
behind time). 
The Right Hon. the Lorn Mayor Sir Witt1sM Vernon Hancovrr. 





** Dear Me!” 


Tue fashionable person who does High Art for the papers in the 
present quite-too-artistic age, makes the following remarkable 
statement :— 

“The Duchess of Eprnsurncn witnessed Miss ANDERSON’s performance 
of Juliet at the Lyeeum Theatre last evening.” 


Delightful day of Modesty! Suaxspxare, and the other charac- 

a to have been cut out for the occasion, that Her Highness 

might ‘ witness” Miss Awpenson alone. She signed her name to 
the fact, we suppose, that being what “‘ witnessing” means. 





Tue Divorce case which has been recently occupying the attention 





of the Civil Tribunal of Paris is spoken of as a Cauz célébre. 





XY 
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any of the snearing swells, as stands a grinning in the 
shop winders, ewer spends a b penay for sitch a good 
puppuss.” Ah them was words of wisdom, them was, 
sitch as Ome Sectarys, and others two, should lay to their 
cold Arts and inwardly oo é 
Little the careless world knows of the anksiety of a 
new Lord Mare! I’m told as his Ludship had his 
Ludshup’s Berumeter took into his Ludship’s bedroom, 
and was herd a tapping at it amost all nite, but I don’t 
bleeve quite all as I ears. But he needn’t ha’ been 
afraid. The morn broke, as Brown said, like a young 
Dolfin! I never seed a — Dolfin brake, myself, nor, 
for the matter of that, I never seed no Dolfin puns nor 
old, so I can’t exactly say as it was trew, but I knows as 
it was a remarkabel fine un. Broww is becum quite a 
Poet since he had his wages ‘riz. I wish the Guv’nor 
wood try the same xperrymentonme. \ 
Being jest a leetle late, a werry rare thing with me on 
L. so sollem an ocashun, I thort I wood make a short cut— 
orn oe . , and it was a short cut, right slap into the werry thick of 
Y 4 PNM 4 the mob! I shud dout if an hed Waiter was ever 
~~, gol WO NE : 1/ on. —f / treated with less respec since hed Waiters was fust 
’ iy a Biel, My Ne inwented. I was pushed this way, then shuved that, 
YD a then dragged along here, then carried along there, till I 
y amost guy myself up for lost. But, bless the mob, they 
was a true English mob arter all. A poor young woman 
eum along with a little child in her arms, and there 
was a cry of “A kid, a kid, make way for the kid!” 
and so ey did, in spite of all the dredful scrouging. 
An appy thort seized me, and jest as the pore woman 
with the little chap claspt in her loving outta, Sioeet me, 
more dead nor alive, I follered her close, shouting out 
‘Room for the baby ! *—jest as if I were its other 
parient—witch of cours I warn’t—and so we all three 
escaped in safety. I retched Guildhall in a dredful 
state of dishabill, but an At brush and a skane or too of 
black silk soon set my At and Coat all right again, anda 
good bumper of brandy and water set me all rite too, and 
I set about my purfeshnal dooties a wiser if a sadder man. 
The Bankwet was, as such bankwets allers is, simply 
perfect, and is, perhaps, upon the hole, the finest site in 
creation. Let any poor chap of a Nobbleman or a M.P. 
who has never seen it, try and fancy the gor, effee of 
about 30 Tables all spread with lovely dinners, and, 
seated at ’em, all the grace and buty and wisdom of 
this grate country! Why the wildest emagination fales 
to realize it, and even my ard steel pen bends at the tarsk. 
ENGLISH-FRENCH. The absense of the G.O.M. was regretted by sum, but 
. not by me. I spose it’s all rite to feast the would-be 
“On, I say, Evvre, I'm weirina To Istpor Dvsois—Hk's GONE BACK TO| distroyer, so as to give him more strength to his elbow, 
ScHooL, YOU KNOW—AND I WANT TO ASK HIM IF HE’s HomeE-sick. WHAT’S| but it’s jest going a leetle too far for me, as werging, 
Tus Frence vor Homs-sicxwass!” raps, on the brink of imbersillyty. The Lonp Mare 
“On, cata. rr Mat ps Mine—wirnH AN ‘E'!” ooked nobel in his costly robes. He’s a werry andsome 
: — = = = man, Brown says, quite the Saxon tipe, which of course 
made me think he was a printer, with he ain’t, so Brow 
ROBERT ON LORD MARP’S DAY. doesn’t know everythink. : ; 
’ an ‘ 4 The Lapy Maress looked splendid, and reminded us 
Wuart a wunderfool thing is human Natur! speshally statesman’s human | middling age Waiters of the Dutchess of SuTHERLAY 
Natur, if it can be trewly natur wen it’s ony all Hart, and mostly all rong.| wen in her prime. Her attendant Sprites in their 
Take the werry last case in pint. Here we has a Statesman, a werry great| Kanary Sattin dresses was summet to dream about. 
Statesman too, much bigger than most Statesmen, and wot does he say he'll} ‘The speeches was mutch as usual, but we hadn’t not 
doo? Why eny last April—not the fust as it ort to ha’ ben—Sir WILLYA™ | no Greek, witch we all mist werry much. I dunno how 
Wenpayt Ancovurt gets up on his legs in the Ouse of Commons and he says, | jt was, but us Waiters coudn’t ardly hear a word. The 
says he, ‘as my rite onnabel frend oppersit will be the last Loxp Mane of the| pests clapped their ands and cried out Here! Here! but 
Citty, 1 shall make him Lory Mare “till the fust of May, 1885, and then we’ll| [ don’t bleeve as they herd more than us. I’m afraid 
begin with a new lot, and witheut no Alderman, and no wet, and no Sho!” |as there is a good deal of epocrisy in human natur, 
Ah that was a crewel speech that was. Its effec on the jewnier aldermen as speshally in dining human natur. But praps arter all 
hadn’t passed the orful chair was that depressing that they coudn’t heat, nor| it’s ony kurtesy. The gents as speaks carn’t make 
they coudn’t drink, nor they couldn’t speak, in course I means arter dinner. | theirselves herd, as they wants to do, and so the gents as 
Luckerly it was in Lent, so it wasn’t quite so orful as it might a’ been, but | Jiesens, pretends as they can ear wen they carn’t, which 
these randum shots from guns as is loaded to the muzzell, is sport to him but} pleases the speakers and sends them home a . 
Deth to hus! But now, arter the romansing of April, cums the realality of | [ts no wuss inning at Greek and larfing at Latin 
Nowember, and the Prog-noseticashun of the Ome Secondary wanishes like the | wen you don’t alkesuad not neether. It’s one of them 
thin hair of fansy before the bald hed of truth. < little bits of gammon as keeps society's wheels oiled. 
So there wasn’t to be no more Shos, wasn’t there ? I do beg as Sir WILLYAM | Summut like ‘‘ My dear Sur,” and “ yours trewly.’ 
will egscuse .* on smile of pitt = contemp, ane Ede ope, as his most —— BERT. 
puni t, that he was compeld to gaze upon w grandist and werry 
noblist, and most hartistickest Sho of moddern Times, ro to lissen to the arty 
shouts of won of the best natured mobs as I ever mixt with. No more Shos!| By att Mzaws.—A caprtat letter from Mr. W. OLDHAM 
why wot did a most respecktabel but exsited Meat Market Porter, in all|Caamsens, the Secretary of the National Fish Culture 
the conguinery robes of his useful perfesshum, shout out, just as it past the New | Association, appeared the other day in the Times. It 
Fishy Market, “ Why Br,” he, to a frend, “‘ if ’s any Minister, or| pointed out the advantage of Farmers turning their st- 
other well paid ewell, who ‘trys to ebollish Lord Mare’s Shos,” says he, “ 1’ll| tention to the making of ponds for the cultivation of the 
make one to erbollish him, all as trys to elp him! for it’s about the ony| Carp, which in former times was so greatly esteemed * 
time wen anyboddy spends lots of money like a reel Gentleman, jest to/ an article of food. Good! And let these enterprising Carp- 
emuse hundreds of thousands of pore chaps like us. I shood like to kno when | culturalists take as their motto Carpe diem! Hooray: 


— 
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QUEEN COAL, THE UNPROTECTED FEMALE. 








‘“*BEGONE, DULL CARE!” 
Tue following appears in the Standard :— 


A FIVE SHILLING PACKET of beautifully-assorted CHRISTMAS 
++ CARES will be sent, post free, for ls. 3d. ; two packets for 2s. 3¢.— 
Address, &c. 


Have we not all h Cares of our own without wishing to buy 
them? Especiall "at Christmas-time we have an extra quantity 
which are gen known as Bills. We can rye understand 
this enterprisi qloutien wishing to get rid of all his Christmas 
Cares at one shilling and three pence the pocket, but cannot so easily 
ougenens his —y" | eager purchasers. All we can say is we 

gladly dispose of all our Christmas and otherwise—at 
the same price. 





“Froatine Carrrat.”—Laying out our money on the Improve- 








ment of the Navy. 


| 
| 


Misnomer. 


Tue “‘ Nile Expedition.” Js that a fit name ? 
Poor Gorpon, expectant so long may well doubt it; 
And Britons must own, with a feeling of shame, 
There’s not much “ expedition” about it. 





Per Mare et per Terriss, 


A Firtu-Form Boy, Master Tommy Merton, writes from Eton 
to say that he was present with Mr. Bartow at the first night of 
Romeo and Juliet at the Lyceum, and that on hearing how everyone 
seemed quite surprised at the excellence of Mr. Texniss as Romeo, 
he said at once to his learned companion, “I think, Sir, that Miss 
ANDERSON has a ‘ Rara Avis in Terriss.’ Mr, Bartow had not 
heard this before. I had.” 


Peine Forres et Duae.—Edueational Over-pressure. 
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ADVERTISEMENT PERVERSIONS. 
(By Dumb-Crambo Junior.) 


Improver Wanted in the Branch Establishment. 


Dresemaking 


Engagement Wanted, as 
Housekeeper. 


Smart Youth Wanted. Mangling done on the Shortest 


Highly Notice. 


recommended. 








DUNRAVEN, 
(A November Night's Vision, after reading Edgar Poe and the Earl of Dun- 
raven's Address on ‘‘Fair Trade,” delivered by him, as President of the 
National Fair Trade League, at Sheffield, on November 12th, 1884.) 


Once upon a midnight dreary, as I pondered weak and weary 

Over many a dry and tedious tome of economic lore, 

Whilst I nodded, nearly napping, suddenly there came a snapping 

As of some small terrier yapping, yapping at my study-door. 

’Tis old Ponto there, I muttered, yapping at my study-door,— 
Only that, and nothing more. 


Ah, distinctly I remember it was early in November 
When iw Town the wearied Member came, and thought the thing a 
ore. 
Eagerly | hoped the morrow SaLisBuryY some sense might borrow, 
And | thought with ceaseless sorrow of the streamside and the moor, 
Of the rare and radiant raptures of the streamside and the moor. 
Heather’s sweep and trout-stream’s roar. 


Open then I flung the doorway, when, with blast as chill as Norway, 
In there stepped ‘‘ Fair Trade” Dunzaven, solemn as a monk of 
yore ; 
Not the least apology made he, though I thought his manners “‘ shady,” 
But, as stiff as Tare and Brapy, stood within my study-door, 
Underneath a bust of Conpen just above my study-door,— 
Stood, and seowled, and nothing more. 


Then this sombre guest, beguiling my tired spirit into smiling 
By the doctrinaire decorum of the countenance he wore, 
““Smugly trimmed and deftly shaven, though I trust 1’m not a 
craven, 
You have startled me, Dunraven,” said I, “ yapping at my door. 
Tell me what your little game is, late at night at this my , te — 
Quoth Duwraven, ‘Tax once more!” 


Much I chuckled (though urbanely) him to hear talk so insanely, 
For his answer little wisdom, little relevancy bore ; 
And one cannot help agreeing no sane living human being 
In “ Fair Trade ” salvation seeing, could come yapping at one’s door, 
Snapping, late at night in winter, at a fellow’s ++ my Sony 

Just to bid him, ‘* Tax once more!” 


But Donraven, standing lonely under Conpen’s bust, spake only 
Those same words as though his creed in those few words he did 


, _ outpour. 

Nothing pest moe, then he uttered; calm he looked, and quite 
unfiuttered. 

Then unto myself I muttered, “‘ Other fads have flown before ; 

Very soon this fad will vanish, as Protection did before.” 


Quoth Duwraven, “* Tax once more!” 


Startled at the silence broken by reply so patly spoken. 
** Doubtless,” said I, “* what he utters is his as stock and store,— 





Caught from some bad fiscal master, whom trade-loss or farm- 


disaster 
Followed fast and followed faster, till his talk one burden bore— 
Till the dirges of his craft one economic burden bore,— 
Of * Tax—tax Corn once more!’ 


“‘ Prophet,” said I, “‘ of things evil, Trade is going to the devil, 
Is the plea of you and Lowrner, CuaPiin, many another bore. 
Sophists = ¢ yet all undaunted, do you think the thing that’s 
want 
By our land, depression-haunted,—tell me truly, I implore,— 
Is it, can it be Protection? Answer plainly, I implore!” 
Quoth Dunraven, *‘ Tax once more! ” 


“‘ Prophet,” said I, “‘ of things evil, I don’t wish to be uncivil, 

But, by heaven! this Fair Trade figment is becoming a big bore. 

Think you Corn with taxes laden means an economic Aidenn 

For that somewhat ancient maiden who ‘ ted’ was of yore, 

For that very ancient maiden, Agriculture?” With a roar 
Yelled Dunraven, *‘ Tax once more! ” 


“Then it’s time that we were parting, Parroteer!” I cried, 
upstarting, 
“ Get thee back to silly Sheffield, twaddle on St. Stephen’s floor, 
T require no further token of the ro your e hath spoken, 
Fair Trade phalanx to be broken by experience sad and sore. 
Take thy Beaxer’s words to heart, who said Protection’s day was 
er!” 
Quoth Dunraven, ‘‘ Tax once more!” 
And Dowraven, dolefuller waxing, still stands croaking of Corn- 


taxing, 
Underneath the bust of CoppEn, just above oy siete Some, 


And his talk has all the seeming of a monomaniac’s dr 
Here I woke, and day was streaming through the lattice on the floor, 
And I hope that no such vision e’er again my ears will bore 

With the burden, ‘‘ Tax once more!” 








Not in the Second Quarto. A.D. 1599. 


Now that all sorts of games are being played with SHaKsPEARE, it 
is a matter of surprise that a rare chance was missed at the Lyceum 
revival the other day. When Old Capulet says :— 

‘* Gentlemen, welcome! ladies that have their toes 
Unplagued with corns will have a bout with you.” 


Here the Apothecary should have entered vaunting the virtues of 
Quisby’s Corn Plaisters at one shilling and three half-pence the bor. 
This would have given the chance of an entirely new reading and the 
occasion for a good paying advertisement. We are lhe oe this has 
been overlooked. 





Reapy with the Christmas Annuals :—Holiday Huncles. By the 
Author of Holiday Haunts. 


———<: 











shortest 


farm- 
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HOW THE NAVY WAS RECONSTRUCTED. 
(4 Glimpse into Futurity.) 
1885. 


Scare re-commences. Representative of enterprising ev 
hides niet Se all night in a cupboard in the apres and pub bshes 


the result of his ex in a series of (on aga 

po tao articles. wor teh Sensation in thee Oo raining ne 

a ei to the Fire Lepd thet ii all tho Eutepoan 
aining 

caldealy to blow the entire Mercantile and rome Marine of the 

Country out of the water, his pay will men ed cease within a fort- 

night, he promises “to see what can be done 


1887, 
Agitation still on the increase. at actin’ aT hen at Woot owing 


to several unexpected ex 

tinued alarm about the Pps Any Bn, the Spitheed f 
that are described by an anonymous writer under the signature o 
‘‘ Splendide Mendaz,” as “ manned merely by a couple of flag-staffs, 
a few sheep, and a clothes-line.” The Admiralty reply by mounting 
in the course of ensuing nineteen months one one-hundred-ton 
gun at Sheerness. The shot for the latter, however, on being de- 
livered being found to be three inches too large every way for the 
chamber, the gun, together with its ammunition, and half its carriage 
is i at uncertain intervals and in separate portions to 
several coaling stations in the Pacific, and the matter quietly drops. 


1889, 


A rumour abroad on the Stock Exchange that a French” Fleet of 
pons 0 inne. su by 800 swift unarmoured cruisers, and a 
re as fag-sht Ey ey ty 
the j - is g the whole horizon, from , 
End to Aberd a, ers Lorp Mayor is seized at lunch, and called 
= to dance the ‘hornpipe on the balustrade of the Mansion House, 
ich he does reluctantly, but amid indescribable enthusiasm. Riot 
in the House of Commons. The Junior Lord of the Admiralty, not 
having heard the news, on getting up, smilingly, to announce that the 
Naval Estimates for the current year ae show a pleasing reduction of 
£43 4s, 45d. is torn, to pieces on the spot, amidst the waving of 
handkerchiefs from the Ladies’ Gallery. 


1891, 


Terrible panic throughout the country, during which all the 

be the Segue are sent to ae Pe Boned, of of 

Admiralty suppressed, a@ new Opposition Ministry take 
with tee ae of an overw! majority, after havin cr hae 
themselves Oe the i coe every 
— un supremacy mpire is restored 

Extraordinary efforts of the new “‘ Nautical Dictatorial 
Soar! On the Px —, 1 ~ that he is prepared to 
at once. RIME MINISTER announcing e is 
add 15s. Te tel teen ees ee 
purpose of purchasing 5,000 y-made 300-ton torped 
fleet, all the unarmoured cruisers in the market, and quickly de- 
velopin “the solid naval fighting strength of the nation by a 

peal ond tmanoione mediate recourse to the time-honoured press-gang,” 
he is carried to Charing Cross and back in triumph. A stranger in the 
Reporters’ Gallery on his seat during the progress of the 
Debate, and singing ‘‘ Rule Britannia,” Wh. tenes his hat upon 
a stick, is pronounced in order by the 

1893. 

Portsmouth, Plymouth, Pembroke, Woolwich, Sheerness, and 
Wapping suddenly blown up b their own internal defensive arrange- 
ments. available t of the country having run out of 
coal, and ete uence been towed by hostile amateur cruisers 
into the Ar ean and left there, the one English Ironclad spameeen 

0 protect the Channel, unexpectedly Sommnns five European 
Nadioe off Herne Bay, takes out a water-tight mpartment, and 
goes down bottom upwards, the crew singing, ott te better than 
nothing at all.” Conclusion of peace. The year ends gloomily. 

1895. 

Extraordinary Vote of ty the amounting to £12,000,000, for naval 
expenditure, is asked for First Lord of the Admiralty. 

per et ogg? aeee Chat, Bares ving profited by past dis- 
asters, the Navy <a nee county i y “ reconstructed,” and 
is able, as fi ri foarte any combination of force that 
rad it sonsthen, oak Wine that this priceless boon will cost the 

ns for the current year only, an extra nce in the 

3 is seized by rabble who into the 

ouse, and double hey with he Cuancettor of the Excnequer, 

iypehed upon a in Palace Yard, amidst shouts of 
y!” and enthusiasm. 


eels of 300 Ironclads ordered to nd on de 


On Attachés into a 





THE HUNTING SEASON. 
(By Jorrocks Junior.) 


Tue season for Hun’ I see has begun, 
pet any pS ey my rod and m ; 
And ho! for the a the ho til or in 


As PRettow the chase on my high- 
mettled nag. 


I call him high-mettled, but still I must 
state, 


He hasn’t a habit I always did hate, 
He doesn’t walk ceowage, like some 


Who go ote ntladinnlerly down the street. 
He’s steady and well broken in, for, of 


course, 
I can’t risk’ my life on an unbroken horse ; 
You might tie a torpedo or two on behind, 
And though they exploded that boon wouldn't mind. 


My strong point is we and oft I confess 

1’ve admired my a sportsmanlike dress ; 
pul but for finteh Phe? lustre confers, 

1 would much rather be, I declare, without spurs. 


They look very well as to Cover you ride, 

But I can’t keep the things from the animal’s side ; 
And the mildest of “‘ gees,” I am Ld See, 
Will resent having liberties ta’en with 


Then hie to the Cover, the vk ig 

And the horn of the hunter is on the air ; 
1’ve a horn of my own, w which in secret I stow, 
For, oddly enough, they don’t like me to blow. 


Fie oe pened Be Ot tee poe SE Mt sos pion, 
I’m one of your 

And I don’t care teers, az eouteer So Jemp, 

For whenever he does I fall off in a lump 


Then haste to the Meet! The Old ed shall find, 


If I don’t go precisely as fast as 
if they’ "ll sive a7 A om vn 4'--35-% breath, 
We shall both of us, sometimes, be in at the death ! 





QUIPS OF THE HOUR. 
(By Our Own Diner -Out.) 
com = is a good thing I heard the other night at the Duke of 


The Rocsions Ambassador, whose powers of stinging after 
dinner are proverbial, had been twitting the Foreign tary on 
the subject of the recent revelations concerning the condi- 
tion of the Navy, when his OS Dil, nettles, region & 5 
somewhat off-hand manner that he that some Her 
Majesty’s ships would, when sepees. be found “‘ able toon swim. of 

“Oh!” rejoined his unabashed interlocutor at once, with a mean- 
ing smile, ‘and that is the opinion of a Warden of the sink ports.” 


, motes d propos of the same quetion, in isn’t bad for the ing 


hen I heard the H 
Seepoan sein, a in 
» you must 


was stand by him in the Lob 
BF, a oJ at "hat moment 
his best manner, ‘* Well, I’m sure, with ty po 
feel like the origi Wittum, . All in the Downs. 
* Allin the Ups and Downs,” was the ue the prompt ers a ae 
PRIME Peat with a pleasant twinkle eye, ced a 
copy of Lord NortHsnook’s recent statement from his breast pounnt. 


The following is all I have in n reference to foreign matters, but it 
will stand repetition. 

At the Mansion House, the other night, Mr. Mowpet1a—who is 
nothing if not aggressive—was pushing one of 3 French military 
corner on the subject of M. Fexny’s policy 
in Madagascar. ere wes 0 silence of 8. fow minutey when the 

outhful Parisian wit all of a sudden briskly replied, ‘I ae 
Milord, you think we have, like to yourself oan guilty of 
pressure?” The Toastmaster, who heard this, went into ~_ 





**Oor Brrrerest For.”—Mr. Hexrpert Garpwer has just pub- 
lished his Amateur Pieces for the benefit of Amateur Actors. Gnite i 
so; but bow about the Amateur Audiences? 














246 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. [Novemsmr 22, 1884. 











~~ h ~ 
' >. WN ox 
=, a4 - 
A 3 
y 5 
) +a 
— 
4» 
J 


oS 


NY wy; ~ \) \\ 
 & * 
a a bell \ : 














4 


»\ 

YQ 
' 

4 


x ye SAAN 








! 
A rr 
j 


Hig 


NES 
NS QO Bei 

WIAA ‘ \ 

LY YT TOA TASS 


ia’ 





EARLY DOMESTIC TRIALS. 


Young Wife (in great trepidation—to her Brother). ‘‘Toumy, I’m Gotwa To orve Tax Cook WaARNiIno. JUST LISTEN AT THIS 
CORNER, AND AS SOON AS YOU HEAR Me say, ‘Cook, I civz you 4 Monrn’s Waknino From To-pay,’ MIND you CALL ME, AND 
SAY 1'M WANTED IMMEDIATELY!" 











| : 
os 9 2a om ow . Is very gigantesque, of course ; ’ : 
BILL” THE GIANT-KILLER. | pat i han presed have you resource “« K.G.”—* Q.E.D.” ? 
“* Whoever dares this horn to blow Beyond the brawn in whose brute force Dr. Barlow. Can you tell me, MrRtox 
Shall wreak the Giant's overthrow !” You place reliance f ‘ ; y , . 
Wo all Gemnamuhen i baht " ked i » | What is the Order of the Garter? 
Castion, w, “are in war, 4 ir. i i 
The words—the blast—Jack’s jubilation. Truth only “ ry el star me 7 bode nce — m.. Po conidered & 
Are these quite void of application You know the song, Sir ?— world It is usually bestowed upon the 
For those who’d bogie-scare a nation, If Truth fight on the other side , greatest and most y ial of Sovereigns. 
Thi : - \ po 1gns, 
This dusk November ? Though ne'er so valiantly defied, and the most eminent and respected of States- 
Well for the Statesmen who are able She yet will burst your portals wide men. It is considered a fitting and triumph- 
To take a hint from Nursery fable However strong, Sir! ant ending to a long life devoted to furthering 
Oceasionally. And does she not? That mighty blast the noblest objects of humanity and the best 
Simple sagacity’s | lore is | Sounds once again ; you poe Pe last. interests of the Universe. 
Embodied in these old-world stories This pte thriller . Dr. Barlow. Quite right ; and now, SanD- 
More than in rhetoric’s golden glories, May shake the castle you so love. FORD, can you give the name of a recipient 


Or satire’s sally. | Come down! for should you fail to move, ofthat honour? 
Friend Bion~pERBoRE—exeuse the name!— | Your small assailant yet may prove oe Yeo, Giz. The Duke of Buo- 
There's omatting = Gee > game True Giant-killer! Dr. Barlow. And can you, Menrow, sy 
Titans invited to e ¢ uepive. for what services he received it ? 
Of bludgeon-wielding eut a bustle Commencement of the Hunting |. S i? Me For being the proprietor of Mud 
But what's the issue when mere muscle Season. ~ Dr. Barlow (severely). Wrong, Sir. SanD- 
To mind ’s obstructive ? yen Menem for Ste families, by Members ra, = Jon ’m Pee ste eaten 
To have a Giant’s strength is glorious who are staying a few weeks en garcon in ndford (after a pause). For pu e 
Says SHAKSPEARE. Rete victorious, | 1°W2- buys acrous Shdzaosth Btrest t 8q icin, 8 
CoRMORAN master For Ideas, by Authors commissioned to con- | Cross, &c., &c., and there y obstructing 
Shows bravely ; but such strength to use struct the frameworks of Christmas Annuals. ratepayers, from whom he derives a great 
Less like a Giant than—a goose For Excuses, by Husbands detained rather | part of his income. — 
Sach power absurdly to abuse. - later than usual at the Club. Dr. Barlow. Quite bag ty» 
Portends disaster. For Fresh Readings of Suaxsreane, by| Sandford and Merton. please tell us, 
° . Actors who took vows five-and-twenty years | as we know of nothing else. 
Your castle, BLunpEeRzor:, is old ago. Dr. Barlow. It was because—because— 
And not impregnable. Your bold ‘And for the date of the publication of| I’m afraid myn is failing—I forget-— 
And fierce defiance Punch'’s Almanack, by everyone. All Three left thinking. 
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“BILL” THE GIANT-KILLER. 
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Vn ONG. 


AT A MEET. 


He. *‘ Yas; HE 18 A Fine Otp Beast ; sut—I THink I MUST PART WITH HIM.” 
She. ‘‘WHat! ALL AT ONCE, WHOLESALE? WOULDN'T IT BE BETTER TO SELL HIM ReTAIL ON LITTLE Skewers?” 








A FEW HOME-TRUTHS. 


~ s all the } progress vn = ras a 
e habits seem un serpen ture ; 
The crocodile is what he was ten thousand years ago, 

And ever will continue to be thus, for all we know. 

The bulk of creatures animate still y on one another ; 

The rabbit eats her offspring up—the monkey bites his mother. 
Beneath the sun, it would appear, there ’s really nothing new ; 
Tis true—’tis pity ; pity ’tis, tis true! 

= = Here and vanes Gocastes eas or physical colton 
ered ¢ to any great extent throug ter-Day tuition. 
passes for reality as freely as of yore, hate 
at its door. 


Clever vice looks down on a 
When ambition prompts to vi , conscience into her shell, 
And infamy, allied to wealth, gets on extremely well. 
Of course, the many still are badly by the few: 
Tis true—'tis pity; pity ’tis, ’tis true! 
If taken as a specimen-result of ‘‘ onward movement,” 
Our Parliament can searcely claim to rank as an improvement. 
Twain Legislative bodies, bent on mutual frustration, 
Both demonstrate how not to do the business of the nation. 
And which, of evils two, may be the less is not so clear— 
vulgar stupid or well-bred silly peer. 
We've got them both, however, and they stick to ns like glue 
’Tis true—'tis pity; pity ’tis, ’tis true! 
The “culture,” too, of the esthetes, with all its flaccid flams, 
atareid aficstations and its silly, sickly — ci 
8 but as dross rummagem compared wi go 
When matched against the vigorous realities of old. 
_ rons a our gel. make up” with powder, bismuth, dye— 
igures as as frocks, obliging milliners supply— 
Alas! the fairest cheeks are stained with prs 
; Tis true—’tis pity ; pity ’tis, ’tis true! 
\ it well that Justice now should be a word, and nothing more, 
ith a meaning for the rich, but none whatever for the poor— 








A purchasable article, but only at a rate 

That makes it unattainable to those of lowly state ? 

The Law, as now dispensed, is but a » grim pretence 

For on in injustice and plang Respen em pene 

Who meddles with it, rich or poor, ample cause to rue : 
Tis true—’' tis pity ; pity ’tis, tis true ! 

Whilst humbug and mendacity unchallenged rule the roast, 

Our vaunted ‘* moral ss ’’ is a despicable boast ; 

Society lies prone beneath the rhetorician’s ban, 

And glibness ’tis that—even more than money—makes the man. 

The age is one of chatter, for the most part insincere ; 

Mere phrases from the basis of a rous career. 

The talker gathers laurels that should be the thinker’s due : 
Tis true—’tis pity ; pity ’tis, ’tis true! 





THE I. H. E. EXAMINATION PAPER. 
(70 be Answered after a month of calm reflection by those who visited the 
late Healtheries,) 


1. Did any member of your family survive the dopgnene dienes ? 


2. Do you consider anne in the open air, a great- 
coated sallitery band in late October, at 9. P.M., conducive to health ? 

3. State the claims of Mr. Somens Vue to be a aay reformer. 

4. How many of the Theatrical Managers enrolled names on 
the preliminary List of Guarantors f 

5. Given an Excursion Train, overcrowded with 
ing Bristol at 5 a.m. for London, and returning to its 
departure at 2 a.m. the | , how many in travel- 
lers in it are likely to be restored to complete health by the journey ? 

6. Did you consider the Old London Street as a example 
to be avoided, or a charming of houses that might with 
advantage be erected at Upham Park I Bedford Park ¢ 

7. Do you think it likely that the ari: dwellers in the 
tial resi sunasiog Be Horticultural Gardens are incon- 
solable at the close of the Exhibition ? . ; 

8. What will you do with yourself—especially of an evening— 
until the opening of the Musical Inventories ? ’ 


leay- 
int of 
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THE VERDICT. 
First Irishman (waiting in the Corridor—to his Friend, rushing in from the Court). ‘‘Waat’s Tim cor?” 
Second Irishman (in a breathless whisper). “‘ For Lorrs!” 


First Irishman. ‘‘For Lowrge!” (With emotion.) 


*‘Ocw sHURE, HE won’r LIVE HALF THE TuormE!!” 








A PLEA FOR THE SILENT SYSTEM. 


Iv a recent leading article dealing with the apparent intention of 
the “‘ Claimant” to “ine his liberty = the purpose of furthering 
his pretensions by means of oe tae Times very pro- 
perly observes t ticket-of-leave man, he may be 
acting within his niente, * it a, nev “the duty of every 

rightminded ay best to discountenance all attempts to 
resuscitate a ode tome This is undoubtedly sensible language. 
Yet, notwithstanding the sound advice it tenders to others, the 7imes 
stultifies itself. sheet of the t con- 
tains its homily, it a report in extenso of one of the we 
meetings it considers it es duty Ae a An 
a few days later the same journal announces that “‘ Arruur Ortow” 
has been en at a Music-hall, and “‘ received with enthusiasm.” 
All this isa mistake. It is, however, not one that is common to the | °° 
Times alone, for there is scarcely a journal of any note that has not 
afforded the utmost publicity to "the oe the Claimant since his 
release, though it must have been obvious that by such a course they 
have been reall agitating” in his favour with a potency that does 
not merely double, but literall ee some ten thousand times 
the scanty means forces but for 
own unai 

In these ¢ and retined latter days of existence by advertise- 
ment, « column” in a daily paper is as the very breath of public life. 
A meeting at Bermondsey or Wapping, attended by some mapeeee 
AE By Bey ai 
very pleasing, 4 vate 
dozen daily journals thet boast st thal ther 
cage of millions of 

eir un 
the rodney, then do 


world asa 





Unreadable trials, improper Police reports, and disgraceful social 
scandals all fall under the same category. If they were never) 
thrust into print, they would neither surprise, wound, or 
anybody,—not even the sensitive sub-Editors who take such god | | 
care that the shall form an attractive feature in the 
** Contents Bi 

Whereof the moral is this. If the irreproachable Press of the | 
country feels any conscientious scruples as to the course pursued by | 
the Claimant, let them discountenance his in the 
Pro and legitimate manner at their command. them 

ing whatever about yoy In a Gee wag Cae wel least avoi 
layin } my oneng open to his actions for libel; 
though they may, in so doing, Fane geod deny = less than is 
business-Hil e to the debasing and vulgar taste for purely personal 
ccandal that is the accepted outcome of the they wil 

rtainly deserve the thanks of everyone who remembers all the 

circumstances of the Tichborne trial, not even perhaps, in the ~~ 
run, excepting those of the energetic Claiman Claimant himself. 





SOME ane nem LECTURES 


* The Pate of Fate Backin g the Blof y a oe rial 
. “The Pains aith.’ in ill of your 
. “The Pains of Deed.” = i ill read in =" you 
are not even Ra 
. “The Pains of Fancy.” Belief in Womankind. told 
: “The Pains of Truth.” The Candid Friend who says, “! 


.” Becoming the Buffer of all your 
relsome friends. 
. “The Pains of Nonsense.” Listening toa Paitin Ane 





Nzw Boox.—Will be pebiched Gane iemelictelg, 6 Some Insignifcat! | 


By the Author of Some Famous 
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pA \ SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


>) 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, Se 10.— Met Jmmy 
Lowrner making for House to-day. Face radiant with pleasure. 
“What’s the matter, James?” i asked; ‘‘ won something hand- 


some at Shrewsbury ?” 
“No,” said Truthful J 
mer on another course. 


“but have won something still 
when GLADSTONE went to 


ber 
Lancashire after or digemer: turned out of Oxford and told the people he 


was ‘unmuzzled ?’ Wi 
Caoss made snivelling 


I’m unmuzzled. On Friday Grand 
about settlement of Franchise question. 


SaLissvry ’s given me leave to go and pitch over Cross and wire into 
the Bill generally. After South Warwickshire Satispuny and I 
will have our own way. Bo mane serenas Sie CRS, o Hering 
fast and loose with RANDOLPH. We mean to fight now, and no ing 
shall turn us aside. Come and see the fun.” 

* Certainly. pas 0 ee ee Oe ee, Site, we Dt 
bend it Ra Remember Southwark, and CiaRke’s trium - 


That ruined your 


party in 1880. Mind Sampson 


and South ‘Warwickshire don don’t bring even more irretrievable trouble 


ot a in 1884,” 


, that be blowed !” said James, Truthful to the last. ‘‘ Come 


ent into House. James had ten minutes of pure 
Cuoss spared himself pain of present, but heard all arvugh 


exalted 


from en, 


Fg Bay Bar’ RB... 


“a fr his ove, and as of endlins broke down sry 
“You ha Topsy, oy = age = about it. They 


ay esas danas th tsil dd Sathe odten th Uetatn 


so Bill ran 


after 
hour and half. at Ten o 


But I like it. Exercise 

ting. % pF feel 
regs ways "forgot to call me Sir 
as Satispury and RanpoLru 


aa Raa: 
surprised to find House been up 


Business done.—Franchise Bill through Committee. 
mrt cape: "Connery aatee jn nay 


dious hordes of an odious Goveenenent might trample them down, 
but at least they would die with their faces to the foe 

When question put that Bill be by a ‘Third Time, there was 
shout of.‘‘ No!” from the few Conservatives 

a me sak Ayes have it,” said the Spmaxen (* Ci doing what was 
expested of 

ll the saad Conservatives, save two, sat silent. But Warton 

= Tr er roared ‘‘ N 

“* Agreed ! ar ” ried the recreants, terrified at the prospect 
of a division. 

** The ‘ Noes’ have it!” shouted the dauntless Two. 

Things began to look serious. Row Lanp Wrrw hurriedly bepaaet 
in. Row1anp had a bad time of it last few days. wees willin 
at ony tine have Chana’ peers Sa with Otiver. The wily I Wisk fer 
him to believe they would vote with Conservatives on Second Reading. 
Up to last moment he counted on their aid, and was thrown over. 
Now here were two of his own men going wrong. Palm | he shut 
up with a frown. But Trier had broken loose, and could not be 
reined in “All the ‘blood of his famous ancestor, War, foamed 


through his his 
Th ae shave it!” he bellowed: oa learing the H 
e SPEAKER began lor ¢ e House 
for division. RowLanp Wisy, with remarkable agility, ran up Gang- 
way and took Tyrer in rear. His language, perhaps, not Parlia- 
matey, Dae on effectual. Tyter became mute, and Franchise Bill 


As to compromise, all the fat in the fire. Truthful James is 
master of the situation. Joun Manwens, being duly wound up, 
went off in series of s me fh jokes, and — 8, which 
all mean fighting. favourite character of 
peacemaker. Conservatives w not have ~$ at any price. 

“Why you know,” he said plaintively, when they howled at him, 
“‘ sometimes I lecture the other side.” 

No use. Wouldn’t hear him. So he sat marvelling. 

‘Rather hard on Goscnen,” Harcourt oye to repress 
Salle = suman. ** Been 80 ae get up at critical 

Senn Si ened etaee ee he 
arbitrate’ between parties, reprove faction, and sustain merit. 


round 
con ag | munst be a little dissppointing oe for bien,” 


Business done pointing tal reed ‘Third Time. 


Wodneiay One othe mot wal in the Session, also most 
conducive to reputation of Lae No long no calling 
of names, no insinuations or personal, 
one suspend Dp ca" 


rect meyer ts 7 didn’t og! 
ull night. At Mr. Toors, 
Ee ee ee eriddion Dr. BLIMBER, presen 
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himself and made few incoherent observations. Bat House begins to 
think a little of Toors goes a long way. Not so interesting as when 
he was f r. ’ , ? : - 

“Not quite fair this of Birkenhead,” said Carve, with gigantic 

awn. “ Believe it’s got a Parliamentary Debating Society. Why 
soosn't it have Toors down there now then, and relieve us to 
that extent? If Birkenhead saw a little more of Toots, we should 
presently see a great deal less.” ; ‘ 

Vote for Relief Expedition on, also for new little war in Bechuana- 
land. Great opportunity for Grorcre CamPseLL, AsHMEAD-BARTLETT, 
Gaeeony, Wantow, and Tomirwson. Srawtey Leiouton also up, 
which is a kind thing to do when Mr. Toots has been on his legs. 
Always raises question as to which of these eminent men is more 
remarkable for clearness of view, and coherency of speech. > 

Seven hours of this kind of thing goes a long way towards killing 
a dog, however seasoned. Fancy I must have looked bad, as CamzRon 
came over to where I was huddled up in corner, under the Gallery, 
and wanted to prescribe for me. 

“ After night like this, Tony,” says he, “you should seek an 
antidote. Go into lively company, or pick up entertaining work, and 


The House in Committee of Supply. Sending Round the Hat. 


forget yourself in its pages. Seen my last pamphlet, How to Meet 
the Microbe, price one shilling ?” 

“No,” I said, wearily. ‘*‘ Don’t want to meet the Microbe.” 

Cameron—well-meaning fellow—a little hurt. But who could 
help being querulous on night like this? There’s Sir Groner 
CAMPBELL up again. Think, after all, I’ll go to meet the Microbe. 
Don’t know what it is, but I’ve tried this. (By the way not bad 
notion for an ‘‘At Home” card or invitation to dinner, “‘ Zo meet 
the Microbe.”’) 

Business done.—All Votes in Supply passed. 

Friday.— House of Lords not sitting to-night. Several nights last 
week didn’t sit, and still the world goes round. Mentioned this 
remarkable fact to CHAMBERLAIN. 

“Yes,” said he, ‘‘ we are just trying the experiment. Get Gran- 
VILLE to move Adjournment over two or three days. He does it 
quite unsuspectingly. As.for Lords, cheerful as schoolboys at 
getting a holiday. But no use hiding from you that al i 
arranged in the Caucus, where we settle so much else. 
ScuwapHorst’s notion. ’ says he, ‘gradually accustom 
public mind to only one’ Legislative Chamber sitting, and we ’ll soon 
pave way to total abolition of Lords.’ I suppose Cuapiiy, or 
Asumeap-Bartiert, or Maclver, will be discovering our scheme 
soon. Meantime, mischief done.” 

More in Scmwapnorst than meets the eye. 

Business done.— Commons passed Resolution for legislation on 
behalf of Skye Crofters. 








Humorous and Costumerous. 


Tere has been a good deal of correspondence on the reform of 
Ladies’ dress in the Pall Mall Gazette lately, and we read with 
surprise in an article on “ Autumn and Winter Fashions,” in the 
aforesaid journal, the following startling intelligence :— 

“The evening dresses for young Ladies are shert, and mostly made of a 
combination of plush and brocaded silk or satin, and lace.”’ 

This information will, we imagine, be equally astounding both to 
the old-fashioned petticoaterie and the new-fangled divided skirtists. 
We wonder what next ? 





COUNTING THEIR CHICKENS, 


Scene—A Secret Council-chamber in the neighbourhood of Arlingt 
Street. Conservative Leaders assembled. 


Lord S-\-sb-ry. Yes, there’s no doubt about it, the country jy 
with us to a man. If you’d seen the enthusiasm on the rail 
platform at Glasgow, Srarry, ma ’d never have forgotten it. Ha 
my coat pulled off my back, and—— 


Enter a Messenger, with news of the Scarborough Election, 
Lord 8-1-sp-RY with difficulty conceals his emotwon, and gos 
ee 

And, as I was saying, 
us, you know, it woul 

compromise the affair ! 1 

Sir St-ff-rd N-rthe-te (cheering up). Decidedly. 
Duke of R. and G. After this Seuibercnch disaster, there’s no 
other course open to us. 


Another Messenger enters, with news of the South Warwickshire 
Election. 

Lord 8-l-sb-ry (waving paper wildly in air). Eleven hundred 
majority! Hurrah! Down with Granstone! We must force him 
to dissolve, at all costs. The farmers are our friends; bad seasons 
make good Tories. My advice is, reject the Bill over and over again! 

Lord R-nd-lph Ch-rch-ll. Right you are! ‘‘ I was ever a fighter 
so one fight more, The best and the !”—as BRowNINe writes, | 
say, am I to be Home Secretary, or what? And keep a place for 
ae old Woxrr, will you? He’d do uncommonly well as Under 
Secretary for the Colonies, or something of that sort. 

Sir St-ff-rd N-rthe-te. I suppose CHapiiy will do if we makes 
Minister of Agriculture. LowTHer is just cut out for a judicious 
Foreign Secretary, and Ecroyp is a born President of the af 
Trade. There you are! And you’d like Gorst to be Attorney? 

Lord R-nd-lph Ch-rch-ll. Never! Gonrst is a craven. Pre 
to counsel a compromise without consulting me! Obliged, with 
tears in my eyes, to chuck him over 

Earl C-rns, Well, ta-ta! Last time I sat on the Woolsack, I found 
it atrifle hard. Just going to order it to be restuffed—— 

Lord R-nd-iph Ch-rch-li, I’m off to call at Home Office, and 
choose my private rooms. Ta-ta! all of you. Will meet again in 
Downing Street! [ Exeunt omnes, 


we as the country is so entirely with 
be only kind to our opponents to—er— 








SKEGGISM IN SKYE, 


To the simple unofficial mind it would seem that the case of the 
“ crofters and cottars in the Highlands and Islands of Scotland” is 
about ripe for settlement. But as Miss Carolina Withelmina 
Amelia Skeggs observed, ‘‘ there is a form in these things,—there isa 
form.” To examine an alleged grievance carefully, and deal with it 
equitably and promptly, may commend itself to the ordinary, but not 
to the official or Skeggsian judgment. The “form” must b 
observed. And what isthe “form?” Well, it is usually so com- 
plex and prolix as to be difficult of full analysis. But given s 
gricvance—like that of the Irish tenants any time within the last 
century, or the Scotch Crofters now—there are heaps of things to be 
done before it can be righted. , : 

In the first place it must be ignored altogether until its assertion 
becomes too palpable to overlook. Then it must be pooh-poohed 
When it enlists public ay as well as attracts public notice, it 
must be ‘‘ inquired into,”—by the long-drawn process of a Commir 
sion, for choice. Whilst the Commission is sitting—or standing, # 
travelling, or whatever it chooses to do—things of course must be 
kept in abeyance, inopportune inquiry snubbed, friendly urgency 
denounced, protest protested against, any impatient action on the 
part of the sufferers sharply put down, in the interest of “law and 
order.” e Commission takes its ti all Commissions do. 
Ultimately, however, it issues its “ ” And there matters 
stop, until the sufferers, or their adv , make another stir. If 
that stir is mild, it is not noticed ; if it is vigorous, it is 
as violent ; if it is violent, the Law is down upon 
unless it is very, very violent, largely and formidably so, 
the fire begins to burn the stick, the stick to beat the 


stir 

and then 
a) 

dog to bite the pig, the pig to get over the , and the Old Womas | 


gets home, or, in other words, the grievance gets 8 
very briefly summarised indeed—is the official Skeggsian 


It is open to some objection, such as waste of time, i 
suffering, provocation of crime, engendering of hatred, 
e in the bud, and final compulsory pushing off reform 





gratit 

savours of revolution, redress until it shows like der. 
Without prejudging the case of these poor Crofters, is it too 

to hope that, in dealing with it, the Skeg “form,” of 

have already had so many disastrous and expensive examples, 

not be adopted ? 





GH TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover, 


MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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LORD MAYOR'S SHOW. 


. Tux Citizen states that the Lord Mayor and Sheriffs’ Committee 
his liberal offer ‘was refu sed. a vue received the following letter :— 

; ‘Sin,—We hear that several elephants will form part of tj, 

= = == ==} procession on the 10th proximo, and although you Perhaps may 
Es: = 2 = = E consider the inquiry novel, we venture to think it worthy ¢ 

= = === = consideration. It is to know whether your Committee is dis 
to entertain an offer of £500 to paint all the elephants whit, 
with ‘ Pears’ Soap’ in red letters on their sides. Your reply ig 

the course of the day will much oblige. Faithfully yours, 


“A. and F. PEARS. 


: “88, Great Russell Street, Oct. 17, 1884.” 


==> > 
= 


THE REAL SECRET OF THE WHITE ELEPHANT 
—PEARS SOAP Matchless for the Complexion. 


Feinted by W lion Susart Smith, of Ko 39, Levsine ond. Holloway, im the Parish of St. Mary. Islington, im the © iddlesex, Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Agnew Agnew, & 00. tos 
im the Precinct of W hitefriars, in the City of Loudon, and and published by him at No. 6), Flect Bircet, in pare al Te Uirkas, in the Cty oT Londen -Sasvunet: November 22, 
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. ' may be had on that day at all the Bookstalls and from the Newsagents. _ 
iffs’ Committes a > 7 








rm part of the 
a perhaps may 
c it worthy of 
ttee is disposed 
ephants white, 


y yours, 


EARS, 


34. ” 


PENCE. 


if Hf 
iy “i 


tM) i! ait in 


AYUSARZ GaHSiiEand 


THREE 


vob ws bead Cob 


— 
- 


PRICE 
‘AVGUNLVS 


VOLUME 
EIGHTY-8EVEN. 
*s. 


FT a 
por vol ix meee ame 
NOVEMBER 29, < eee 1 ror VoLATy 
SE ST > > |, 
AE RIESAT TO 6 be SET 


\ (\ % 
| we SAC YING 


Tg ve 


0 








PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, (PORT RAF ‘i 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


iNT aoe in December will be published P A R LI A M E N TA R y VIEW S, 


| 6y. Harry. Furniss, in 28. Pictures from the Collection of “Mr. Puncn’— 
/ extracted from the Diary of Toby, M.P—on Fapanese Paper, printed “ de luxe.” 
Small guarto in original binding. (BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO.,28, 9, 10, BOUVERIE STREET, EC. 

















oo se HS Megitered at the General Post Ofice as a Newspaper.) 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON OHARIVARL—Novemsgr 29, 1884. 





SCOTT 
PRESENTATION VOLUMES 


for CHRISTMAS, 1884. 


Desuttiaiiy Round and Illustrated. In crown 8v0, 
tra cloth, gils edges, price és. each 


Questia Durward. 
Heart of Midlothiss. 
Bride cf Lammermocr. 
Fair Maid of Porth. 
Poveril of the Peak. 


Ivanhoe. 

Rot Rey. 
Waverley. 
Zeal) worth. 
The Talisman. 


In Six Vols., foap. v0, price lis. 64 


SCOTT’S POEMS. 


Biegnanatly bouns ~ th, and enclosed ims 


sar 4 box 
Edinburgh: A. & C. BLACK. 


NEW WORK BY MR. JACKSON. 
with 160 Lilustrations, lés 


THE PICTORIAL PRESS: 
Ite Origin and Progress. 
by MASON JACKSON 
Hener & Buscuerr, Publishers 


NEW CHRISTMAS ANNUAL. Price is. 


MUCH DARKER DAYS. 


By HUGE LONGWAY. 
Author of “ Gcrawied Black,” “The Mystery of 
‘aul Targus,” &¢. 








r REF ACE. 
A belief + mo weteee > 
ton 


too origina yti ve » has imepired the author of 
this tale of mida lass life # trusts that he has 
eacaped, at lear :. ‘the errors he deplores, and has eet 
an example of a moe seasonabie and sensational 
style of narrative 


Lendon, LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO 





NOW READY, PRICE SIXPENCE. 


LONGMAN'S MAGAZINE 
Number SXvI ~—SECEMBER. 
YY of Love and 
ark 


‘. 
Shipwreck Resell, Chapters 


By Andrew 
In « Balloon. By the Rev. H. R. Hawels, MA. 


Madam. By Mra Oliphant. Chaps. LIV.—LVIL. 
London, LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO. 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 








Cowrents :— 
The Princess Torhanyi. Jilustrated by Harry 


Furniss. 
Englishmen and Foreigners. 
Guy, Mop, Tros, and others, Illustrated by A. T. 


hiwes 
harry Purnis. 


Pood ant Peoding. 
The Talk of the Town. td 

XXIII. to XXVI. ID ted by B 
London : Surra, Ecoen, & Co., 16, Waterloo Piace. 
The NEW NOVEL. Ateall Li 


AX INTRIGUE at Bagnéres. 





London: Beurrow, 14, Cross 8t., Hatton Garden. 


STAMMERING 


“ THE NATURAL SYSTEM,” 1676,—This Manual 
wnita fall of for 4 
w 





and 
ay Ty in exiacence. 1, coat CAL 
cone erlneon'faruel basins tewtbtng 
N. H. MASON (B 16), 


DINNER 
-= LIFTS, 


CLARK, BUNNETT & C0., 


MITED 
Rathbone Place, W., ae King St., London, E.C. 
PROSPECTUSES PRESB. 
UFTS. 


__ PASSENGER AND 
1/113 


SPENCE’S 
VELVETEENS. 


100 COLOURS GUARANTEED 
IN Every FAST PILE 


SHADE, aan | 
PATTERNS SENT FREE. 


76 to 79, St. Paul's Churchyard, London. 





AND 





no better brand than the 


“ There's no fweeter Tobacco comes from Virginia and 





Three Castles.” 


Tuacxzray (The Virginians). 


“ For dear are thofe * Three Caftles ” to my wants.” 


Tennyson (Prince/s, Can. IL) 





DOUBLE CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 
with Nearly One Hundred Illustrations. 
Price ONE ouILLING, by Post, On ONE SHILLING 

THREEPEN 


THE ENCLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE 


For DECEMBER contains :— 
1. Thomas Gainsborough. RA By J. Comyns 
‘ eon W ith lilestrations. 
‘The Soutve af Vauxhall. By Austin Dobson. 
With Illustrations by Hugh Thomson 
. im the Khyber Pass. By Archi- 
Govetty Forbes. 


y SRY PF. Pollock. With Ilustrations 


a5 Wf R 
5. A Pamily . Chae VIIL., IX., X. (te 
, BY agh Conway, Author of 
“ Called Back.” 


san. 
be continned). 
6. “ Guido. By Richard Jefferies. With T)us- 


rations by Alfred Parsons. 
7. om Mission to Abyssinia. By F. Villiers. 
With Iuas —— by F. Villiers. 
8 Calvados. art I. By Mary Mather. With 
lilustratic L- by W. J. Hennessy 
9. That Terrible Man (to be content. By W. 
EK. Norrs. 
10. ay = — 9 and Steel Making in South Wales. Py 
H. Becker. With Illustrations by 
ry 
ILA ae. Of Adventurers: The Sforzs 
CF. Keary. With Illustrations 
is one bat Path of Duty. By Heary James. 
* Tus Nossa atso cowrarss Etout ruit-ract 
Fate, CMOICELY PRINTED ON PLATE FArca. 


MACMILLAN & CO., LONDON. 





Cre F 
Q © every flower 





\ LIGN- OPOPONAX 
FRANG NNI. ee 
“May be obtained &/ 
>, Y any Chemist or Y / 

> vy, 





the air indoors becomes most im 
dish containing CONDY'B 1 FL 
be placed in all inhabited rooms. 


CONDY’S FLUID 


BAS JU8T BEEN AWARDED THE 


GOLD MEDAL 


INTERNATIONAL HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
SOUTH KENSINCTON. 





GOLD MEDAL, BOSTON EXHIBITION, 1883. 


SIR JAMES MURRAY'S 
FOR ACIDITY, 
INDIGESTION, 
HEARTBURN, 
Guavet, Ax 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 
The Inventer’s Pure 


THE PUBLIC ARE WARNED 
to see that they are yoo with the 
ARGOSY r. As the ARGOSY is the 
ONLY BRACE wire two InpEPENpErtr 
Comp ATTACHMENTS GOING FROM BACK TO 
rrowt, besides having other special features 
not contained in the imitations which 
dealers, tradi ms the popularity and name 
of the ARGOS mee for the sake of 
extra t, oe on having the ARGOSY 
BRACE, and see that the name is stamped 
on every pair. 

Or every Hosen axp Ovrrirren THRovoenovT 
tus Wort. Wholesale only, Central Depot, 6 & 7, 
Newgate Street, London. . 


A PERFECT RESERVOIR PEN 
“am ANY PEN 


OF ORDINARY SIZE 
AND ANY INK 
MAY BE USED. 





PRICE 


f 2° 6° 
IT CANNOT CORRODE 
BEING MADE OF 


HARD VULCANITE 
FITTED WITH GOLD PEN 


5° a@ 7° 6? 


OF ALL STATIONERS. 
“SWIFT? WRITING INKS 


AND THE 


“SWIFT” STEEL PENS 
Wholesale only 
of the Sole Manufacturers: 


THOS. DE LA RUE & CO. LONDON. 








Original Preparation. 
ls Bottles almost Double usual size. 
Srn James Moanar & Sox, Temple Street, Dublin. | 
Baactay @ Sons, Farringdon Street, London. 


BEST _IMeORr — 








HOPING cout COUGH —ROCHE’S 


TION. The celebrated 
cure without in medicine. 
Agents 


ternal 
Ww , W. Bowanps & Son, 157, Queen 


| Vietoria Street (formerly of 67, St. Paul’s Church- 
most Chemists. Price 4s. per bottle. 


yard). Sold by most 





,| DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


ACIDITY or rus STOMACH, 
BURN, HEADACHE, GOUT, 


For 
HEA 


PARQUET 


FLOOR COVERINGS, 


IMPERISHABLE. 


MANUFACTURERS sawp PATENTERs 


HOWARD & SONS 
26, BERNERS STREET, W 


ILLUSTRATIONS ON APPLICATioy. 


MADAME TUSSAUD's 
EXHIBITION. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 


ELECTROPATHIC BELT 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT 


Cures SCLATICA 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT 
Cures GOUT. 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT 
Cures LUMBAGO. 


ELECTROPATHIC BELT 


Cures KIDNEY DISEASE 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT | 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT 
EpPornorariie It, 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT 


Cures CONSTIPATION. 


ELECTROPATHIC BELT 


Cures FEMALE COMPLAINTS. 


ELECTROPATHIC BELT 


Cures FUNCTIONAL DISORDERS. 


ELECTROPATHIC BELT 


Cures LOCAL DEBILITY. 


ATIENTS suffering from 


of the above ailments are invited to 
Holborn Viaduct, London, and gratuit 
for themselves the various apparatus 
in curative electricity. 

Comsuuration awp Apvice Fase Dat, 


on BY LETTER. 
BELT 


ECTROPATHIC 
J dp i for 
21s., payabie to C. B. HARNESS, 21, HOLBORN 
VIADUCT, LONDON, E.C. 

Send for Pamphiet, “ Exectraorarsy; or, 
Scorr’s Guips ro Hxatra.” POST FREE FROM 


Pall- Mall Electric Association, 
241, Holborn Viaduct, London. 








call att 
ous! 














JEFFREY & C0.’ 
ARTISTIC WALL PAPERS 


TWO GOLD MEDALS, HEALTH EXHIBITION. 
: 64, Eesxx Roan, Loxnow, ¥ 
or ALL LEADING DECORATORS. 





WEARERS of BUTTON -B0018 


instruct their Bootmaker to #¥ 
ae ith 











and IGESTION. All Chemists. 
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Hairdresser (mechanically). ‘‘Muon orr, Sir?” 
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IMPERIAL CONFEDERATED PARLIAMENTARY 
NOTICES (ror 1889). 


Hovse or Lorps. 


Order of the Day, and Notices. 
Viscount Botany Bay.—To ask questions as to an 
article which appeared in the Gaulois relative to a review 
of the Royal Australian Life Guards. 
The Earl of Monrreat. — To call attention of the 
House to the Report of the Royal Commission upon the 
Canadian Navy. 
Hong-Kang Defence Bill. Select Committee to be 
named. 


Hovse or Commons, 

Orders of the Day. 
Supply.—Committee of New Zealand Representatives. 
Pollution of Rivers (Transvaal) Bill. Second Reading. 

Questio ns, 

Mr. Witt14m Srxes.—As to ths condition of the South 
Australian Gaols. 
a... R. Furi Doperr.—As to the Police Force of Mel- 

urne. 

Mr. Jonw Bornome.—As to the ing of the French 
language at the Board-Schools of Mon 

Notices of Motion, 
On going into Committee of Supply, 

Mr. Lasnovucnerre.—To move that, in view of the fact 
that the Conservative Party has been in a majority in 
the House of for some years, the Hereditary Peers 
from Australasia be immediately returned to their own 


Mr. Anravr Exxrorr.—To call attention to the grouping 
of pry Burghs in Scotland, Tasmania, — the 


Cape o > 

Mr. Bieear.—To move that it is inexpedient to con- 
sider any matter involving the welfare of any part of 
the new Empire until the wrongs of Ireland have been 
permanently redressed. 





Summary of a recently well-settled case in accordance 
with the ArrornEY-GENERAL’s statement. Worth pow- 
der and shot, of course. But, like the ‘possum, he came 
down; and—came down ely. 














GOOD NEWS FOR COMMON COUNCILMEN, 


Tae Corporation has built for itself a new Council Chamber, of 
such admirable design and proportions, so elaborately decorated and 
with the decorations in such exquisite taste, with such supremely 
comfortable seats for themselves, and such an abundance of accom- 


modation for those of the Pu 
visdom, that the heart of every Common Councilman 
pride and satisfaction, when 


the genius of this architect has mced. It has another claim, too, 


upon their admiration. It was eager ged vig tt le 2 rife 
Corporation of the on, was 
and completed soon after the withdrawal of 


that their end, as the 
idly epproaching ; 
the Bill that was to have ended their long and not inglorious history. 


admirable ir dauntless courage, and their undying faith. 
Why, then, are the brows of our leading Common Councilmen 
ed with care whenever allusion is made to this beautiful new 
Council Chamber? For this one simple but most sufficient reason ; 
warcely a word uttered by the City Fathers in their new home reaches 
the ears of the listening Reporters. SmrrH may make such a speech 
upon Art, in connection with Sculpture for 
would astonish the whole Royal Academy, but the cruel Reporters 
“y they did not hear a word! Broww may utter such an eulogium 
tpon “' Triumphant Billingsgate,” as would at once convince a pre- 
judiced public that this classic region is as chaste as ice, and as pure 
“snow, and that there can be no Ring there as everything is on the 
ees but the Reporters merely report that it was unintelligible! 
osES may treat the pleasant su of sewage in his own playful 
manner, and even illustrate it examples of growing crops of 


corn in fi ¥ 
alas! 0 ee pots, to be! and astonishment of the lookers-on, 


lackfriars Bridge, as 


the ; ane will express their regret that 
flower-pot exhibition was utterly incomprehensible! And 
BINSON, ever » who used to be always welcomed 


Tikenhout, may orack some of his very best jokes, such as “‘ when 











out, somebody is very like to come out all right!” 


blic who care to listen to their words of 
i glows with 


on 
ing at the beautiful building that 


testimony, theref: at one and the same time to their 
taste. the tles 


but all in vain, the Reporters cannot hear, so the Reporters cease to 
be Reporters as they cannot report. But as the poet says :— 


their massive brows, and the sun of their eloquence 
forth, to the relief of and the delig 
mankind. Assistance has come to . 
uarter. A learned Doctor, after nine years of patient investigation, 
as discovered the secret why Italian voices are the most 
the world, and how ordinary Eng n 
rocess is so simple that there can be but little doubt that every 


cant sum of a guinea, he can procure a silver tube, about ten inches 
long, which contains wicks saturated with the s 
Italian air. Two inhalations will so improve and strengthen his 
voice that his delighted hearers will listen 

nonsense he may choose to utter, supposing such a man ever con- 
descended to talk nonsense, and 8 

voice, at present inaudible to all, will at once become a tenore robusto 
and resound through the beautiful Council Chamber like that of 
TamBeRwix in days of yore; Brown's squeaky alto 

and musical ; Jonxs’s baritone will 

deep but inaudibie bass of Ropmson will then 
recollection dear old LaBLAcHE. 


We hear that our staunch economist has that one of 
these priceless instruments should be hung up in each of the four 
doorways, so that each member before his oration can 
have just a couple of inhalations free of It is also suggested 
by the Chairman of the Musical Committee, the speeches thould 


in future be delivered in recitative, but the Lorp Mayor, who is a 
strict disciplinarian, at once ruled it out of order. The next meeting 
of the Common Council is looked forward 
Matias Misha Rees end Los, Macnee Be eee ae 
served for them among the 

beside the Town Clerk. 








** The clouds will pass if we ’ve patience to wait 
And the sun shine forth, though the hour be late.” 


And so it is with the City Fathers. The clouds are ing from 


ill again shine 
ht and amusement of 
from a most unexpected 


beautiful in 
lish voices can be Italianised. The 


mmon Councilman will at once try it. For the utterly insignifi- 
pecial elements of 
with rapture to any 
miTH’s beautiful, but weak, tenor 
will become soft 


remind us of Graziani; and the 
bring back to our 


to with intense excitement, 
re- 
, and Dr, Carrer Morrat one 
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FAMILY COMPLICATIONS. 


‘How LIKE YOUR LITTLE GriRL 1s TO you, Mrs, Brown !” 
‘‘How opp THAT YOU SHOULD THINK 80. 
nis Firasr Wire!” 


‘* A—A—AT ALL EVENTS I pDon’T THINK I’M WRONG IN SAYING YouR LITTLE 


Boy ts THe Imace or Mr, Brown!” 
** He's uy Son py my Frasr Huspaxn, Me. Gassy!” 


Suz ’s my Hussanp's CaI_p sy 


THE COMMA BACILLUS. 
A Scientific Song. 
[Professor Ray LANKESTER writes to 


has not proved that the comma-like 
| Cholera. ] 


| Proresson Ray LANKESTER writes and declares 


int out that Dr. Kocg 
acillus is the germ of 


That Kocn as a scientist gives himself airs ; 

In manner Teutonic he laid down the laws, 
And vowed he ’d discovered the Cholera’s cause ; 
But, whether the Cholera pass by or kill us, 


It’s nothing to do with the Comma Bacillus, 
Though saddened humanity —— and squirms 
germs 


Before the pathologist counting : 
It’s pleasant to know what Kocu found in the South 
Is seen ~~ hale —s oe : 

It’s simply a segment, my boys, of spirillus. 
There’s not the Teast vice in the Comma Bacillus. 


An action for libel would certainly lie 

Against Kocu, that this ill-used Bacillus might try. 
It’s hard to be stuck on a microscope slide 

With all your good qualities sternly denied ; 

With warm admiration instead you should fill us. 
So here’s to your health, O my Comma Bacillus! 





COMIC CHEMISTS. 


Accorpine to a Report in the Atheneum, they area 
set of mad wags at the Chemical Society. Dr. F. R. Japp 
and Mr. 8. C. Hooxer are evidently accomplished humor- 
ists. Their paper ‘* On the Action of the Aldehydes and 
Ammonia upon Benzil,” must have been a real side- 
splitter. For we learn that 

‘The authors have studied the action of salicy] aldehyde and 
ammonia upon benzil; a condensation product, C,,H,,N,0,, 
was obtained, which proved to be dibenzoyldib ydroxystilbene- 
diamine.”’ 

After this, Mr. Cuoantes Cottette’s Cryptoconchoid- 
syphonostomata must assuredly take a back seat. We 
are told, also, that 

“* The authors have also studied the action of furfuraldehyde 
and ammonia upon benzil.’’ 


Fortunately, we are spared hearing the result of these 
studies. The members of the Chemical Society are a merry 
family,—they are, they are, they are! and the Pantomimes 
and Music-Halls will have to look to their laurels. 











THE NEW PLAY AT THE ROYAL COURTS. 
(Reported by our Hack Dramatic Oritic.) 


Oy Thursday the long-expected first day of the new and original 
C ey ae of Finney vy. Garmoyle was commenced at Court 
No. 1V. of the Queen’s Bench Division of the High Court of Justice 
(which seemingly had redecorated for the occasion), with 
only moderate success. At an early hour the door to the Upper 
Gallery was by a large and impatient crowd who clamo 
for admittance. were thrown open the un- 
reserved portion of the auditorium was thronged by an audience 
which included several well-known members of Society. A little 
later Mr. Justice Manisry, wearing appropriate robes, made his 
appearance amidst much enthusiasm and bowed himself into his 
seat. The Jury were then sworn and received with much cordiality. 
The make-up of No. 5 with a flower in his button-hole created con- 
siderable amusement. 

At this moment the auditorium presented an interesting, not to say 
imposing appearance, resembling a first night's ing at a leading 
theatre. The reserved seats on the Benth nnd’ the Jokees Gallery 
were occupied by some of the most inent ladies of fashion, 
ushered into their seats and y looked after by the ever 
courteous Acting Manager, M Brewer. 0 glasses were to 
be seen in all directions, and here and there a uet. As might 
have been ex i represented in the bod 

hewtgoes end dered 
galaxy of forensic 

that the briefs i 
: by these) curly 
I might allow 
in “another place” must have 
In the well devoted 


to the solicitors were Messrs. Mownray, Dortey Carre, and other 
| equally well-known legal practitioners. 

Amidst a dead silence, Mr. RussELL commenced the performance. 
Rumour had declared that this accomplished Actor would be sup- 
ported by a strong company in the characters of witnesses, but 
this occasion (as on others) Rumour was wrong. Mr. Rvsstll 
simply unfolded the plot of the entertainment, which was found to 
be extremely uninteresting and devoid of incident. It had been 
expected that the proper elucidation of the story would have neces- 
sitated the appearance of an an ather, a managing mother, and 

‘other interesting creations. Unfortunately, expectation was dis 
|appointed. Besides a short three-men Scene (admirably layed by 
Me RusseLt, the Arronney-GeNERAL, and Mr. Justice Mayist!), 
| there was nothing in it. The plot of Finney v. Garmoyle was m 
up of well-used materials flavoured with a dash of The Serwuw 
| Family. The dialogue entrusted to Sir Henny James was not par- 
ticularly brilliant, although quite to the point. Perhaps the 
thing in the play was a scene between Mr. Russexz and the ATroRyzT 
GeneRaL, which seemingly had been carefully rehearsed. But oo 
the whole, the comedy caused disappointment through o certail 
‘indescribable flatness. This flatness was, no doubt, attributable # 
| absence of incident and want of development. 

In the part of the would-be Redresser of Feminine Weems Mr. 
RvssELL was impressive, while Sir Henry James was ol 

‘as the representative of the Unstable Courtesy Peer. Mr. Justiee 
MANISTY was :. one J ‘ mg’ _—_ ear 4 bis 
summing-up. e Jury nothing to do but to look pretty—* “ 

| they accomplished with tolerable success. Altogether, the entertail- 
ment which had attracted so large an audience was rather 4 failure. 

The Serio-comic Domestic Opera which followed, entitled Aden 

Coleridge, was not nearly so well performed by the principals. ite 
Hospitalitee,” and ‘‘ We’re all on board wages now!” are ane 
become popular. The last scene, between the Arronwer-GEst 
and Mr. Justice Mantsty, was rather an anti-climax. 
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On, Bizzy brewed a Conference Cup, 
And several cronies came to see ; 

And all were all agog to sup 
(Except, perchance, the Portugee). 


Chorus, 


We are not fools, we are not fools, 
Though various in our tastes we be. 
The Cock may crow, the Bull may roar, 

But in the end we’ll all agree. 


Here are we met, right merry boys, 
Right merry boys, I trow, are we ; 

And several sittings we have seen, 
And several more we hope to see. 








THE LOVING CUP. 


(A Song of the West African Con ference. ) 





Arn—“ Willie brew'd a Peck o’? Maut.”’ 
Chorus. 


We're not yet full, we’re not yet full, 
A wee drop more won't disagree ; 

For Brzzy’s blend seems wholesome stuff, 
And still we’ll taste his barley bree! 


Portugal fain would raise her horn, 
Above the rest she ’d lift it hie ; 

But when we drink, let’s all drink fair, 
So sooth she ’ll have to wait a wee. 


Chorus. 


The world’s not full, the world ’s not full, 
There still is room for all, say we ; 
































~ ISN. 
~ SMV 


MIXING PLEASURE WITH BIZZINESS. 





So let us drink in Bizzy's brew 
Clear course to trade, the Congo free ! 


Who'll sacrifice his land’s clear right 
A coward loon I hold is he! 

But he is riding for a fall 
Who 'd king it too exclusively. 


Chorus. 
We're not such fools, we’re not such 


fools 
As to fall out and disagree, 
Wreathe Bizzr's Cup with smiles! We've 


got 
Enough black looks in Afrikee. 
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AN HISTORIC MEETING. 
HOW IT OUGHT TO HAVE COME OFF. 
(According to a heated public imagination.) 


The Paime Mrwisrer discovered standing in a stern and defiant atti- 
tude on the rug of his Official Apartment. Enter the Marquis 
of SaLispuny, supported by Earl Carnns. both for a 
moment glare angrily in the direction of the mantel-piece, then 
shake each other hysterically by the hand in silence. 


Earl Cairns (after a pause, giving his colleague a parting grip). 
Be firm! (With conten) Rememite t The eves of Three Handred 
and Two Peers are ne sae But there !—Heaven bless you ! 

e 


ursts into tears, and hurries from the room. 
The Prime Minister (a faint sardonic smile overspreading his 
Seatures as he motions the 


arquis, with a wave of his arm, to a 
chair). We have not,—no matter why, my Lord,—met for some om- 
siderable time ; but the feuds and hatreds of political and social life 
pees not make us indifferent to the common courtesies of humanity. 
Take a seat. 

The Marquis of Salisbury (reddening). My business here, Sir, is, 
AS y= are well aware, not to take Seats,—but to re-distribute them ; 
and, under all the circumstances,—(he down his hat, irritably, 
on the table, and produces a large draft-bill from his coat-pocket),— 
well, I prefer to stand. 

The a Minister (with fine irony). I trust, my Lord—not upon 

your rights. 
The argu af Salisbury (paling,—but with infinite scorn). That 
is my business, Sir; though, no doubt, you, and such as zou, imagine 
that in forcing me to this humiliating concession, you have already 
robbed me of my foot-hold ! 

The Prime ‘Minister (incisively, and ep A his words, one 
one, with telling effect). Surely, my Lord, you do not flatter yourse 
that it would be regarded Oy Se ont eee ees to find 
ar vy ae Salishu “s Ha! ing pene A 

ar 0 ry. ! (Seizing an ’ 
restraining Kameelf sith rect effort.) Whatever eto is lacking 
you in interview, Sir, it is pretty clear that your assurance i 
adequate to the occasion. Come, Sir, do not smile at i 
Even at this eleventh hour you may tempt me 
more your wretched measure in your very teeth ! 

The Prime Minister. As you will, my Lord. I 
any hurry to abolish the Upper House. But, if you are bli 
obstinate, I have but to give the signal to the country, and—ha, ha! 
—— know the rest . , 

arquis of Salisbury (advancing with a menace). This flourish 
i ay very a Take care, Sir! "The Peers are still a power in 
ngland ! 

The Prime Minister. Quite so, my Lord. But the power even of 
Peers can be restrained. (Rings the office-bell vi , and gets the 
other side of the table.) However, as time presses, we not better 
come to—business? You menti some concession, I believe ? 

_ The Marquis of Salisbury. Concession? I? Come, Sir, no fool- 
ing. The concession is on your side. 

The Prime Minister. On mine? (Surveying him with pity.) ia 

p. An 


Lord, your jesting is, I fear, as sorry as your sta’ 
as to compromise—— 
The Marquis of Salisbury (drawing himself to his fuil height). The 
Peers of England never com ise | 
7 sro pry a — sarcasm). What! fd aad 
¢ Marquis o ry (unconscious! py someths: 
: hard! ever ™ 


once heard in a comic opera). Well— -< 
down. A Messenger 


[He bursts into tears and fairly bre 
. answers the bell. 

The Prime Minister (seizing his advantage.) V well, my Lord, 
that is understood. e can, I take it, now go further into this 
- — the Lox }—show the + 2o a. eal 

¢ Mar ° ry (nodding as ” with suppre 
emotion). vay well, we can, if it is your wish, both turn it over— 
say for a week, and then—(his voice trembles and fails him. Aside 
to himself, rallying as he crosses the threshold)—Ha, ha!—but a time 
will come ! ves the room scowling. 

The Prime Minister (as soon as the door closes. finging up his 
~ 4 2 wild ecstasy of exhilaration). Triumph ! riumph ! ! 

riumph!!! 
; [Stinks exhausted, but exultant, into a waste-paper basket. 

Now we will show—— 


HOW IT REALLY DID COME OFF. 


Mx. GLapstoner discovered looking a little nervously out indow. 
Enter Lord Satispury. They shake hands hea .. 


Lord Salisbury. Well, you see, I’ve kept my word. Here I am— 
(They both laugh) —H . b I haven't iting. 
Mr. Gladstone. ray: 2 yop ee 





looking at a—the—the weather—you know—(slight pause)—— Rather 
fine weather, by the way ( Phey laugh again, 

Lord Salisbury. Ha! ha! So it is; excellent, first-rate, capital! 
(Another —_ pause, during which he looks sarey the pattern 
of the hearthrug. Then s ly, as if the thought Just struck 
him)—By the way, talking of the er, have you seen The Can- 
didate at the Criterion? Written byu Member of Parliament. Thought 
perhaps—eh—well,—somebody said so,—but I thought it wasn’t in 
yourline. What a capital fire you’ve got! [Pokes st unconsciously, 

Mr. Gladstone (surveying it with keen interest). Yes, it’s a capital 
fire, isn’t it? (After a little reflection.) I always like a capital fire, 
you know—that is, in November. (They laugh again. Another slight 
pause. Then continuing, brightly.) Talking of fires, that reminds 
me, of course. Have you read Brownrxe’s new book. 

Lord Salisbury. Browntne’s? No. Just glanced at the reviews 
that’s all. Shall take it a little later. Capital pokerthis. (Looking 
at it lengthways, critically, and then valeting it. A rather longer 
pause, during which takes up an open penknife, and cuts some 
Sree-hand designs on the leather of the office table.) 

Mr. Gladstone (after watching him for a few minutes with an 
interested smile). I suppose you paid a visit to a, the Healtheries, 
when they were going on ? 

Lord Salisbury (with vivacity). Oh, yes, that I did! Did you? 

Breaks the blade of the penknife, and puts it down, 

Mr. Gladstone. Oh, yes, I did. 

[ Places an ink-bottle onto the letter-weight, and begins to weigh 
it, carefully. 

Lord Salisbury. First-rate, wasn’t it ? 

Mr. Gladstone. First-rate. (Upsets the ink-bottle. They laugh 
again. Another slight pause. fe proceeds, thoughtfully.) You 
haven’t been, have you, yet—to—ahem—to ? 

[Enter a Messenger suddenly. He announces that Lord Sa.1s- 
BURY ts wanted.) 

Lord Salisbury. Ha! At last! nachos up to Mr. Grapstorz, 

and shaking him effusively by the hand.) Obliged to be off. Excuse 


me. I know you will. But no good beating about the bush. (7Zakes 
per of — notes from his coat-pocket, and gives it him.) That's 
t I came about 


a 
Ww 
Mr. Gladstone. I know. All right. And, meantime, you just 
throw your eye over that. (Gives him a Schedule.) There’s nothing 
there to ows you. : 
Lord Salisbury. Ha! ha! We shan’t quarrel over it. Well, 
good morning, thank goodness, that’s settled. 
{ Hurries off to the Carlton. 
Mr. Gladstone. Got over it capitally. ’Pon my word, much the 


best way to manage these ge 
(Whistles a bit of ** His Heart was True to Poll,” and goes of 
cheerfully to the Cabinet Council. 





YE BANKS AND BRAYS! 


Dear Ma. Puncu, , 

last we are ) wae measurable patanee of a 
nium! What saints sages, legislators and philanthropis 
heroes and lecturers, congresses and cheap newspapers, the whole 
army of man-menders from Sotow to Sir Witreip Lawson, from 
Draco to CaRrtyie, from Ruapamawruvus to Rusxuy have failed 
greatly to advance, has been brought at last fairly within view. 
And by an extremely unex agency, namely, a Bank! You 
have seen the words, Sir, but, as they deserve to be written in letters 
of gold—or, what is the same thing, to be inscribed in the pages of 
your journal—I will here repeat — 

“The Board being of opinion that it is on many grounds inexpedient for 
Clerks employed by the Bank to contract i on insufficient means; 
Resolved—As a general rule, but subject to any exceptional circumstances 
which may induce the Board to dispense with ooh rule, that in future if any 
member of the staff whose income is less than £150 a year shall marry, he 
shall be disqualified from continuing in the Bank’s service, and will accord- 
ingly be required to retire from it.’’ 

There, Sir! That’s the chart and charter of the New Crusade. 
The only weak point is the “exception.” RaaDAMANTHUS sho 
make no exceptions. The decalogue with “ exceptions” would be 
about as useful and binding as lovers’ vows, Micawber’s promise to 
pay, or New Year resolves. The new commandment d stand in 
stern, uncompromising simplicity, thus :—‘‘ Thou shalt not on 
less than £150 a-year.” Beshrew exceptions! Marry and don't 
come up—to office in the morning any more, That’s the watchword 
of the new philosophy, which is to supersede Mauruvs and knock 


Mit into a cocked hat. : 

But it may require supplementing by other commands equally 
stringent and searching. Let those true Saviours of Society, the 
Banks, have the co i and enlarge thelr 
drastic Draconic code a little. Without consummating the crownllg 
atrocity of ‘‘ committing matrimony” on £149 per annum, “ members 
of the staff” may perpetrate all sorts of minor ors—un- 
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less prevented by wholesome fear of ‘‘the sack.” The certainty of 

that fate should like a Demetet” apes ever fhe heed of on 

young fool of a Clerk he even contemplates bu - buttonholer,” 

or sending a Valentine or any other stupid 

clusive opinion of a oe aay thee oT te 

lot of Clerks, and for their benefit am propering » Camp 

I flatter m myself will, in their own offensi ve slang, make e them “‘ sit 
a lit ray pa Code the “‘ Sack” ({ wish I could 

re the bowstring) await on = in the receipt of less than 

aa ee shall be few in receipt of 

more), who,— 

: Indulges i in the possession of a father, mother, or other relation 
to any ext dependent upon him for support. 

2. his hair cut more than once a month, or pays more than 
threquaaee for the cutting of it. 

> 2m ior seen out after ten o’clock (unless doing ‘‘ overtime” at 
the office 

4. Spends more than a penny a week on newspapers, or reads any 
but ny "4 “constitutional” ones. 

5. Belongs to a cricket, bicycle, or any other Club. 

6. Meets his prospective—his very ive—wife more than 
once a week, or exchanges with her more two osculations per 
meeting (a sworn register to be kept of such labial indulgences, 
which must never take place save in the presence of two impartial 
vie who shall there and then duly Cates register). 

Eats tripe (I have a great horror of tri tripe myself, and don’t 
believe it ean be good for anybody). 

8. Votes for Parliamentary idates not approved by the Board. 

9. Wears coloured socks, or any but black trousers, ia winter, and 
hehe! s-plaid ditto in summer. 

Has his photograph taken more than once in seven years. 
. Falls ill, ever coughs in office-hours, or sneezes more than 
wan a fortnight. 

12. Smokes, attends theatres or Diapatig chapels, travels om 
class but third, goes to the phy og fl eal demonstrations, dan 
anything but “ Shing tyes ” reads novels, nr, — 0 
songs, drinks an Kine diianane or dearer than “‘ four ” feels 
like a man, eke Mike ——. writes to the papers sabent Clerks’ 
grievances, or mentions of Mr. GuapsTonE. 

There, Sir! That’s a round dozen of my proposed Rules. 

Yours faithfully, Sotomon GoLpeRvuB, 
Of the Firm of Gexbenwn, Gainpem, Graussout & Co. 





Rod and Caine. 


[Mr. Carnz, Radical Member for Scarborough, has been appointed Civil 
Lord of the Admiralty. } 


Goon ! a ** nice cniest ” of . Carne has led 

To office. hearty, clear of head, 

A pattern Pad sans rant or rancour, 

On his promotion sense sound hope may anchor, 

4s Government, who oft would fain restrain 
he Radical rod, welcomes the Radical Carne. 





‘*MILTON’S GRANDMOTHER.” * 
(4 Companion Novel to ‘‘ Judith Shakespeare.’ 
Synopsis oF Por. 
Votume I.—The early days of Mizton. How to please his Grand- 
mother, when she was thrown into a ate ee with ew gt he wrote 


Paradise Lost. How Le 
advanced sheets, and read the 


th 
ce to er aa ots 


The effect of Paradise Lost a gh mi ALTER RaLzIcu, Sir 


More, the Man in and Jouw Bunyay. 
Mittoy’ Grandmother got fhe heed wardr listen to her, and ta 
e her escape while he bered. 

Vette Il.—Mrxton’s Grandmother as the reigning beauty in 
the Courts of CuaRtes THE Frast, CromwELi, and CHARLES THE 
Szconp. How Mrzrow and Wis Grandmother passed through = 

a. Mrivton 





CRIBBAGE. 
By Dumb-Crambo Junior. 








THE FUTURE OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS. 
(A Glimpse into the Future, suggested by a Retrospect of the Past.) 


1885. The House of Lords objects to the Redistribution Bill, is 
threatened with abolition, and caves in. 

1886. The House of Lords objects to a Bill for the Payment of the 
National Debt, is threatened with abolition, and caves in. 

1887. The House of Lords objects toa Bill for the Prevention of 
Poverty amongst the Destitute, is threatened with abolition, and 


caves in. 

1888. The House of Lords objects to a Bill for Revoking the 
Rights of Primogeniture, is th with a and caves in. 

1889. The House of Lords objects to a Bill for the Enfranchise- 
ment of Women, Black Poodles, and Learned Pigs, is threatened 
with abolition, and caves in. 

1890. The House of Lords objects 4 a Bill for the Extinction of 
the Bishops, Lord Mayor, and Judges, is threatened with abolition, 


and caves in. 

1990. The House of Lords objeats to a Bill for the Permanent 
Establishment of the Millennium, is threatened with abolition, and 
caves in. 

2090. The House of Logie etlll phestine, still being threatened 
with abolition, and still caying in! 4 ‘ 





Anotuer Victim or Over-Puessune.— Hamlet. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


; 


IT COMPLETELY DEPRIVEs Six Rurvs Repwayrne (THE FAMOUS TRAVELLER) OF ARTICULATE SPEECH WHEN ANYBODY 18 PRESENTED 
TO HIM, AND MAKES THE BLoop FLY TO HIS HEAD, THEREBY RENDERING HIS ASPECT SO FORMIDABLE THAT AN INTRODUCTION TO HIM 
Is RATHER A TRYING ORDEAL TO Trurp Propte—tike THE Rev. J. Perrirer FOR INSTANOE. 








BOX AND COX, 


Tue end of the farce? Nay, of course it won't do 
To apply such a term to a scene on this stage, 
Yet la haute politique has its comedy too, 
And burlesque high and low is the joy of the age. 
On the boards where high tragedy thrills with its shocks, 
What if histrions stoop to rehearse Bor and Coz ? 


Such histrions! Awrtowy’s réle might fit one, 
In carriage and chafe as heroic ashe. 
(No orator? That was Manx Ayrowry’s fun.) 
The other a Contotarvs might be. 
The imperious Roman in and in stride 
Carried not a whit more of patrician-born pride. 
Oh the buskin for heroes like these, not the sock ! 
Grand tragedy airs and conclusions of blood ! 
And yet—well, it comes with a bit of a shock, 
But e’en heroes must yield to the popular mood, 
At least when they ’re histrions also, and so 
A complete change of parts may succeed, as things go. 
Besides Bor was a very Achilles, in ; 
A thrasonical Ajax was Coz, as to nlans 
But when it seemed ing to actual blows, 
It was time to abate Seligoens aaeen. 
Though Cor may ory, “‘ Ready!” and shout, ‘‘ Come on!” 
Each doesn’t like t’ other at when all ’s done. 


Like the two Kings of Brentford, who, after long strife, 
Stand and sniff at one nosegay in token of peace, 
The histrions proud give up war to the knife, 
Which to all quiet men is a mighty relief. 
They were oh! quite prepared for the battle’s worst brunt, 
But—well, best leave the rest to “ our friends in the front.” 





A Reat Wayt oy France.—A Duel Control—at home. 





THE LATEST MYSTERY OF ISIS. 


Tove Mr. Rusxrw has again been cracking some of his pon- 
derous jokes, for the delectation of his select little following at 
Oxford, he can searcely be congratulated on the very newest develop- 
ment of his humour. It is course no less excellent fooling, 
a propos of the present condition of the British Navy, to refer to the 
scientific Ship-builders of the day as “‘ironmongers,” than it is to 
seriously suggest to the Admiralty, without the slightest show of 
laughing, that it should return to the obsolete wooden cockle-shell 
construction of a distant age. There is also a certain amount of grim 
fun to be got out of the spectacle of a sober lish University Profes- 
sor standing up before an educated audience of his fellow-countrymen 
for the purpose of Seibecataly pees with the ‘‘ Stones of Venice 
the ured escutcheon of and their common native land ; for 
vesitn hitthe patriotic home-thrusts as; for instanes, "that 

ing lit iotic home- as, for « 
body knew, I the lies in the powenenerss that at Gebastopol, the 
British Fleet been ‘ thoroughly well licked ?’ ” P 

All this is capital. But there are limits even to an art joke. 
Referring in the course of his lecture to some terrible and memorable 
indies himself :—‘‘ Noth 


, unless 
then (sic.).”” What does this x 
merely a piece of blundering bad taste? Or can it be a dimness of finer 
isi that sees no incongruity in thus ing a real and terrible 
y, the very mention of which must still bi 
, with a bit of Pagan and ma 
tinsel ? It is charitable to sw 
may, thus much is clear. If the con upon the 
is to lead the rising generation to this sort of callous 
ve and serious matters in later life, by all means let then 
learn to caloulate the value of herrings 
only that they sr 
in common sens¢, 
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BOX AND COX. 


Cie. « - Lord S-1-sp-ry. Bor . . Mr. Gi-pst-we. 


Cox. “ AND IF OUR FRIENDS IN FRONT ARE PLEASED——” 
Box. ‘THEN BOX——” Cox. “ AND COX——” Born (together), “ ARE SATISFIED !!” 
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Master (to Man-servant, acting in the capacity of Groom and Gardener, and who has instructions to exercise Riding-Horse regularly), 
“ JoHN, HAVE YOU BEEN EXERCISING ‘SPRIGHTLY’ REGULARLY THIS WEEK !/—SHE SEEMED PARTICULARLY FRESH TO-DAY!” 
John. “‘Wet, YE sex, Str, THE FACT 18, WHEN THE WEATHER'S Fine I DINNA HAE TIME TO GO OUT, AND IF IT's WEET 


THERE 'S NAE PLEASURE IN RIDING.” 








NOTES FROM “ NIBBS.” 


An amusing Three-Act domestic piece was brought out at the 
Novelty last week, on the same sort of theme as RopeRTson’s Caste. 
It is called Lottie ; and the Author was called, too, but he didn’t 
come forward, and his name has not yet been made public. The story 
is of a Baronet who marries an Actress, and it was, somewhat oddly, 
edness on the nigh of the Finney v. Garmoyle trial. Mr. Harry 
NicHoL1s is very droll as a Music-Hall Comique. The part of the 
Baronet is remarkably well played by Mr. SurnentanD. There is 
also a Parson in it, whose in gaiters so puzzled the Times 
Critic that he described legs as Bo pened of a Coloni 
a ae his head- is of a purely lay type.”” What did he 
mean by his “ head- ”? His hat? or his theatrical wig? He 
might just as well have said he was ‘‘ taken from the French.” 
The costume was no more like that of a Colonial Bishop than 
7A Mr. Bargryeton’s, when in clerical gaiters, as the Vicar in The 

cerer. 

The same learned Theban on the Zimes actually does discover a 
resemblance between the last scene in this piece and some situation 
in Adrienne Lecouvreur, because the action takes p in a green- 
room, the Actors re it Actors, and walk about in costume. Yes, 
and like Masks and Faces and The First Night and Le Mari de la 
Débutante and any other play, including Hamlet, that happens to 
have a mimic stage set within the real proscenium. Yet with all 

is readiness to fix an English Author with a plagiarism, when he 
visited his dear French plays he spoke of the treatment of the lover 
in Divorgons, as quite a novelty, never tracing it to Brutus lache 
César. But then the French Au never borrow. 

I hear the Swells of the St. James’s are Lange Fog As You Like It. 
This will be “* just in time ” before the return of the Lyceum Strollers; 
and, d propos of Just in Time, may the venture be more fortunate 
mo last at the Avenue, where they must now ‘ave a new 


I read only a very few of the Press notices of this play, and 
were, to quote the Old Adam of 
indly.” But what a difficult 


mial | cur ELLEN 





wheiier for or against, is always delivered in the pleasantest manner 
possible. 

The adaptation of Le Député de Bombignac, produced under the 
title of The Candidate at the Criterion, is, to my mind, much better 
than the original piece. Mr. Wynpuam is the life and soul of it. 
The plot resembles Un Mari ad la Campagne : the motive “‘ the same 
old game.” Must reserve details for another letter. The name of 
the English collaborateur was not mentioned, and this is the second 
ie this week that an anonymous piece has been produced. 
plan. 

By the way if anyone should be tempted to forget the existence of 

zRRY, our Henry Invrve, and our Jonnyre Tooxx, | 
nd them to have a look into Mr. Barnavn’s Studio 
and Photographic Gallery, where the best its that we have as 
et come across of our absent friends ( absence does make our 
earts grow fonder, doesn’t it? so that our hearts are inclined to eo 
out to them,”—only we can’t afford it) are on view. There is al 
one of the divine Wirson Barger, not as the evergreen Claudian 
(there is one of J. L. Toots in this character), but as the unhappy 
youth who suffered from over- on his brain and want 
of food, and whose name was CHATTERTON, is is a very striking 
picture. W. B. is represented as in great suffering, lying on a 
truckle-bed ; and his agony is b ht out into strong relief {e0 that 
he ought soon to be much better) by the marvellous distinctness of 
the on ne Perhaps since was merel and 
play-actin’, the pieture only represents the effect of some sham-pain 
after all. But, onestly, they are treble x-cellent photos. 

What a number of Clergymen are now being presented on the 
Stage! quite a run on them. There’s the Vicar at the Savoy, the 
Rev. Mr. P. ** Do-you-know” at the Globe, with Mr. Hawtrey 
also clerically disguised, another at the Novelty, and the latest 
arrival on Saturday night was the Rev. Mr. Blakeley at the Crite- 
rion, as, I believe, an ex-Missionary from the Fiji. Saints and 
Sinners I haven’t seen, but I fancy there are Dissenting Ministers in 
that. However, with so many Parsons about, I wonder there wasn’t 
more chance of a good engagement for a Clarke. The Private Secre- 
tary reached its 200th night last Tuesday. If 
drawn, in deference to the adverse of first- 
lot of money the Hawtreys wouldn’t have made! “ 
and Henterprise!” was the sentiment of a celebrated 
man, and is that of y; 


would recomme 
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VIVA VOCE. 


Examiner. “Now, CAN YOU TELL ME WHICH OF THE PLANETS WERE KNOWN 


TO Tae ANcrEnTs ?” 


Student, ‘‘ An—THERE was VENUS AND—AB—JUPITER, AND—AND—I THINK 
THe Eartu, sur—svutT—I'mM NOT QUITE CERTAIN ABOUT THE LATTER!” 


OVER-PRESSING THE ORACLE. 


y> 


dull town. So, in fact, it does. But, in the words of the 
t,— 
- “ What's this dull town to Me?”’ 


says the Board of Works. The Board of Works under- 
stands Big Drains and Blow-holes and thin; 
dens, Roulsventin Playgrounds? Bah! An 

rnicious Board of Play wants to turn the Main Drainage 
‘mbankment into a Boulevard, a Public Promenade, and 
Playground, for the benefit of East-end strollers, and 
closely-confined children, and such small deer ! This is 
seething a kid in its mother’s milk with a vengeance. 
To uglify a city with Drainage Embankments is busi- 
ness; but to beautify a Drainage Embankment with 
parks and parterres, with lawns and trees is—well, what 
is it? The Board of Works wre i 
—the tremendous term, “‘ Undesirability.” | 

That ought to be a settler. But will it? Perhaps 
that importunate of Play will want to know, 
Why? And perhaps Joun Butt will be interested in 
the answer. And perhaps Mr. Punch will press for that 
answer, and even insist that it shall be a satisfactory one 
before it is accepted asa settlement. On the whole the 
establishment of a modern Delphic Oracle in Spring 
Gardens seems also an illustration of ‘‘ undesirability.” 
Let Lord Brasazow interrogate the ¢ again, an 
a little more closely. We know from history what 
aegpens to Sphinxes when they are once fairly ‘‘ collared,” 
and subjected to what they themselves would doubtless 
characterise as ‘‘ over-pressure.” 





Sone rin THe Crry Last Week To A Porputak AR.— 
** Down went Egyptians, down went to two.” 











LIVING UP TO THE EMPIRE; 
OR, HOW THEY TALK IN THE UNDERGROUND. 


First Passenger (after a brief but comprehensive survey of African 
affairs). So, you see, there’s Mowry Zoar and Maccaront, who've 
been kicked out of their land by the Boers—— 

Second Pass r. Who’s Maccaront ? 

First treet 2 he . the king aS sed Swazis, = Be Basutos, 
or some of those fellows, and as we ised to protect him—— 

Second Passenger. What I want to know is why did our Govern- 
ment promise to protect old Monty Zoak, or old Maccanont, at all ? 

First Passenger. Why did we to protect them? Oh— 
(thinks, and then goes on, hevviedig) bestese we thought the Boers 
wouldn’t ever attack ’em, I suppose. 

Second Passenger. Well, it’s a good thing that Worseter has 
gone out. He'll soon settle the Boars, yes may be sure. 

First Pasa (condescendingly). y dear bir, it’s not Worsr- 
LEY, it’s Lord Norrmsroox, who 's gone out to settle the Boers. 

Second Passenger (bewildered). Then what’s this Colonel Warren 
a —_ about ? . 
wst Passenger (with superior sources of information). m 
dear Sir, that’s the Afghan ee quite fotiow these 
iy of Warren ’s been sent out because he’s warranted to smash 
op te tales, who, together with the Russians, are trying to reach 

oo 

Second Passenger (still more bewildered). Ah! it’s too 
me, You seem to know everythi 1 80 p’raps you can 
what the paper means when it says that ‘ the McppER 
Wady Halfa in his nu _ 

_, First Passenger. Well—(with hesitation)\—I’m not sure about a 

n »” but I rather think it’s a sort of camel, you know. 
Then Wady Halfa’s a place in ay the same as “‘ Halfa 
betay which is African for “* Half y ”’—half way to Gonpor, 

see, 


for 
me 


Second Passenger (much relieved). Ah, that’s it, is it? There’s | his distin 


| Egyptian word for an unpleasant subject, 


another thing that puzzles me—what does it mean when they talk of 

** Cutting the Cowpong?” Lord Norruprook, it says, doesn’t want 

to = - thing, ay wh a * = "s what I by = 4 A 

irst Passenger (deci , , ‘* Cowpong,” my dear Sir, is the 

: 1 ~~" Lord NorTa5200k 

doesn’t want to cut the subject, don't you see ? ait 

Second Passenger (only half a. What subject ? 

First Passenger. What subject ? Peery Rey whole sub- 
ject of pt, f suppose. That’s an unpleasant subject, ain’t it’ 

Se Passenger. I should have thought he was sick and tired of 

it by this time. J am, I know. And another penny on the Income- 
Tax, too! It’s a regular nuisance, this i policy, J call it. 

First Passenger. Yes. Quitea Boer! Ha, ha! 
[ And they go on to record their votes for Hackney. 





Neo-Socialistic Nursery Rhyme. 
(Mr. George's Version.) 
Ser-saw! Socialist jaw! 
Land shall have a new Master. 


Then Labour need work but one hour per day. 
For all the World’s woes what a plaster ! 





Sxyz-Larxine.—At a recent Meeting in 

wished it to be expressed and understood that the Skye 

were among the most loyal subjects of Her Good Gracious Masestr. 
“Skye Crofters loyal!” exclaimed the Manager of the Haymarket, 
indignantly. ‘‘ Not more than the Ban-crofters!” This, of course, 
is so; but it is only Mr. Hannrs and his Company at Drary Lane 
who are part of Her Majesty's House and entitled to rank * 
“* Her Majesty’s Servants.” By the way, if they a —" 
Room, would the Last of the Cysars, Avevsrvs DRrvgioLaxvs, 





guished corps dramatique, wear the Livery? 
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ESSENCE OF 


House of Commons, Monday, November 17.—O' Dow net turned 
up to-day after a brief and tted absence. Might have been 
supposed after what has he would be in angry mood. On 
the contrary, nothing could exceed his quietness of manner, amount- 
ing almost to depression. Speaker had s him. That was 
personal inconvenience. But O'DonwELy no desire or intention 
to press it. Still there was public duty to perform. In his poor 

rson SPEAKER had attacked liberty of ch and privilege of 

embers. Lg wy Beg a tear—I mean an eyeglass—of 
sympathy with PEt, ve notice on going into Committee of 
Supply to call attention to his unconstitutional conduct. Only con- 
solation for terrified SpzaKER is that there’s no more Supply needed 
this Session, and therefore no Committee to go into. 

JosepH GIL.is greatly distinguished himself. Asked one question 
already put and answered five times, and ially suggested with 
ee to two officers in the Army, recently dead, that they had 
embezzled moneys ep ay to the regiment. Hayren, ordinarily 
an unemotionable man who smiles 
came down on the inoffensive Jozy with ignation. 

“ Base and groundless insinuations against dead men,” he cried, 
amid approving c | from all sides. “TI 
mr yeh yt ght - 
with ¢ , an y upon 
Jory B., who quand back upon them. 

“Them two went off very well,” he said. 
“Must look up a couple more like’em. Don’t 
know though as I’ll give up them two Pay- 
masters. If they didn’t embezzle regimental 
money, perhaps m their mothers- 
in-law. Put down notice to ask about that.” 

Giapstone made statement of views on 
Redistribution. Will do anything Lords 
please, if they ll only pass Franchise Bill this 
Session. Conservatives puzzled, not being quite 
sure there’s anything in this bountiful-looking 
concession. Radicals raging. 

“ All is lost now,” says Lazsy, ‘‘all save 
Northampton !” 

“ Don't 7 think this is a little like sur- 
render?” I asked the Chief, as we walked 
together across Palace Yard. ‘‘ Haven’t you 


his Fy f through his official duties, G 
ot ind 









PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 





Savissuky’s Lirvlz GAME AT SKITTLES, He puts ur His Frienps To Sreak on OnE Day, AND BOWLS THEM CLEAN OVER THE NEXT. 


Tuesday.—Affecting scene in Lords to-night. Revonciliation the 
order of the day. GRANVILLE and SaLisBuRy, yesterday stand- 
ing with swords drawn, fell upon each other's neck, and; publicly 
kissed. Saxispury says, tone of GRaNVILLE’s speech perfect, emi- 
nently calculated to ey tl t peace. GRANVILLE simpers, and 
blushes, and says it might have that characteristic ; but, in all that 
is good and great, it was so o wed by URY’s general 
conduct, and habitual observations that—that it ’s of no consequence. 

KimseRiey completed general satisfaction by not making speech 
on moving Second Reading of Franchise Bill, Pained  e. 
throughout crowded House when he came to the table. Milk of 
human kindness, running sweet and fresh, began to curdle. 

“Sure to be on for half an h three-quarters,” said 
the - aoe, covering his face with his to hide the temporary 
scowl. 

But Knocperwey did not speak two minutes. Reaction extraordi- 
nary ; amiability formerly abounding redoubled. Satispuny brief, 
RANVILLE briefer. 

“And the truce briefest,” growled Truthful James, who had 
looked on at the moving scene from the steps of the Throne. ‘‘ What 

did Y mean by putting me up on 
Monday week, to set everybody by the ears” 
he asked, glaring st me as if I were per- 
sonally sible. ‘‘Made a fool of me 
and a tool of Jonw Manners. I’ve had enough 
of this game, and will fling up politics.” 

** Yes, James,” said Ginson, with friendly 
smile, “‘ after extension of County Franchise | 
believe you will.” 

Picturesque wrath of James finds parallel in 
Radical camp. Lassy going about furious, 
says he wants to tear somebody’s hair ; can’t 


chance in history before, 
and won’t have such another for five or per- 
haps ten years to come. Government should 
have left Sarissury alone, to go his own way, 
and wreck the Lords. Instead of that, they not 
only help him rag h = Haag a ide 
carriage-and-pair back 
of safety. If this is politics, 1’m out of it.” 
GLapsTonE serenely glad, and calmly confi- 
dent. “ Lowrner and Lappy,” me . , ** will 


coalition. 
anybody, but can’t be helped. We si get 
the Franchise Bill. If — o thinks 
he’s got any small advan ’s welcome 
ae Ta-ta! Got an nee oe Sereesee. 
‘Evening dress indispensable. must go 
off, and get ready.” 
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Business done.—Lords read Franchise Bill Second Time. 


Wednesday.—Business of Pariiament being Oomp outside to-day. 
The Marxiss and the Premrer, instead of throwing arf bricks at 
each other, are hobnobbing over a pot of arf-and-arf round, the 
corner, and friendship reigns at Westminster. , 
Very few Members in the House. Woopart thought oppertaniey 
favourable for running through Women’s — = But 
is post. 
Wanted to know a few 


Wanrrtoyr, 
ars. Finally chal- 
Bill. 

* Anybody tell with the 
Hon. Member?” asked 
Speaker, as if there was 
not least ability of 
answer in affirmative. 

Kenny happened to be 
present. ed round ; 
rapidly did sum in arith- 
metic. Estimated that 
there were thirty Mem- 
bers who would be vexed 
if leave to bring in Bill 
refused, and only half-a- 
dozen indifferent. Chance 
of vexing thirty irresistible 
attraction, so offered to 
tell with Wanrrtow. On 


Division leave given by 
29 against 8. 

Woopatt in _ terrible 
trepidation lest Warton 
should do something else. 


As soon as 
to him he retered 


r handed 
the usual 


William Woodall introduces his little 
Miss Billimina. 


F ple heed at bin, nu 
“Evidently something matter,” Woopratt whispered to 
himself. “ Thing to do get figures read and all be safe.” 
So he read them out as he stood, whilst there echoed through” the 
House a cry of “Saved!” im a female voice, and there were 
evidently some faintings going on in Ladies’ Gallery. 


Thursday Night.—Interesting to note how business-like House of 
Commons can be when it likes. On report of Supply, Bechuanaland 
an up. Gorsr aes - and } ow “ebate. CHAMBER- 
LAIN ni intention in y promptly getting up and making 
a statement which should be printed and kept — = = the table as 
a model for Ministers. Not a word too much nor an assurance too 
little. The whole thing 
over within three minutes. 

Forster prepared, if his 
country needed it, to talk 
for hour on the subject. 
Couldn’t very well after 
CHAMBERLAIN’S speech. 
Hicxs-Beacu the same; 
and what might have 
lasted till dreary mid- 
night, was over in an hour, 
and the House up. 

Giapstowe at bay, 
Members poking at him 
from all sides of the House 
with questions on all sub- 
jects. The Grand Old 
Oracle not to be drawn. 
Answers everyone at 
length, but no one gets 
pystesieny much out of 

im. Practised to-night a 
new device. Spoke in low 
confidential tone. Before 
questioner could make out 
whether he had caught 
every syllable of the tortu- 
ous sentence, GLADSTONE 
on his legs again, ans wer- 
ing another question. 

_ Josep GrLis says he must tackle him himself. Had six ques- 
tions on the paper te-day, but did not happen to put any of them to 
the Paxmrr. 

I'll “T’ll ask 


Brut ’Axcurr. 
‘*T am in entire sympathy with the Cos- 
termongers.”’— Times’ Report of Interview 
of Costers with the Seldom-at-Home Sec. 





ae make him sit up,” said Jory B., pleasantly. 
him whether it’s true that he gets a discount off bis Income-Tax on 


account of being Prime Minister. That'll fetch him.” Business 
done.— Went home at Six o’Clock. 

Friday.—Lassy very nearly abolished House of Lords to-night, 
Would have done it too but for Grapetows, who threw his sheltering 
wings around the hoary institution. Resolution beaten by two to 
one. But if all who walked out had voted as they thought, things 
would have been different—altogether different, supposing Marxiss 
had still been on the fighting tack. . 

Business done.— Lords reprieved by 145 votes against 71. 








DISHED UP. 


Amone all the Isles of the Ocean where be they that, in popular 
phraseology, and the burden of a well-known song, are 
the ‘‘ Cannibal Islands” ? Echo may well enough answer ‘‘ Where?” 
There are sundry Conaibes _— perhaps, in = Sg = and a 
vague interrogation doesn’t admi a precise reply. But, amongst 
the Islands for which “‘ Cannibal” is a fitting term, may be men- 
tioned the Marquesas, in the South Pacific. ir natives, however, 
appear to be accustomed to eat one another from quite another incen- 
tive than the love of Man for Man—as an article of food. According 
to the Atheneum :— 

“« Dr. CLaveL, who has recently returned from the ~~ after a 
stay of six months there, has expressed the opinion that Anthropophagy in 
the islands was not caused by a liking for human flesh, but by personal ran- 
cour, and quoted a case in which a chief of Hatibeu had eaten his mother- 
in-law, but made a gesture of repugnance when asked if he liked the food.”’ 

‘‘ Nasty old woman ! ’—naturally the disgusted son-in-law meant 
to say. He had disagreed with his mother-in-law during life, and 
still after her decease she disagreed with him. 

In the British as in the Cannibal Islands—Marquesas—a man’s 
mother-in-law, if she live with him, usually lives upon him; 
but of course it is impossible for him ever to indemnify or revenge 
himself by living upon her, as the custom is in the Polynesian Can- 
nibal Islands. Her disagreement with her son-in-law can last no 
longer than her lifetime. Happy man be his dole! 








“THE QUICKEST THING ON RECORD.” 


Srr,—I went right through Dark Days from cover to cover in 
exactly fifty minutes. Once I had hit off the scent, it was very easy 

ing, and I took all the familiar obstacles, short paragraphs, and 
Tecosilion padding of about three or four stiffish pages at a time, 
flying. The book cost ninepence, so my run stood me in something 
under a penny for every five minutes. The beautifully simple plot 
struck me as the sort of thing that any Bo ayegenn member of the 
** Blackwood ” Hunt would have written off in a couple of days. So 
much the better for Mr. Farevs. : 

What is the story? Well, it belongs to The Silver King and 
Jonathan Bradford family. A woman thinks that in her delirium 
she has killed her seducer. The man, who marries her, thinks the 
same thing, and like the Admiral in Billy Taylor, ‘‘ werry much 
applauded what she’d done.” The real m is arrested and 

eads guilty. Dark Days are transformed into scenes of dazzling 
fight and all is Happiness. Anyhow, I went full gallop through 
it in fifty minutes, and consider it, even at that rate, a very 
ninepenn’orth. Yours truly, Jumps. 
—a—? schoolboy’s selection from Dark Days would be ‘‘ Black 

onday.” 





TBREY STAND CORRECTED. 


Tere are few words in the English language used so frequently in 
a sense entirely disconnected from its true meaning as is the word 
‘“‘ Humanitarian.” Journalists are perpetually writing of ‘‘ humani- 
eee ” and Rear saree bare if the distinctive 

thet were synonymous with “‘ phi i or were expressive 
a tender feeling on the part of man towards animals, as ges | 
what materialists call ‘‘our common humanity.” But strictly, : 
indeed correctly, ‘‘ Humanitarian views or doctrines” means theo- 
logical doctrines, or opinions held by the Humanitarians, who are 
one of the oldest of the heretical sects that chose to take its own view 
of a great central do: of Christianity. ' 

The Zimes Australian correspondent anent the difficulties with the 
German traders, quoted one of these gentry as saying to an ex- 
missionary in Sydney—‘‘ Your humanitarian doctrines are all 
humbug ; we go in for trade and profit, &c.” What he meant to say 
was, that our protection of the natives was what he, as a 
trader, considered ‘‘ bosh” ; but what he really did say, when cor- 
rectly interpreted, was, that the ex-missionary’s Sonening was 
heretical, which was not at all what he meant to convey, as he was 
simply talking business, and not discussing theology. fact 
writers might as well employ the word ‘‘ Methodist” as meaning 
‘*aman of system,” or ‘a man with a faculty for isation,” as 
to use the word Humanitarian, arming thereby a or 
one with a sentimental tenderness for dumb animals. 


0 
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[With 22 Coloured Illustrations, and a variety ‘* Altogether an excellent book. The illustrations are in every way worthy of the story. 
o Sketches by G. Bowers. Price 12s. 6d. The book will come as a boon and a blessing to snow and rain-bound hunters in the ‘ shires’ 
’ who, having read ‘ Jorrocks’ till they know it by heart, lay that down with a regretful sigh for 


more. They need only turn to ‘ Fair Diana’ to find their wishes gratified.” Vanity Fair. 
“**Fair Diana’ is a capital hunting novel, full of rattli escriptions of runs, and with 
clever coloured lithographs by G. Bowers interspersed among the letterpress.” —Fewish Chronicle. 


** Miss Bowers’ sketches are the gems of ublication.”— Yorkshire Post. 
By the Author of “ Across COUNTRY.” BRADBURY, ACHES, & CO., ae so, BOUVERIE STREET, FLEET STREET, £.C 
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HEAL & SO 


BEDSTEADS. 


aft. IRON FRENCH, from 104. 64. 
3h. BRASS FRENCH, from 48«. 


MATTRESSES, 3ft., from Ms. 

A NEW SPRING MATTRESS, warranted 
and serviceable, at a very moderate price 
0s. This with a Top Mattress (sit, %& 
a most comfortable Bed, and cannot be sup 
at the price. 

GOOSE-DOWN QUILTS, lyd. by 14, 1% 


BEDROOM FURNITURE 
PLAIN SUITES, from £3. 
DECORATED SUITES, from £8 l0s 
ASH and WALNUT SUITES, from £12 » 
SCREENS, specia'ly suitable for Ked-Rooms, ! 


EASY CHAIRS, from 3. 


COUCHES, from 75s 

DINING-ROOM CHAIRS, in Leather, from 

WRITING TABLES, from 25 
OCCASIONAL TABLES, from 10s. 6/. 


Illustrated Catalogue, with Face List of 
Free by Pos 


195 to 198, Tottenham Ct. Ro 


EASY CHAIRS & 
DIVANS. <— 











MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SON 


26, BERNERS STREET, V. 


A LARGE 8TOCK FOR SELECTION, 
DESIGNS ON APPLICATION. 





MAS BEEN AWARDED 10 


PERINET & Fil 
REIMS. 





18, New Bond, Street, London. 





RETIRING FROM BUSINESS. 


Mr. STREETER, having entered into arrangements for an early transfer 
of the lease of 18, New Boxrp STREET, announces that many important 
Jewels are for disposal on very advantageous terms. 


“MR. STREETER'’S REMAINING STOCK 


comprises, amongst the many valuable Jewels, a magnificrnt Dt 
a single row of PEARLS, of rare 7™ 
several splendid Surrss, from £2,000 ; 


Rrvrzre, of 30 Stones, for £4,700; 
for £4,500 ; 


also every descriptio 


GEM JEWELLERY at less expensive prices. 
The Public have rarely had the opportunity of securing portions of so large * Cole 
of Geras of so unusual a size and quality since the retirement of Messrs. Bundell £ 








RE HOTE 
t ECONOMICAL 
N THE KiNep 


TSSAUD' 
TION. 
} till UL 


NATIONA 
LUGERN 


DU LOUVRE 


COMFORTABLE 
RI 


‘coms and Recep 
, from 4 france 
nes ( wine included 
| Chocolate, with m 
ifr. 50c. 
NOTICE. 

Ped to f-milies deny 
wy one week o 

t day, including 
& la Fourchrtt, 


and Picture G 
‘essing Saloon. 
The Hetel 


. 
and cannot besup 
lyd. by 4, 10s. 


URNITURE 


om £8 l0s. 
TES, from £12 We. 
ple for Ked- Rooms, 1 


RS, from sie 
, in Leather, from 
25s 

from 10s, 64. 

, Price List of 
Post. 


nham Ct. Ro 


AIRS A 


URED BY 
& SON 
STREET, VW. 


OR SELECTION, 
LPPLICATION. 


nificent 

Ls, of rare 7 
very descrip tio 
Ss. 


t go large » Colle 
srs. Rundell £3 
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LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 
Axsovut Orner Propie’s Busivess. 
(On the Successful ** Candidate” at the Criterion.) 


My nas Mr. cause SECRETARY ar w9 T . 

fou are busily engaged every night, and twice a week in 

the daytime, at the Globe, so you will not be able to see The Candi- 
date, recently produced at the Criterion, in which there is also a 
Private Secretary, played—and 

admirably played, too—by Mr. 

Grippeys. He is a real serious 

Private Secretary, with strong 

Radical views, and though I am 

of opinion that since you suc- 

cessfully succeeded Mr. BrEr- 

BoHM Tree in the character 

you are now representing, there 

ought to be no Private Secre- 

tary in London except yourself. 

yet I think that you would 

agree with me, and admit, that, 

failing the possibility of your 

being in two places at once, 


Mr. GrppEns, as a steady-going | Bak 


contrast to the volatile Mr. 
Wrwpuam, his master, is an 
example to all professional 
Private Secretaries, and about 
the best that can be got at a 


price. 

The Candidate is a very 
smart adaptation of Le Député 
de Bombignac, which I saw at 
the Francais at Whitsuntide, 
and Le Député was a variation 

of the theme of Un Mari a la Cam , which will continue to 
serve as a model, and supply the materials, for all plays whose motive 
is the excuse made by a gay husband for absenting himself from a dull 
home and a tyrannising mother-in-law. The two Coque.ins played 
the parts that are here taken by Mr. Coantes WynpuHam and Mr. 
GippEns, but there can be no comparison between the French and 
English performance, as the rendering is totally distinct. The 
elder CoquELIN played the Député much as CHARLES MatTHEWs might 
have played it. CogUELIN cadet made the Secretary a hard, matter- 
of-fact, common-place man, without the tlemanly tone that 
characterises Mr. Grppens’ Boffin; and a Private Secretary, who 
has been to a public school and a university, should at all events 
look like a gentleman, even h he appear asa clerical gentleman 
shouldn’t he? By the way, why is your Private Secretary attired 
as a High-Church Parson ? i my oe the only answer is, that in any 
other costume he wouldn’t have been half as funny. owever, you 
are anxious to know all about The 

Candidate, so a2 nos moutons,— 

though if ever a man looked a 

mouton on the stage, it is your bath- 

bun - devouring, orange - sucking, 

nose-wiping Curate known as 

Private Secretary. The ‘orm- 

ance of Le Député was far more 

sedate than that of The Candidate, 

so that the incidents seemed less 

farcical on the stage of the Francais 

than at the Criterion. Admitting 

that in the Royalist and Republican 

hits of the French original there is 

not me same ag for . Lon 

as there is in the jokes at the expense 

of both Conservatives and Radicals 

which form the most telling parts of 

the dialogue at the Criterion, I still 

think that The Candidate isbrighter, - 

brisker, which is, after the ~ 

real point, 
than it was in Paris. For my part, 

1 consider The Candidate a vast Mr. C. Wyndham; or, Charles the 
improvement on Le Député. First at the Criterion. 

. Mr. Maurpy has a sleepy part 5 

in it, very like something else he played in another piece at 
this theatre—I forget what—it doesn’t matter; but he is just 
as good as he was then. . plays a kind of Aminadab 
Sleek, an old-fashioned sort of part, that an audience would 
not be nowadays inclined to take to kindly, ess in a piece 
4s humerous as this, when the ex-Missionary hasn't much to do, and 
nothing turns on his Mawwormish cant. Otherwise, this is a 
dangerous character, and he belongs not to Le Député at all, but to 


far more amusing here 


Un Mari a la Campagne, where, in my opinion, he had better have 
been left. The women are well acted, but their characters, from the 
nature of the case, are of only secon importance. Miss Fanny 
CoLemaN is excellent as the snappish Mother-in-law, who would sacri- 
fice domestic happiness to her True-blue Tory isanship. She can 
condone any crime in a Conservative; she cannot pardon a single 
fault in a Radical. She is supposed to be under the thumb of the 
oily, codfish-eyed ex-Missionary, Mr. BLaAkELEY,—but how, is not 
a | clear, and is not strongly insisted on. 

_ Mr. Cuantes Wrnpua™ has not had such a part for a very long 
time, and he is the life and the soul of the piece. t him I do 
not believe that even the sharp rattling dial could make it go, 
for without him it would lose its persistent brilliancy. Were an 
halts and pauses permitted between the flashes of wit, the result 
would be weariness. As itis, the we speeds at high pressure— 
express—from first to last; and I am sure Mr. Hawrarey, your 
Manager and Author, will be pleased to hear that there isn’t a dull 
— in the two hours’ entertainment, from nine to eleven, at the 

on. 

I hear that Mr. 'Berrsoum-Tree, the original representative of 
your charac- 
ter, has made 
a hit as a 
Journeyman - 
er, — as 
you would say, 
in the réle of 
a baker, —in 
Mr. Comyns 
Canr’s lever 
du rideau at 
the Prince’s. 
When __—itthe 
put it later, 
shall go and 
see it, unless, 
by the way, I 
see it first and - 
then dine af- - 
terwards. Is 
there any 
chance of your 
Manager giving a Shakspearian matinée ? I should like to see you 
as the Apothecary in Romeo and Juliet, or as Peter, the Nurse's 
page, who, because SuHaxsPeARE has given him so little of hisown 
that is fit for ears polite, is obliged to have the part made up out of 
what other servants have to say, or else poor Peter wouldn’t have a 
dozen lines of his own left for him to speak. This is robbing Peter 
and Paul too, But supposing these two parts— Peter and the Apothe- 
cary whom Romeo ‘‘ remembers,”—were in a mo play—say by 
Mr. Wii1s—wouldn’t a Low Comedian of position refuse to play 
either of them unless the Author consented to “ write them up?” 
And would any Manager, in the first instance, offer such 
to either yourself or Mr. Hr11 ?—though perhaps Mr. W. J. Hitt, 
in a part so physically suited to him as that of the Apothecary 
(t.e., supposing it occurred in a modern piece by W1LLs or Herman), 
might be induced to undertake it for a i ion, on the chance 
of its turning out a great attraction. _ 

No time for any more, as I have to write my own letters, and there 
is no Private Secretary for Yours truly, Nusss, 


Portrait of the Godfather of the Adapted Candidate. 








STAY, PRITHEE STAY! 


(From Mr. Punch to Mr. Russell Lowell, on hearing of his intended 
return to America, and renouncing his official duties, ) 


Rosset Bie-Low-e1L! Going! Nay, you won't, 

And we’re so fond of you. Think twice, and ‘* Don’t.” 

Let some one come your -work to tackle. 

You don’t affect the ‘* Government by cackle.” 

No, Sir, I cacklelate that you can’t fix 

Things as you’d have ’em in home polities; 

No, you can’t right what ’s wrong,—we ’re also sure 

That you can’t write what ’s wrong in literature. 
Bic-Low-xt, stay! No? Well, since we can’t start with you, 
Fare—— No, we cannot say it. We twon't part with you. 





SPINSTER SUFFRAGE. 


So Mr. Woopatt, in the House of brings forward | 
Bill to extend the franchise to Eligible Single Women. What will 
be the use of that to them? The great majority of eligible single 
women will very soon cease to be single, and then wedlock will 
disqualify them from voting. How, in the meanwhile, to distinguish 





the eligible single women from the ineligible ? 
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AN ESSAY BY A PUPIL-TEACHER. 


Restor (reads), *‘ HORSE-RACING Is A FAVOURITE PASTIME OF THE ARISTOCRACY 
AND OTHER BLAcKGUARDS, JOCKEYS ARE FED on Gin FROM CHILDHOOD, TO 
STOP THEIR GrowrH. Tae RAckcoURSE Is A SCENE OF DarunKkENnNeEss, PRo- 
FANITY, AND VICE, RUINOUS ALIKE TO Bopy anp Sovt. THE NEXT IMPORTANT 
EVENT 18 THE St. Leozr. Tae Favovunirz 1s Rarcarcasr, sur Faraer sa¥s | his funds are always 


rus Srraigur Tip is Brugwoss.” 


—— 


WHISTLER SUFFOLK-ATED. 


(Mr. WuisTLer has just been elected a member of the Incor- 
porated Society of British Artists, whose Winter Exhibition, 
in Suffolk Street, opened last Monday.] 


Wuistier in Suffolk Street, oh, what a jolly day, 
Artists will have when our James shows his face ; 

E’en the R. A.’s will for once take a holiday, 
Seeing what pictures he sends to the place. 

Will oT be etchings or Nocturnes erratical | 
Will they be Symphonies ay 

Still he’s elected a member, and that I call 
Strangest of compliments ever was paid. 


Suffolk Street’s staid and so truly respectable, 
Everything there is conventional stuff, 

Cavry is good, and Girxpont delectable, 
Pictures, too, come from the average muff. 
Hotyoake’s there who has taught the Academy, 
SapLeR we see, who Marks imitates well, 
Dealers in pictures by him if they had ’em, he 

Knows, have got work that is certain to sell. 


Good water-colours are seen if we look for them, 
Here James Maccuttocn’s bright colours are true, 
Bracxsvgn methinks should bring out a new book for 


them, 
Giving them sketches of all they can do. 
Recently, too, they have done up the gallery, 
Gorgeous it looks in its new-fashioned dress, 
While they ’ve elected the “ mery-yallery” 
WHISTLER, and may the show be a success ! 





Nores or Sones.—‘' Bid me Good-bye! P. Tost.” 
Certainly, with pleasure. Good-bye, P. Tosti; or, with 
greater pleasure, we will reply in the words of the very 
next advertised song, by thie Carotine Lorutay, 
** Farewell, yet not Farewell!” Write an antibac- 
chanalian song P(lease) Tosti, with the accompaniment 
of ‘a Temperance movement in T flat, as a warning 
against anything like ’Tosti-cation. 








Tovcutne AppgAL.—Subseriptions are constantly being 
sought for in order to “‘ raise a ing fund.” 


thise sincerely with the a 
; inking, and wants to know if some 
| charitably disposed persons cannot help him to raise them 








PSYCHOGRAPHY ON THE SLATES. 
(By Our Own Investigator.) 


My scepticism as to the nature of spiritual mani ions, so called, 
having been somewhat shaken by recent of a séance at which 
phenomena of that deseription are to have astonished the 
strong mind even of an illustrious Statesman, I resolved p ly 
to witness an exhibition of them, for the of their 
reality. With that view, in concert with a 
sought and obtained, by the usual an appointment with the 

Mr. to myself that will be 
edio tutissimus this. 


i means, 
well-known Medium, JENKINSON, 88 
the surest way to go in for investigation— 

We assembled, by agreement, at the Mediam’s own residence in 
one of the principal streets of a fashionable neighbourhood, where he 
occupied a first-floor. Our séance took place in a little back-room, 
in whose centre was a light mahogany table, around which we sat, 
in broad daylight ; m close to the Medium, on his right hand— 
not, please to observe, over the 

Mr. JeNxKiNsow produced a number of slates from a stock at hand 
and permitted me to clean them on both sides wi! a wet sponge and 


a 
ich I 


rub 
ith 


and 
tied 


bed 
me 
to 
edium took 





| fellow can be expected to understand. 


slight raps. The Medium then handed me the slates from under the 
tab am on unbinding them we found, written on the lower one, 
distinctly, in a Schoolboy’s roundhand, the aphorism, ‘ Variety is 
charming.” To this was appended, in same handwriting, 
“ A Spirit wishes to communicate.” 

Two other slates were now secured as before, and held by the 
Medium in the same way. The sound of writing was repeated for 
some instants; and, when the slates were separated, the under slate 
presented thejrudimental caricature of a human figure, such as youth 
are accustomed to delineate on gateposts and walls. To this suc- 
ceeded a sum in long division, of considerable extent, under which, 
still in the abovenamed youthful caligraphy, was the following 
modification of a piece of poetry once familiar to young gentlemen 
of the Old School :— 


‘* Multiplication was vexation, 
Division was as bad ; 

The Rule of Three confounded me, 
Aad practice drove me mad, 


Dosson Junior.” 


To my unspeakable amazement I recognised the foregoing signature 
as that of a schoolfellow of mine who had long passed into the 
Summer Land, in consequence, it was su having 
eaten an inordinate quantity of Oy ee ge In 
further by means of the slates, he d himself one o 
Medium’s ls,” usually communicating by the 
* Jozy,” and as to his circumstances in the spiri 
professed that he was “‘ awfully jolly.” I felt sensib: 
anachronism in the employment of this , whi 
Junior” ahas “ Jozy” in hi y could never hay 
can’t make out the spiritual partnership that seems to 
** Jozy,” and Mr. Jenxrnson ; but there are more things in Heavea 
and than are dreamt of in fyour philosophy, or 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
Barking, Saturday, Nov. 29. 
wD Respecrep Master 


Excvsez ma franchise,” but “ Essence of Parliament” is 
this week represented by <, and that’s the reason Y. So no more 
at present from Your fond and faithful Topsy. 


‘‘Confound his algebraical impudence!” exclaimed Mr. Punch. 
‘‘He’s beginning Xmassing already. When he returns, I shall 
make Master Tony sit up.” Then the of Fleet Street redis- 
tributed his cushioned seats, lit a cigar, and finished the interesting 
article on ‘“‘ Mr. Grapstowe ” in the Fortnightly. 


DEAR 





“TEMPORA MUTANTUR.” 
“Tt is anticipated that the new method of dividing the clock-dial into 


the entire 
by the authorities at Greenwich, will soon come into general use, an 
found to greatly simplify all time caleulations.”’—Daily Paper. 
Fly-leaf from the New Time-keeper’s Phrase-book. 

We must try and get to the Concert to-night by twenty-to-twenty. 

Certainly, I shall not be later; for I do not wish to miss that 
cherping old song, ** Meet me in the Lane when the Clock strikes 
Twenty-one.” 

Very good, we shall have a sharp and early dinner, at which I 
hope you will join us; say, at a quarter-to-nineteen. 
_Can’t. I’m so sorry, but I’ve promised to drop in to Seventeen 
o’Clock Tea with the Ronmsons., 
a me, I thought Mrs. R. was still giving her early Fifteen 
0 Clocks. 

So she is, for the little people; @ propos how capitally they got 
through that Nursery Part Bong! ” You know it, of course ? 

** Diekory, Diekory dock, 
The Mouse ran up the Clock ; 
The Clock struck Thirteen,— 
And the Mouse turned green 
From the mere effect of the shock ! ’’ 


Ha! ha! Very pretty. Well, a quarter to nineteen nop, then ; 
and remember I have got to catch the twenty-four forty-eight. 


twenty-four hours of the day and night as already publicly ado .~ lhe di 





WHY. 
(According to the Croakers.) 


Tue First Lord of the Admiralty is satisfied with a moderate vote 
use— 
1. He says ‘‘ he really wouldn’t know what on earth to do with a 
larger one ; ” é 
2. If anything is wrong,—well, it isn’t Acs fault ; 
3. Everybody knows well enough, whatever they may say, that 
** Barrawyia rules the waves,” and that one Englishman is worth five 
Frenchmen. : : 
4, Newson won the Battle of Trafalgar, and won it without a single 
Tron-clad. 5 
5. He has every confidence in the cheerful sagacity and foresight 
of his worthy colleagues. 
6. Statistics prove nothing ; ; 
7. If it comes to facts and figures, he doesn’t suppose an enterpris- 
ing evening paper ‘‘ knows so very much more about a Torpedo than 
e does.” 
8. There’s lots of time to take proper measures when a reasonable 
occasion arrives. ‘ 
9. He never, in his experience, knew Europe more amiable or 


tranquil. 

10. If they were to come bothering the country with another 
threepence on the Income-Tax, no matter for what purpose, the coun- 
try would soon dispense with the services of the present Government. 

11, When the country did dispense with the services of the present 
Government, there would most infallibly be an end of the British 
Empire ; and / 

12. When there was an end of the British Empire, there would be 
no longer any necessity for engaging the services of a thoughtful 
shrewd, sagacious, sanguine, and, above all, economically-disposed 
First Lord of the Admiralty. 








Aw Unpecrpep Caaracrer.—Winter has not made up his mind 
what he’s going to be. Old-fashioned, cold, snowy, and Siberian, 
or after the modern classically-draped Christmas card Cupid style, 
or muggy, slimy, and miserable? Will he be hard on us, or—Hark' 
‘tis Winter wrapping his mantle round him, and muttering like the 
heavy villain of old Melodrama, “ But soft! I must December— 
I mean dissemble!” Then exit November, and enter December. 


—, 
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Rajah Gorst (soothingly). ‘No; we must leave the Drum behind. Don’t 


Drummy, Wo.rry dear!’ 


[‘‘ It is probable that Mr. Gorst may revisit India on professional business 
during , ee joining Lord Ranpotrn Cuvurcniy later.””—Daily 
News, Nov. 27.) 


Rajah Randolph on “ Hark! ’tis the Indian Drum——”’ 








SUMMER IN WINTER. 


(A Rhyme at the Winter Ecchibition of the Royal Society of Painters in 
Water-Colours.) 


0 SWEET when December draws nigh, to forget it in pleasanter 
“ drawings,” 
Such as (say) ALBERT Goopwin’s “‘ ee Sheep,” where you 


fancy you hear the rooks’ ca 
To Pe. 2, the stir of Pall Mall to "The Rover at Rest.” (He 


who would win 
His way into fairyland surely may find cicerone in GoopwIn.) 
With deft J. ut ATSOX to Lip in that snug ‘“‘ Bather’s Pool,” on 
uiet,— 
Delicious retrest, where in Thompson-like visions the fancy may 
riot !— 
Or ~—- L; Sr other ‘‘ Retreat,” not by any means peaceful or 
Which brave Sir Jonny Gripert depicts with such dash and chro- 
The wild ** Western Highlands ” to gaze on, with dainty-brush’d 
dear Brexet-FostEr, 
Mrs. mal 8 Seaman “Old Place,” with attractions for poet 
In child joy and ree Prrsuvuy’s true ‘‘ Village Homes” 
As witehes the trae English heart with its peaceful and pastoral 
With Frets at Greenlands or Henley the Thames stream to wander 
Or with on fal Du Mavaren take « long lingering  Zast Look at 
Sweet, in fet: when without the cold grip of old Winter your nose 
To find Soaiiee and sun in the Winter ‘‘ Exhibition of Sketches and 
snapall Mall, Kast, in the R. 8. P. W. Gallery. 
eee en eer eaeearaing al aaseilons ess raillery; 
aging can show the dull -a-day world Nature’s 
And bre the ren the dark, drear December with bright reminiscence of 
ay-time! 





Hawful eee of the secre Classes 





REMARKABLE THEATRICAL FEAT. 


Mr. J. : 1 Toenn hes Gene game remarkable things in the way of 
laying in an unknown q wontiie of on tho came Oy i Speent 


wns, Oa hat ie last week 
he ye Suge Del Dail ox a November 28), he quite mee 


MINT OF ae —TO-NIGHT.—TOOLE as Kerosine Tred- 

gold to- (First Time in 2 ete) Benefit and Last Two 
Nights of the ~& Ont Mr. J. L. Tooxs, and his own London 
Theatre Company. TO-NIGHT AY), NovEMnER 28, Benefit of Mr. 
J. L. Tootx. (For the first A in Liverpool), the Comedy in 
Three Acts, A MINT OF MONEY. Kerosine r. J. L. Toor. 
After which Mr. Tooxe will deliver his famous Burlesque Lectures, and say 
a few words to his friends. 


Sir Bortz Rocur’s Bird may retire from business after this. How 
the eminent Comedian could ha’ 
same time in 





ALTERATIONS FOR THE UNDERGROUND RAILWAY. 
(Suggested by an Indulgent Public.) 
ie Engine to be fitted with a silent, non-screeching steam- 


whis 

C -doors to be self-sliding and self-containing. 
3 otate I ic Ry ADD to be _ on everywhere with movable hand- 

or 
Te pont kad raduaten of Ox — English 
rs 18. 

from Mr. WaLTER a . 
Fors “Tikal Cenk to have learned politeness as attachés in the 


rl ‘The, Stationmaster to have passed successfully for the Indian 
i rvice 

The Tunnels to be a A top, and to be watered every quarter 
of an hour with Ess. 

ae tee -Class wating oom to be furnished with best morocco 
and so) 

The Platforms to be Writh Turkey carpet. 

The Buffets to contain aalimited gratuitous luncheon, supplied at 
the expense of the Directors. 

Every Lady et my aye ma to receive a bouquet, and every Gentleman 
a cigar, on entering 

Smet Classes to be am anywhere and everywhere for 
no 





Curious. 
Tus is from the Daily Telegraph :— 


LADY, with one little girl, of large ¢ ice, aged 30, a SITUA- 
A TION ‘as responsible Woumbetper AA sare Nga bead no object. 
Testimonials sassietionakies tT 


No doubt this Lady’s testimonials ane, eaanocptionedie. Though 


ber nGEL at thirty ha oxen ne Wie are nat nite yal 
who wants Ne rty, and whether it is the Lady or the Little Girl 
aged Thirty. 


“C’gsT GAI. . MAIS C'EST Fag PPE: In Brussels a new Comic 
ir has ea entitled Le Choléra. It is advertised as 
porcnnee toutes les semaines,” and the first number illustrated 
pore axe thres smell ektilie Gad éees-Nenin oa the 
n forwarded to us. The su 
for natives, twelve for f 
for “‘ annonces et réclames.” What Ont 
quite a new era in journalism. There is yet hope, however ; for we 
have not seen a second number. 








with which the 
Central African 
shall henceforth be 


CHANGE OF a to the 
Powers assembled at Berlin of 
Question, it has been decided that 
known as the Nem. Con-go ! 





How doth the little Bizzy B-1smancx ? Mat ertindesty well just 
And if, after all his attempts at Conciliation, France — 
+] now. "And if ata this will be very bitter, in fact quite Gaul to m 
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AN INDUCEMENT. 


Mamma (with silken thread in her hands). “‘ Do se Brave, AND HAVE IT OUT, MAGGIE; IT WILL BE ALL OVER IN A SEconD!” 
Tommy. “Ys, AND IT WILL BE ONE LESs FOR YOU To CLEA¥, You KNOW, Maacarz!” 








A WORD AND,A WORRY. 


THE DUAL UN-CONTROL. si voids ‘ Papier os. fone 
7 c - ; w the of journals ond reviews, Mr. Punc ere are 
Signor Northbrookini loawitur :— certain—and Ake and phrases, which, like some dra- 
Hovr-ta! Yes, it’s all fine, matic uctions, | pa < with such frequency cy that they | may 
But I feel most conf y queer ; be said to have a In addition to “* ” “ elasticity, 
And these oddly-matehed horses of mine ** tension,” “strained Fr relations,” and s0 _ bn. old — nas 
Are decidedly awkward to steer. lately been adopted, cosmningte | in a new sense, 
If “‘ steer” ’s the right word, Lad ge I fear, shade of meaning—the word “fairly ;” °. mM * faily as el 
Is a question I cannot decide ‘fairly industrious,” “ fairly successful.” er intended 
In my shaky notes up here, to signify something more than “ moderately 
With the brutes I’m instructed to and . : , am erloctly,”, 
nearly as ible ‘* satisfactory in 
Look at em! Now, does it seem ie sidered.” Peat now it has come to recur so very very often, ay its repe- 
To couple such creatures as these tition is felt to be considerably tiresome, like the posters on the 
And call them—great Heavens !—a railways, at station after station, advertising soap, and cocoa, and 
One might ride with about pore ease mustard, and corn-flour, which in interminable succession weary 
» Mnpatonnae: silage the r’s mind and eye. “ Fairl 0 ee eT oe all te 
handy term; but isn’t it rather unfair: 
eather that it is so vague as to be scarcely 
it constitutes a tautology which 
Talk of horse-marines ? id . my pose— it decidedly amounts to a bit of a . a a fairly critical spirit, 
Like a model i Colesens achow ! a comment on & trivial and aie tiresome 
A monke th prehensile toes, permit me to express my’ Yours y; 
Might fel safe, but I Lg if I do. +e a Fs Sie, I bee PERT zSUS. 
ere Pegasus yoked wi serew,” —Wi pu ttery, Sir, to congratulate you on your 
I might manage to stick to each saddle, invariable rule of animadverting on everything and everybody 4s 
But my chances of shining seem few fairly even as facetiously. 
O’er this nondeseript couple a-straddle. 
Houp-la! Wi Ime ing my best ; Bartowana.—A Schoolmaster residing 
But Whether tes as = goal of Y——, won’t allow his — to read Frovupe’s 
Remains to be betel myoalf to the ever, he caught one of his 
I feel dou , on —™ whole ; 4 pbad in in the osies yt. 


These two seem Bee ra 
See yy eomers ret jt gi < to Zod write out roouats Pi “PPh 
teh the forbidden Froude. 
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IN HIS “DARING ACT” ON TWO HORSES. 


' THE STAR RIDER, 


SIGNOR NORTHBROOKINI, 
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THE BEST COURSE TO STEER. WW 
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Old Sait. “ Belay there, my hearties! You’re both 
| the safety of the Mariner, so shake hands, and be friends. 


Tue row ’twixt CHAMBERLAIN and TYNDALL 
Away to nothing let it dwindle, 
And neither side the flame rekindle. 


of you anxious for 
” 








LONDON IN NOVEMBER. 


Lirz in London in November should be pleasant to remember, 
P bel ** each te dying ember,” as the bard remarked before, 
asts i 


ing s ww o'er us, though no raven comes to bore us 
With earns Seem chorus of an aimless ‘‘ Nevermore!” 


Here ’s our London grown more chilly, and leaves fall in Piccadilly, 
Which ‘or noisy” or when “‘stilly” Locker vowed he loved so 


well; 
And the air is sometimes gritty mid the turmoil of the City, 
Where the Stocks fall, more’s the pity, and the brokers buy and 


sell, 


And the streets are full of traffic ; it would need a pen more graphic 
To describe each look seraphic that sometimes you chance to meet ; 
While you see too many faces that recall no vanished graces, 
And folks walk with painful paces in the long and street. 


Life is hard and life is real, and the poet's one ideal 
Oft will fade ere it can be all that his fancy dares to limn ; 
Look far backward through the ages and explore historic pages, 
And each picture I'll engage is grown both desolate a dim. 


But here’s London, and each pleasure ready still in fullest measure, 
For the men of ample leisure, and for those who work all day: 
And you need not feel a sinner if you lose, or prove a winner, 
At the rubber before dinner which the Garrick stagers play. 


And the theatres are filling and absorb the nimble shilling 

From the publie, never willing to leave favourites in the lurch ; 
But the Stage is overreaching its due bounds when trying teaching. 
Leave the Parson to his preaching, that’s the mission of the Church. 


Here are dinners snug and cosy, where we gaily ‘‘ pass the rosy,” 
While a casual symposium can hurt no mortal men ; 

From the oyster to the pheasant you feel genial and pleasant, 
While the perfect number present should be eight or sometimes ten. 


80 good-bye to you, November ; for, excuse us, here ’s December, 
With whom we recomember to have spent some pleasant times ; 
Though white hairs may chance to be trophies of old age, here’s 
Vade retro ! 
To Dull Care, where near the Metropolitan delights and chimes. 





A BIT AFTER BOZZY. 


; yore ouenett tap intored, that a certain girl, the plaintiff in 
n action for breac promise of marriage inst a young man 0 
wealthy connections, had obtained £10,000 . “Sir,” said 
he, “she is a fortunate young |vones. Ten thousand pounds, in 
these times, lerably handsome amount for a marriage 
settlement. But, Sir, she has acquired all that money without any 
, and without =) yn at all, and into the bargain, 

for aught we know, may have escaped from marrying a simpleton.” 
Yet stay, Sir,” he added, with a hearty laugh, ‘we do not yet 


know how much the sum she is said to have secured may have 






we will avail ourselves of the 
expressed by one of us a while ago, 


writer got himself 


stand the topics ”—if 
instant disturbed, then :— 


Reviewist will thoroughly und 


of their own be 


ling, 


g, snar erieting 
lusterers, not, fomooth, 


with good 
ushed out of their own nigroti 
horns, such as Friar JoHaNNES 
poured hotch-potch quand 
méme, holus bolus, super illos 
nolentes volentes, and down the 
ping throttles of the Mire- 
uists. So, farewell for 
awhile to the p tical Sab- 
batical Tergivisighters ! 
Then there is an ancient pink- 
tinted well-Conservative’d Spin- 
sterinthe Strand, one Miss Globe, 
who, either to excite the charit- 
able compassion of the penny- 
giving public, or to disarm 
resentment, is always impress- 
ing on everybody that she is 
the ‘‘ Oldest Evening Paper,” 
and never loses a chance 
raising her voice with its queru- 
lous quavering notes,—the very 
** notes” of senility—in order to 
scold Mr. Punch, who is 
utterly unconscious of ever 
having given the slightest cause 
of offence to this otherwise 
worthy old soul. She must not 
resume too much on the privi- 
fee of age. Mr. Punch 8 
that she may soon recover her 


good temper, if not, that she may 
and shriek—and prosper. 
his way. 


the Saturday Review, to re-state a 


possible that His Serene Serenity should 
these jaypenners and galletas with some spiced spoonf 
loved Pantagruelism, then 


ties and pan-puddings, but with an 
cal, coagulated, pestiferous ink- 





“EN ATTENDANT.” 
Wirn Mr. Punch’s permission, and on the first leisure afternoon, 


recently afforded us by 
matter-of-fact opinion 
since then much commented 


upon, misquoted, and misrepresented, as to the ‘ormance of pure 
and unadulterated SHaxsrPeaRE before a th el 
our own time ; that is, of the last quarter of this Nineternth Cent 
As to other matters treated of in that same article 
a trifle mixed,—and, to quote 
favourite RanEtals, a the kibes of our ae he does not under- 
r. Punch allowed his serenity to be for one 


ing audience of 


, wherein 
the Saturday’s 


** He the Far-darter, would so deftly draw his bowstring ! 
Then would Southampton Street with cries of wounded host ring, 


Down, down, they go! 


Steel penetrating through each Saturday Reviewer, 
See them now spitted, like wee larks upon a skewer, 


All in a row!”’ 


And, to continue the Rabelaisian which the Saturda 
; jargon | y 


in 
- 


serve these 
eacodoxical fluster- 


statel 
Undistillated mish-mas 


“« Pray, Goody, please to moderate 
The rancour of your tongue.”’ 


live to shake her fist at him 


So he politely raises his hat and passes on 





Christmas, judging by the a 
Two first-rate illustrated Shill 
bers of The World and Truth. 


exception, ‘ - 
if the name hadn’t been writ legibly 
say that particular one was ex 
will remain among the few things 


’s-worths are the , 
n the former, Mr. Bryan’s carica- 
ture likenesses are all excellent, with—ahem!—of 

and we should never have known for whom it was meant 
underneath. How people co 
like, and absolutely flattering, 


say that 7ruth’s pictures generally are w , 

The lot is only one shilling, so this is an . baying 

Gould too dear.” And to think that it’s a month to Christmas I 

why, these Christmas Numbers will 
en ! 


Harpy Annvats.—“ Father Christmas”? No, very much Nearer 


ce of the blooming Annuals. 
Christmas num- 


course one 
could 


are incomprehensible to us. 


The coloured cards in Truth are very effective ; 


and in the City the 
orth their weight in Gould. 
instanee of not 


have passed into history by 





Federation,” is, for the benefit of his 








been reduced by legal expenses.” 


Here’s their health 


in the same ship with Lord RanpoLrpn 
meet, and find themselves ‘‘ in the same boat.” 
JERROLD say ~" ti the same boat but with different skulls?” 


Ir is announced that Mr. Scuwapnorst, of ‘‘ The National Liberal 


about to sail for India 
RCHILL. Extremes 
What did Doveras 




















Judae it 
Witness. “‘My Lornb, BE SAID HE STOLE THE Pic——” 
Witness. ** My Lonp, THERE was No Tarep Person !” 

Witness (shocked). “Oa, wy Lonp! Hs NEVER MENTIONED YouR 


lV itness). 


Judge, “* ImpossrBuz ! 
Judge. ‘* Nonsense! I suppose YOU MEAN THAT BE SAID, ‘I sTOLE THE Pic’ !” 
LorpsHrr’s Name!” 


IMPRACTICABLE. 


“ Repeat THE Paisonen’s STATEMENT TO YoU, 


Now, WHAT DID HE say!” 
He COULDN’T HAVE USED THE THIRD Person.” 


EXACTLY IN HIS OWN WoRDs. 


[ Dismissed ignominiously ! 








PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
By Our Special Book-Marker, 
A CHRISTMAS FLOWER-SHOW. 


Don’t babble of chrysanthemums, don’t talk of mistletoe 
But come and see the wonders of our Christmas Flower-Show ! 


know, 
From Rovrieper, Fisuer Unwin, and from Marcus Warp & Co. ; 
There are annuals from Edinburgh, and blossoms from the Row, 
From Casseit and from Biackwoop, and from Marion & Co. : 
From Hoee and Crospy Lockwoop, and Biacxre and his Son, 
And other noted growers of such piquante Christmas fun ! 
1 have a tasting-order, and I oat taste in vain, 
So let ’s unsheath the Paper-Knife, and cut and come again ! 


enti 


Miss Apams’ pleasant Birthday- Book you eagerly will con, 
; i {ties Plodding On ; 


With Curwen’s stirring Memoirs he 
And would you study istry, I’d have you und 
You’ll have to read book by Craic—’tis 


and, 

Hoprr’s Stories Out of School-time you'll carefully ; 
‘deisaionelionawiak 

is 0 suggestions, it 
The book is doubly welcome at this jolly Christmastide ! 
And then Self-Help for Women our most marked attention’claims, 
With Pocket-Dictwnary of a Thousand Christian Names. 
But in St. Soop fo ngland, and likewise In Freedom’s Cause, 
Groner Hewrr, Gorpow Browne, can’t fail to win use. 
Mrs. MoLeswortn’s Christmas- Tree y ee great kudos obtain 
With its clever illustrations deftly drawn by Wa.rer Crane. 

flower-La helps Kare Greenaway to keep her fame ali 
And charming is her y ny Eighteen Eighty-Five ! 4 





erstand, 
called Your Tricks in 


| Gitman’s Magna Charta Stories will ne’er be left unscanned, 

| While boys will go with Manvite Fenn, with joy, to Bunyip Land! 
| And how they ’ll revel in the tale about the Rye-House Plot 

| Miss Mary Rowsext wrote and called Traitor or Pat-ri-ot ? 

| Tis full of stirring incident, a thrilling story, and 

| The pictures are by Murray and by C. J. SranrLanp. 

| The Baby’s Album Series most undoubtedly is smart, 

| And Manron’s Photographie Guide’s no foe 


to hic art ! 
There are marvels from Macmittan and from others whom you | §7, Jounsron’s Charlie Asgarde is a tale for ise, 
ood i 


French Prisoners, by Epwarv BERTz, is very good indeed ; 

| The Sunday Scrap Book, doubtless, will much Bible-lore impart ; 

| A most attractive volume is the Magazine of Art. ; 
Reynoups Hote’s bright Book of Roses all growers read with zest ; 

| Vexwon Morwoon’s Band of Mercy is full of interest. 
And brave Bow Gavirrer—pictured well by Croweum1, Doriz, 


and Leecu— , 
In his matchless Book of Ballads, still loves to laugh and teach! 


Miss Scan nett pictures gives in Play of merry, playful times, 
| While Nursery Numbers overflows with joyous laughing rhymes ; 
| Brothers in Arms, a story is by Harrison well told ; 

Men Fortunate ’s a chronicle of rank and fame and gold ! : 
| The Boys’ Own Book all boys will Hieo—the panpess seldom fails— 
| And ev'ry one is sure to seed Mes Krorxer’s Fairy Tales! 
| They are full of fairy fancy, of quaint conceit and fun, 
| With pictures by CanzuTHERs GovLp, most admirably done. 
"Mid all the Christmas Artists, I am sure that you cannot 
A wiser or a better find than Rawpoipm CaLpEcort ; 
To children of all ages he’s indubitably dear, , 
Thrice welcome are the Picture Books he gives us ev'ry year ! 





Curistuas True Ayticrpatep.—Th ; 
. for juvenile entertainments—Nita’s First, Babes, Twins, ab) 
oys. 


————, 


@ Theatres seem to be going 
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ENGLISH “GENTS” ENJOYING THE MUSIC ON THE LAST NIGHT OF THE PROMENADE CONCERTS. 
COVENT GARDEN, MONDAY, NOVEMBER 24. 














TRIAL BY JUDGE; OR, WHAT IT IS COMING TO. 
(From the Law Report of the Future.) 
QUEEN’S BENCH DIVISION. 
Sittings in Blanko before Mr. Justice Jakins. 
Rosinson v. Smiru. 


Tas was the nineteenth day of this action. The Defendant, 
Suirn, had twice driven an amateur — furniture-van over the 
tiff, and these in consequence, been taken on 
fed of the latter to prot tect himself from further annoyance. 
the Plaintiff and the Defendant were, as is now usual, unrepre- 
sented by Counsel. 
Mr. Justice JAKINS on taking his seat said that he wished, before 
with the immediate business of the day, to know if he 
could be of any professional use to the various parties to the several 
suits that he noticed were set down on the list to follow the present 
case. He did not wish, of course, to force his advice on anybody, 
by Be felt he could scarcely do less, looking at the handsome amount 
ey and the present discredited and destitute condition of 
the Senior Bar, than take any little extra work of this kind, however 
on his own shoulders. Ater.) 
learned Judge were immediately followed by a 
which all the Plaintiffs and Defendants 
uent actions, together with a few stray 
Solicitors who were swept away with the excitement, managed, after 
a a struggle, to reach and take possession of his Lordship’s 
vate room. 
Mr. Justice Jaxrns (nodding to the Usher): I shan’t be very long. 
vie to} ’em quiet. 
qumrned Jedes then left the Bench, and had hardly done so, 
infurloted Sook of wgerd Ghaswta One "mddenly invaded by an 
Queen’s rad who poured in in 
ies edad their worn-out 
, for on 
— 4 Panne amid much 
the Court, and commencing the well- 
) We've no work to do—do— 
i,” ar aie Gao cae anal we y the surging mass of 








Barristers beneath, at sung in unison with deafening effect. This 
having, spite every effort of the Usher, continued for about two hours 
and a half, Mr. Justice Jakuvs made his reappearance on the 
Bench. His taking his seat, however, was the signal for a round of 
groans and hisses from the professional portion of the audience. 

Mr. Justice Jakrys: I am —,. is Vv ; and if it 
continues I shall, without any regard to a wi r, have to take 
the rest of this case in one of the onaisend Sensation. 

Mr. Norarncon Harpvp, Q. Co cr: — in a voice feeble from 
exhaustion, was understood ‘to say ‘that he and his brethren 
no wish to impose such an alternative on the Judge, only he 
humbly submitted that as they had a perfect right to be om 
though most of them had had nothing to eat for or a fortnight, 
thought something might be done to relieve them. Speaking’ for 
himself, he would undertake any case that was offered him on the 
moment, and without even looking at his brief, conduct it at four- 
pence an hour, payable, if his client so wished ye ter on by instal- 
ments on the three years hire system. (Great laughter.) Btill, he 
would not mind a fittle bread-and-cheese on account, (Renewed 
laughter.) 

Mr. — Jag: The old, old plea. Mr. Harpur! 
dently want to begin with a refresher ! (Roars of p af laughter.) But I 
take it that neither the Plaintiff nor the Defendan have any 
special need of your services. We have, I admit, a hitch or two 
now and then, a little bad law, om, oe a Bens ee of evidence 
really I can caly regard as aduteal it is so extreme remely 
jae may Still, I ol on the a to set i! t; ey eal 
speaking rom a now rat lengthy e of what 

personally conducted” cases, I PGES sor teas 
round, they are My to use a familiar ex 
Goon, Mr. Roprnson. en pp fi dade sy You had 
to us the remarkable feats of 


you evi- 


Pomry ie ot 
’s great uncle 


the | said his niece witnessed at the Crp Pala inthe yor 18 ro 


very material, perhaps, poste it is an excellent deseri 
Gch, on for on | em anes (toad ike to ear i ll over again 
Tue Derenpant: He ig pen to do that, ™ Lord ? 
Mr. Justice Jaxrws: Oh! yes, he ne cuuee! sare Great is cophor) 
me 


The Witness was about to pr 
amid threatening manif from the Bar, adjourned for launch. 




















|Decemper 6, 1884, 




















THE TRUTH ABOUT TRUTH. 


** Very glad to see you,” said Truth, courteously. 

““T should perhaps apologise for this intrusion,” observed Our 
Interviewer, tentatively. 

“* Apologise’” cried Truth. “Not at all! I am always ‘ At 
Home,’ so no intrusion is possible. But it’s so seldom enybeas calls 
on me now, that a little momentary surprise at your appearance may 
be pardoned.” z 

“ Surprise!” ejaculated Our Interviewer, expressing it in his 
intonation. 

* Why, certainly,” said Truth. ‘‘ Haven't had a visitor for an 
age. Quite a hermit now. You see 1’m no longer ‘ interesting’ in 
these sensational days, and have so many attractive rivals, that 
really I begin to accept seclusion as my doom, and no more expect to 
be consulted than a discredited Q.C., or a passée Society Beauty.” 

** But, Madam,” said Our Interviewer, gravely, ‘‘ there are so 
many—so ever increasingly many—who speak in your name, and 
boast of your direct inspiration, that I cannot——” 

He was interrupted by a burst of silvery, but slightly sardonic 
laughter. ‘‘ Of nine-tenths of these persons,” said Truth, “‘I know 
no more than as though my haunt were really at the bottom of a 
well, and buckets quite unknown,” 

‘It might almost be supposed,” rejoined Our Interviewer, ‘‘ that 
your residence were mach more remote and hard of access, consider- 
ing the difficulty there appears to be, nowadays, in getting at you. 
Indeed, my own object in seeking you was, if possible, to induce you 
to favour the Public more frequently with the light of your coun- 
tenance.” 

. s zoe the Public complain of my non-accessibility?” asked 
ruth. 

‘*It does—and with reason,” responded her visitor, emphatically. 
“In the simplest matters of contemporary history or policy, your 
plain record is as hard to get at as the North Pole, or the solution of 
the Fifteen Puzzle.” 

** And whose fault is that?” queried Truth, a little sharply. 

**Just what I’m trying to ascertain,” returned our Interviewer. 
** The (so-called) Truth about everything, from the state of the Navy 
to the matrimonial intentions of a popular Actress, is always being 
announced by a hundred oracles, and with tremendous flourish of 
trumpets. But the Oracles all differ—the various statements of 
Trath contradict each other diametrically, and the trumpets blare 
nothing but egotistical defiance and cacophonous confusion.” 

“That ’s bad,” said Truth, musingly. 

“‘ It és bad,” rejoined Our Interviewer. ‘‘ Why, bless your Lady- 
ship's blue, unblinking eyes, you ’d think, perhaps, that in these days 
of electric telegraphs, Press cies, able experts, an inous 
statistics, it would be the easiest thing in the world for the Publie to 
ascertain with certainty what took place in Egypt last week, which 
of two Governments spent the more money, OF how many swift 
armed cruisers there are in the British Navy. 

“Of course I should,” said Truth, simply. ‘‘ Merely a matter of 
honest reeord and plain arithmetic.” 

‘* But there s no plain arithmetic, and we have no honest records,” 
retorted Our Interviewer. ‘“‘ are garbled and cooked this 
way and that, till the seeret of Heer. is simple to them. As to plain 
arithmetic, it would require a caleulus yet unknown to guide the 
cstiners Englishman through the ‘ tabulated’ chaos of contradictory 
statistics.” 

“That,” said Truth, “‘comes from e and papers, and 
peiiiegs consulting Party spirit and Peronal intenent instead 
0) e. 

.* Precisely,” responded her interlocutor. ‘‘ By the aid of Rumour 
with her lying tongues, and the Party record-monger with his 
equally lying Tables, you are silenced or obscured, and the Public is 
duped and distracted.’ 

* Quite so,” said Trath; “‘ but what do youlexpect me to do?” 





“Well, I hardly know,” said Our Interviewer, dubionusly ; “ but I 
thought I’d just take counsel with you. Magna est Veritas, e-——” 

“ Oh, yes,” interjected Truth. “ That is to say, I must prevail af 
last, because men must find me at last, even if they what you call 
‘goto the devil’ before they discover me. But then they find mea 
little too late. One thing is clear, they must come to me, if they 
want me; I cannot go to them.” 

** Can you offer no advice, then?” said Our Interviewer, mournfully, 
“Oh, yes,” rejoined Truth. ‘‘ Punish your Liars! Let it 
understood that he who wilfully hides or distorts me is an enemy of 
the State, and to be treated as the traitorous cad he is. Statesman, 
statistician, financier, party scribe, telegraphist, wirepuller, or 
special correspondent, show him no mercy. Prove that you value me 
by downing remorselessly on my enemies, and you'll get a great deal 
more of me—and very much less of them. Go on tamely allowin 

yourself to be lied into Party blindness, national muddle, interes 
expenditure, and social shame, and you need expect to see no more 
of me than a drink-bemused night-wanderer of a cloud-obstructed 
moon. 





MR. GREENHORN’S EXPERIENCES. 


Havre occasion to require the services of one of that useful body 
of professionals commonly called ‘‘ Sweeps,” in consequence of my 
new wsthetic drawing-room grate absolutely 
refusing to draw up the surplus smoke from 
pg fire, I was waited upon by a some- 
what juvenile Professor of rather distingué 
manners, and who carried the materials or 
implements of his useful profession, now 
denominated, I believe, a ‘‘ Ramoneur,” 
with an air and grace that was very striking. 
Leaving him to pursue his investigations, 

I was presently informed that there was no 
reasonable fault to be found with my 4 
westhetic but expensive grate, but that the » 
intolerable nuisance was occasioned by the °‘ 
presence of two Standards and a Daily 
Telegraph up what -~ man deseribed as 
my * Drawring-Room Chimbley.”’ 

astening to discover the truth of this 
remarkable statement, I found the professional gentleman before 
mentioned grinning, or perhaps I should rather say, smiling, at 
the discovery that these samples of unappreciated information had, 
judging from their respective dates, pro “ been concealed on my 
property for some six or seven months. lancing around rather 
ruefully at the condition in which this removal of unwelcome 
‘“ News ” had left my exquisitely-furnished drawing-room, I thanked 
my sable friend for his invaluable discovery, and insisted upon his 
acceptance of an additional sixpence, to which he, almost blushingly, 
assented; and, with a bow that a CHESTERFIELD might have envied, 
assured me that he was really very much obliged to me. | 

The moment bein foveesenie, F ventured to put to him a question 
that I have long wished to put to one of his useful but ill-paid frater- 
nity, as follows :— 

* As you know that you are necessary both to our safety and our 
comfort, and that we must employ you at stated periods, why do you 
not all combine together, like the Water Companies, and charge, as 
they do, according to the rental value of the house you kindly conde- 
seend to protect.”’ 

My friend listened to me earnestly and respectfully, and then 
replied as follows :— ; . 

‘Thank you, Sir, for your thoughtful and kind consideration for 
a class of men who are only sent for when necessity requires, 
dismissed with alecrity at the earliest possible moment. We have 
often considered the matter to which you have so kindly alluded, 
but, Sir, believe me that, although mostly poor, we are, 1 hope, 
honest, and we should scorn to act so dis ly as to take such 
a mean and even base advan of the circumstances attending our 
humble calling, as to make the supply of a necessary of civilised 
existence a means of gross extortion.” F 

If this be one of the many good results of School Board Education 
all I can say is, that I _ ungrudgingly even the threatened 
addition of another penny to their necessarily rowing, rate. 

OszPH GREENHORY. 


Burning Eloquence. 








‘“‘ MustcaL Prron.”—Our unapproachable tenor, Mr. Snas REEVES, 
sent one of his own brilliant notes (well within his range) to the 
Times lest Thured lay on this eubjeot Heshos _— — or 
remem a hint given by us, an nen 


when he C 
was 
“ The 


Sere ia Panta Boa aes 

e musical pitch within his own ex was 

up asa sould Tans and sang, in his own inimitable style, 
ay of Biscay, 0!” 
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by s Stamped and Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS, should be kept by the Senders. 
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HANBURYS’ 
| Pe FOOD 


| For INFANTS and INVALIDS. 


|A high! ap-censentenne ond self~digesting 
triment for young children; sw ring 
all | the xt is Te nired for the = aang 


Tins, 6d., |s., 2s., 6s. & 10s. 





MAX GREGER’S 
CARLOWITZ, 1878. 


Sample Ouse, containing ome boftie each of six 
different kinds, carriage paid, 19s. 6d. 


SHAREHOLDERS CARLOWITZ. 


24s. per dozen. 
Fully matured, having been bottled three years. 


CARLOWITZ. 
18s., 248., 324., 42¢., Os. per dozem, 
For other W wos Please apply for Price List. 


MAX GRE GER, Limited, 


Wixe Mescwants To Hen Masesty tax Queen. 
Head Office— 
6, SUMNER STREET. SOUTHWARK. 
Convenient Tasting Rooms and Order Offices— 
1,0.> Bony Srazer, W., and 7, Mixcivo Lawz,E.C. 


PRIZE MEDAL WHISKY of 


the CORK DISTILLERIES CO., LIMITED. 


§Ix PRIZE MEDALS FOR 

IRISH WHISKY. First Prize Medal, 

Philadelphia, 1876 ; Gold Medal, Paris, 1878 ; 

First Prize Medal, bydney, 1879 ; Three Prize 
Medals, Cork, 1883. 


“VERY fine. full flavor and 
Good t "—Jurors’ Award, Philadelphia 
Contention Exhibition, 1876. 


“TJNQUESTIONABLY as fine 


a specimen as one could wish to see.”— 
Jurors’ Award, Cork Exhibition, 1883. 


THIS FINE OLD IRISH 

Ww rye} per be had of the principal Wine 
and Spirit Dealers, and is supplied to whu: 
sale onhunts in casks and cases by 


THE CORK DISTILLERIES 
CO., LIMITED, Morrison's Island, Cork. 
yp ns FOR SEMI OR 

: COMPLETE BALDNESS. 


PERFECT IMITATIONS OF 
NATURE. 








Weightless, no wigs appear- 
pn Instruction: fs self- 
measurement on application, 


CHAS. BOND & SON, 


646, OXFORD STREET, 
Lon 





DON, W. 
Specialists also "tor Ladies’ 
Partial or Complete Coverings. 





Bice HESTL 


EXHIB" 1884 








MCCALL'S sre ween ursnneee. 
PAYSANDU 
smc OX TONGUES. 


Tm various sizes, 1) to % Ihe 


\ WONDERFUL 
¢ VELVETEENS 


AT 2/- A YARD. 


sewers, in Market Ouest, Manchester, 
gre the manufacturers of fine, first: class 





DELICIOWS FOR BREAKFASTS, LUNCHEONS, AND SUPPERS. 
BY BEL MAJESTY’S ROYAL LETTELS PATENT. | Mm DRESS FABRICS 


At GREAT SAVING 








J BROUGHAM HANSOM quite supereedes. the 
ordinary Hansom for private use, and forms an open 
or closed carriage at will |s hang low, with a ¥ 
easy access Perfectly ventilat and with J 

& Co.'s New Patent Balancing U nder Carriage caa 


New Sryvies at 
Paices To svtr 
alt Punses. 


REGISTERED TRADE MARK 


lightest apa most convenient casy-riling Hasaom BRADFORD MANUFACTURING CO., 


et introduced at a moderate price llustrated 
Liste free from the 


ADFORD, YORKSHIR 
Sole Builders and Patentee, | The Bredéerd. Manufacturing Co., by tending divest 


INO. MARSTON & CO., 21 to %, Baspromp Sr.,| with the Public, have effected @ revolution in the 
Biasixcuam. Hired with option of purchase Styles and Fabrics of Dress Materials. This is testi- 
fied by innumerable Press opinions. 





ge is 

paid to any part of the United Kingdom, on ail 

orders over £1. The Century Cashmeres, as exhi 

bited at the Health Exhibition, are in ever inereas- 

ing demand. Be particular toaddressin full. Please 
write at once, and mention Puncu. 





Univensatty Passcaisen sy Tas Facuctry. 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
_GRILLON. 





A laxative and refreshing Fruit Losenge for 
CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, ng Hicadache, Loss of Appetite, 
Cerebral Congestion. 


Prepared by E. GRILLON, 


@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDON. 
Tamar, unlike pills and the ustal purgatives, is 
agreeable to take, and never apo irritation 
nor interferes with business or pleasure. Sold by ail 
or 


Caemistedad Druggists 2s. 6d. dbex, stamp included. 








ANISEED. 


For Covous, Atruxa, Broxonrrm, &c. Sold by 
Chemists throughout the world, No family shou a | 
be without it. Paris, Beral, Heverts Hogg ; 
Krussels, Pharmacie Delacra; Geneva, Baker 
Rotterdam, Contes, Kolf. Es.abl ished’ over 50 | 


Prepared only by | 
TTIOMAs POWELL: B Blackfriars Road, Londor m 


 HOLBROAKS = 
» SAUC 





‘ERED Sow, Wholesale Mancfacturers, 


7 annon St wet Bei idi lings, , E. C., and Bermondsey. 


'HARTIN’S CRIMSON SALT 
DISINFECTING POWDER. 










. | FOR DRY USE. 
Non-Poisonous, non-Corrosive, perfectly 
soluble, and Witnour Suerte. Is ready for 


instant use by sprinkling upon all that is 
offensive or dangerous. 
Gro. R. Twexprs, Esq., F.C.8., saya :— 


& 4 
HALF-PRICE. 
“ The results of an extended and elaborate 


SOLD -BY 
series of carefully-conducted experimenta, 
GROCERS AND OILMEN convince me that Harrriy’s l’atext Caimson 


SUBON CPFICE ; O09 | Sart Disinetctiwe Powper is a most 
OFFIC reliable, economical, thororgh, and safe 


“65 GRESHAM H OUSE. E. £ | elle, cnaiil everywhere in Tins. 


——_— Prices ls. and 2s. Wholesale by 
“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” | Hartin’s Crimson Salt Co., Ld., Worcester, 


CLARKES 5 ROOKS?’ 
BLOOD MIXTURE. MACHINE 
eo ssts| COTTONS. 











Is warranted to cleanse the biood from all impurities, 
from whatever cause arisi: For 8crofula, Se 

by Tux ‘Lincoty axo Midian 
Courries’ Dave Comran vy, Lincoin. 





Fry’s Cocoa 


Guaranteed perfectly 
pure Cocoa only. 


Extract. 














a dress should w badly, of or be in any 
respect faulty, LEWIs-s will give a new 
at all, apd pay the full cost 


The price of these beautiful Veiveteens, in 
Bleck and all the most beautiful Colours now 
worn, ip 2s. 0 yard, This quality Veiveteen 
is sold y, the best Drs Drapers at Ss, 64, ts, é¢., 
and . ® yard. Public, although 

‘t know it, news to pay two or three 
. the difference between the manufac 
price an d the price the consumer pays 
LEWIs's. of Market Street, Manchester, 

efactare these Velveteens themselves, 
‘or it might almost be said give 

tothe’ Public for 2s. a yard. LEWIS'S 

wai Ladies we wre for Patterns of these 
They will Any be able to judge for them 
selves whether LE W18'S, of Market Street, 

Manchester, praise their Velveteens more 

t oad ve. 

WHITE for PATTERNS on an ordinary 

LEWIS'S Pay Ca ¢ on all Orders to 
any address in Great Britain or Ireland. 
WEx WRITING, PLease MENTION THU Parnn. 


LEWIS’S 


IN MARKET ST., MANCHESTER. 


AUUANSTANTEA 


PuRELy VEGBTABLE Per 
arm 
















reventing 
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sion by Pat 


ee ¥ 
Bold by ail “e 


mounts Storie st, W.6, 





FIVE GOLD MEDALS. 
ORWICK’S 


BAKING POWDER. 


FOR BREAD WITHOUT YEAST, 
PASTRY, CAKES, and PUDDINGS. 


THEBEST FOOD 





FORINFANTS 


SAVORY & MOORE, London. 
And of Chemists, &c., everywhere. 


PURE INDIAN-HILL TEA. 


SILVER MEDAL, CALOUTTA EXHIBITION, 1094. 

One quality only, OR ANOS PEKOE, a» supplied to 

T ne the Duke and Dychevs of Connaught ti I In die 

In 2 ib., 4 —* pas 6 Ib. packets, at 

and 2s. 44. and in 20 ib. a i. Acesat 
2s. 2d. a = Ib. respectively. Carriage paid 
Miwatatas Tes Atssanee, 110, Cannon St, EB. 


HOPING couGH.— —ROCHE'S 8 

erlebrated 
aie cwe pitaens . tetacaal medicine sole 
Ww Eowanvs & Son, 167, Queen 
Vietoria Street \Sormnasty of 7, 6t. Paul's Church 
yard). Sold by most Chemists. rice 4s. per bottle 
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|'NATURAL APERIENT | 
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“ 

The “ Nonpareil ” is the richest, softest, and most 7) 
Fabric ever produced, and is regres | suited for ‘7 
Indoor and Outdoor Costumes, Boys ts, and Children’s ¥ 4 
Dress. FAST PILE—FAST DYE. ard ig vlad j 
on the back “ Nonpareil,” to protect the Bary rd 

The finer ties are equal in peepee 

better than the very best Lyons Silk Velvet, and 

only a = at wf of the price, Gan be archased from all ining Tre- 
from 2s. to 6s. por 96. or ya. Wie spe 


, tailers at 


ar a aa 


ECKETT'S xz 


(Registered oF 
Non-Alcoholic 
THE WEST ou pertr TE FOR le rmvaly 
>FrOR PAIN HE #STOM XOhLLENT 
7 PREVENTIVE TO “coud 
Can be used with either Hot, Cold, or Aérated Water. 
It cannot fall te recommend itself, both to the medical profes 


‘ Beckett's Winterine tao one ee ae —" ae -—+t— ™ FAIR WHITE HANDS. 
BRIGHT CLEAR COMPLEXION. 
SOFT HEALTHFUL SKIN. 


aromatic fragrance and a delicate flavour will tain universal 4@/ 
POSOSOSSSSSSHSSSSOOSSSSOSSSSOSSSSOSHOOOOOS 


£10,000. 


FORTESCUE versws GARMOYLE. 


SsrEec IAL —Atampie bottle, FA. -tB sent carriage 
SHSSSSSSSSHSSHSSSSSSHSSSHSSSSSSSOSSSESSSSOOSOSOS 


LETTER from MISS FORTESCUE. 


Ot Eahtew, V. SONETE, Svat, Setete. 
Ge Gold by Chemists, Grocers, and Coffee Tavern Co.'s 
INTERNATIONAL HEALTH ¢ 
EXHIBITION, 1884. 

“I can with pleasure testify to the excellent quality 
“of PEARS’ SOAP for the Complexion. For its bene- 
“ficial effects on the Skin and Complexion it has no 
“equal, and for Winter use it is especially a boon, for 

“it keeps the hands soft and free from chapping.”— 
(Signed) M. FORTESCUE. 
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GOLD MEDAL 


HAS BEEN AWARDED FOR 


Self- 
Digestive 
; 
; “ Assimilated with great case.” 
Lancer 
. Invaluable "—Lexpos Map: ood 
at Recoap 


FOR INFANTS AND INVALIDS. 


May be obtained aon all Chemists at 1s. G4., 2s. 6d., 


een lineieniemraimieeie ie sme aie mie 


and 6s. per MANUFACTURERS, 


MOTTERSHEAD & CO. (S. Paine and F. B. Benger), 


7, EXCHANGE STREET, MANCHESTER. 


, orn 

> By Special Royal Appointment. 

SPEARMAN’S ““oxry.” 

; The Fashion for 

| DEVON S31 

According to the Queen, ‘SE RG ee ‘ 
“It has no rival.” 7 


Thousands of Customers testify that no other article woven | 


equals this in general utility. Put Ladies’ wear, beautiful quali- 9 
ties, be. Od. to de. Od. the yard. For Cilidren's wear, co tally 9 
. onR, le. Sd. to De. the yard. For Gentlemen's wear, double 9) 
ith, Bs. 6d. to We. 64. the yard The Navy Blues and the 3 
sin sare fast dyes. On receipt of instructions, samples will be ¢ 
ont Post FREE. N.B.—Any me eut, and carriage Paid to 4 
pri ipal Railway Stations. No « r article woven equals this @ 
in se eneral utility. NEW Season's PATTERNS now ready. : y 


| SPEARMAN 6 GPEARMAN. Plymouth } ‘ Recommended for the Hands and Complexion by 
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BIRD'S “i aetna heat i MISS FPORTESCUE, MISS MARY ANDERSON. 
AMA it MRS. LANGTRY, MDME. ADELINA PATTI, 


See that ) 
; ia CUSTARD: a MDME. MARIE ROZE, SIR ERASMUS WILSON, 


veep Bonn & Bors, Bir- 

mingham wilson‘ re and others. Sold Everywhere, 
eipt of of address, POST 

“PASTRY and weer 

4 R= _ 4 dora 
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Kew ~—y y_, Tasty, Disteon for the Dinner and Supper Table. 
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NOW READY. Price 3d. By Post, 4d. 


PUNCH ALMANAC 


For 1885. 




















\ 


DECEMBER 13, 


Has more than Sixty separate Pictures, Sketches, &c., 
and has, in addition, a Four-page insertion containing 
a Large Cartoon by Mr. Tenntgt, entitled 
| Punchius Claudian, the Benefactor of the Centuries. 
‘ Cae ee. re ’ Shy 
IT FS 


f \) 





VOLUME 
EIGHTY-SEVEN. 
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 -m PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 








PUNCH ALMANAC 


For 1885 is now Ready. 
Price 3d. Free by Post, 4d. 


Contains in all 28 pages, nearly equal to a double 
number of “* Punch.” Sold by all Newsagents, by 
most of the Booksellers, at all the Bookstalls, and 
at the “ Punch” Office, 85, Fleet Street, London, £.C. 
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The Fine Art Gift Book of 
the Season. 


Just Published, price 2 Ws., 


ROMEO AND JULIET. 


EDITION DE LUXE [itustrated with TWELVE 
SUPERB PHOTOGRAVURES from Original Draw- 
ings by FRANK DICKSEE, ARA, produced by 
Goupil & Co., of Paria, 

Early application for copies ia invited, as @ 
limited number only has been produced, and the 
publishers reserve to themesloes the right to 
advance the price at any time they may deem it 
expedsent to do so. 

“This exquisite gift book is worthy in 
every way of the immortal poem it holds 
between its covers.’’—Spectator. 

CASSELL & CO. (Limited), Ladgate BM, London 





NEW AND POPULAR NOVELS. 


THE CARDICS. By Wruum 


Grones Warens. 3 vols 
By 


WEST OF SWARDHAM. 
CYCLAMEN. By Mrs. Ranpotrn. 


the Rev. W. 0. Pems. 4 vols 
3 vols 


RALPH RAEBURN. By Jony 


Beawioa Haswoon. § vols 


LOVE AND MIRAGE By M. 


Beruan-Epwsanns. 2 vols. 
WE TWO. By Epwa Lrat. 


Seoond and Cheap Edition. | vol. , 6s 
Moner & Biscarrt, Publishers. 





‘CHRISTMAS BOOK 
_——Sessop’s Drawings—_ 
1 dy 11) indo “Om, 


'. ALOYS. I 





THE 


ay OF ST. 


“The 
EYRE & SPOTHEWOODE, London. 


"The NEW E OVEL. At ail Libraries 
Published a mon oe ae 


A" 


“ The —y 





Lourror, 14, Cross &., ea 
Just published Cxpwn Sve, cloth, 3s. 6d, hoe. 


Ye. LATESTE DEVIL: 


“eaten an a niversal Biograp 





A Satyre on Varsity Life. 
a, Bi Gewcdrs 2 Co. ©, Great Russell 


ANYONE AFFLICTED with 


STAMMERING or STUTTERING, should 
read a littie Hook (written by a kontleman ee 
cured himself after suffering for more than th’ 
bs be to be had from the Author, Mr. B. BEASLEY 

n Bank House, Hall Green, near Birmingham, 
13 stamps. 








THR SPECIFIC FOR NEURALOLA. 


ee eine ie 


ongai = 


Socccoococcoes ns 
“lew Neursigia. Has proved 
effective in those cases in which we have 
presented 7 it "—Mepicat Passa. 

oy , ds. 6d. and Ue Of all Chemists. 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 32 PRIZE MEDALS. 





ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
25,000,000 Ibs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


PARQUET 


FLOOR COVERINGS, 
IMPERISHABLE. 


MANUFACTURERS axp PATENTERs, 


HOWARD & SONS, 
26, BERNERS STREET, VW. 


ILLUSTRATIONS ON APPLICATIon, 





| ie de ao tomar ’ 


/RANCE COMPANY 
ON = ABERDEEN 








‘7 WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


EVERY PF. GUARANTEED. 





HOW TO AVOID FINGER MARKS. 
TEPH ; 


Ss ENSON 
superion FURNITURE 
racecee = CREAM. 


Sreruzsson Baos., Bradford, Yorks 


MADAME TUSSAUD'S 
EXHIBITION. 
Open from 8 till 11. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 








_— -_ a 
“A & 
(rc LY, 
Ayes een 
g FLEURS db 
WHITE ROSE, a most delicate odour, 
FRANGIPANN I, an eternal perfume. 
MAGNOLIA, natural as the flower. 


OPOPONAX| 
The Flower King 
AMBERGRIS, more rare than gold.” 
VIOLET and ORANGE, for W eddings. 

\ K1SS-ME QUICK, always sweet. 


2 ~-: —y in case,73.; 


<A 
Cp 








Possessing all the properties of 
the finest Arrowroot, 


a et 
PATENT 
CORN FLOUR 


Is a world-wide necessary 
For the Nursery, the Sick-room, 
and the Family Table. 


eqn! SFL U/p 


THERE IS NO CREATER ERROR 


Than to suppose Disinfectants are not re- 
uired in Cold and Wet Weather. When 





oors and windows have to be kept closed, 

the air in becomes most impure, and a 

dish containing CONDY’S FLUID should 
be placed in all inhabited rooms. 


CONDY’S FLUID 


Bas JU8T BEEN AWARD*D THE 


GOLD MEDAL 


INTERNATIONAL HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
SOUTH KENSINGTON. 


JEFFREY & CO.’S 
ARTISTIC WALL PAPERS. 


TWO GOLD MEDALS, HEALTH EXHIBITION. 
Factory: G4, Esezx Roan, Loxpon, N. 
OF ALL LEADING DECORATORS. 








Dr. CARTER MOFFATS 


AMMONIAPHONE 


(HARNESS’ PATENT). 
FOR STRENGTHENING THE Voics, 
ENRICHING THE TONE, AND 


RELIEVING ALL 
epg AFFECTIONS 
Price 


vf ‘\\ lin 2 


oN SY, 


ri 


\’ 


CE pay). 


Has seew Faveunssty Noricep sx $0 of mm 
eaDino Parens. 

Send forthe “ HISTORY of the AMMONIAPHONE, 

taining f ak ; fale from emacs 
Vocalists and Professors of Binging, Post Free. 
De. CARTER MOFFAT’S AMMONIAPHON 
sent Post tw te any part of the world on _ 

of P.O.0. or Cheque value 21s., payabie 


G. A. NELSON, Sec, 
The MEDICAL BATTERY (0, 
205, RECENT STREET, LONDON, ¥. 


BEST HAVANA CICARS 


AT IMPORT PRICES. 


Excellent Foreign 


Sam \. 
BENSON, 61, St. Paul’s Che 


ROWLANDS 
MACASSAR OIL 


Prevents the Hair falli of on Soe 
cradicaten weurf and, dandei.” For wr bare 
especia 

beauti ‘of Mair, Bold everywhere 134 
It ean pow also be had in a golden colow 














18, New Bond Street, London, W. 





After 38 years’ successful trading as a Jeweller, I 
have decided to retire from this business at the end of the 
year. In furtherance of this intention, the whole of my 
remaining Stock is now on Sale at a very great reduction. 
i ask the favour of a visit. pnwin W. STREETER. 


Mr, STREETER’S remaining Stock consists of 
DIAMOND ORNAMENTS. 
GEM JEWELLERY. 
18-CARAT GOLD WORK. 
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WHAT ’S O’CLOCK P 


Dear Mr. Perce 


attention, and draw it to the in 
Lincoln’s Inn. Its motto evidently is— 





“Timzg wo Onszcr.”’ 





’ . Now, Sir, as to the New Reckoning. I 
ALLow me as an Artist to y eH think this will rather astonish Old Time :— 


“Dovsie True.” 


Lincoln’s Inn might take a hint, and put 
up two Clocks side by side. And then people 
could ‘*‘ Choose their own time.” 

Yours pictorially, 
Lp TrmE-on (or ATHENS), 


A WORD WI’ (DAWSON) BURNS. 


Tue Reverend Dawson Burns (D.D.) 
He ups and howls in wrath. Says he, 
2s solemn question I would ask :— 
If a bad boy with a brandy-flask 

Comes to the carriage-door, and thence 


hat you wrong 
You'd stop, bat if that ssems too strong, 
At least as far as you are able 
You’ll make him most uncomfortable. 
Oh, each true heart—and boot- yearns 
Toward you, Reverend Dawsow Buagns ! 








Aw Otp Sone ror tHe New Constitv- 
Encres.—‘* You’ll re- ber me!” 








AN APPEAL FOR THE CITY. 
(By a Deputy Alderman.) 

Tue City is in despair! Tallow may be lively, iron pigs looking 
up, sugar - oh bg or even Consols sinkin below par, but for the 
moment they are unheeded, and one mght, and one alone, 
clouds every brow, and saddens every heart. City, under the 
Government Redistribution Bill, is, at one fell swoop, to be deprived 
of half its political power, and reduced to the low level of Coaly 
Newcastle, of Radical Nottingham, and of dirty Portsmouth! Its 
four Representatives, it is whi , have already held a Preliminary 
Meeting, to consider as to which two of them shall retire at the next 
Election, but have, as yet, been unable to agree; a proposal by the 
one Liberal Member that they should toss up, being at once rejected 


as undignified 

The sole reason assi by the pitiless Premrer is, that ‘the 
sleeping ares of the City is but small. But who cares where 
a man ps? If you want to find about half a million of 
most wide-awake people in the whole Empire, go to the City. If 
you want any quantity, however large, of any commodity, how- 
ever costly, go to the City. And, as a fitting conclusion, if you 
pat & st dinner that money can obtain, or hospitality offer, go 

the City. 

To test the City by the Night Census is an ag ay _ According 
to the last return, it would seem that the City is decidedly more 
rural, pastoral, and agricultural, than urban and commercial. On 
the night of the last Census there were in the City only nine Bankers, 
ten Stock Brokers, and but few Merchants; but there were forty- 
four Farmers, three Farm Bailiffs, twenty-three Gardeners, six 
Fishermen, and one gentle Shepherd! And yet it is solely on these 
contemptibly silly statistics that the City is to be degraded. The 
sleeping population of the City has decreased in twenty years from 
113,000 te 52,000, but, during the same pericd, its annual rental 
Value has increased from two millions to four millions, or, if 
capitalised, from fifty millions to one hundred millions, and this is 
the City that is to be marked out for exceptional degradation ! 

Again—where will be found more devoted loyalty to the Throne 
and Constitution of these Realms than in the grand old City of 
London? And yet, with a refinement of irony seldom equalled, 

it is deprived of of — tary Re 





y ing in his own need the Children’s Cham 





the plucky Husnarp,—the lineal descendant of the ancient Mother 
who so loved her poor Dog,—who never loses a chance of trying to 
he gross injustice of the abominable Income-tax. 
these with the four men that Dublin will probab 
wonder to what gross inconsistencies mere logic will lead. 
Think, too, of the City’s love of Art, as di 
collection of Modern Sculpture at the 
immortal Griffin at Temple Bar, that “ 
for ever.” Its encouragement of Sei is wn by hy 
power being laid on to a man’s warehouse in the City like gas or 
water ; and as to Literature, did not the two greatest men this t 
country ever produced—Suaksrezare and MiLrow ir li 
within its magic circle! And, even in these i 
» aoe not ~~. its Representative at _— 4 
classic words, “ can - or seven — i 
three dead ’uns!” But, towering far above even 
Theban, there is a Citizen of living at 85, Fleet 
whose judgment the City—the World. willingly bow. 
aoe argument, erosity, justice, art, science, me. 
one way. ©, prejudice, ignorance, envy, 
mallee, all point the other, 
Let Mr. Punch, the universal arbiter of mankind in general, and 
of his fellow Citizens in particular, decide between them. 


FOR THE CHILDREN’S CHAMPION, 


Tue Pall-Mall Gazette, which has started a ‘‘ Gzorcx Samira of 
Coalville Testimonial Fund,” says :— 

‘* We hope that our Contemporaries will inform their readers that such a 
Fund is open; and we beg all who sympathise with the object to remit 
their contributions at once to the Geonex Smiru Fund, Pall-Mali Gazette 
Office, Northumberland Street, Strand. Cheques may be crossed, London 
and Westminster Bank, and Post Office Orders made payable to the ‘Gzonex 


Sirs of Coalville Fund.’ ” 

Mr. Punch, for his part, s with the greatest readiness to 
this appeal, which he begs to enforce also upon his readers. Philan- 
thropy—when it is genuine, and not self-advertising—does not 
‘“‘ pay,” in the pecuniary sense, as well as, say, ‘orm 

or Patent Soap-purveying. So, in the name Seventy 

Children whom Grorer Suiru, of Coalville, has succoured, Punch 
appeals to his readers to secure themselves the privilege of succour- 





pion. 





Tue Mcmmer’s Bire-worn.—*' Benefits forgot.” 
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A BEGINNING. 

*CiogLY pEAR, IF I GIVE YoU ONE OF THESE PRETTY DicKEYs, 
HAVE you Got A CAGE TO PUT IT InN?” 

“No, Aunry !|—nor I've cor a Natt TO HANG IT on!” 





THE COMING “ FORCE.” 

4 rroPos of the question of economy involved in the euatenment of 
the electric light for all purposes of out-door illumination, Chief 
of the Police of New York has gone as far as to say that “‘ every light 
erected means a Policeman removed.” Coming from such a quarter 
this isa valuable contribution to the discussion, and the reflective 
wayfarer has merely got on a fairly dark evening to attempt his 
passage on foot along some of the less frequented bye-streets of any 
of the Metropolitan Suburbs, to realise, very possibly with the 
sudden and unexpected assistatice of the local burglar’s bludgeon, 
the full force of statement. Indeed, so liberally and brilliantly 
is a larger portion of Greater London, and, for the matter of that, of 
lesser too, now illuminated, that even in a wating thoroughfare, espe- 
cially where there is any emulation between rival omnibus companies, 
it is quite within the competency of any short-sighted person to get 
knocked down and run over in all the gloom and amid something 
more than the excitement characteristic of the Middle Ages. 

Yet this is the Nineteenth Century, and the most prejudiced holder 
of Gas Shares, who passes one of the private electric lights that shed 
their nightly lustre in the Strand, cannot help li 
himself that something little short of a day-lit cooien is now only a 

uestion of time. The ric Lighting Act no doubt needs revising, 

at it is the shabby Local Vestry Economists who are most to blame. 
Let them take this latest bit of evidence as to the effective and cheap 
substitution of “‘ a new Force” to heart. It would indeed be a gain 
to the suburban Londoner not only to see his way home in safety, but 
also to have the additional sati ion of knowing that the units of 
the new, unlike those of the old Police Force, would invariably be 
found when wanted doing their duty at their respective posts. 


ly seeing for 





MisrorTunes, proverbially, never come single. This must have 
been said by a spiteful Old Maid. a 





PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
By Our Special Book-Marker, 


No. Il.—CHILDREN’S CHRISTMAS-BOOKS. 


Benoxp a Christmas Parcel, full of picture-books and puns, 
And merry songs and stories from Gzorez RovTLEpGE and his Sons! 


The Children of the Village, sure, will charm each little one, 
The Feather and Fur Picture-Book is full of hearty fun ; 
Large Pictures and their Little Words is better e’en than toys, 
A fund of harmless merriment for little girls and boys ; 

And tiny mites will find, indeed, there ’s much to wonder at 

In Etwes’ Lion and Tiger and Coorgr’s Dog and Cat. 


All boys will dearly love the tale, so full of pluck and “‘ go,” 
That ’s christened Cyril Hamilton, by rare Lieutenant Lows ; 
And if they locomotives like, they ’ll, doubtless, feel inclined 
To soar away with Henry Faira Upon the Wings of Wind. 
Of Adventures in Australia, H. G. rnastoy has to tell— 
’Tis full of stirring incident, and illustrated well. 


Miss a writes, with, pleasant pen, Zhe Woman with Two 
ards, 

To which the pencil of Miss Keays a special charm accords : 

More Old Wives’ Fables you must read, by Epwarp Lasovtare, 

[ts pictures and its stories will your trouble well repay. 

Miss O'Rertiy writes Our Hero. a story deftly planned— 

Most popular ’tis sure to be—with pictures by GaRLanp, 

And Fimatrated Poems and Songs will ne’er be left unsung, 

Which the clever Mrs. Banker kindly edits for the young. 


Mrs. IncuBaLp's Simple Story is pleasant to peruse, 
With its rare old-fashioned flavour and quaint old-f 
And here we find more good old friends, that bring back youthful 


joys— 

The Peasant and the Prince is here, likewise The Crofton Boys, 
With Feats upon the Fiord—a well-illustrated tome— 

(Forty sy done by Exssutr) and The Settlers at Home. 
They ’li charm the children of to-day, as they charmed long ago, 
Those graceful graphic stories of our dear Miss Martrngav. 


led views ; 


No. Ill—A CAROL OF CARDS AND CRACKERS. 


Arr—“' The Fine Old English Gentleman.” 


On! the Show of Cards is beautiful, and doubtless you're in luck 
When you receive the works of Art from famous HAEL TUCK: 
While Marcus Waxp is marvellous, I do not doubt that you 
Will love the satin symphonies that come from De 1a Rog, 

In all their gorgeous splendour at this merry Christmas-time ! 


Brew Broruenrs floral fancies send, of elegant design. 

And AckERrmann’s plush pictures are indubitably fine: 

And Ottenporrr is glorious in colour and in gold, 

While Mans 1’s contributions surprising charms unfold, 
The work of skilful artists at this merry Christmas-time ! 


Parttrr’s cards are full of fancy—they make the heart rejoice— 
And Scurpper’s, also Mrisswer’s, are original and choice : 
Though Lez & Co. have novelties, we scarcely think you can 
E’er overlook the wonders sent by Sockt anp Nat#4ys, _ 

With song of pleasant poets at this merry Christmas-time ! 


The famous Christmas Crackers, you'll be delighted with, 

We 2 crackers often cracked before with world-renowned Tom 
MITH : 

With pleasure do we crack them up and fearlessly declare 

They are the crackest crackers throughout all crackeryware, 


And bound to go off gaily at this merry Christmas-time ! 





SUGGESTIVE CORRESPONDENCE. 


Messes, Manoventre & Co., Florists, wrote to the Times to 
complain that, though they put the refuse of their Stock (or 
Stocks) in trade outside their door, the Dustmen wouldn’t remove it, 
They very appropriately headed their letter ‘‘ Dustmen and Refuse. 
It reminds us of Lady Macbeth’s “A soldier, and afeared ! only 
there ought to have been a note of exclamation after the “ refuse! 
Perhaps a note of ex ion followed. We don’t see it. Poor 
Maroverrre! Perhaps, in your helplessness, you have already 
wished that the recalcitrant may meet with the fate of 
Faust, and be himself ‘‘ come for,” and taken_away by Mephisto- 
pheles. Terrible! We dust not think of it. What a stupendous 

tie subject would this have been for the genius of the Composer 

The Flying Dutchman ! !—The Doomed Dustman! ! 





—— 
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ed only SOME NEW METROPOLITAN MEMBERS. 








Sctence vor Cunistmas.—Mr. T. C. Herworta must hurry up, a pound of butter, or lard, rub the parquet 

ve deat or he’ll be too late with his book on The Magic Lantern in Science. run in and tell Mr. Baxvow that some one, 

he fate It is to contain “‘ instructions for managing the limelight, making wants particularly to see him at the front door; only 

Mephste oxygen gas,”—all so useful for Tommy and Harry home for the holi- no light in the hall, he must take a Lan 

stupendous days,—and also instructions for “‘ preparing lantern-slides.” Shall kindly brought for him ready lighted. Tell 

» Composer We anticipate him? We will give the receipt,—it is from the book and you'll soon see the Lantern slide. That’s how it’s done! H 
of Professor Josepn GarmaLp1,—How to make a Lantern-slide.—Get we are again! 
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RECOGNITION. 


J. B. (to International African Association). “‘ 1 wasn’t able to recognise 
you before. But now I’ve come to know you, if there is anything I can do 
3 you in the way of Free Trade and Protection, I shall be most happy to 
oblige. 

[The ae Government has recognised the International African Asso- 
ddien will protect Traders of all Nations.] 








LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 
Curerty anout Mr Own Bousnvess. 
(To Lord Lytton, & propos of his Article in the “ Nineteenth Century.”’) 


Mr pear Lorp Lyrtrox, 
I mave read your paper on Miss AwpERson as Juliet, and 
hasten to relieve the to which 


Bn th 


generally, and 
the Saturday 
fae pe your 

shall now proceed to 
tentionally, but for —_ 7 due 

I have no reason for taking up 
gentlemen,—rather the contrary, eae in 
strictly impartial and studiously polite indi 
talents are at present at the service of the 
I assured that he is “‘ The Fairest of the Fain 
ing the well-known lines— 


* If he be not fair to me, 
What care I how fair he be!” 


But this by the way. I only say that I think Lordship has not 
sufficiently considered the Critics, 
Se ee 
first so pleasantly di 
compelled to get rid 

Review. 


Century 
ou must not tar Sake Ft Oe Seedy Revie, fy 


But 

other Critic employed Weekly Jo 

von uae for theses the Tally Hematonen f sn auspeun denontions 
to the Critics of the dailies, you must a max, multi y Ge eee chastisement 
seven when you apply it to the weeklies, without the same 
excuse. The 43. ff .- the insa- 


tiable woving for 1 


rst night of wy and there to Wr 
tre to the office, there to 
eric of the yee he ha ua 
 y may be — © i 

worth criticising & piece, So maiter 
to be seen at its worst, it is on the first ni 
jast when all the Critics, 

public, are com: 

and write critically 

is at his, or her, worst 

matter of fact. And it i 

the papers by the Pu 

Newspaper to supply 


being | this same epistle), I 





its rivals, that the criticisms in the Daily Papers have ceased to be 
considered as of an literary value. They are taken and read as 
* notices,” and the Critic on a Daily Newspaper has become little more 


than a Reporter. 

As y have said, the Weekly Reviews are without this excuse, 
Mr. Punch’s Critic omer bs be *, a asa et ee The 
Saturday, and all other; Wee ene Saeee in no 
Critics could, if they would, pape Lede waa if hay hee 
to be t at a first performance, more to be seen than to see, they 

ald, after pe first Lo of its sum, tee x4 a ae * _ 
opportunity of seeing e same piece, ani y time “ben ar 
be duly qualified, sapposing them in every other respect competent 
for their task, to peoduce a carefully-considered criticism which should 
be worthy of the writer, whose signature it to be appended to it 
(as is the custom in the World, which is W. A.’s or “* Ancuen’s 
Mount” now, and where ‘‘ D. C. was a aaa to all Satie, useful 
to the Actor, and valuable as a well-weighed contribution to the 
History of the Drama. The present form of producing criticisms, 
or rather “‘ notices,” cannot be satisfactory to the writers, as, being 
written in haste, they are frequently repented of at leisure. Scamp- 
ered over as fast as e pen can an travel, between the time of the fall of 
the Curtain and the hour of the Newspaper’s going to press, so that 
- article meg appear in the first issue, what oe be a calm and 

dispassionate criticism, can only be an imperfect record of the writer's 
first impressions of an immature ormance. The work has to be 

, or some one else will be found to doit; and fearfully and won- 
derfully it is done. Sometimes Ny entire article, a column anda 
half, or two columns, out of the writer's —_ as he 
walks quickly, or cabs it, down © the office frnstiog ¢ to his memory, 
and without reference to a single note. Marvellous as an excep- 
tional journalistic woth interesting as an anecdote of a ready writer, 
but utterly wrong as the rule of procedure. 

f course it is easier for an — to criticise, at a sitting, a 
revival of one of SHaxspzare’s plays, with every line of which, and 
with all its acting traditions, he is presumably familiar, than to 
fe hears th on the merits and demerits of ar entirely new Pai 

hears the story and is introduced to the “a 9% or the first 
time in his life. I say in former case the task is less difficult, 
but that the necessity for doing it should exist, is what you, my 
Lord, for one, I am sure, must sin y regret. 

What the Newspaper Critics have to do must be done quickly. 
Your Lordship forgot this when you expected the ‘ormance of 
Romeo and Juliet to be in accordance with 
For myself, I should have believed that you and 
different performances, had I not been present at the first 
tion, and found that, for the most pn mnge 4 ~ 
mine coincide, and = as to! er 


was best when posing or 
body is better now than on the f night, nol Miss ANDERSON, 
who no longer executes the ares eap across bed, which so 
your humble servant G) think thatMiss "ANDERSON 
I think Regn oy is the, Juliet that 
SHAKSPEARE drew. t then who is ? 


is a born histrionic =. nor do 

And now, my dear Lord Lrtroy, a word about Pg hamble ser- 
vant and what you call the * pedaponio ” Saturda mit which took ~ 
to task for saying that ‘‘ the Whe ** after only the sickl 
story of a lovesick youth and an hysterical school-girl.” Now, 
I uttered “this seriously as my Be on SHAKsPEaRE’s poetic play, 
then ‘‘slate” me, for I have a = however, the Reviewist took 
it seriously, I will take it seriously, too. The line occurred in my 
letter to Easton, 2 and, Pedidbd yom mi pe (but alluded | to in 

GAT ds dest nlaht ab tie acum’ wocld not woo 

room scene, as p nig! yoeum, not m 
with the epprobation of the ——— Actress who, in her Social 
Science ure at Birmingham, had informed us how she had or 
a theatre when what seemed > her 90 ines te 


formed, so now I presumed that she w 
introduction of the Marriage Ceremony, as r 
to the idea of h s Play, which is, after all, only sic y story 
a lovesick x and an hysterical schoolgirl.” I said “ the dea 
Fn fee = course as represented at the og he for it is about 
I was writing, not as to the play itself 
Day a which I was not ¢ an opinion. p 
trying my best, = Sg litest (and least serious) manner, 
to (ander reserve) with what I conceived would have been 
Mrs. Kewpat’s opinion on seeing the performance,—the one at which 
I assisted,—at the Lyceum. my observations in that letter to 
oo Kuxpat, were about the Dy Benn tig yc ome = 
our Ip may not agree wi me in looking w 
pg ee he as a “‘lovesick youth,” yet there are fs your 
— of Miss rma ytd a rformance oo a 
—_ “ 
a certain extent, | sald be have your 
me — the pt td iw Reviewer, who » 


Ht tres of thie Lycowe Romeo and Yuk wrote, not of SHAK- 
SPEARE’S ; and where on earth SHaKSPEARE’S hero and heroine are to 
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AGRICULTOORAL-LOORALS. 
(By Dumb-Crambo Junior.) 


ey ought to 
t competent 
rhich should 
vended to it 
** ARCHER’s 
tics), useful 


was a notion put about, also, some time (which the Saturday 
pounced on WS a t), that I had said that “there was just one 
thing —write a tolerable play for a nineteenth- 
ontey eee Now, isis so self-evident as to be of the nature of an 
SHAKSPEARE write 


Did a pla yo a nineteenth-century audience? The 

i saswer is,  - he did not ; he for sixteenth- and seventeenth-century 

or the first udiences.” ieee yp Begs wore tostond of nosh, and his 
oss difficult, historical Dramas plage bets ht, and never weary Wh 
hat you, my i Tit Sor Sasso le fora nineteenth- | ~{/ i * 

codther matter. Thos — = to a Ben i 
ne quickly. ¢ wen ache harry ia mee me, they di 
Seonne Yi stop to consi used. I never said “ readers * 
rks upon it. : nce ; word lies the whole poin’ 
by saw two c i lance, of “‘ a tolerable <A It means 
nie, iat a C ut sees which it i certainly not L 
. Ht oye Again, to spe 

Pranion soi : i 40," it ch - to stretch tl ins 


was not within SHaxspeaRe’s power. Of course 
HAKSPEARE were alive now, he could and would write page whic which should not 
audience, but would be received 
ny tard cal and _my the fortune of Author, 


vey en Ag 
me to 

Coan Ben the Stages tell me is there 

century of one of SHAKSPEARR’S plays being 

d pyed just as he wrote it? Was it done in the 

in fact, ever been done eS Setpeassrs 


Actor, Part-proprietor, 

e KSPEARE altered, Sa arpa yoy eae 
e to produce? Isn’t even Hamlet mutilated for the benefit 
of a nineteenth-cen audience? Macbeth has not escaped scot free. The 
murder of Lady Mi ook, Settee font Senees te ee Oe that 
some English ee o ——_ li in the French version of 
Macbeth, souniiy prepare 3 in P severely blamed the poetic adapter for 

having invented wan ba it in his adaptation. 

Sua wrote his Dramas, in the first i , to be acted, = be 
plea by he ieee he a4 mel So, when) Hurry For'ds. (Herefords.) Threshing Machine. 
knows that his audience will yawn over it, 
oe, 7 See end < a week, no audience at 
‘ e revivals by Macreapy, 
uliet, and Hamlet, now 
them? And 


; a pe A deg Ayny pep 
re- i 
it for performance before sixteenth- and sevyenteenth- . 

us see how a nineteenth-century audience will take to it. Best Turn Out of Horse and Cart. 

to such an extent as to warrant a 

first yp Ae dod SHax- — a 

write a tolerable vr bsg a nineteenth-century Fesmmemasen Daxcrxe. —In « list of “ Arrangements” 

recent] an- 

only it isn’t danced O T. sare tow 
y it isn’ ‘empora ! 
are you Mutantur ? Gracious Evans's |! -_ 
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DIFFERENT EFFECTS OF SHYNESS. 


Prendergast is so afraid of not appearing to be at his ease (which he never is), that he gets familiar, not to say slangy, and even a little vulgar, 
with People for whom he has the greatest reverence. 
The Bishop. “‘Oua—a—Mr. Pasypercast, I Bevizve, Es—now po you po, Mr. Paenpercast?” 
Prendergast (in ringing tones’. ** Riout as A Trivet, THANKS! GLAD TO SRE YOU'RE LOOKING PRETTY FIT, MY LorD! Betrer- 


HALF QUITE WELL aGaIN, I nope? AND HOW 's BABY, AND ALL THE OTHER BLOOMING OLIVE BrancuEs!” 
[N.B.—P.'s acquaintance with His Lordship is of the slightest. 








Regattas, races, hunts, bean-feasts and balls, concerts and cricket- 
“ BVICTED ”! |" elubs, all look to me 
PF or countenance—and cheques ; whilst—crown of all —J built them 
Redistributed M.P. loquitur :— their new Lighthouse. You may see 
Prrr the sorrows of a poor M.P., on whom St. Stephen's soon may “My effigy, | 2 horror-striking bronze, upon a pediment of rough-hewn 


shut its doors, 

Who's a . Saatins & to a narrow span, who brands the brace | Perch Tin the —* It is, I think, the most preposterous 
of Bills as horrid bores ! 

Tories may Foe ae exult, whose seats are safe, but where, here fn tla J . forth-stretched hand its vacuous 


‘g disfranchised,—dear old place !—for that is dear hebesee— though it sickens me to see it attitudinising darkly in the 


t great cost you buy. ot. 
And I, ine I not bought tt? P Not, of course, in open market, like a | And ney whens om Aas Redistributed ! Scheduled out of existence 


horse or ig, 
But ve, like : — fo in wooer, ‘tis with gold I’ve won it, gold in| | wag er’ y ld proud town, long honoured by my 
showers 
eoase io Is sucked into "2 county, gobbled up by a division, and I—I am left, 
=e) ~ d nly Gs months round, an eureate irrigation of || ics stone cherub 5 B, contions, at om swan, of all I have so dearly 
bought bereft ! 
(Left lamenting.) 





has shaken gold-drops, Spring showers. What have 
I not so — in wy i 
From a Town’ s New Pier all “‘ causes” my| Wuo Wrore Muca Darker Dars 1—Mr. Merry Anprew Lax, 
kind aid” ‘invoke and pray. of course. It’s Lang syn’ we've come across «better parody. 
Dubbington I have dowered in divers ways, with drinking-fountains, || By the way, we think ‘ A syn’ ” is Seotch for ** long since.” 
libraries, parades ; | It isn’t, never mind: it came to be. It was well-meant, anyhow. 
I’ve npteeniens tp < charities all round, all its religions, and quite | This i is * without prejudice.” ] 
a 
I ’ve laid foundation-stones till I’ve a chest of silver trowels—very 
useless ** plate” Dirricutty ror Docrors.—-Mrs. R. sare she hopes 
The lifeboat ea Bi bazaars and bands lessen my balance at a may manage to discover some medicine which wil deteythow ot 
rapid rate ; | Microphones, which they suppose to be the cause of 
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vacuous 
r in the 
stence | 

by my 





anemia 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI —Decemwner 13, 1884. 





















































‘ EVICTED ”! 


Py (soliloquises sadly). ‘FOR THE LAST FIFTEEN YEARS I’VE SUBSCRIBED TO THE INFIRMARY, 

"ve tame ont AND FOOTBALL CLUBS, I GAVE ’EM A DRINKING-FOUNTAIN; I’VE OPENED A BAZAAR; 

7 pov ealns TEEN FOUNDATION-STONES; I’VE FOUNDED ALMSHOUSES; I’VE BECOME AN ODD-FELLOW ; 

noun. THE COUNTY FOR ’EM; THEY’VE RAISED ME A STATUE, AND I BUILT ’EM A LIGHT- 
THERE ’S NO COMPENSATION FOR DISTURBANCE! AND——-WHERE AM I NOW?” 
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HUNTING PUZZLE. 









Scurrosinc THE HoRsE STARTS OFF BEFORE YOU ’RE ReaDY—WHAT THEN ? 





osomed 





THE DANGERS OF DANCING. 
_ [The Free Petes of Aberdeen has 


its Ministers 
whirlin, 


por mt Be ns % 
“Stanps Scotland where it did?” 


The prospect 
The “ unco gui 
iy vl 
The Pres! 
In shri 
Each 


frankly states, 


springs and flings, 
ow SC cctieiecles “ wine-bibbing and 


8 not » 

” of Aberdeen 

all dancing. 
itement ‘‘ skirling,” 


harmless dance it execrates, 
As vile “‘ close-bosomed whirling.” 


lings,” and * cows? 


We ween 


These men object to “ springs and flings,” 


rings, 
wn att ng 


Wherein is 


Exchanging arden 
er know ow joy 


iy of ota fet, 


Reryssey agin! ow F 


Both frivolous and false 


Te see, oo, 5 meee eee deil” 


unl Scots for dancing 
But 


Oh! Puritans who still exist, 
in thet Ont ee 
lor oe 


* puir bodies,” 


Lt ever they at night forswear a 


a mestetere. 


The joys of are far too scant, 


And 
Quadrilles are better far 





AnoruEr View or 1t.— British Mother (to Husband o 
Radical proclivities). Thisis your 


the young grow friaky, 
cant, 
And Burys may speak for whiskey ! 


Mr. Guapsrone with 


Ref form settlements, and blessings for the People! Seats oe 
_ le Members all over the kingdom! A regu 
achelors ! What on earth shall wo do with our Girls? 














REDISTRIBUTION IN YEARS TO COME. 
(4 Glimpse into the Parliamentary Future.) 







Arrer nine hundred and eighty-four 
interest had been put and answered, the 






measure were so well unde 








used -¢ = ‘a benefit of their overgrown 
(La —chief town. As Member for the 
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if 








of la of luphir) a, the 

















d Pickles Menutedtieg, ko tami must that the 





Bill would 
unqualified satisfaction in his part of the world. The New 


uently canvassed in be House and elsewhere, 
(“* Hear, hear !”) All he could say was, that the Twelve Millions 


House of Commons, April 1, 189—, 

uestions of no general 
OME SECRETARY rose to 
London (Greater) Improvement Bill. 


now to be expended u the Metropolis, would, if thus 
O fy render London one ofthe grander ce in the word 


Sir Boosy Murr said he protested against the Imperial funds being 
over-represented— 
— Western Division of 

orth, Eastern Portion of the Southern a of North-North- 
Loamshire, he denounced, with the strongest language at his/at much length, the Home Secretary oe 
command— (Laughter: and cries of “* Use it 7”) “the wicked, Lanien- 
was no ee matter. (Roars | Secon 
Metropolitan Members present 
Rompe wo indi the passing of such an iniquitous, 


and one-sided measure? (Cheers.) 
ote me a that, os cue of the two hundred odd 
Members who Lis —— 


e 


Artificial Lake and the 
boons to the crowded 
honour to represent. 

Rosinson said, that as Member for 


Mr. 


) - none 


t and Castle Public Park would  e 
tion of the Ward-borough he had th 


North-East Trafal 


Square, he could not sufficientl ilfne ‘be the Bill. He asked in what 


better manner could Twelve 


spent than in beautifying 

















Court, for bigot Park Road 


smith North, for Kew G for Kensington Div 
and for the Duke of cane heving af 


A Division was then 
d g; 441 
favour of the Second 
Time, and the House ne 
It is;un 


ourned. 
that the Government 
vote of the Metropolis, counting as 456 on a 


Clapham J 
, Bedford Park, for Broadwa’ 


‘ew words. 
w + nana haa 
Second Reading. 
, 202. The Bill was then read a Secon 





“His Majesty,” wrote a 


he’s a single Muzzleman. 
not anti-matrimonially 


Goop old Conservati' the Wuuux of Comeyy. 
0 ve Squire, Emperor aa t dey, 
ways 


Soe Pi aagere was ane: 


ea. 
Because 
umerically, and 
otherwise 


docs not like the modern 


waco af any lia, won’t do at all, 


y 
iPaph Why, 


latter case the riddle, 


their glorious Me _— tam cheer with a new = 

through the a ag ol ore Charing 

Hospital, ee a boulevard u] Saint ee Lane, even the coal 

portion of the Great City he the honour to represent would look 
. | @ thousand times grander than it did now. (‘‘ Hear! hear!”) He 

a certainly give the Home Secretary his heartiest support. 

ere, 
The 


embers for all the Divisions of Golden Square (6), for Pall- 
Mall Place, for Clapham Junction North, for Junction East, 


for Clapham Junction by Ann for South, for Craig’s 


visions (45), 
the H 
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—643 for the 
ve ay is 


ae soteine the solid 
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RESIGNATION. 
The Squire (to his Rector). 


ANY OTHER THIS SIDE THE Grave!” 


“Ssootrre! Tue onty Saoorine I’ve HAD THIs 
Year, Str, nas Been 1n mY Great Toz !—anp I pon’r supposs I sHALL GET 


| THE SINGLE SEAT MEMBER. 
A Song of ee 


Wuart will he be when we really 
The Single Seat Member, that 
we he en ed our a (if we ist 
na petti ging 
Will he bri + the V. 
His me ot. 
ards of ptt ms and things of 
Will e be a sage, or a 
Wyeth the knightly spirit 
1 nightly spiri 
Or the vulgar fury of parish *‘ jaws” ? 
Will he come with the tain 
And duties high with a 
Will he love the toiler, or 
And Policy hold as the skill 
Will he bring us intellect free, — ~~ 
Clear brain, eseaped from the ban of 2 of gold? 
Or as Labour's gang-master, oye 
The votes of her wage-bought de me om hold ? 
Will he come as the Member for To a | cami 
With never a notion beyond his Ward ? 
Will he stand as scourge and scorner 
Of Crown and Constable, Priest and Lord ? 
Whatever he’!l be, he is coming ! Whether 
He’ll Lift us high, or he'll drag us low, 
Or topsy-turvy us altogether, 
Is more than his Sponsors appear to know. 








Messrs. Pears never lose a chance of advertising. 
They wanted a distinguished French Author to write 1 
panegyric on their Soap. The noble Scribe prides - 
self on his colloquial lish, and in order, , ex 
that he would not accept the offer, he said, ‘ my 
hands with it entirely.” That was quite aa enoug 
for them, and that ’ll be another advertisement very soon. 





Won’r Sculptors ever learn manners? How often 
must they have been told that “ it’s very rude to point ” : 
And yet they’re always at it. Mr. Wootwer has got 
his busts of Sir D. and y in his “ pointing- 
room” now. Dear me! 











REFUSING TO PLAY ANY MORE. 


It appears from a daily con that at a recent concert in 
Vienna, Herr Vow Bittow feclined. to the great indignation of the 
audience, to render one of td po Soe because the 

‘remdenblatt had found fault with the Doctor's performance of the | ,, 
work on a previous occasion. He is reported to rom said :— 

“ That, as he ‘ would not like to wrong the 
orchestra would play, instead, the *‘ Academical 
BRAuMS.’ 


am his 

verture ne orl the 
The public indignantly protested, and called for Seeunovens 
Overture, which, after some tation on the part of Herr Vow Biitow, was 
roduced. Braums’ ‘ Academical Overture’ was then expected, but Herr 

Yon BuLow, after putting on his overcoat, once more addressed the audience. 

‘I cannot render it on the pianoforte, ’ he said, ‘and my musicians are too 
tired to play it themselves.’ ‘It would be difficult,’ the t adds, 

‘to describe the angry feeling roused among the public by Herr Vow BiiLow’s 
behaviour.’ 

It is to be hoped that this fashion will not spread to London, or we 
i, t to see something yj omy at we hate noel 
e, however, think it only ust to ony Se that we have 

, Wns Barnett because moment to — the 
head of his profession in 57-1, The po eee it Tregedian in 
tion, it is scarcely necessary to say, is the very last man in the world 
to put himself in a false position :— 


AMUSING SCENE AT A emery 


On Monday evening, Mr. Witsow Barrett, at the commencement 
announced he had 


of the last Act of Hamlet, ast somnired 

of the Pimlico Pump, in which it wan stated” that killed the 
King a great deal too much.” “ Under these 
T ian continued, et ees dukes tenoelictie wank 
of the Immortal § co tee the last Act 

shall cistinede an aaa hornpipe.” The audience rose like 
man, and shouted for the conclusion of the Tragedy. i 
Mr. Wusow Baxrert, not without some 


with the popular request. 





Not unnaturally, when the Green Curtain had fallen, those present 
expected that the eminent Actor would redeem his promise of givin 
them the Terpsichorean treat he had mentioned, and loudly ca 
for ‘a hornpipe.” After a pause, during which the p Bae med of the 
Gallery attempted to pull down the c Mr. Witsow Barrett 

|, and said, with bitterness, that fatigue consequent 
ki the King too much,” had scons it ws impos- 
sible for him to “ give e dance as it should be gi 

*"The audience u this uttered a yell, and Sou: no doubt have 
carried the s y stare, Be had net an IJlustrious Personage occupy- 

the Royal , Box ferent with much bonhomie, 

w that A ok cnr the Ghost, who or] retired early in the piece, might 

bligingly take Mr. Banner's place, and execute the dance they all 
on s0 anxious to witness.” 

Mr. Bazzett immediately complied with the suggestion, and the 

Ghost, still wearing a part of his stage- costume, supplemented by a 
modern hat, great-coat and umbrella, cla, performed th the peranioe in a 
most praiseworthy fashion. The a excellent 
“heavy man’”’ to the echo, and retired at See et his diffi- 
cult pas seul greatly delighted with the yh. te» entertainment. 





‘* Put that in your Pipe.” 
Professor BLackis if all le would Scotch songs, as he dues, 
instead of sation © what they ‘call A woe oy eir souls would become 
“ singing birds,”’ and the ‘‘ Devil wouldn't come near them.’’] 
age a nein by my Professor ~ oa 
© pipe songs in 
Di PSooteh sorecd 


each ex-smoker warble some 


ty 


His ‘ Teinging birds,” —if they all eang in 





Summary oy THE WorKiINe—vP TO Now—or THE “‘ ALLOT- 
munts Exrension Act.”—A lot meant, and a very little done. 
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TPARLIANENTARY 


VIEWS N28. THE DISMNGUISHED STRANGER'S GALLERY. 








pSSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, December 1. — House re- 
assembled to-day, after week’s holiday. At Five o’Clock terrible 
shock. Chamber crowded re. ies cram ; a single 
seat vacant on floor of House. This for the Premier. But where 
was he? Questions all over. Next move with him. Pained silence 
fell over Assembly. Members on Liberal side began to look suspi- 
ciously at SrarrorpD NorTucote, who sat with arms folded, and head 
bent « Any Two hundred Members ready to certify had seen Giap- 
STONE well and ee Office at Three o’Clock in the after- 
noon. At Half-past had left Foreign Office, and not since been 
heard of. Had innocent-looking Sir Srarrorp any guilty knowledge 
of cause of delayed appearance? Scouts sent out in all deoctiens. 

Meanwhile, business must goon. Motion on paper must be made. 

that, since Conservatives and Liberals now run 

t as well move Resolution that stood in 

i , Hartiveton rose to do it; eres oy 

INE a} a ing and chuckling, asif it all excellent joke 

it all,” eI fy to Ricnarp Grosvenor, “ hidin 

behind door. Thought I’d have a littlelark. Hope you werea 
deal frightened ?” , 

on introducing Seats Bill the most remarkable of lon ies ; 

only took fifty minutes ; didn’t contain single quotation from cs ; 

wound up without ; and only once interrupted by Warton. 

House did not cheer much. Why should it? At least two hun- 
dred Members present learned that were politically homeless. 
Set tne ey od no ah me at te,” said F B 
= ye’s wi , at any rate,” said Francis Buxton 
to AsHMEAD-BaRtTLetr. 

“And you'll have to "Andover your seat,” said Lord Epmonp 


URICE. 
ne Anyhow, you Calne’t stay where you are,” said Sir Tuomas 
ATESON. 
“Ha, ha! And *ll have to Devize some fresh way of getting 
int the House of Commons,” said Janes Cnorres. ries vy 
‘ou ’d better not say anything, come a Cropper w 
your Eemiel's biewn oa? act Camaeree. 
“ All right, old Minstrel, but you’ll Lewes your seat, too,” said 
“T do ’s Mrs. H. to-day ?—you didn’t put 


Harris—how 
your little the Poole,” said Mowry Guest. 
“ We shall miss you, Mowry,” Lord Rawpotrn struck in.~,‘ You 





not only knew where'to get good clothes, but‘how to Ware ’em. As for 
me, I looked ahead ; and knowing that my borough never more Wood- 
stock this House with a Member, went to Birmingham.'' Meantime, 
I’m off to India.” Business Redistribution Bill brought in. 
eee fo pe Navy, it is well known, is in desperate plight. 
As poor old Warp Hunt, once dropping into poetry, declared, We 
have paper guns, and a phantom fleet.” Portugal could blow our 
ships out of the water at will, whilst the Swiss Navy might, without 
let or hindrance, scour the , sail up the Thames, and put the 
whole population en pension at ten francs a day per , wine extra. 

In these melancholy circumstances, rather expected to see House 
crowded to-night, when statement qoommeot from Secretary to 
Admiralty came on. On contrary, ches nearly empty. That 
First-class Iron-clad, W. H. Smith, at its moorings; that Torpedo 
Ram, Good Gorst / at anchor; and that Belted Cruiser (belt drawn 
voy tight, to display slimness of waist), Henry Lennox, with steam 
fully up. But, for the rest, chiefly empty ches. 

Brassey's oratorical style a little poem i sometimes reminiscent 
of young Curate reading the first m; at others, brings to mind 
the stage Masher. 

‘The creation of a—er—Torpedo Flotillah,” says Sir Tuomas, 


. | holding on with both hands to box, on which alarming collection of 


pay ly ge oe - ‘‘ being a—er—new—er—necessity, and deem- 
ing it to be the dooty of the—er—Government to avail—er—them- 
selves of an opportunity of a very—er—unusual character afforded 
by the—er—condition of the Shipping Trade, the Government—er— 
propose, in short, to—er—put out to contract an immediate—er— 
order.” This style very edifying. Kind of threw an air of good 
society over ings. 

Brassey rather disconcerted by the erratic movements of Hzwry 
Lewnox during this speech. Noble Lord constantly cruising over 
limited ground, but invariably tacking into lobby, coming back with 
steam up to take seat on Front Bench. W.H. Smiru greatly con- 
cerned, in constant apprehension of collision. . 

‘* Avast there!” he cried once, the Cruiser returning, after excep- 
tionally brief voyage. ‘‘ Show a light as you come along, or I'll run 
into you.” Belted Cruiser signalling feeble smile, dropped anchor 
once more on Front Opposition va 7 

** Fact is, Tony,” said Lennox, “I’m waiting for an audience. 
Ort up ee ee: take one an hour to read it. Can’t throw it 
away on fifteen fellows everyone in a h for his own turn. I 

ou see anyone about just mention I’m going to speak. a. 

ike tocome in.” At o’Clock House still nearly empty, and no 

i filling. ‘ They can’t know,” said Lewwox, with a sigh, “ or 
arush. Must let ’em have it now or never.” 

So hauling in a reef in his belt, and turning-up his trousers another 
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couple of inches, he dashed in. It seems that what Admiralty about 
to do now is exactly what Lord Henry has been advising these years 
back. “Mr. Speaker, Sir,” he said; “this is proudest day of my 
Parliamentary life. Now let me say ” 
“ By all means,” says the SpzaKER; so he farewelled, 
tp his manuscript, with one or two of note- 
to be lying on the table, he tacked out, and took a L 
the lobby. Business done.—Preliminary arrangements for spending 
Five Millions and a-half. 
Wednesday.—Noticed last day or two SPEAKER 
thinner about the legs, with care-worn expression on his face. 
Trish Members not been troubling you much of late?” I said. — 
“No. It’s not that, Tony. It’s 7 peas of what ’s before us in 
the new Parliament. g All the old marks ay vig and the 
ever 


more a 
estry. 


ing visibly 


F me having to 
call upon the Sey = 


FERSE 


ee 


A 


tae ne P 
ae 


al 


Extiwcrion or Evys. 


Effect of Proposed Scheme of Redis- 
tribution on Ashmead- Bartlett. 


z 
= 
a 


a 
i 


the New Parliament. Perhaps 
try the Beadle.” 

Peet unfeignedly touched. Redistribution, small matter to me. 
I’ve already invitations to stand for nine Wards, two Counti 
and five amalgamations of Town and County. But Pse.’s a 
fellow. Has done wonders in the Chair, and didn’t like to seem cast 
down. Fancy it’s the Beadle that fetches him. Such, even with 
great minds, is the jealousy of authority ? 

Business done.—Hours of Polling Bill read Second Time. 

Thursday.— Been reading Justis MoCartuy’s History of the Four 
Georges. Capital book. Much strack with remark about PuLTENEY 
at a time when he was attacked by friends of WaLrore. “‘ PuLTENEY 
and his friends,” writes the historian, “ wae eae under the 
impression that they had a right to a monopol abuse, and 
they resented any effusion of the kind from the side as a breach 
ot their privilege.” Sly man, Justox. For Putrewsy read Paxnext, 
and the case is stated. 

Thought of this remark to-night, when McCoaw 
Deealed $e aioe ta 4 1 — brim - eye ge to 
a to ignorance and passion, bringing ts 
certain Parnellite Members. O’ Buren furious at such insinuation. 
Sexton explosive. T. P. turbulent, only Josern Gris calm and 
self-contained. A monstrous thing that like this should be 
brought against gentlemen who only now and then accuse Earl 
Srencer of being « murderer, who have bracketed the name of 
TREVELYAN with those of men aceused of infamous crimes, and who 
level;wholesale ~~ against officials in Ireland, most of them their 
own countrymen, of packing juries and perjury. 
Covrtwer made speech which lasted over an hour and half. 
“Great waste of time and ,” said Briemt, who hates any- 
thing like self-exaltation. ‘ Might have said it all in eight words: 
) _ oad peda tT. ol ed with ponderous Prof 

LADSTONE, in umour ; played wi essor 
with infinite zest. Kept the House pis roar of laughter. CoveTwry 
couldn't see anything to laugh at. Business done.—Second Reading 
Seats Bill agreed to without Division. 

Friday.—Lords met to-day. Read Franchise Bill Third Time, 
and passed it. *‘ Just like March,” said Guanyvite. “ 
like a lion, and goes out like a lamb.” No Commons to-da: 

Saturday.— Both Houses met to-day. 
bers present. Hustled the Franchise 
stage, and so home. In consideration of hard 
plished, holidays extended to February 19th. Business 





ALL-AT-SEA SONGS. 


Actine on MacHIAvVELui’s famous dictum, ‘‘ Show me the nautical 
compositions of a nation, and I will show you the history of its 
Board of Admiralty,” we had dispatched a competent In for 
the purpose of picking up in the various dockyards, sea- towns, 
drawing-rooms, coaling-stations, and other likely places, any scraps 
he could come across of the Naval Ditties he ee with a view to 
ascertaining how far they have been influen ry the recent 
“ ” scare and its Parliamentary outcome. That the recent 
senditiens and the subsequent official action they have produced has 
not been without its effect on the good old hearty that used to 
send our forefathers to battle against the dangers of the deep, the 
following brief ones may serve toshow. — 

The famous doings of the Zion frigate, for instance, have been 
often told over a cask of rum by many a cheery gun-room fire to a 

inging choras far into the small hours of the morning, and what 
Juck Tar afloat cannot quote the familiar and stirring lines,— 


‘Then up spoke our Captain, and unto us did say, 
‘Cheer up, cheer up, my merry men, we ’ll show them British play; 
If this had been mine own brother, the battle should have been tried ; 
Let every man stand true to his gun, and we ’ll give them a broadside!’ 


** The broadside was given, my boys, which made them all to wonder, 
To see their foretopgallant mast come bowling down like thunder ; 
We beat them from their quarters; no longer could they stay ; 
And the red-hot shot poured in so hot, we showed them British play.” 


The modern version of the above is naturally less sanguine. Still 
there is a business-like ring about it that, at the present moment, no 
doubt accounts for its popularity. Here it is :— 


** Then up spoke our Captain, and unto us did say, 
* You see, my merry, merry men, cheeseparing doesn’t yj 
We're half the strength of yonder craft, and, asa oot Toe spied, 
Well, like the man upon the horse, I'd like to get inside.’ 


* He couldn’t ; so we fired, my boys ;—but, bless you, did we wonder, 
When every gun we'd got aboard bust up as we went under ? 
Not we! We only gave three jeers to hear the Captain say, 
* Look here, my boys, I told you so! Cheeseparing doesn’t pay!’ ”’ 
CaMPBELL’8 immortal “‘ Mariners” of course doesn’t un- 


seathed. Still it is fairly fitted to the times; as, for example, in the 
appended verse :— 


** The spirits of your fathers 

Quite start from every wave: 
a can’t make head or tail of why 
e Government need save! 


As long as NorTHBROOK ’s sworn to 


eep 

| The Income-tax down low, 

| And drag and dawdle things along, 

If Bake and Netson came again, | With the Income-tax down 
They couldn’t strike a blow, low!” 


This is, it must be owned, perhaps, a little hard on the First Lord, 
who, subject to certain restrictions, is doing what he can to put the 
flag of England in into a fit condition to brave, if necessary, 
both the battle the breeze. At the same time, if he and his 
would now and again join in a bit of the above chorus, 


co 
it could certainly do them no harm. 

But it is mainly in the good old class of “‘foke-sale” songs,—the 
songs that, in other words, enjoy a e sale among nautically- 
disposed folk,—that the chief influence of the recent national 
uneasiness is manifested. The spirit is there still, but, it must be 
confessed, it is just a little dashed. Take the following, everywhere 


ular :— 
~ THIS TIME FOUR YEAR. 


“ She 's as tidy a craft is the Vul-can-ile 
As tidy as well can be! 
She ’s all first-class, and watertight, 
Got twe big guns, and the ’lectric light, 
Just the ship for you, boys, and me. 
So come altogether, boys, let’s give a cheer, 
For she ’s going to be ready—this time four year! 


“ And now if a Frenchman heaves in sight, 
And we shouts to him ‘ Old parley voo. 
And he outs with his guns, and swears he ’II fight. 
Why, we’ll lay down the keel of the Vul-can-ite, 
And put on a hand or two. 
So come altogether, boys, let ’s give « cheer, 
Maybe she ’li be ready—this time four year ! 


* But things goes wrong, in the next fortnight, 
And that Frenchman he gives us a call ; 
And though, boys, on paper she ’s right and tight, 
He blows up that there Vul-can-ite, 
Keel, dockyard, guns and all ! 
So come altogether, boys, let ’s shed a tear 
On the ship as was ready—this time four year.” 
Straws show the set of the wind. And it will be seen from the 


above, that a little more expedition all round at the Admiralty, will 
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on application :>—Fruit Trees 


ing Sitrube (8s. 
doz. 


ceous and Al ——e ‘gen AY 


oo5 Ly 


doz.), Cremaaie Is. to 
Roses in Pots (18s. to 360. 


. te 10s, 64.), ft 
Bulbs, ao. 


edb: ‘Trees Seeds. 


RICHARD SMITH & C0., 


WORCESTER. 





WAUKENPHAST’S 


CELEBRATED 
BOOTS & SHOES 
For LADIES sep 
GENTLEMEN, 
a 
seo 
Lapres’ Boors and 


Suors in all the 
fashionable and 






2s. 
Haymarket, London, 8.W. 


The X'MAS PRESENT of the PERIOD. 


The PROMETHEUS SHAVING 





and Novel Present. 
Nearly 10,000 seid 
within the 


suave, Cosmet, &e. 
WILLIAMS wal PAE Ne oem ® Srazer, 
Minx 


Of all Tailors and Outfitters 
7ouw BAMILTON & Co.'s 


TROUSERS 
STRETCHER, 


Silver Medal, London International 
More essen’ London tnteratvona Kahan, i 
Se, the Bod 


Packs io « Case ijn. 





jm. by 


being jormted, 


SiR JAMES 1 MURRAY'S 


FOR ACID 


inp DIGESTION, 


MEALTBURY 


BATE, AD 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 
Preparation. 


Sie James Munaas & Sox, Temple Street, Dubiia. 
Boretat & Bons, Farringdon Street, Londen. 





DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 


ACIDITY o tus 
eet eodeiee ey ee 








HOPING couGgH. 





Aes 


Tamoe sto, 












& 
“rT 


COD LIVER OIL 


“Ts as teats cs Cebetover 
Oil can be.” — 

“ No naaseous eructations follow after 
it is te gwallowed.”— Medica! Preve. 

Tt ean be borne and digested the 
most delicate ; is the onl; Sa whiat’ does 
not “* and for ) 
kind in use, In cap- 
suled bottles only, 1/4, 2/6, 4/9, & %-, 


i 





Allen & Hanburys’ Malt Extract 


tareagimeatan ees” 








aND 


DINNER 
eu LIFTS. 








SPENCE’'S = iis 
VELVETEENS. 


100 0OLOURS GUARANTEED 
"einet ‘ 2/9, 3/6, 3/11, 4/6 


PER YARD 
PATTERNS GENT FREE. 


76 to 79, St. Paul’s Churchyard, London, 


cra 
POINTED PENS) 
te eee 


teat & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 
ht. heen NT We oh Con 


Las & Ponares tog t.amnw pttontion Wo the fact inat 
each 


WORCESTER TinShine. SAUOE 


Ba | Cel 
















Proprietors, Worerster. 
pay ae Seceneget, tania! and Export Ollmen 
pS by Dealers in onto the W orld. 
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SAMUEL 
BROTHERS. 
TAILORS 
GENTLEMEN, 
BOYS, 


AND 


LADIES. 


65 & 67, 


LUDGATE HILL, 
LONDON, E.C. 





SA 


“Gaver” Borr. 


Cars Overcoat. 


MU E L 


Gist'’s “Tan” Cosromn. “Jack Tan” Dvencoar. 


BRO Ee ETS 


Eroxn” Gurr. 


GENTLEMEN'S CLOTHING, 
READY-MADE OR TO ORDER, 
LIVERIES, &c. 








TADDY & c0., LONDON. 


“You Syourp Try THEIR, 
Myers GRove.” 


Tikheel 


cures Neuralgia 
Faceache, Te 
and Toothache, 


Nervous & Sick Headache. 
From « Cinnermar 
or THE CHURCH OF Enovayp. 
“ Dec. 20th, 1888. 





. tlemen,—I have ¢ plea 
nding to the public your valuable preparation 
Tikheel In cases where I have kaown it to be 
used, it was most effectual in curing Neuralgia, and 
also Toothache. I hope you will be well repaid for 
our certain and safe remedy.—Tue Eorroa or ‘Tus 
anion Macasina, Hedlington, Northumberland.” 
Price 2 ta. co Ro attains of af Sparel Cue 
waery Do not be waded to “Tay someruine 
Bt Parcels Free for %. Od. in Stamps or 
P< 0 » from the or , 
DALE, BELL @ Loxvon voy & 
Moore, M4 , New oa Sts cet, W.; Hutler & Crispe, 
‘ Che apsi le, B.C. Eowerneu: Duncan, Ploekha: t, 
4 Pann Roberts & Co, 6, Rue de la Paix. 
er: Grattan & Co 


“ABBOTSP ORD GRATES. 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 
158 to 16%, OXFORD ST., LOMDOM, W. 


“STOVE” CATALOGUES FREB 


reat sure in recom- 











CHRISTMAS 
PRESENTS. 


SILVER 
NOVELTIES. 


ELECTRO 
SILVER. 


TABLE 
KNIVES. 


SPOONS AND 
FORKS. 


CATALOGUE 
FREE. 


MAPPIN & 
WEBB, 


Mansion-House Buildings, E.C., 


and Oxford Street, W., London. 
Manufactory—Sheffield. 


“ A Perfect Frisette in Ten Minutes." 


HINDE’S - Hair Curling Pin s 


govrcs 

Cuaamine 
Rinxoters, &e. 
USED COLD 








Bure: and much 
more effective 





A PERFECT RESERVOIR PEN 
‘a ANY PEN 


OF ORDINARY SIZE 
AND ANY INK 
MAY BE USED. 


PRICE 


D8 EP 


IT CANNOT CORRODE 
BEING MADE OF 


HARD VULCANITE 
FITTED WITH GOLD PEN 


5° a@ 7° 6? 
OF ALL STATIONERS, 


ALSO, THE 
“SWIFT”? WRITING INKS 
AND THE 
“SWIFT” STEEL PENS 
Wholesale only 
of the Sole Manufacturers: 


THOS, DE LA RUE & CO. LONDON. 
LAIRITZ’S 


REMEDIAL 
PINE WOOL 
FABRICS and 
PREPARATIONS. 
Celebrated 
Anti-Rheumatic 
and Gout Remedies. 


Metastisuep 1653. 
AWARDED 10 PRIZE 
MEDALS. 





Consisting of Pine Wool Flannels, all Description 
of Underciothin, 
Kuitting Yarn, 
Extract, Soap 

FOR PREVENTION, RELIEF, AND CURE 
¢ Gout, Kheumatism, Colds, Neuralgia, and all 

Nervous Disorders. Swld by all oe Hosters, 
Chemi-ts, and Druggists. Who of Mesers. 
WEICH, ao & CO., and Druggists’ 
Band 
CAUTION — No one Genuine w thout 

Trade Mark and Signature. 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
“Tae ~ " (the Lady’ ors spaper) “ feels no 


Sold lay toms Ironmongers, Oilmen, &c. 
Manufactory—VICTORIA PARK, SHEFFIELD. 


THE “TORTOISE” 
8.C. STOVES 


BURN COKE, and will heat a 
Hut, House, or Prices 
fom £1 to &. ore 


geod 


7 Srold taftstions, 


Vadding x 











anoend 





Cavrion.—To guard 
imitations, see that each 





imi‘ations, wee t 


each box 
con 4 Co., 290, Onfort Strect, London. 


The ‘CRITERION’ CAFETIERE. 
br smply fing te the 














Vriete! by Wil 


Vo ERS hoe So yaa 


Parish of 6t. Buide, in he 


of Middlese: he P Ottces of Messrs. Bradbury, i 
=, att 5 the City of 








ESCRIPTION. 
"RICYCLING, 


ATAHL 
— PERT IES 


iz "TNs URIOCS 
E AND TANNIC 
le loss of Aroms. 








PRICE 


| PICTURES 


FROM 
“PUNCH” 





English Society 


At Home. 


GEO. DU MAURIER’S 
Society Pictures from “ Puncu.” 


Inpta Proows. 4t0. 42/- 





Pictures of 


Our People. 


CHARLES KEENE’S 
Sketches from “Puncu.” 


Fing.y fees mal mo 














THREE PENCE. 





Sy 


raat 


Pera 


EIGHTY-SEVEN. 


a 


DECEMBER 20, 


Pictures of Life 


and Character. 


JOHN LEECH’S 
Sketches from “ Puncu.” 





PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS, 











VOLUME | rm can 


EDITIONS. 


HANDY Shakespeare. 











Scott’s Works.| Scott Poetry. Waverley 
a +. end ae 7 Vols, im “Cam.” Novels. 
Sr RE bee ried 
SESE Sea a 











AWSAS3 GawnHsiiend 


AVAGUNLYS 
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NEW BOOK BY LADY BRASSEY. 


IN THE TRADES, THE TROPICS, 


AND 


THE “ ROARING FORTIES” ; 


OR, FOURTEEN THOUSAND MILES IN THE 
“SUNBEAM” IN 1583. 


By LADY BRASSEY, 


Acraon or “A Vorvsen mm rus ‘ Sowenan,”” @t. 
With 2 Iinustratic —~ by R.T. Pritehett, engraved 
on Wood by OG 
oS Map - Charts, orawn 
BR. Welle 
EDITION DE LUXE we 
= Sap pope the Ilinetrations 
Indis pa and mounted autee S THREE 
ANDA ALP owty 290 Copige raintep). 
LIBRARY EDITION, econtaloing the whole of 
the Illustrations, Maps, &e., that reer in the 
Edition de Luxe. | vol. 6vo, price ONE GUINEA 


London, LONGMANS, GREEN, @ CO 


—.-- al #vo potetes 
s ovinkas 


(Best and 


THE 


CREDENTA BRACE. 


Simplest.) 








“A charming gift book.””"—Coert Cirealar. 
Now ready, complete tn Five Handsome Volumes, 
12s. 64. each, or bound in half call, £3 4s, the set, 


FAMILIAR WILD FLOWERS. 


Ry F. B. HULME, F.4.8., F.8.A. 
With 20 coq J wtr-P sean Covevnen Pietes, 
th Descriptive Teat. 
“The colonred figures are exquisitely 
beautiful.”"—Gardeners’ Magazine 
OASSELL & CO. (Limited), Ludgate Hill, Lon‘on. 


The NEW NOVEL. Atal Libraries 
Published a month Oren to the Assassination 


A® INTRIGUE. « at }, Bagnéres. 


1 vol , thick #vo, cloth 
” The incidents recent the chief as oti! living.” 
—" Unique and po Recalls Thackeray 
and Wilkie Collins im coliaboration.”—P arses. 
London: Ee eron, 4, Cross 8t., Hatton Garden. 


BE SOLD, RICH LANDS, 
Tis 








T with still unex plored Petroieum 
and other Mines. &© wersts distant from 
2000 Hectares, price 280 000 Rbis. 
Apply to A F. STABL, Delef, Caucasus. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABIASHED 1825. 
BONUS YEBAR-—1885. 





Accumulated Fund, 


6: Millions Sterling. 


EDINBURGH, 3, George St. (Head) Office). 
LONDON, 83, King William Street, E.C. 
3, Pall Mal) Bast, 8.W. 
DU BL IN, 66, Upper Sackville Street. 
Baancu Orrices axp Acuwcise 1x Innis axp THE 
Ceton ine 


BEST HAVANA CICARS. 


AT IMPORT PRICES. 


Excellent Foreign ee ee 
Clubs, Army Messrs, cole ia Siamets 
per i. Ba 5 Yor le. 


BENSON, 6, St. Paal's Churchyard. 
“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD peel URE. 











te ge eakened 
r duties, avoid cienalomts 


HOP BITT RS. 


L#.t 2S ym a y Be over Bi 4- A 


HOP BITTERS. 


ae vn ne facts of anv over-indulgence, 


OF BIT-TERS. 


=e. strain 








KORFES aoe. 
KORFF’S COCOA. 


GOLD MEDAL, HANOVER, 188. 


KORFF’S COCOA. 


SILVER 


KORFF’S "COCOA. 


GOLD MEDAL, LO 


KORFF’S COCOA. 


APPROVED FOR USE IN THE ROYAL NAVY 


KORFF’S COCOA. 


Semple Post Free on application to 
&. & PHILLIPS & OO, Wholesale Agents, 
_ Gasat Samer Means, Lompos, E.C 
blished 1811. 





7 


MADAME TUSSAUD'S 
EXHIBITION. 
from 8 till 11. 


TADDY \& CO., Lonoon.. 
adds a | 





(Raveaite 4 PRESENTS. 
G, DRESSING Baas, 


eta £15. £0, oa al 


SETS FOR THC TING Tae 


Darssixe Caszs. 
duwe. Casns. 
Poermsrt Ateuns. 
Croan Caniners. 
Lievevr Caszs. 


Tem Boxes. 
Stariowexy Casryers 
Warrrre Cases. 

Iw Kea» Ds. 
(eee 10K. 

Plush, ia UES to hold from Pi to% oat 
RODRI , 42, 


HEAL & SON, 
sod 


3%. BRASS FRENCH, from 46s. 








at, 
,mak 
and cannot’ be Rae 


GQ0sE-DOWN QUILTS, ly. by 14, Ws. 


. BEDROOM FURNITURE 


PLAIN SUITES, from £1. 

DECORATED from £8 le. 

ASH and WALN ITES, from £12 12. 
SCREENS, specially suitable for Bed-Rooms, 21: 


EASY CHAIRS, from 35s. 


COUCHES, from 75s. 

DINING-ROOM CHAIRS, in Leather, fiom 2%. 
WRITING TABLES, from 26+. 

OCCASIONAL TABLES, from ls. 64. 


-«} Tustrated Catalogue, with Price List of Bedding, 


Free by 


195 to 198, Tottenham Ct. Road. 





ve": | EASY CHAIRS Ano 





glish mak 

te 
Keo an al lacs “bent free for 
Pte Macha eiltiter of tho Fens, 
after o trial of one of these watches 


extending over four months, saysi— 
“I have used the watch for four 


Put, Mareh 22nd, 1864. 


BENSON'S LADY'S 


Sesting io 
Sa 
he) of £10; Silver, £5. 
Jd. W. BENSON, 
The Queen's Watchma 
rh ee aILL. BC. a © 
OLD BOND STREET, W., 


NDON. 
Gold Chains at Wholesale Prices. 
Catalogues Free. 





a 








COLT’S 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to H.M. Wer Depastment,” 
COLT’s 








is | GOLDEN 
i rans Bet 


Colour 

oo much 
Perfumers 
Wholesaie 





Agents, K. Hover pax & Bons, 





‘est ro} 
ve era 
ind the Cobenion 


ses quality ww 


=}DIVANS. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


i" |HOWARD & SONS, 


i BERNERS STREET, Wo 
‘SP0ck POR SELECTION, 
rON® OX APPLICATION. 





a OXFORD. D.-MITRE HOTEL. | 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
PIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 


GRAND HOTEL DU LOUVRE. 


peas BEST gS, a MOST COMPORTADLE in 
Pakis. 


aoe PB, 2a oes 
ee. mis See 








throughout with hot 


GOLD MEDAL 7. CHAMPAGNE | 
CALCUTTA EXHIBIT! ON 








rice free. 
COLT’S FIREARMS Co. .ié, Pali Mall, Londoa,S8. W. 


= |peniner & a FILS 





“LIBERTY ” 
ART 
FABRICS. 


PATTERNS AND CATALOGUES 
PuST FREE i 





TY" SRINAGAR SERGE is the name of a new 
Cashmere Gowns, introduced 


by Lizesrr & Uo. 
to i with 


“ LIBERTY ” 





‘| LIBERTY & CO., 


NEW DESIGNS, NEW MATERIALS, 
yiNisi, amp STERLING VALUE. Prices from 6. to &. ©. 


An irssns LIBERTY & 00. 2 invite special inspec 
ssnnarepaape ie fee ee | 


sets of patterns post free. 


FAST COLOURS, 80FT | 


Regent St., London, W. 








List of Bedding, 


» Ct. Road. 


SAND 


BY 
SONS, 


cET, W. 
LECTION, OR 
\TION. 


HOTEL. | 


ONOMICAL 
HE KINGDOM. 


LOUVRE. 


PORTABLE IN 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARLI. 








ih 

yi 
he 
Ay) 


PRACTICAL ! 


‘Ou. ves—CapiTaL Supper! Bor I wasn’t very Hunory, so I sust TOLD 


THE WAITER TO BRING MB THE MrayeGs, you KNow,.” 


‘On, Tommy! TaaAr’s NOT THE WAY TO PRONOUNCE M-E-R-I-N-G-U-E-8 {” 


‘“‘No; nur ir’s THE WAY TO Ger ’eu!” 


i} 


4 
iy 


A BALLAD OF BILLIARDS. 


The billiard season has commenced, and Coox and Rongxrs 
and other professionals have made some long scores. | 


season has begun, 

Ad Webel we full many «Fun, 
“a marenee by beek ox execk 

e ordinary game is 4 
But when you come to ‘“‘ spot shot barred,” 
Then take a leaf from K. 
Though some folks sneer about the spot, — 
The amateur will catch it hot, 

Who tries the stroke to make; 

. when a Roserts plays, 
But duffers find to their amaze, 

They ne’er achieve a “ break.” 


Don’t listen to the books which say 
That mathematics make your play, 
They only lead to shame ; 
iNliard : 


’Tis practice only mak 
atthe, 


NN LG « - 
AMAA : 
AY Na me One Roserts, in the days of old 


MAM) 
v1 i 


Be) As 
Ws ; 
WZ 


VA 


any sporting have told, 
as champion 0: s 
But now young Roserts, Peat, and Coox 
Have brought the veteran to book, 
And win with cue and ball. 


But leave professionals their play, 
We'll show you a more devin wa 
‘eee a 

oO ’ 
A lady who too oo 

What “ winning hazards” mean. 

She ’Il ** pot” ith 3 
pee pot ou wil eng 


And h at billiards you wield 
A fey upon that field, 


You’re for evermore. 


y 





A Cansryer Question,— ‘Has the Government a 
Policy ?” Of course, A Policy of Marine Insurance. 











————— 








THE LORD MARE AMONG THIEVES! 


I pon’r seem quite to see wot things is a cumming to with all this 

us. It seems to me as if 

binds the hupper classes together 

wulger mob, was a letting of itself 

well remembur, sum year or so ago, 

to the Lozp Manrer’s State Coach- 

ving his Lordship to the Jewnear 

ite agreed with me, and if anyboddy ort to 

about dignerty, I shood s’pose as he ort. ‘‘ Them 
hartiste, Rosert,” says he, ‘is all we i 

in their way, and in their rite 

oes breed a sumthink that isn’t 

Mares without no respec is sum- 

» them was, and I laid ’em to art. 

was ag og ee vee got to se werry 
that, as the Poet says 

there ’s a werry much lower ’un, a 

ng into it. But so it is, 





However, there's one consolation for us all, even in such a hinci- 
dent as this. It doesn’t seem much = eg to a reel Lord Mare, 
sitch as we has now, where he or he meets, he ean allers 
by of om the Prince on his 
in Wild Street, Drewry Lane. 
ocashun. He fust gives ’em 

much easier to give than 


hold his own, and be 
throne down to the poor penitent thief 
And so it was on this most remarkable 
sum of that good adwice, witch is so 
to foller ; he then gives’em sum 

*em as, arter all, it’s ony a matter of as 

Lord Mare, and be summat wery different! Talk of umblin yerself 
before your betting men, think of a Lord Mare humbling hisself 


{afore thieves! But his Lordship doesn’t even stop there, but, hear- 


ing as hiow as their kind friends wants jest about a thousand pound 
or 80, jest to keep ’em strait the summer, he promises to 
speak to one or two of the much abused City Companies, and get ’em 
the money ; and as this was wot one of the helderly theeves called 
‘cumming to the pint,” didn’t they all jest cheer. 

So now, having got ’em all into the werry best 
and in jest the werry best mood for i 
from this pe of a Lord Mare, he 
a littel poem, an i i 
— 80 Mes the Spade use, 

RUCE an r 

Weather that was the best 
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HARDLY NECESSARY. 


Ir FLASHED AcCaoss JonEs’s MIND, 48 HIS Honsz FLEW OVER THE FIRST FENCE, THAT HE 
REALLY MUST TAKE A Few Lessons in Leaprine ! 








NOT A LUMINOUS GLOBE. 


‘ y to afford leisure for an attempt to master the intri- 
cacies of the fo 


“This morning Txomas Dupuy, the captain, and Epwiw Sreruzws, the mate of the yacht 
Mignonette, were brought up in the custody of the governor of Holloway Prison to have sentence 
eed on them by the Chief Tustlce of (Lord Cotzripes), Mr. Justice Grove, 
r. Justice Denman, Portock, and Baron Huppiesron, sitting as Judges ing the 
jurisdiction of the Queen’s Bench Division, which was to them under the Judicature 
Acts, when they were formally declared to be guilty of the murder of Ricuarp Parxen, a lad between 
eps of age, on the high seas, on J ye yd p= ear, in order that 
reasons arriv: 
against th 


Tue roy =e 


the Court might give = - s which they h on the question 
bef chin én lay | ; . ; " : - 
i ast exeunt to with eanter.” ’ F on — 


One thing at least is clear, that the i . 
J thing ; Seu ied Justice of Dogan, Be. 5 





PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
By Our Special Book-Marker. 
“PAST AND LOOSE.” 
A —wondrous i iety— 
Or'high and low and ap ot 
Of players, prisons, 


Finance, flirtatio 


oJ 


n. 
Does Antuur G 
Loose. 


“FROM POST TO FINISH.” 


A pasuine tale by Hawtey Suart— 
The plot we mean not to impart ; 
ut you mast heed it! 
’Tis full of incident and spo 
Of love and ’ in 
You ’re bound to read it! 
As we read on, it is confest, 
We find the story’s interest 
Does not diminish: _ 
The writer ne’er fi his art, 
And all is clever, all i 
From Post to Finish ! 


THREE CHRISTMAS NUMBERS. 
Ir you live by Thames or Humber, 


Of the dear old Illustrated | 
If Pp home MS oy Kew — 
ou ’re surly or seraph 
You must take the Christmas Number, 


You must get the Christmas Number, 
Of the Sporting and Dramatic ! 


LADY BRASSEY’S NEW BOOK. 


Szwp off at once, you won’t be wrong, Man, 
And get without delay from Lonemay, 
segekep tr pe 

ch former quite surpasses 
Througho ct the Story al anton 

out the 0 m ! 

And skilful Mr. R. T. Parrewerr, 
With clever drawings doth enrich it : 
A lively book of the right sort is, - 
In Tropics, Trades, and Roaring Forties ! 





A REAL HOGG IN ARMOUR. 
Sre Samvet M‘Garet-Hoee, Chairman of 
the Metropolitan Board of Works, has intro- 
duced a Bill for conferring 


sentence, cut from the Globe of Tuesday, December 9th :— | Let 
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' y A\\yet \} : 


Was 
‘yi 
g) 


et 


il, 


shitil 


\n 
i 


> 
nih : 


LAM 


THE AFRICAN VENUS. 








AN EASTER OFFERING. JOSEPH WARNER HENLEY. 
ns, mt Toya Com sometimes _edjourn, and 80, — Suse’ a. | Born, 1793. Died, December 9, 1884. 
m Commissions. ousing of the Workin o 

has suspended its sittings until 19th ivcerr, 1885. The | Goost Prt or anys La its mini ministrants 
owe: tothe fune of two mesa cng d during ‘he siltee of Were Hen ers not so rare, "d Nemeng the earth 
Parilament, have taken of evidence, mulated piles of | With Government by sense 
facts and opinions. And ‘it is hoped that the Report rel 


solid worth. 
~ 
ene © penne © See Raver lang | 
Easter.” Well, if it does, and if it em 


Repisrarsution. —“‘ A List of Possible Candidates!” ‘‘ Non- 
prompt action, pag te cal suggest ope | seal ta yet) ES one pense | nites as 
amongst them—will ERRI r. Coartes WrypHam— uthorship 
’s dancing,— onion toneaen “ou successful Play is now attributed to either Mr, Newpxoarte or Mr. 
“ No sun upon an Easter Da | Wann ; or both, in “ collaboration.” 
Was half so fine a sight. y, 








But Pelion Ossa of “ facts and = will aot help the 
damnateell upon . opinions help the | 


Lane Tamarers'o iste) wal toate In the Fest Ast, Bechet to 
«Sting ae eae at Northampton. Is there in this any 
i delayed | ting Mal alltsion? “The sheatom MEP. for N 


+ | would. be 0 nasty dno to tackle oven Ser Ot, Dunstan, Be 
** Becker,” 
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GAIETY—MORE OR LESS. 


A vew years ago the accomplished representative offMr. 
edition of Aladdin made a great success as a London 
success has been 


Ee 


rth 


Farren and Shine ! 


FE 


guished cricketer (which is 

mt ee sean that, before long, 
meanwhile we have to report very » 
Company will be 

appearing In 

Chancery, hav- 

ing been ut 

there fir. 
Pinygro, with 
Mr. Epwarp 
Terry for the 
rer, So 
this piece sho 
have been re- 
served for the 
Court. 

At the Prince’s 
Called Back 
(now said to be 
Beckoned For- 
ward to the 
Olympic) has 

n su ent- 
ed with another 
piece, no doubt : 
suggested by the Oxford Street revival. .4 Fireside Hamiet is chiefly 
remarkable for a tour de force of Mr. Bexnsonm Tree, who plays a 
ed ay ww May bpd ine, in a very praiseworthy manner. > 

nEe’s Artisan is conscientious, but un t. Itis 
the Chinese Ambassador, a few years since, wishing 
dramatist who had produced a not very successful i, 
strong desire thet he might see that piece every night for 
iy repeat this desire a to 


-a-y 
FES 


Farren and another Shine. 


that 
please a 

a 

a thousand 
A Fireside 
Hamlet—at least, not wi yon sincerity. From this it must not 
be imagined for a moment Mr. Tree, as might be expected from 


years. We could 


his name, is a stick. On the con’ in Mr. Comyns Carr’s serious 
farce, Mr. Trer’s Artisan is true to life, to the verge of boredom. 
Things theatrical very quiet else perhaps, at the 
St. George’s Hall, where it is Mr. and Mire. Uenmas ’s 
Entertainment is nobly holding i 
(which we have not 
ful rivalry of the M i 
inspected) on view next door. By the way, it 
ono German ReEp a ay Gran = 
w amusement. Nothing like novelty 
work of our favourite Gee-Gee, usually associated 
the Savoy Co. 





jae Mave Easy.—At the Swinton 
girls, it is stated, among other 

with prizes for “ skipping.” 

ragement of skipping must 

serious injury from over-pressure. 


—_> 


STOCKS AND SHARES. 


[The creditors of the French Electric Force and Storage Com are 
requested to send in the particulars of their claims to the official Lquidator 
by the 3rd of January next.— Money Article in Morning Paper.) 


WHeEne is ital’s chance of return ? 
As for any Joint Stock speculation, 


Here’s of another concern 
That likely to pay—liquidation ! 
Though the fundholder’s mind it appals 
: To — fiseal coercion, 
ou best, 
Notwithstanting 


Whosoever a store, 
In these da 8, is embarrassed with riches, 
If so be that his wealth is much more 
Than the total amount that his breeches- 
Pocket’s compass will serve to contain. 
By investment afraid to be done, he 
Goes about, and you hear him complain, 
Crying, “ What shall I do with my money ?” 


No more prospect of dividends snug! 
By the share-list, so and it 
Is apparent that m ’sa 
As they say upon’ ge, in the market. 
All your treasure within a strong-box, 
Peradventure, ’twill soon come to ; 
Whilst Dame Durden cries, ‘‘ Bother the 
And deposits her hoard in a stocking. 


risk of commend 


1” 





NOT “IN A CONCATENATION ACCORDINGLY.” 
Tue Standard is doing good Public Service in calling attention to 
the prevalence of Needless Noise in London. Railway Whistles 
t ouey SO de- W agnerised, and Church Bells, if not Churches, 
rui y dis-established. But when the Standard in the 
Destruction of Cats, one feels that it 
or cruelly sardonic. One =noctivagant 
Tom is more certainly destructive of quiet than a dozen Railway 
Whistles and a whole clanging chorus of Church Bells. ‘Oh, 
reform them altogether! dear Standard, whether with i 
or trap; nobody but your Spinster- ts will 
“The harmless necessary Cat” isa false and question- 
tion from an effeminate and misleading bard, and the “ 
of the ignoble army of Grimalkins should be as the Lancet says of 
ay pee of shindy, “‘ put down with a strong hand ”—with a gun 
in it for choice. 


to 





ALL FOR THE BEST. 


[The Marquis of Santesuny says he is going abroad at the turn of the 
—_—- , rather knocked up, and will not be back until the meeting of 
t. 


Bon Voyage! Peace greets you in place of a fight, 
So you boltday take, and you ’re doing quite right. 

A little knocked up? Well, dear Marquis, don’t frown, 
That io better than being o geod deal Ensched down. 





THE GOOD OLD STOCK. 


At a recent meeting of the Dublin Corporation, to consider the 
re-naming of a cartel famous thoroughines Mir. 20mm Kasay is 


reported to have said that— 
“As the r tative of the Ward-in which Sackville Street was in- 


didn’t 

these letters that he could not be intimidated, 
lution. He knew oon van the gestion. and he 
Sackville Street a present to them out of his constituency. 
_ After this, would the worthy Town Councillor 
insulted if we suggest that he might change his 
“Joun Kennepy to “ Joun Butt, 

the “ Irish Bulls,” of course ? 





** The Scramble for Africa.” 


Tue West African Conference cannot far 
In arranging for Free Trade all round on 
But Jouw Butt—who has doubte—feels it 








That in settling the ‘‘ Basin” he may not 7 
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AFTER THE PLAY. 
A _— fe: mw Duologue. 
Atrrxp, Lorp Texsrsom ( (Poet Laureate). 
Hewyny THE Sxconp (King of England). 
A Publisher's Office in London. Interior of Room of Head of the 
Firm. Newspapers lying about. 
Henry and AtFrep glancing at Press Notices. 


Hewry. 
The papers praise you. 


Neary all, my lee. 
Yet ha pos sissnas taislee, Look, ALFRED, he 
is open me rks, Lak, Azrax, nt 


This of chess. 
I doubt me fn all my dullest 
I ever fell in fun so low as this. 


The sound and old. Beside, 
wit is m 
I gave it to your Chancellor. — 
Henry. 
You did ; 
pl ie, ee | in such a roaring vein, 
a scrap to _ 


_ oo 


that f fith 
“whole. "You Kick the table over 
Henry ch, 


And I have seen that tell where keener wi 


path Sek D tele e h. (He rises. Pian, Didi eh toenee 
‘0 no’ grant 
That on the cnmine eens ot ge Bn 


ht, 
woven, 

ne grace i Sar ie es of all ! Why, then, 

When Gabdiiie wm ceed e lyre, and ati 


be ydew py lip ete tag a 
peep mpl py ody Te Oe 


ALFRED. 
My liege, I understand you not ;—unless 

(He pauses.) My beggar-scene— ? 

Henry. 

™? ALFRED, it was that / 

See how your conscience tri That one scene 
Would all suffice (let’s fall to aan speech) — 
To damn a dozen plays, 


| wane shipeatiens aise ET 
no 
Ap iol tevmtlon tenes "Te te ceunugt. 
ity tesguivasbeiaoteny Sen, 
Henry (pointing out a passage). 
That ’s bad enough ail [ They laugh. 
8 . 
ALFRED. ” 
I thought it rather good. 
Hewry. 


Then, thou It unthink thyself. But come, 
Let eo thy tection Tell me, what is this? 
[Indicates the title to him, 


This? (reading) “‘ Becker” ? 
Hewery. 
“ Becxer”? ON a tte it 


Ay! $e! wy a 
That punng have paid hrmage the nae 


ALFRED. 


But “ Becumr” is a modern fad thereat 8 
od. Ba deed Goreng irae 

ancient names they can to newer shapes 
Remould. 









Hewry. 
Atrrep, I fear you do not read 
Your Mrs. Marxnam ! 


"But, I do protest ! 
"Twas there that I did find— 


Hewry. 
Fair Rosamunn ? 
Who hath at Astley’s, in the palmy days, 


some such y emerny 7 


close 
“ i »” ! am 3. 
Without my “ 5 ” but pay, then, 
England 


King Ev-zn-y of 
ALFRED (musing). 
But I like 
The softening sound. I'll think that out! 


Hewry. 
And thou, Scholar, with paste Sod, 
sah'te tay neein om deine 
a 


But no. Your liege is jesting. 
Hewry. 


The sauce that sit the gander fs the 
And now about your Knights 


pone (aside), 


I’ll hear no more. 
This King’s too wise ! 
Hewry. 


Let’s take Frrzunse, oe 


Thou wilt ! 


Ha! 


’tis truth. 
the goose. 


ye without. 


ALFRED. 
Exeuse me—but I think I hear Macuriran! [ Vanishes. 





“A MEDICAL — 
Unnen the above Site tle, Mr. $5 Pened, seme weoks 


in a sonnet the 
eo le of weil 


It is now 


e Committee is headed ia eeeeenan os Capeenneny ond 
Sir Wi1mMm J and Honorary are to be 
addressed at King’s while aid is asked in furtherance of these 





Well Done, Whitechapel ! 
A from the picture of “‘ Life, Deat 
Wirrs, RA. has been outaide Bt, Jude’> Oh 
friends of the Vicar, the Rev. Samuny A. aes who 
to spread a taste for Art in that quarter.) 


steneet, ” by Mr. 
hitechapel, by 


aa done so muc 


We know 
Whate’er 's banes or 
In Art at least it knows what ". Warrs! 





Ma, Wit py cee ay PR hy a ” but erst the 
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THE OLD, OLD STORY! 
The Colonel. ‘‘ Yas; He was Saunton WRANGLER OF nis Year, AND Sax TOOK A MaTuemaTICAL SomOLARSHIP aT GIRTON; AND 
Now THEY RE EncacEep!” 
Mrs. Jones. *‘ DEAR ME, HOW INTERESTING ! AND OH, HOW DIFFERENT THEIR CONVERSATION MUST BE FROM THE INSIPID TWADDLE 
or Ornpinaky Lovers!” 
THEIR CONVERSATION. 
He. “Any wuat wovutp Dover vo, 1 Lovey WERE To Diz!” She. ‘‘On, Dovey wouLp pre Too /” 








Too matinal Mocha, precipitate Pekoe, 
Hae ia marnal wer deel romslae Scien! fat 
Bootes loquitur :— “wl oer gay : . 
snoozin mno Rip Van Winkie. 
Goon night! Well, if ever two Gemmen looked fagged, — . - 7 : 
It’s this same blessed pair, and no wonder, I’m sure. To la Belle au Bois dormant you two may give odds, : 
Now their leg-weary persons upstairs they have dragged, _ You have earned your repose, and the world won’t complain, 
Let us hope they may slumber serene and secure ; You ’ll doubtless find Morpheus the nicest of gods, 
And as long as the lodger, that snoozer first-class, And won’t yearn for the charms of Aurora again. 
Whose prolonged forty winks so surprised Sampson Brass. Like a brace of Tithonuses tuck i toes, 
. é . t And sing Somnus’s praize with mellifluous nose! 
What a time they have had of it! ‘Sleep while you may, 
Mr. Speaker,” sang Praep. It was friendly advice, You your squabbles have had, but all’s well that well ends, 
Bess to quate woe Mave hal sau 0 pasiieas long day, _And now, at the term of the day and the pother, 
How the curtains must coax the pillows entice! You seem so weil matched and such excellent friends 
And, turning their backs u: waliag its, I had best chalk your soles—to know one pair from t ’other, 
How sweet to unbutton chuck their boots ! Good night! And I’m sure you'll not wish night cut shorter, 
They drop with « flop that lief Or long for the coming of morn—and hot water ! 
And the parting i ions are checked 





Ail Sered and redoubtable Chiet 

serene, my re ' 

Needn’t trouble, I to wake ; Mz. Puncu bows his acknowledgments to Good 
Bless your slshtem, a boy, if rh so pow LT had more than one word for Mr, Punch. 
You don’t pluck, it shall not be the fault of the ‘‘ Boots.” 


And you with the beard sable-silvered like that 

Of Prince Hamlet's papa, never glance at the clock, 
My knuckles won’t yearn for the ing rat-tat, 

Or come with Macduff’s most i 
May no ghosts ’twixt your curtains di ingly peep, enemies say so, and therefore he says it himself. 
No bothersome dream, like Macbeth, murder sleep. 


You may sleep like a top, Barparossa, Ex Cuico, Goop Curisruss Ouen.—‘‘ Yule-tide” has a pleasant 
The Seven of Ephesus rolled into one, man in difficulties ; it seems to say, “‘ You’ll tide over em.” 
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“GOOD NIGHT!” 
Lord 8-1-sB-RY ) 


Mr. Gt-per-n2 5 (together). “DONT CALL US TILL THE NINETEENTH OF FEBRUARY!!!” 
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OUR ADVERTISERS. (LITERARY.) 
(N.B.— Very Special.) 
TTER AND HOPELESS FAILURE IN LIFE. 

‘* Urrer any Hopetess Fartvre in Lire” at this festive season 
of the year may be invited by many and enjoyed by all who neither 
looking back lato roe Remorest AGES OF ANTIQUITY, nor taking 
any thought about the consequences likely to result in that not ‘ Far 
Distant But IvevrraBLEe To-Morrow,” lodulge freely and simulta- 
neously in ; dark sherries, sweet champagne, 
Tuskiak an tatiinn tana medicines, linoleum, tad other delight 
eo * fatal Crvimisep ————— 70 een Senn, pic my 4 ve 
Fondlig tad peat that ta be nal tlie nano’ br Ge 
EMPEROR OF GERMANY, 
who had, he remarked, on any occasion whatever that 

LORD WOLSELEY, K.C.B., 
ing to find himself suddenly i of the longest reaches of 
the Blue Nile, seized by the heels, and on the spot 
SWALLOWED BY AN ALLIGATOR! 
would scarcely have time, even if disposed to do so, to make head or 


tail of 

THE TRUE SECRET OF SUCCESS, 
need not have been so very far out in any other problematical caleu- 
late —Se melee hayes aan, sore pes hazard either in relation 
to the possibility of bis making, unaided, a fairly amusing but hap- 
pily conceived wax efligy of 


SIR WILLIAM HARCOURT, MP., 
or of any other and notable person that, carried carelessly 
walle 5 eile, wees Redvcen cadcees mall sd whitewash 
COMING DOWN ON HIS HEAD! 

But it must be always borne in mind by those to whom the abov® 
Pro is but a m introduction to the veiled but incaleulable 
blessing that is to w, that 
THE REAL SECRET OF A HAPPY CHRISTMAS IS NOT A 

CHRONIC CONDITION OF INDIGESTION, 

lated it has already been satisfactorily experienced by thousands, 

even the 

ENFRANCHISEMENT OF TWO MILLIONS 
is no real Panacea, but that the veritable, lasting, and only cure for 
Butchers’ Bills, Giddiness, Mental Depression, rend , Want 
of ay Threatenin Letters, Billiousness, Smoky Chimneys 
Bronchitis, Gas , Chilblains, and all the thousand 
and one other ills ances peculiar to the festive season of 
the year, is the increasing and [tm 

REDISTRIBUTION 

as now in active a oe op Siem pee ° 
number, at every way and Other Boo! and at every News- 
agents throughout the length and breadth of the United Kingdom of 

PUNCH’S ALMANACK for 1885, 


Prepared only at the 
Poncnu Orrice, 85, Fleet Street, E.C. 





A NEW TIME-TABLE. 

“Tf certain reformers are to have their way, we shall have twenty-four 
sets of figures on our clocks and watches in the future. The hours are to be 
counted right on from midnight to midnight.”’—St. James’s Gazette. 

We always break our fast at Nine, | May like to dawdle o’er the wine 

At Fourteen take our lunch ; ntil it’s Twenty-Two! 

At Seventeen for tea we pine, And then tobacco I foresee 


And crisp dry toast we crunch!} You'll gladly linger o’er— 
h Twenty is the hour to| But all “ folks, no doubt, 
’ shoul 
Tis possible that you In bed by Twenty-Four! 





“ Ancrents” or THe Inws.—Who are they? Like “‘ Ancient” 
Pistol who “‘ took his ease in his Inn,” and eased pockets when out 
of it? Is “ Ancient” synonymous with ‘“ Old Soldier ?” 








Fine Run, 








ETON FOOT-BALL. 
Special Report by Dwmb-Crambo Junior. 


—— ’ = 4, 5 
After the Kick-off James effected a § Which he finished up by sending the 
i Baw] just over the 











Mr. SoLomon’s 
Sauvage P 





A Reat Caampion or rae Covance Murrant.—‘' The Dean of 
Battle.” 


is su 
and the Empire 


 L’Ewpree c'est £4 Pitcs,.”—At the Empire Theatre, 7 sie 


Polly, comes not young geapleman, bate 


A er Te  loseny will aidueetananes, 


will be known as 8 Temple—of Optra Bouffe. 
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“PLACE AUX DAMES!” 


Magistrate (newly appointed), ‘‘ Now, ConsTaBLe, WHAT CASES THIS MORNING!” 
Police Sergeant, ** Puzasz, rour Worsuir, I nave 1x Costopy—Joun Simmons, 41143 JonEs, ALI4s SMITH, 4L——” 
Magistrate. *“‘ An, wett—I'Lu Try Toe Women Frest. Barne ox Atice Jonzs!” 


: Voice from Witness-Boz. Please, my Lord, I fancy I have been 
JUSTICE IN A NEW LIGHT. onan by mistake. I am summoned here for a breach of promise 


(Something more than a Farce founded upon Facts.) ae Dear me! This is very careless! No; we don’t want 


Scunze— One of the pogel Com Courts of Justice after the re-installation | ¥°% Sir, unless you can tell us something about this disputed 


tent. 
of the Electric Light. The place brilliantly illuminated. Judge |P* 7: from Witness-L ox. What patent, my Lord? Here! I say! 


Ble a, , Gn Che Ce TE © TS eee as anaes [Js hustled out of the Court in the dark. 
Foreman of Jury. Please, my Lord, I find that seven of the j uy 
poskiing up from his Notes), Well, this is really very | have played a very dirty trick upon us. Taking advantage 
delightful and we Tecate igh to congratulate ourselves upon the| breakdown of the lighting apparatus, they have gone away, a 
change. Without the electric ree he ed a foggy afternoon such as/|there’s only five of us left. 
(Ade Soa not have seen to , and now——| Judge. Disgraceful! I cannot see my clerk or my desk. If I have 
(4 the ~~ ‘ut ruddenly, andthe place le left in utter darkness.) oe ess the BarI have to stoop in a most constrained — 
the matter ified manner to make myself heard. I wish some friend, 
pe What — Tondahin I think it must be something wrong fl enough to move the Authorities, would help me. Ah! cove 
with th the eee. I will call upon Mr. Punch! Well, I ’t know what we 
Judge. I don’t recognise the voice, but is it an expert who is +3 do now—but adjourn. 
addressing us’ (A pause.) I mean someone who knows anything| Voice (from back of the Court). a my Lord, a, yon migh 
about the lighting apparatus. (Another pause.) .Who has been/take our case. I appear in it in person, and so does th endat. 
speaking to me ? If you will only listen to us, we don’t mind about annting else. As 
Vorce. ——y Sir, it’s me—the chap as waits for the copy for the oun, gee te Tey ( cotney © Seu -— 
evening pa Voice of Defendant —three weeks. 
Judge. at, "tut ! | As you are not a suitor contnoting ot defending| Voice of Plaintiff. Well, let’s say a month. We might take a bit 
a case in person, you have no ri t of audience, Sir! Well, we must | of it now. 
get on as well as we can. Mr. IGBLOCK, | have ou any more wit- o_o Really this seems a reasonable proposal. Well, you can 
nesses? I cannot see you, for even the wig ate bate wevies 
out of sight. You are there, Mr. te are you not ? a -& Thank you very much, my Lord. 
Mr. Wigblock, Q.C. Te my Lord. [ Personally conducted case is personally conducted in the usual 
. have not the advantage of seeing you. Sashion for two or three s. At the end of the time, 
Now eanell (Base art of sounds.) Jud —- or stretches himself. 
[+ of T lehor { (after three ~ confusion). Silence ! Judge (to lo Lidloants I think that will do iy pre: (Addressing 
- Will someone please feel about = witness-box to ascer- | Audience.) And — has any one got a light 
tala’ anyone is occu it ? 5 Junior Bar (en masse). Here, my 
Voice of ior (a @ careful examination). Yes, my Lord. yt Thank you very mee 
There is some closes in upon his Lordship arranging the next day's 
Judge. Oh, very "well. Then go on. cause-list by the light of a fusee. 
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UNFAIR TRADE WINDS. 














“SALVATION” AND SAFETY. 


Tue riots created by the Eastbourne division of the Salvation 
Army on Sunday continue to be regularly reported by the Monday 
morning papers. As thus :— 

“Tug Satvation Aguy.—The processions of the Salvation Army were 

e, and great uproar prevailed in the streets. 
at the services.”’ 


from the town meanwhile ? df! 


e and Municipal Autho- 
rities have no power, or no will, to restrain it from acting on the 
offensive. 








Picrure ror THe Peace Sociery.—Mr. Borromiry Friern indig- | 
nantly declining to be responsible for a declaration of Wanr. 


BETWEEN THE TWO. 


Art the close of a recent trial there was ‘‘ applause in Court,” 
whereupon Mr. Justice Denman exclaimed, “ This is not a theatre!” 
Ergo, you may not applaud. Durin case there was 
* laughter,” and, in reply to Mr. Wis, 
to the laughing, Mr. Justice Burr said, ‘ : 
Law, \* it is not a Church.” Ergo, you may laugh. Much virtue 
in a ** Butt.” 

We present the two Judges with the following quatrain, which 
may be sung to two in a bar :— 


a Dams, severely, “* Sly Gust Ge. Law's. 
’Tis not a : your 

Says Burr, “ e Sa od tiie ear mech dat, 
You ’re expected to laugh where there ’s such a good B 


” 





Everrsopy’s Cuaistuas Nompxen.—Number One. 
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THE COMING CONTINENT. 


“ Teneo te, Africa!” Ye Pune Oe Seems 
epigrammati turning 8 y corner on Congo, he came 
inet fae to face with the dusky Vive of the Derk Continent. 

** Indeed!” said the Beauty, with a slightly sardonic 

or a Conqueror ?” 


Need I beyond the attraction ; 
= name an 
the Sage, gallantly. . , 
“ What ?” cried the Goddess, “‘ I-—— re 
That am with Phebus’ amorous pinches black! 


to—yourself ?”’ 

es hem dear Goddess,” 
“The fact is, yours is Losing Continent. 
to the aid of the ey en 
to the aid of the.crowded West.” 
mC 
e STAN 8 sty wooing. . 
«Det et betel, lite well. stver mind'whe,” repliid the Dusky 
“ But not bra ike— > mii 

‘If Somebody on the Nile had shown as much dash and de- 
cision as he on the Congo!” 


- What do you think of Gorpon ?” asked her interlocutor, adroitly. 


hardly have 
been is it with him, But you reall 

“Sure of it,” said Mr. Punch. 

Dark Continent is about to be enlightened, and 
Enlightener, must take my part in the process. T: 
miles of undeveloped country will require a little more 
than even BisMARCK can give.” : 

“Ah, he’s another of them,” smiled the Venus of the 
‘Rather late in the field, but intends ha his share of 
apparently. The Attic story seems inverted. I feel rather like one 
Venus havi fo Came os half-a-dozen Parises. The question 

ve 


is, who is to 

- I guess you'll have to divide it, Goddess,” said Mr. Punch, sig- 
nificantly. 

af d Mr. Punch’s portion?” queried the {Ebony Enchantress, 
archly. 
“Ob, I'll make that over to my friend, Jomw’ Butt,” responded 


the Ever-Ready. : 

ll want it if he doesn’t hold his own a little better than 
ing of ” said Venus. ‘On all my streams—the 
Nile, the Niger, the Congo, the Orange, the Vaal—he has resolute 
rivals and astute competitors.” 

“If they had their way, Ais share of the Apple would be smaller 
the urchin’s much-grudged mouthful in MuLREapDy’s picture of 
‘Tue Bite,” said Mr. Punch. “ But, Jonny, though sometimes 
seeming slow for an ardent wooer, is apt to outstay more fiery 
comers-on. ioe i i and apts Ee ot 
“ Whilst the ve thriven been thronged, my domains, 
Sar 6 triage'el aad ing colonists and 
have been left a weal 
the Venus of the Dark Continen’ 





such a future is before you as HawwrBal never foresaw, and “‘ Sido- 
nian Dido” would have been startled at the dream of. 

African Aphrodite bent a beaming smile upon the Oracle of Fleet 
Street. ‘‘ Stanier,” said she,“ is stout, and Bismancx is astute ; but, 
had I the Apple here, it should mp mms for more certain! 

0 


even 
than my beloved Congo, you have found your way to ‘the heart 
of Africa.’”’ 





WHAT IS A DEPUTY-ALDERMAN? 


ame a ~ is always ready to — = oe 
cally practically. © wears a gorgeous scar orm, Wit. 

sword, spurs, and cocked-hat and feathers, which his portly form, 
the natural result of his prolonged municipal experience, sets off to 


advantage. 
Paice of Wa.zEs, once — a time, astonished at the strik- 
ing resemblance between a full-blown Deputy Alderman and a 
Major-General ived . A.’s of their beloved 
worn by all of 
such 
an amoun' rs, 
all “‘ Her Majesty’s Lieutenants of the City of London,” under which 
proud designation they appear in that most interesting volume, The 
Upper Ten Thousand, a copy of which, price 12s., is always to be 
— ; 5 = eee oy y, upon the — -room T 
con! wi us showing her appreciation is gallant Corps, 
Her Maysesry, once a year, kindly addresses them as ‘ Her trusty 
and well-beloved,” and confers upon them the not ly appre- 
ciated title of ‘* Esquire.” Their Coachmen and if th 
have any, are entitled to wear cockades on their hats, a pri 
all rightly constituted minds will properly value ; when Her 
Masesry reviews her troops in Hyde Park, they are entitled, if on 
horseback—rather a severe trial to some of them—to ride boldly into 
the charmed circle. 

When visiting Paris, their title of ‘‘ Deputy” secures them the 
attentions and privileges usually reserved for Members of Parlia- 
ment, and all public buildings fly open before the magic name. 
jd the , or resignation, of their Chief, they are invariably 
solicited to succeed him, when, should their hopes soar so ‘‘ giddy 
high,” a career of honour opens before them, culminating in the 
supreme dignity of Lord Mayor of the City of London, that may well 
satisfy the ambition of any honest man. They are a remarkably fine 
race of men, and were at one time allotted the chief seats in the 
Council Chamber, but the democratic tendency of these degenerate 


days has abolished this much-prized distinction, and they are now 
relegated to the society of mere Common Councilmen. £ tovevi 
. Lrrevé. 





QUESTIONS FOR THE QUESTIONERS, 
Put by Mr. Punch, 


To ask Sir Witrarp Lawson.— Whether he objects to ‘‘ The power 
< = ie and the Platform,” when used on his side and in favour 
of his fads. 

To ask Mr. Lanovcnrere.— Whether he thinks the guffaw or the 
chuckle the better exponent of true Statesmanship, and whether he 
— like to live in a country ruled or guided by Sir Witramp 

AWSON. 

To ask Mr. Asuweap-Bartietr.— Whether he has read the letters 
in the Standard on the Nuisance of Needless Noise. 

To ask Sir Gzonce CamppeLt.— Whether he can give an assurance 
that he will not endeavour to commit Her Masesty’s it to 
any pledges involving the achievement of the absolutely impossible, 
without first consulting Common Sense and the Laws of Nature. 

To ask Mr. Pzase.— Whether it is Vaney or spite whick would 
be gratified by compelling a sick Railway Traveller on a cold night 
to go to the buffet for a flask of spirit, instead of having it brought to 
his iage by the usual boy-vendor. x 

To ask Baron W. De Worms, Mr. Warrow, and all whom are 

says—the 
fractional part of ignorance is 
by any amount of foolish questioning. 








Morro ror Srarizs Inw.— Dissolutions of Ancient Amities.”— 
, Act I. so. 2. 
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THE NEW YEAR 
THE 


TEMPLE BAR MACAZINE. 


The Editor begs to announce that the 
January Number, 
Paice Ow: Sumime, NOW READY, 
contains the commencement of 
TWO NEW SERIAL STORIES. 


i. A GIRTON GIRL, 


By ANNIE EDWARDS, 
Author of “Ought We to Visit Her”; 
and 


MITRE COURT, 
By Mrs. J. H. RIDDELL, 
Author of “George Geith.”’ 
In addition te these two Serials and other 
Short Stories, are Recou.ections or Mark 
Pattison ; Parrce Breytancn’s Omanactup; 
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PUNCH, OR THE _LONDON ¢ 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAEFAST. 








CHARIV ARL —Ducemszr 27, 1884 











AWARDED 32 PRIZE MEDALS. 





ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
25,000,000 lbs. 


PARQUET 
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choicest seats of English learning and culture, such 
ou, Harrow, Rugby, Winchester, _Macieeens. 

&c., are CLOTHED in the most AP 
PRIAT! STYLE and TASTE by 


ALFRED WEBB MILES & COMPANY. 


Beotch Tweed Suits . noms 37s. 6d. 
Trousers from 
Made to order from calobreted Scotch and Westof 
Engiand goods. 

N.B.—The Show Rooms are repicte with Over- 
coats and Ulsters for Young Gentlemen, 3%,, 
é5e., and 50s. Of superior material and style, ready 

mediate ase 


for im 
‘Only Address— 
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ae Second Edition, just published, price 6, crown vo 
OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 
Decent Books |cmmemotancinscwon HEAL & SON ors eo 
om yo. a - FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 
and\, Something Nbout Them | -iz'ssient ci ios Ms 
BEDSTEADS. GRAND HOTEL NATIONAL, 


Fis_p & Tuer, Publishers & Printers, 
The Leadenhall Press, 50, Leadenhall 
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CHRISTMAS BOX AND A LOT OF TIPs. 








“MERRY CHRISTMAS” IN CHARACTER. 


+ seemed to — all hands be FS peed wie mp oie ! 
picture ’s in a is portrait on the w: 

A stout and sturdy Elder he, robust of frame, appears 

To bear on his broad shoulders’ weight far over fourscore years. 

There’s snow upon his hair, and beard, and gaberdine, and boots, 

And his face of much good living glows all over with the fruits. 

Inflamed by love, oh say not through excess, of festive cheer— 

Turkey, roast-beef, mince-pie, plum-pudding, wine, grog, punch, 

and beer. 

His visage, likewise, bloated don’t unpopularly style, 

Nor his looks a frantic stare, subdued with a tous kind of smile. 

This figure stands to signify a season and event ; 

Impersonate Father Christmas, not Silenus represent : 

Silenus, all his Grecian ideality forgot, 

A rampant, raving, violent, et, senile British sot. 

Mistake not Father m the portraitures you see, 

For a crapulous old impostor, and a doting debauchee. 


Ne’er look upon his likenesses from the cynic’s point of view ; 

Take a sight all round of the rosy, not gamboge and jaundiced hue. 

Good-natured, jocund, genial, sympathetic and sincere, 

We are bound to be when Christmas comes—and it’s only once a 
year. 





In a er account of the career of Admiral Lyncu, the new 
Minister of Chili, at Madrid, the Times said, ‘‘ As his name indicates, 
he is of English extraction, and he has the greatest admiration for 
the English.” But surely, “ Lywen” is Irish; and if additional 
evidence of his origin were Sates, isn’t it to our hand in his extra- 
ordinary admiration for the English. 





A youne Doctor very earnest in his profession, but not particularly 
well read in poetry, subscribed to a Library, and the book he 
selected was what, judging by its title, he thought, would be both 

essionally interesting poetically instructive. It was, The 
atient Grisel, and other Poems. 








CRY FoR THE Prace-at-any-Pxick Economists. —‘‘ RicHaRns is 
again ! 


DINNER-PARTY SONGS. 


Tue happy experiment of ee in” Music along with the 
bread, cheese, and pickles, as erally included in rs ordinary 
Restaurant Dinner, and we commenced at the Holborn 
Restaurant, has : become so , that much tact 
and refinement have y been bear upon the appro- 
priateness of the various morceauz in the to the dishes 
of the menu of the day to which they are intended to give piquancy 
and zest. What with “* Ballad Luncheons,” ‘ Hot- cantata 
Snacks,” ‘* Madrigal Suppers,” and other musical met of satis- 
fying the appetite, there is 7 mead of room for invention, and, as an 
encouragement to Art in this practical beautiful shape, the 
following sample Bill of Fare is placed at the disposal of any 
enterprising Restaurateur who, in accordance with the spirit of the 
times, is, so to speak, playing an excellent carving-knife and tuning- 


fork we 


BILL OF FARE. 
Poracks. 
Printanier. Palestine. 
“* Beautiful Spring |’ —RIvigRk. “ The Crusaders” —Pixsvti. 
Porssons. 
Fried Mullet. Stewed Eels. 
‘* It was a Fryer of Orders “Ve Snakes,” — 
Grey.” —PAaRNELL. ACFARREN. 
BLANCHAILLE. 
** The Bait (Come live with me.)”—Harron. 
Entrees. 


Alouettes a Pain Grillé. 


** Ye little Birds that sit and 
sing.” —SMART. 


Coeur de Veau Farci. 


“Oh, say not that my Heart is 
cold,””—SMART, 


Roast Mutton. Haunch of Venison. 
‘* Oh, who will o'er the Downs.” * What shall he have that 
— PEARSALL, killed the Deer ?’—Aunne. 
Lemon Jelly. Apple Dumplings. 
“* Shall I wasting in Despair.” ** Beware! Beware!” — 
— Harton, Harton, 
Dessert ET FRoMAGE, 
Fruits of the Season. With Toasted Cheese. 
“ O, Happy, Happy Pair!” * Then you'll remember Me.” 
—BtLow. ~-Baure. 


Corree AND CIGARETTES. 


Airs from ‘‘ The Sultan of Mocha” (Cetirme) and “ I/ Cigaretto 
per esser ””—(DONIzETTI!). 

ut 3s Ai cael em cree rt 

try the thing, aits could very 
judiciously be Pres, fen between the courses. should, how- 
ever, be of a reasonable which would give the host an oppor- 
tunity of effectively in ing Pxarsatt’s immortal ‘‘ See how 
Smoothly!” But enough oq Ae said to show how, with a little 
tact and discretion, the Musical Meal may really become an amusing 
and instructive social institution. 











Tae MARINER BETWEEN THE TYNDALL AND CHAMBERLAIN 
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A SEVERE CRITIC. 


She (innocently). ‘‘ Lawpsoars ! 
uxze Nature rean J au!” 


Nature, rxpzxp! Way, IT's No MORE 


A CHANT FOR CHRISTMAS. 


Art Christmas, in the ancient days, 
Right festive was the season, 

The Lord of Misrule led the plays, 
With Abbots of Unreason 

And grown-up folks, like gil, and boys, 
pote | in feast and fo 

With Mummers tenis. a noise, 
Their duty to be jolly. 


now o Ky, od oe is heard 

‘o ery down mas greetings ; 

He vows they ’re ey too absurd, 
‘These pleasant Yuletide meetings. 

He holds the folk of bygone times 
Were only worth our scornin; 

And shudders at the cheerful ¢ imes, 
That ring in Christmes morning. 


We're too wise now, he’d have us know, 
To dream of being merry ; 

He loathes the sight of m istletoe, 
And holly branch and berry. 

’T was iy well in olden days, 
To see the Yule Log splinter, 
But Saee sneer at ancient ways, 

hurl contempt at Winter. 


They bid us note the empty chair, 
And Time’s unfeeling paces, 

The ghosts of those who once sat there, 
With unforgotten faces. 

They ever mourn the past, and weep 
For days as dark hereafter 

And all the Christmas that they keep, 
Has ne’er a sound of laughter. 


Away with all this cynic speech, 
A churlish heart ry 4 
The Christmas bells can See teach, 
In town and‘country pealin 
a} usher in all harmless mirth, 
e _s from every steeple 
The sacred message, *‘ Peace on 
Goodwill to Christian people! ” 








OvERPREessvkE Our or ScHoot.—Being set upon. 








TOBY, M.P., REDISTRIBUTED. 


Mr. Ponca has received at his office the subjoined official commu- 
nication addressed to his young friend the Member for Barks. 


December, 1884. 
Deak Topsy, 
We are much concerned at divi 
fear that you will hardl wish ‘to ait ef ror the. Nowe 
Abingdon, or Wokingham Divisions ; but we still hope that possib y 
we may be able to s to the House to create y for you a 
Barking Division of South Essex. 
We are, &e., &e., 
Tue Bourpary CoMMISSIONERS FOR 
ENGLAND AND WALES. 
To Tony, M.P. for Barkshire. 


Topsy, M.P., having been consulted on Ge ae says it is 
perfectly immaterial to him where he is placed, so thet 
ition to serve his country. He represents, in not 


— t ar 
Foon invited to! et. for 
t will 
ith the constituency 


the perorations of o 

Commons, 95 itthens came © atnaiien af them. 

rm met pe tation of the county have tnnounoed thet 
not sitting again—of course without foreknowledge that, 

Pe Se Ree Bill, they would not have an opportunity | us 

doing so 

Seat, BF. leoves Sigpedtt to the bande of of the Boundary Commis- 

sioners, the Barkshire and an enlightened British Public. 

If he sits for any Division of Barkshire, he Ly ye ty 

ence for Wokingham, there being, even regenerate state, 


Wishing you a Christmas, ad 


Our Conjuror trying to do the trick of smas 





something attractive in the last syllable. If, as the Commissioners 
suggest, a Barking Division be created in South Essex, he would 
timidly throw out a hint that this would be an excellent opportunity 
of testing the problem of the payment of Members. It may au = 
it may be wrong. Till it has been tried it would be well to wi 

too confident expression of opinion. The people of the Barking 
District would be proud to lead the van of civilisation in 
we | 200, and would not resent an imposition of twopence in the on 
We! their rates in order to test the scheme. Topsy, M.P., for o 
says here again he entirely sets aside personal predilections 
would not stand in the way of the experiment > oe tried say 
for a period of five years certain, payment to be made uarterly in 
vance. 


this direc- 








A Curisrmas Quatrrication.—There is an Article in the Pall- 
Mall Gazette’s Christmas Number, entitled “" After- dinner Conjur 
ing.” The writer has forgotten to impress on his readers that the 
success of the After-dinner Conj pune net i oo 
upon how the After-dinner Conjuror dined d he have 
shown himself up to the Two-bottle Trick, his aa at ot-hand 
would be slightly amusing. Fancy a rather muzzy r-dinner 
hing up a watch in a mortar 
it safe and sound inside a quartern loaf! On 


before reproducin 
wobbling Wizard should do the trick with his 


such an occasion 


own chronometer. 





were a away to 


Art Clare College, Cambridge, two silver ou 
ey of 


Commencing Bac elors. One ou cup is & is aves for 
d the year,” but for wh: 
sguiant a prize as a Silver Cup is 

A Commencing Bachelor may been regularly in his cups 
every night, and then this reward Seal be most appropriate. 


vente 





Mrs. Ramssporua™ thinks that Angra Pequetied is the name of some 
Cough Mixture that Prince Bismarck has been taking. 
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terly in CHRISTMAS WAITS. 
Trio, “On, Biess you, GENTLEMEN, WHOSE LOOKS 
ARE VERY FAR FROM FROWNING, 
e Pall- PAY CASH, AND BUY THE LATEST BOOKS 
“y Or Tennyson, Swinsvgyz, Brownine !” 
t the 
derably G. J. W.Co.” Dr. Danwrext said it was monstrous that the Compan 
f per A WATER-COLOUR EXHIBITION. | should have the power of cutting off the supply of water. A Daniell 
eae Ar the half-yearly meeting of the Grand Junction Waterworks come to judgment, indeed. How dared he? This Daniell will find 
mortar Company, the Report seems to have been so exceedingly couleur de | himself in a lion’s den if he doesn’t take care, ‘‘ Water, water, 
f! On rose, that in future the Company might call itself the Grand Junction everywhere, but not a drop to drink ”—in Hayden’s Mews—seems 
‘ith his Rose-Waterworks. The Cheirmen, Mr. W. T. Hicerns, said ‘they the result of the last half year’s action of the Grand Junction Rose- 
had gs an pbupdent wig oy  sxecliens water in the L,~ pelt b hose Be Co. ee ae 5 shows a - . - -— 
year. a side-light w is official optimism it may be noticed | cheerful character” whic r. Hieotns dec mar. e 
that ‘‘ the inhabitants of Hayden's Mews are without a supply of periodical statements of the working of the Company, perhaps the 
Awa = vee oe ae sum Sencuneed of a tencting y he Kesaee- | Public will decide. 
condu estry same day. ‘ y i 
= 80 of a ‘there was a eat os my the liability of easien | A Reply — 
2 — fee a: +. Tage mene r"~ os | sy “branch policy Someaey | To the prolonged and persistent attacks of a certain influential Journal. i B 
: powuaian, Sets hak Opa fy Se Stn Me, Dowin, Se Tar ton ne eines oh . 
pany Zi @ spirit r. HEY tax me with a dozen crimes ; 
Winkle seems strong among the Water Companies. What ma But, bles I don’t mind it. 
of some follow—and serious consequences are conceivable—from Hayden's While Lo alty with Ripon rh y 
P ‘ y lymes, 
Mews being without that same ‘ abundant supply of excellent water” Don’t tell me I’m ‘“* before the times,” 
———' upon which they plume themselves is, of course, ‘‘ no business of the Ask rather, who’s behind it / 
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YULE-TIDE IN THE STRAND. 
(A Christmas Story of the Royal Courts of Justice.) 


and his 
wa tho lating = Sm keotete tol oe 


knees before the fire prior to leaving the 


em 
yawn, then closed his eyes. 
The fire continued to warm his 
ad Paypal ys 
0 dden the Judge’s 
He made a onereen Sey qnass Se 


master. 
“What!” rn his Lordship, hurried} 7 memmaieg be wis, 
his robes. 5 ie = ay ewe ast 


confounded Decks, Sle 

were three, out of 

appearance of t 

my Clerk there?” 

attitude, as he 

presence, and 

the Bar ap i 

The ery had the desired eff 
* Gentlemen,” sai 


The Court is inconvenient in 
Gentlemen of the Bar are crowded 
“That is so, my Lord,” 
26. 5 - an — your 
ese 008 carved (saving your Lordship’s 
we = be a gait Ro = pgp his 
“* Certainly. ulte rT. ae ame 
I need scarcely te my Brothers 
the Bench. e a > hee a can’t 
wich an observation to our = hows 
w are at once grotesq 
* May it please your 


” 


one of 
agate 
Romueakatamin r. Punch asa 
the ability, and doubtless the to hel 
“Certainly,” returned the J 
Mr. Punch 


Then Authorities were = and 
suggestive of os mixture of brandy, rum, 


or mf (in apite of 
ceremony in the constrained 








“ Pray rise, vy as pray rise, Gentlemen,” said Mr. Punch, 
courteously ; “‘ I know what ou want,—or, rather, what you do not 
want. You do not want this,”’ and and the Sage wav his hand 
towards the makeshift lamps, the ‘wretched d the i 
—the Court generally. ‘‘ No, you want a 

the | shall have it. You have my word, my Leol—eny 
—I will hel ip you!” 

At this there was a mighty shout of joy and eae and— 


His L +" ith his off and robes unloosened, had been d 
wit and ro OZ 
before fore the fe in his hm tan ms 
- a in that paper ?” he asked, as he rubbed his eyes some- 


y 

“Yes, my Lord, very good news,” replied his Lordship's Clerk, 
who had been turning over the leaves of an illustrated periodical of 
infinite merit. ‘‘ Mr. Punch says that he will help you. 

**Hooray! Then there was something in my dream!” shouted 
the learned Judge, excitedly. 

And then his Lordship wont jerteth , been, gi and insisted upon 
stirring the of emery althoug y been made, and 
kissed every ay he met under the eee, and poy Fam “ Sir Boose 
de Coverley” all day long, and spent Christmas as Christmas sho 
be spent by everybody, yes, by everybody, one and all! 





THE DOME OF ST. PAUL'S. 


Sir,—There ’s a great deal of unnecessary ow about the 
decoration of the Dome. ‘ Domum, Domum, dulce Domum!” 
And it will be dulee enough if my inbelen * ** An Artist” 
wrote to the Times last week with a He says, Try 
a dozen Artists, and if you don’t like ’em, don’t have ’em. Good : 
here’s another. Try your Artists, Mr. Punch. Are any 
better? No. Give each of these a moderate sum (I’ll be stake- 
holder if you like *), stand bem oo its and find ’em in 
ee grub, rs and li and ket ’em go at it with a will. 
agile oe a fotainhe t (1'11 stand in for the sug 

let ’em each take a bit of the space and RA 

Dumb Crambo Junior a chance, too. I think he Apne BY in 
| a sacred subject, oo Bee reverent he has treated that man 
mati agg «hen aout Almanac Maurier would be guite 

and so would your Mr :, with a bit of —~ just 
chucked in and no extra charge. arm colouring would be 
expected from your Furniss. Mr. Samsovnrne, I e » would run 
Micuazt Ayceto rather near, and Mr. poe a ut I think he 
ought to be handicapped in the race, as he fresco’d in the House of 
Lords. But rayhoy, this is my plan—on certain conditions. { 

ours, Rosin Perer. 


° x ‘thesk you. Will do that ourselves.—Ep. 
t+ No you won’t.—Ep. 
We make no conditions. Mr. R. P.’s su occurred to us long ago, 
we have our own ideas on the subject from twenty-five up to fifty per 
cent., which leaves no margin for outsiders.—Ep. 





Poxrrics yor PLaycorrs.—So a new theatre is about to be erected 
at the rear of a house in nt Street. It may be hoped that this 
addition to the resources of the Drama will till further extend the 
Reform of the Representation 








SIR HALFPENNY DINNER CHALLENGES SIR PENNY DINNER. 
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PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
By Our Special Book-Marker, 


The Wild Horsemen othe P, ampas, will tore like Saaee far 
With The Boy Slave of Bokara—they ’re both by Davrp Ker. 


Miss E. C. Parties’ Grandfather they ’1] never — 
Nor Sapier’s clever Cruiser—a Betta mest txtanceting bes 


If you read about The Poole eon you cat al, 

To estimate the value of ILLER’S clev: 

STELLA Austin writes Two Stories of Two, they ’re quite too-too— 
With the drawings by Basrvi—commend themselves to you. 


And Burns's Jam O'Shanter is a marvel in its way, 
With the pictures by Groner CaviksHanx, in done by Crary! 


Ir you are 


Little Miss ‘Marigold, pert 

Miss DEALY’s pictures are pons wn Sy 

Welzaniaittiacen as meet oot hs i 
Equally good te bie Sonp of the Bot? 


m1. 
THE LATEST AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 
“* Keep my memory green.” —“ Hawnted Man :’’ aleo Stokes. 
Tats Book’s “‘ the product of a memory good,” 
eee Mr. Epwunp Yares. From such a store 
, being in er mood, 
writ a score, 


unequal scale, 
but, —all venial ; 
umpers! let’s be genial ! 


Sotomon Gr 8 Birthday *s a charming publication, 

Devised b itn hn anp Boyp, for all foik’s Creme oa 

‘And Saccomsn's Comés ‘omie Sketches form the most delightful pages, 
English History to children of all ages. 


om stirring, tlo.of lewis Love Clouds is well worth commendation, 


of | revenge and ine sensa’ 
linge A Pai teelninciten 
folk, the path of education 
Joun Weare eee ence 


Hand-painted, pearl and  leather- po hp cmp 


observation 
Lore Haxvrxe’ *s comicalities will cause much cachinnation, 
And hunting pictures, floral groups well merit an ovation ! 


The scented cards of Rnnxzt, too, should have great circulation, 
es Se 
With countless Fira Amie folk’s recreation. 


ounce, ene Cage, 
oon tree 
gy taal 





Vv. 
Trustrvt Briton! Cave! Cave! ! 
Read the ewer 
Get The Truth about 
Writ by “ One who Koowe the the Facts!” 


A TRULY eahus WORK. 


17 te discover you "wpiiay emnioty, 
s addresses of ev'ry variety ; 
Soak roe sevedoret, ats sora, 
ove ne 
Dépéts for 7 en — 


Doctors, or 
Th ta 
TE RE iy 


Tol-de-rol, tol-de-rol, tol-de-rol, 


Bless Kexiy & Co, and their London Directory. 














METROPOLITAN IMPROVEMENTS. No. 1. 


Tue next SENSATIONAL LITERARY ADVERTISEMENT ; OR, THINGS 
or Beauty in Ovur STREets. 








MOST UNSOOTABLE. 
Mr. Poncu, Sr 


I cay’? he help exclaimin ‘‘ O Chimney!” when I reads such 
. aatites in the Zimes rd I did last Thursday as ab ee that (I aardy the 
‘ werbatum’ as the sayin is), ‘‘ Smoke and soot are mere ey apd 
—~ of imperfect combustion, and if the combustion— 

word, it a’most like swearin’, don’t it ?—*‘ of our fui's could 
be rendered ect, yao would be colourless and soot would cease 
SP ooeer Peas this as an educated Remonewr, 

ins 
their 
TL11AM says. What 
Not in the Inns of 


ed Tent 


term of life ; Aly - Ly. 

tection, in order to egsist at 
“no ar yet Bir, if 
begun, every one 

I am always on Sunday) 





A Svecrstion for Mr. James Motor, Composer of ‘‘ Oh, the Sound 
of the Wooden Shoon !”” which we present, with the Compli ts of 
the Season, is, that he should write a Ballad for Cantabs who have 
gone in for honours, entitled, ‘ Oh, the Song of the Wooden Spoon !”’ 





Tram- 
long 


Loves that 
car Lines. 
preserved 


not fall in the 
May ny Paleaall, an ool Poul, and the 
ed from suc rd lines as 


arks, 
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AN EFFECT OF SHYNESS, LET US HOPE. 


She. ‘‘Nice Graus THosz Miss Surrus! So Unarrgcrep, AND Senstptz AND PRACTICAL, AND ALL THAT!” 
He. “‘A—quire so! Just THE sort or GiRLs ONE CAN BE CrvIL TO wiTHOUT RAISING Fausz Horgs, DoN’TOHERKNOW !” 











JOHN BULL’S CHRISTMAS 


FAMILY PARTY. 
Arn—“ Sir Roger de Coverley.” 
Foor it featly, merrily, 
To the old, old strain again 
Which the fiddler cheerily 
a with might and main again ! 


y 
Fall the feet 


What though frost bite nippingly * 
clattering 


What though panes are 
All within goes kage 
Gladly, greenly clustering 
Sprays of yew and holly lie, 
And the young folks mustering 
From all far localities, 
Youthful feel and Yule-ishly ; 
Pessimist banalities 
Here sound falsely, foolishly, 
Where in bosoms boundingly 
Hearts beat oe . 
Whilst the feet soundingly 
To *‘ Sir Roger de Coverley. 
Lumty james tiddle-um ! 
Oh, the old glad craze of it ! 
Fiddler there might fiddle ’em 
_Up and down for days of it. 
Siding, crossing, middli 


until 
To that old loved fiddling d 
Pant alo: i 


‘ 4 
Bott, though broadly, ; i 
Looms his limbs Sad Cede, 
Foots it Fezziwigishly. 
Dame Barrawyia’s attitude, 





Though a free een. 
Her you'd still s lassie call. 


Sprigs of juvenility 
Fast behind her footing it, 
Won’t outdance her easily ; 
She has limbs well suiting it, 
Breath that comes not wheezily. 
All the brave young slips of her, 





Punch-Arion fiddles ’em 
With Pied Piper “ 
Ups ’em, downs ’em, mid "em. 
‘aster he, faster he, faster he 
Bows, till cheeks glow cherry-ly, 
Bows till brows weep ¢ ily, 
Fugling gladly, muni y 
onuN Butr’s Happy Family ! 





Irew rrom “Tae Sussex Darty News.” 
— Vide re i Dinner :— 
Mr. C. 
here follows about fifty lines of Mr. C. Exx1s’s 

h, after which the conscientious re r 
aids, “* As all the Judges had left before 
this toast was reached, it was not responded 
to, but duly honoured by being drunk.” The 
toast being “* 


except the formal 





Array Sratz or tHe Law.—If the London 
i E ion had 


Ti 


always " > ; 
“* sweet little cherub” in Drspmn’s 
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. 
—->S 4% 
, “ 
"i a “ 
gl ka 
ES a2 


*7ARRY 


Huntsman (waving back the Field). ‘‘ Fresno Hane! Genr_emen ! 


WITH THE 





*ARRIERS. 


Faesu Harz!” 


'Arry (taking his Guinea’ s-worth out of his Unter). “ Fuesu H'atrn! O° covese rr 1s—souty Farsa! Taat’s sust waat I’m ovr 


ror. Come nur!” 








HOMEWARD BOUND. 


** Over 5,000 Dogs have been put into Dr. Ricuarpson’s Lethal Chamber 
at the Battersea Dogs’ Home since last May.”’—Daily Paper. 

Poor old Fido has slunk under the sofa! I think she knows that 
the man with the carbonic oxide vapour has come with his ‘‘ Christ- 
mas Box” for her. 

We really must get all our meat in future from the “ Painless 
Butcher” round the corner. 

Wie s pean invention this is, by which the New Zealand Sheep 

ied over to in a Lethal ship, and remain fast asleep 
as Mutton at Wappin 

that this piece of 
been put to sleep a very long time ago. 

out of town for the whole Summer, we are going 

Battersea, where they look after them, you know, 

a to stray into Dr. Ricnarpson’s Carbonic 

= , of course, we should have to put up with it. 


y 
any apparatus by which a ion of the narcotic vapour 
in’ i 8 fowl-house ? 


! 
Beef, which you have given 


to our neigh 
asking Dr. Ricnanpson to be kind enough to invent a sort 
and Cat Trap combined, for use in our back 


wish my dear Mother-in-law would pay a visit to Battersea. 
t in the Lethal Chamber by mistake ! 


y, when man is becoming so splendidly and properly 


the lower creation, is it not time that slow starvation 


should cease to be one of the methods of ‘‘ extinguishing life” among | ; 


our surplus human population ? 


A Brittle Servant. 
Tue following advertisement is from the Daily News :— 





ARTHENWARE PORTER.—Strong Youth, of good character, | ; 
But he | property there 


WANTED, &e. 
Porter would look well enough. 
{ I om beeing shout. “ Strong youth ” we see is 
required. Quite so! It would be a great pity if he got broken. 





THE LAST NEW AMERYCAN STAGGERER! 


I was jest bin a readin a account of wot is a goin to be dun at 
the hopenin ofthe New Orleens Hexhibishun nex Toosday, or rather 
last Toosday as it is now, tho’ it wasn’t so when I read it. It seams 
as the President, as they calls their king , is so werry busy a 
makin pre huns to receive his sucksesser, that he carnt 
manidge to run jest about 1300 miles or so, Orleens, where 
they grows such nice plums, to it , 80 he’s a goin to a 
large Wite ag as where it ged Ae 
got quite a lovely diplowmattic Corpse, other 
curiossitys, and then, at 12a pursisely, he’s a going to squeege 
a tillygrafic key, and that will send a ‘ fire all the way to 
Orleens, and that will and start all the 
mysheenery!! Well, in ’re all hexpected to bleeve it all, 
coz it’s in the Times, bu rites as a trew born 
Englishman, and to bleeve and that’s preshus 
little. I don’t purtend ¢ man, but I ain’t 
quite sitch a fool as with a smile of 
pityin contemp. 

ut the idear as strikes me werry forceably is, couldn’t our ard- 
workin Lozp Maxg, or our poplar P. all their 
Hexibishuns, and with jest sitch a 
i me it wood save, and 





ever, Joun B 
say, “Oh, it’s 


























ME THAT WILL NOT WHEN we may 
WHEN WE Vii HE SHALL HAVE WAY 


= “{/TTLE DOG LAVONED To Ste sue# 





MR. PUNCH’S SURPRISE CRACKERS FOR CHRISTMAS. 








THE BO 


ARD OF FAITH—NOT WORKS. 


Tuat U per Chamber of Bambledom—known - one time as the 


Board of 


aw but more recently as the Board of Faith, is epply- 


ing for more powers to do ayy | that probably wants doing, but 
which the Board has shown no i decden do. The cross 


thoroughfares of London—the 
people, and Sixty-two 


same state now as 


and Mort FLanwpers. 


has been 
Bast and West, while SS cake 


single exce 
practically 
came into possession 


to ‘Tottenham ‘Court hand ‘te i 


letting, and n 

pea pe of the ee 
re-construction of this highly important 

which, with the Trocadero Musie-Hall opposite, is to 


of the "New Street, if 


of an Official Architect. The jaw-bone of a certain animal has 


City of Four Millions of 
Members of Parliament—are in the 
were in the days of Jack SHepparp 

money that has and 
streets 


~ah a K 


the New Street is ever to be more 


wonders before now, but not merely as a lever for the raising of con- 


versation. 


Our Irrepressible 


wes of cutag the books. 


end 


It was used in a different way in the grip of a Samson. 





“Q” IN A CORNER. 


Interviewer went at him and found him in. He 
He his name was QuarrrcH. How 


it he hasn't an idea, except that his family had it before him, 


might have been given to his greatest , 
because he had a “ queer-itch” for acquiring know * You 
look ery well,” says I. “Just come in from a sale,” says he. 
Oh!” says I, “ where did sail to?” I thought appeared 
ann this, so I asked him, “ How are you?” and he replied 
that yond iy bp ryt; at a great book sale.” 
I didn’t catch him , and 
he said he felt inclined tote Ta dl ns at ae 





£3,200) at my head. I dared him to do it. He threw something. 

A very heavy work. I don’t know what it was. Mr. Q. observed, 

‘It was beautifully bound—to hit me.” Then he smiled, After 
this we got on better. He said that the Arabian Nights were written 
by the Real Simon Pure. I didn’t understand this, and pressed him 
for an explanation. He refused. I then asked him where the lines 
came from, commencing— 

“*T am a blesséd Elzevir.”’ 


And he immediately said that “ Ea og: who talked to him about 
Elzevirs and Aldines was an ass. r. QUARITCH’s style reminded 
me of that of the late Dr. Samcen Jounson, whose centenary we 
have j ap poms over silently. A bell.rang. ‘‘ That’s my Al-dine 
edition,” ’ shouted Mr. Q., and vanished pe po asecret door. Then 
the gas was turned out. Then I was turned out. 





Dywamirers at St. Guoncr’s Hatt.—The Police accompanied by 
Excise officers visited Messrs. German Rexp’s Entertainment the 
other evening, in consequence of their attention having been 
by A Pecuhar Case [ate tet bun pees om So gras Se eee 
ago. On inspection the Case was found to contain Mr. ALrrep REED 
and Company, and on being produced it occasioned several explosions 
of pad ge ne It = ee My 3 otnereine Deen. aa Rag entered into ie 

a very entertaining feat we nig 
till further not notice, and to hold himself aed cout tales the 
eurtain for judgment when called upon. ice said that they 
were only partially satisfied, as they a a ~y pis Mr. Conwry 
Gray, bat on its ‘oe explained to them that the tleman had 
en’ recovered and would be there on Boxing Day, they ex- 

their determination of returning on that 





me: Ni Se a= brme, Demet Da 
ty. r. Pune ie majori' - vy 
which your resolution was alerinSs the the reward of 
£5,000 offered by the Municipality for “the of the miscreants 
oie chapel’ he invetien of iain, 2 may have the 

effect. Nasty one b, for the Home Secretary. As 
Sent’ costes f abould 
reward, pyle ype yy | 





@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 





Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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Board of Faith—not Works, 810 
Box and Cox, 258 


“ Bright Nights,” 241 
Brighton in November, 221 


and Slaves, 167 
aE? ae Ceam ah the Cnet See, 


Bull to his Party » 129 
Bun and “ Buster, oie 


“6 
Confound their Navy Tricks, 149 
Copyright and Common Sense, 162 

their Chickens, 262 
——-" 198 


128 
Diary of a “ Chucker-Out,” 280 
eeaass 
Dished Up, 2 as 


“ Dr. Watts” improved, 184 
Dual Un-Contro! (The), 270 
Dake of Mudford to Mr. Punch (The), 26 


Soctfet: 
Flame once Kendal'd (The) 198 
“ Follow m Leader ag 


F 

From the Northern District, 84 

Future of the British Tar (The), 25 
Future of the House of Lords (The), 27 

GaleTy--more or less, 292 


_— Annuals, 273 
Hignorance of the Upper Classes, 


a 
Henley in July, 1 
Henry Faweett, 
H Bohn, 110 
” 321 
Hint in e (A), 30 
Historic M (An), 256 
Histrionic No 


ity, 186 
Home and the e (The), 177 
Homes cf England (tine) 99 
Homeward Bound, 309 


rds, 
to Ride him (The), 157, 


Horse and bow 

House Boati Boatiful (The), 14 

How’s This? 207 . 

How the orth was Reconstructed, 245 
How the Draft = Published, 214 


— Hoax, 135 


1 HB. Examination Pa; 249 
_ | especial M.P.’s, 59 "ene 
mperial 
perial 


Tutellectual Atmosphere (An), 204 








isaac, | 
Joun Bull’s Christmas Family Party, 306 | 


i —_ Warner Henley, 291 

| Justice in a New Light, 298 

| Keats at Cannon Street, 64 

Key to the Dons (A), 5 
“K.G."—"Q,E.D.”? 

Lavy and the eg, (the), 41 

Land and Water, 

Last New American (The), 309 
Latest yma of a be), 258 

Law in Laven 


| Lawn ot ae e Chaeaies, 41 


Lay at Lords (A), 58 

Lays of a Lazy Minstrel, 94 

| Leave and Licence Day, 192 

Lessons from the Young Idea, 206 

| Letters in the Recess, 156, Sw 160, &, 
Letters to Bome People, 5, &e. 
Little Mud-Salad Market, . 

Living up to the Empire, 262 


| Loaves and Learning, 158 


London in November, 278 

Look at Home, 162 

“Look here upon this Picture, and on 
Thies!” 181 

Lord Mare among Thieves (The), 189 

Lord mr at Berlin (The), 14% 

Lords and the Franchise Bill (The), 94 


| Lords of Creation, 14 


Losing Leader (The), 47 

Love on « Yacht, 142 

Loving Cup (The), 255 

Lytton v. Devey, 287 

Macevers in Midlothian, 161 

Madrigal of Mud-Salad (A), 5 
Manchester's Plucky Auditor, 188, 288 
** Master of the Sentences " (A), 146 

“ Medical Hero” (A), 206, 298 
Memories of the Great Match, 86 
Michaelmas- Day at Guildhall, 158 

“* Milton's Grandmother,” 257 
Misnomer, 248 

Model “ Maid of All Work ” (The), 184 
Modern Men of Gotham ! (The), 281 
Modern Pierian Spring (The), 145 
Modern Valuation (A), 17 
More-and-Morley Series (The), 238 
More Kendal-light Effects on the Stege, 


185 
“ More or Less Assistance” Tariff (The), 
1 


22 
More peotants, 146 
Most Unsootable, 8 
Mr. Greenhorn's : 22, 218, 276 
Muddle about Little Mud-Salad Market 


(A), 97 
Muse of Mud-falad Market (The), 65 
Musical Maid Servants, 1°0 
** Music for the People,” 198 
Nary Blaine, 233 
Natural History Note, 29 
N.B.—Important Advertisement, 179 
“ Neck or Nothing,” 186 


New Danger (A), 86 

New De ior Farmers (A 178 
New English «Decoration (A), 191 
New French Verb (A), 285 

New Munici of London, 4 
New Play at the Law Courts, 254 
New Rape of the Lock (The), 100 
New Reading (A), 287 

New Scheme (A), 202 

New Time-Table (A), 297 

“ Nibbs ” at the Lyceum, 218 

Nice Little Wife (A), 101 





** Noblesse Oblige!” 380 
Noises of the Night (The), 2% 


No 89 
(North’ Brooke (The), 
Not all G. A. 8., 110 


Notes from “* Nibbe,” 261 


ot a Luminous ‘Globe, 290 
Wot ia a Concatenation Accordingly,” 


eS he Ghee Sart. Ad, 1599, 244 
searen Evens Begise, 89 


up Fenda with Me red vo" (?), 8 


> mg Ne Fours urs Claviger, is 
Operatic 


54 
it Lord Mayor at Berlin, 
Our ¥ a Ang the Health 
"the Oracle, 262 


Over the Footlighta, 155 
Paren-Kyire ~ aaa 290, &o. 


Plea for 

Plea for the Bent # Syetons (A), 250 
Political Doctors, 185 

Political For eign ‘Policy, 88 
Political Pheasants. 


Political Tam Otbanter (The), 81 
Politics for the P. 





‘ uestions for the Questioners, 


Boal State of the Empire (The), 287 
Dodeeceireties St Seren Se Same, 200 








Refusing to Play any More, 286 
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Remarkable Theatrical Peat, 260 
Renam a Street, 47 

Return of the Wanderer (The), 179 
Rhyme by « Radical Ux 

Ru yme for Rogers, 120 

Robert at a Osbinet Counefl, 87 
Robert at Hyde Park, <9 

Robert m Hyde = again, (3 
R. bert on Gevius 25 

Ko bert on Lord Mare's jm a m2 
Robert on the Belipse, 18 
Rubert on the River, 130, 146 
Robert with the _—— 218 
Rod and Caine, 7 

Romance of the line (The), 204 
Rose without Thorns (A), 138 
Ruling the W 162 

Rules of Health (The), 38 

Rum Revolution (A), 190 

Rural Simplicity, 57 

Baron's Journal (A), 202 
Balisbury Tales (The), 72 

* Salvation” and Safety, 290 
Sandwitchers and their Charms, 221 
Becbolars and Piayers, 171 
School-Board Screw (Be). 21 
Reasonable 


Shakespeare on the Gteaation, 167 
some of the Times, 60 
le-Seat Member (The), 2°6 

oe of the City,” 184 
Skeggiem in Skye, 252 
= more Buskin Lectures, 750 
Sorrows of Sanitation (The), 118 
Bong of Seventy-One (The), 9 
Song ef Suit and Service (A), 21 
“ Bong of the Dirt” (The), 85 
So Very Young! a 4% 
Spinster Buff ag: 
Stage by Kendal. Liens The), 165 
Stage Further (A), 40 
Stay, prithee. Stay ! 265 
Btocks and Shares, 29% 
&.. Pancras Recipe for Cholera (The), 145 
Strange Pancy (A), 87 
Btirenge Wooing (A), 194 
Strikiug out a Kew Line, 76 
Stump and Steam, 186 
Buygestive Correspondence, 278 
Summer io Winter, 260 
Sweet Day of Rest! 142 
Bweet Revenge, 56 
TackLine the Tax Collector, 17 
Tafty's Elixir, #8 
Teaching our Grand Mother, 155 
Tell tt Not in Aston, 214 
*Tempora Mutantur,’’ 268 
Tennis v. Croquet, 142 
Terminus Triviets, 07 
Tine Bargain (A), 6 
Tip from Tea-Land (A), 216 
. mes Communications,” 50 
Theatrical Moma, 5v 
Theatrical Notes, 149 
Their Littie Games, 206 
Theory and Practice, 235 
“ There's no Place like Home !" 120 
They Stand Curreeted, 264 
Thowss Tell-lyle’s Roistering Life in 

Town, 209 
Thoughts upon Thought Reading, 95 
Three Champions (The), 169 
Three Jovial Huntsmen (The), 192 
Three to One ! 50 


Tollers after Truth (The), 191 
‘lo the Scientific Dreass-OCutting Associa- 
tion, 86 
To “* The Surrey Crowd,” 69 
Touching Appeal, 266 
Town (The), 9, 16, 58, &c 
Trial by Judge, 275 
Trili for the welfth (A), @8 
Tripper (The), 150 
Trumpbant Billingsgate! 180 
True Modesty, 130 
“Truth about the Militia” Gan 177 
Truth about Truth The), 2 
“ Tussaud | ‘tis pity "tiseo!” 70 
Unrna Radical Recipe (an), 180 
Uuee tain 8 ptember, 128 
Uneonscious Guy Fawkes (The), 222 
Unlimited Lewes, 204 
“ Up in a Balloon, Boys!” 170 


Vauel 190 

Voluable Sx (A) 1 
Vegetarian Vagariea, 192 
Verses, 225 


Very Latest Police Intelligence (The), 189 
Very like a W , 6 
Very Much Abroad, 100, 18, 1%, &c. 
“= Much-at Home Parliament 
% 

Vaatry'd Interests, 185 
Voluntary Contributions Thankfully Re- 

Be las 

and Vet 

wan of the Children vy 197 








Water-Colour Exhibition (A), 808 
“7 apa 


«we Correction,” 1 
a har —~) _rr, 


acshally Seed at the Healtherys, 


Doctors Agree, 2 
When the Dill oonses ta 165 
Whisuier Suffolk-ated, 266 
Why, 268 
Conversion, 88 
Word and a Worry (A), 270 


“ Can't Get and 1” 91 
Compliments of the Season, 127 


Threat (A), 155 

Three Emperors (The), 139 
Unconscious Guy Fawkes (The), 223 
Westminster Wizard (The), 7 

“ We Three!” 411 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 


ADVERTISEMENT 
pre hae me 
“ All Engiand !” 87 
Amateur Actor (The), 162 
Pater and Son, 88 
of Dodson, 207 


’ 


| Arid August, 111 

*arry with ny ey 209 es 

Aging fora mob Directory, 

Bai out a Black Sheep, 82 

Bar of the House (The), 10 

Baronet oe ae to cause Jealousy, 238 
his Sram (A), 70 

Bismarck eee wy aoe, 182 

Bismarck's Loving Cup, 

Biemarck, the “ Old widier,” 123 

Bismarock wooing France, 194 

Board-School Boy's Illness (A), 202 

Boating off the Orkneys, 99 

Brown's Invitation to Jones, 76 

Camel-Mouvted Life-Guards, 147 

Charging for Camels, 167 

Christmas Piessantries, 901 

Christmas Waits. 203 

Cloely and the Bird-Cageo, 278 

d to Upper House, 


| 
| 
’ 
; 





ont and her ‘‘ Skeleton” Follower, 155 
Cribbage, : 257 

Cricket Sketches, 4 

Crop and Stock, 276 

ane Shyness and Self-Contradic- 


promages Butler speaks French, 27 
Strangers’ Gallery, 287 
Doliy’s Karly English, 179 
Dowager laments barren Season, 224 
Dufferin, the Maid of All Work, 154 
Duke and Portrait-Painter, 54 
Effects ot Good Creer on Diners, 66 
Effect of Whiskey on Shooting, 181 
Easay on Horse-racing (An), 166 
Eton Foot- Ball, 2v7 
Extremes at French Watering-Places, 107 
Fierce-iooking Traveller's Introduction 
(A), 258 
French and Chinese Cock fight, 106 
French for Howe-Sickners (The), 242 
French Hatter and Bishop, 123 
French Parliamentary View (A), 268 
Gente’ Row at Promenade Concerts, 275 
German's Opinion on the Peerage (A), 118 
Giving the Cook Warning, 246 
Gladstone's Versatility, 178 
Ya Squire and the Rector, 286 
a’s Bust when a Uhild, 2 
Grauvlile Towing Muffins, 191 
rdresser and Bald Customer, 253 


Halfpenny and Penny Penny haw ye 804 
Dusilimen. 41 


Hen and 
Hereditary + his Seat, £51 
His Grace the of Buckingham, 14 


Hog in Mud-Salad Market (The), 26 








Horticultural Cut 17, 48 
House Left oma e), 71 
| House of Lords 193 





House of Lords “ Up” (The), 59 

How the Bishop was Weighed, 188 

Information during a =a 6 

Irishman’s Sentence (An), 260 

Irish Valet and the Soled Boots, 226 

Jaded June, 3 

Japanese Design of House of Commons, 
227 


Jobn Bull and African —- 280 
Jones's Leaping Lessons, 290 
Joyous July ! 61 
Judge and Obtuse Witness, 274 
Kitchen Committee at Work (The), 23 
Lady criticising Picture, 302 
Lawn-Tennia Uiayere, 158 
** Les Pilies de John Bull,” 189 
Little Game for the Twelfth (4). 73 
London Sportsman in the stubbies, 171 
— and Short at a Ball, 114 
ord Mayor's Show (The), 2!7 
Lord Northbdrook’s Little Holiday, 88 
Lord R. Churchill dines witb Salisbury, 62 
Mahomet comes to the Mountain, 102 
Mammoth and the Glacier (The), 130 
Masher on Welsh Mountains (A), 144 
Master H. Gladstone's Piaymates, 154 
Mastiff and the Poodle (The), 142 
Meet at St. Stephen's e), 203 
Minister’s Lecture on inking (A), 58 
Modern Men of Gotham (The), 231 
Mounting a Moving Hunter, 2¢5 
Mr. Punch's Surprise Crackers for Christ- 
mas. 310 
Mis. Brown and her Children, 254 
Mrs. de Tomkyns and the Claimant, 218 
Mute’s Opinion of his Pro‘ession (A), 195 
Neat and Tidy—Tight and Needy, 230 
Next Literary Advertisement (The), 205 
Niggers Singing on the Beach, 150 
No Reasonable Offer Refused, 22 
November Notes, 267 
** Objects of Interest ” at Healtheries, 98 
Octo Observations, 219 
Old Gent pursued by Ball, 15 
Our Artist and Iuquisicive Duchess, 210 
Our Artist at a Sea-side Exhibition, 186 
Our Artist's Funny Sketch, 30 
Our Contributor and the Office Boy, 94 
Our Royai Academy Guy’d, 13 
Over-dosing Juvenile fe Sobolars 145 
Overfed Pheasants, 209 
Parliamentary Back View (A) 75 
Parliamentary Sea View (A), 95 
Planets Known to =e Ancients, 262 
Police Vaccination, 
Political Nile oni (The), 239 
Politicians Ballooning, 170 
Popgun and Peony Trumpet, 118 
Prendergast’s Flippancy to a  aaete 
Prisoner with an Alias (A), 298 
Proper Girls to be Civil to, 306 
Punch reconciles Chamberlain and Tyn- 


dall, 
Queen Coa!, the Unprotected Female, 243 
Question about Lady Gulps’s Dance, 87 
Questioning the Genera! before Dinner, 18 
Hajabs Randolph and Gorst, 269 
Reason for having a Tooth out, 270 
Remedy for Bronchitis, 2:4 
Repartee between Men of Letters, 206 
Reviewing the Opera, 53 
Rifle Trifles, 86 
Rough Sketch of Upper House, 35 
Salisbury’s Game at Skittles, 263 
Savitary Inspector Puoch in Mud-Salad 
Market, 11 
Seotchman’s Opinion of the Frencheese, 
190 


Sea-side Spots, 35, 101 

Selling an Old Hunter, 249 

Septernber Shootings, 159 

Shooting the Cocks and Hens, §3 

“‘ Sbrieks from Dissecting-Room !” 122 
Shy Jones and the Squinting Smiths, 174 
Some New Metropolitan Members, 279 
Speaking Freneb to French Waiters, 74 
Speculator Clears his Pockets, 63 
Stalking Gorgius Midas Junior, 90 
Talented Lovers’ Conversation, 204 

Tall Swell and wy! Cob, 69 

Terminus Triolets, # 

Testing Sir Charles's Devotion 42 
Three Herberts (The), 225 

Threshing Time in the Country, | 9 
en Dream of ‘‘ The Ler al 46 


Tommy's Capital Su 
Tommy's Hair and cle Benjamin 's, 110 
Tourist aud Scoteb 
Two Ladies at ‘* Lord’s,” 34 
T l r, Cham 201 
Umpire and 188 
Unfair Trade , 29 
from the Calf, 57 


Wetshing Lowe Renwete Bost Vind, We 
Why the e wasn't Exercised, 
Wilson's Sagnges ot ET 198 





















BOBDON { BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO., PRINTERS, WRITEFRIARS, 





































rist- 


218 
195 


, 98 


210 
186 


, 110 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


CHARIVARL —Dacemage 27, 1884 
















“Perfected” 


COD LIVER Oil 
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suled rT 8 0, & 9/-. 


Allen & Henburye’ Malt Esteagt 
ER helag's vertu wld 1» Aigeation: 


Bottles. 2s. and 3s. 6d. 
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OLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


KINAHAN’S - 
Chaps LL Si 
WHOLESOME. WHISKY. 


THE GOLD MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1855. 
210,GREAT FITCHPIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


CARLION 


WHISKEY. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & 60., 
92 and 94, Albany Street, London, N.W. 
Agents for India—CUTLER, PALMER, & C0, 


VINTAGE 1880. 


ROPER 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE, 


GOLD MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGNE 
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The ‘Four Seasons 


A sweet Tobacco of the highest class. 
Excellent either in Pipe or Oigarette. 


9 “Gwoet when the Mors is grey, 
Swoet when they've cleared away 
Lapch ; and gt close of Day 

Possibly sweetest.” 
(CaLventgy.) 


Manufactured /n Bond by W, D. & H, 0, WILLS,|: 





PRIZE MBDAL, Intornstions! Zoalth Bxbiviticn, 
South Kensington, 1884. 


“GLENNOSA” 
SOTO WHY, 


CAL gue May 


Price 42s. per Dozen. 
Of all Wine Merchants. Wholesale Depét, 


48, MARK LANE, LONDON. 


GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


retive tonic. 
Meh yoy ty Seek areas bn Travellers. 
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ey 2 3 eine Sel erin 


@! cane NGER 600 hed ht rs 
tutes. tac spat, Heacra Seasenten 


Nese. BRANT & sone, Matpstows ; 
2 22. Watpnoox, Cree 





SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
LONDON, 1884. 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN 
iit CHERRY nit, 
PETER F. HERING, BE ANDY, 


Peaveron sy Arroint- 
MENTS TO THE Rorat Dawiem ayp Iurentat Russian 
Covarts, axp H.K.H. ras Parcs or Waxes. 





MAX GREGER’S 
CARLOWITZ, 1878. 


8a Case, conta ning bat t 
mple staie.wgs ene fast gi sech of six 


SHAREHOLDERS’ ¢ GARLOWITZ. 


Fully matured, Ri born be bottled three years. 


CARLOWITZ. 
Iie., TAs., 32s., 42., Ge. per dozen 
For other Win Wines, please apply for Price List. 


MAX G1 GREGER, Limited, 


Wiss Meacuanrs to Hen Maszery rae Qusen. 
Head Office— 
@, SUMNER STREET, SOUTH WARK. 
Cen venient Rooms and Order Offices— 
2, OLp Bown Sruzer, W., and 7, Mroxciwe Lanz, B.C. 





“ABSOLUTELY PURE.”—See Analysis, 
sent post =e on application 
CRYSTAL SPRINGS.” 


ELLIS’ S = for for eae a CeMvORY 
RUTHIN Ef 
Berancisusn 1825. WATERS. 
hide. Peer: om vas a 


Born Seats a™D -, el or 
» Hessler Ruthin, in, North Wales, 


London Agents: 2" "sans oes 
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R. ELLIS [eo 
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Boots te oC Case 17m. by Sey the Bod being 





Que of ental Patemt 
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ra a 
Tong a treat 
Paeeees nga “ar 


f + proved 
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preven ed Fy “—Mepicar Pa 
, de. 6a “Of alt Chemiste, 


THE “TORTOISE” 
8.C. STOVES 


BURN COKE, and will heat a 

Hut, House, or Church Prices 

fom £1 to £9. Over 30,000 in 
use. 





0, PORTHAY #904, 
tee eaten oF reid fealielions. 
KORFF’S COCOA. 


PRIZE MEDAL, LONDON, 1802. 


KORFF’S COCOA. 


GOLD MEDAL, HANOVER, 1682. 


KORFF’S COCOA. 


SILVER MEDAL, AMSTERDAM, 1683, 


KORFF’S COCOA. 


GOLD MEDAL, LONDON 


KORFF’S COCOA. 


APPROVED FOR USE IN THE ROYAL NAVY. 


KORFF’S COCOA. 


Sample Post Free on applicotion to 

EB. A. PHILLIPS & ©O., Wholesale Agents, 
2, Guest Garwt Hewes, Lowpon, B.C 

__ Manefactory—Amsterdem Esta lished 1811. 


MELLOR’S 
SAUCE 



























HARTIN'S CRIMSON SALT 
DISINFECTING POWDER. 


FOR DRY USE. 


non-Corrosive, perfect!) 


Non- 
d Wrrnovr Suey. is ready for 


We ey sprinkling apon al! thet is 
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by Chemists everywhere in Tins 


ensive or dangerous. 
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Hartia’s Crimson Salt Co., Ld., Worcester 








HALF-PRICE. 
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GROCERS AND OILMEN 
EVERYWHERE 
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165 GRESHAM HOUSE. EC 








GOLD MEDALS—DUBLIN, 1882; BOSTON, 1868 
LONDON (INT. EXHIBITION), 1894 
SIR JAMES MURRAY'S 
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T AILORS 
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BOYS, 
LADIES. 


65 & 67, 


LUDGATE HILL, 
LONDON, E.C. 
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CLARKE’S 
PYRAMID NURSERY LAMP 
FOOD WARMERS. 


.B.—Cavrios .—The Patentee, in to numer- 
state wilt 





: 
i 
: 
lin 


7 
ihe 
e 
f 
e§ 
if 


i 
f 
ful 
f 


ik 
f 
| 


. each. 
THAT THE PATENTEER’S NAME 18 ON 
THE LAMP. 


PATENT PYRAMID NICHT LIGHT WORKS, 
CHILD’S HILL, LONDON, N.W., and 
@ 4&4 W, Bxcuanes Atay, Mawann, New Jsueer, 


Ei 




































TADDY & CO.., LONDON. 
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